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Talc; Lipstick; All-

Purpose Cream or

Hand Lotion—mak
sure it's Cashmere Bouquet!

Cashmere
Bouquet

Feels and looks a

part of your complexion!

If it's texture you want, velvety and clinging, then
make this luxuriously-smooth face powder your choice

—

If it's naturalness you want, be you blonde, brunette

or titian, there's a "Flower-Fresh" shade to complement
and natter your own true skin tone—Surely, whatever you

want in fine face powder, you'll find in Cashmere Bouquet . .

.

delicately scented with the famous "fragrance men love"!

Six fashionable,

"Flower-Fresh" shades!



ewoman
goes with me"

IANCASTER
performing actual feats of daring unmatched by any star

s MAYO

*
AND A
THOUSAND
FLAMES
LIGHTED
HIS WAY..!

All the adventure

a man can live

he lives!...

Two breathless

hours of the

most far-flung

excitement

ever within

theatre walls!



NOW! Dental Science

Shows That Brushing Teeth

Right After Eating with

COLGATE

DENTAL CREAM
STOPS TOOTH

DECAY BEST

AUGUST, 1950

Better Than Any Other

Way of Preventing Tooth Decay

According to Reports in

Authoritative Dental Literature!

2 years' research at 5 great universities—
case histories of hundreds of people who
used Colgate Dental Cream right after eat-

ing— shows the Colgate way stops tooth
decay best! Better than any other home
method of oral hygiene known today! Yes,
both clinical and X-ray examinations
showed the Colgate way stopped more
decay for more people than ever before
reported in all dentifrice history!

No Other Toothpaste or Powder

Ammoniated or Not

Offers Proof of Such Results!

Even more important, there were no new
cavities whatever for more than 1 out of 3

who used Colgate Dental Cream correctly!

Think of it! Not even one new cavity in two
full years! No other dentifrice has proof of
such results! No dentifrice can stop all

tooth decay, or help cavities already
started. But the Colgate way is the most
effective way yet known to help your
dentist prevent decay.

ALWAYS USE
COLGATE'S TO CLEAN
YOUR BREATH WHILE
you CLEAN YOUR
TEETH - AND HELP
STOP TOOTH DECAyj

Guaranteed by v
l Good Housekeeping .
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DID YOU EVER DREAM

ESTHER and VAN make

your dreams come true in M-G-M's

spectacular Sun Valley Musical in

COLO* BY

TECHNICOLOR
(You'll see Esther Williams swim and ski

and skate and do a dozen thrilling things!)

*DUCHESS
OF IDAHO

STARRING

ESTHER WILLIAMS • VAN JOHNSON

w,th PAULA RAYMOND
CONNIE HAINES • CLINTON SUNDBERG

guest'stars LENA HORNE • ELEANOR POWELL
A ROBERT Z. LEONARD PRODUCTION

Written by DOROTHY COOPER and JERRY DAVIS

Directed by ROBERT Z. LEONARD • Produced by JOE PASTERNAK
A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER PICTURE

Sensational Songs, including: "Let's Choo Choo Choo To Idaho", "Of All Things"

"You Can't Do Wrong Doin' Right" . . . Hear the hits on M-G-M Records



allday long

HOLD-BOB
bobbypins

With every hair in place you are

glamorous no matter what you do.

Gayla HOLD-BOB bobby pins

set curls beautifully—keep hair-dos

lovely—easy to open— hold better.

There is no finer bobby pin.

Afore women use

Gaup&x. HOLD BOB than all

other bobby pins combined

Here's the truth about the stars—as you asked for it. Want to
spike more rumors? Want more facts? Write to THE INSIDE
STORY, Modern Screen, 1046 N. Carol Drive, Hollywood, Cal.

9- Is it really true that their Catholic
religion is the only thing preventing
Bing and Dixie Crosby from getting a
divorce? —Ellen B., Chicago

A. No, it isn't. As a matter of fact,
Mrs. Crosby is not a Catholic. She's a
Protestant and could sue for divorce
if she had a mind to. (For the full

details see the story on page 25.)

GAYLORD PRODUCTS, INCORPORATED
REO. 0. S. PAT. OFF. CHICAGO, ILL.

<?• I understand that Groucho Marx
married a girl who was thirty years his

junior and that the marriage has ended
in divorce. I understand he also has to
pay alimony of $135,000 for the next
ten years. Why did he marry such a
young girl to begin with?

Rosalind P.. Charlotte, N. C.

A. Best guess; He married Kay Dittig,

29, because he loved her.

Q. What are Elizabeth Taylor's meas-
urements? —Ann R., Boston, Mass

A. Height (with heels) : 5'4y2"; Weight:
112 lbs.; Bust: 36"; Waist: 23"; Hips:
36"; Thighs: 19"; Ankles: 8 l/2 ". In
Hollywood this is known as a nifty
package.

9. How old exactly is Paulette God-
dard? —Sam B., Pawtucket, R.I.

A. Only Miss Goddard and her mother
know, and they both refuse to tell. In
the past, Miss Goddard has given four
different birth dates. A safe minimum
woidd be 35.

Q. Is Doris Day's husband younger
than she is?—Violet S., Brooklyn, N. Y.

A. Miss Day has no husband at the
moment, although she plans to marry
Marty Melcher (see story on page 44).
Her divorce from George Weidler be-
came final on June 1, 1950. Mr. Weid-
ler was 21 when he married Miss Day.
Doris was 23.

9. During the war, when I was in the
Air Forces, I came across an officer
named Freddie Brisson. I understand
he was married to Rosalind Russell.
Exactly what does he do in Hollywood?—Paul D., San Francisco, Cal.

A. Mr. Brisson is head of Independent
Artists, an independent production com-
pany which thus far has produced The
Velvet Touch starring Brisson's wife,
Rosalind Russell

9
:

Is it true that Red Skelton's first

wife still manages all his business af-
fairs and receives 50% of his income?
What does his present wife say about
such a setup?—Melvin P., Bismarck, N. D.

A. Edna Skelton looks after Red's
career and receives 50% of his radio in-
come, roughly $4,250 a week for her.
The present Mrs. Skelton says nothing
about the arrangement.

9- How many children does John
Wayne have?—Betitia M., Buffalo, N. Y.

A. Four by his first wife, none by his
second.

9- What is the real Iowdown on Ava
Gardner and the Spanish bullfighter,
Mario Cabre? Are they really in love
with each other?

—C. R., Memphis, Tenn.

A. The whole thing is a publicity stunt,
at least as far as Ava is concerned. Her
heart belongs to Sinatra. (For the in-
side story in full, see "Tragic Triangle"
on page 80.)

9- I read somewhere that Connie Hil-
ton, Liz Taylor's father-in-law, paid
for her wedding reception. I thought
the bride's family was supposed to pay?—Cornelia W., Cedar Rapids, Iowa

A. The bride's family did pay. "It was
our pleasure and privilege," Mrs. Taylor
says. (See"Elizabeth's Honeymoon Story"
on page 75.)

9- Is Judy Garland still under contract
to MGM or has she been let out?

Van P., Poughkeepsie, N. Y.

A. If Judy makes any pictures during
the next two years, she will make them
tor MGM.
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Empire of

Danger and

Treachery!

BARBARA

A Paramount Picture Starring

WENDELL WALTER

STANWYCK COREY HUSTON
JUDITH

with

Gilbert Thomas Beulah

ANDERSON • Roland • Gomez • Bondi
Directed by ANTHONY MANN • Screenplay by Charles Schnee



The Prime Minister of Pakistan greets Dale Evans, Roy Rogers
and Adele Mara at the dinner tendered him by the Association
of Motion Picture Producers on his recent visit to Los Angeles.

Ann Blyth and Dick Long were among the many guests at a dinner given in the
Beverly Wilshire Hotel for Liaquat Ali Khan, the Prime Minister of Pakistan.

Janet Leigh and her steady, Arthur Loew, Jr., (under the
beard) show their tickets at Warners' Hollywood Theater
where half of Hollywood saw The Glass Menagerie preview.

LOUELLA PARSONS
0»l fifes

JUNE ALLYSON'S EXPECTING! . . . MEET THE NEW MAN IN JUNE HAVER'S LIFE . . .

T UNE ALLYSON didn't feel too well—but it

was within two weeks of starting A Royal
Wedding and she had four dance routines

with Fred Astaire to rehearse.

So she drove out to MGM, anyway, thinking

perhaps the woozie feeling would go away.
She got into her rehearsal clothes—a white

blouse and tailored black shorts—and went
out on the stage.

Fred hadn't arrived, but Bob Alton, the

dance director was there and he and Junie

started limbering up exercises. After a few
minutes she said, "Bob, honey, I think I'm

going to have to check out today. I just feel

funny."

The next morning, after a trip to her doctor

(they had been disappointed so often she had
not even told Dick she had gone to see the

doctor)—all Hollywood knew the wonderful

news—June Allyson and Dick Powell are



Kathy Andrews, aided by her dad Dana, says hello to Dumbo,
the elephant. Other Walt Disney characters—Donald Duck,

for instance—were plentiful and fanciful as they cut up on ice.

opening of the Ice Capades is one of Hollywood's most popular annual events,

ne Powell, escorted by husband Geary Steffen, stops outside the entrance of

! Pan Pccific Auditorium to take her corsage out of the box and pin it on.

Jeanne Crain, who's expecting a third child, and husband Paul

Brinkman congratulate two performers at the Ice Capades.
Barbara Ann Scott, champion figure skater, was the show's star.

HOW ARE THE CLARK GABLES GETTING ALONG? . . . WHAT ERROL FLYNN'S FIANCEE THINKS OF HOLLYWOOD . . .

going to have a baby around Christmas time!

I've never known two happier or more

surprised people—and I mean SURPRISED!

I had called Dick just two days previous to

ask if the rumor I had heard was true and he

said, "No, Louella—we wish it were."

Ever since June and Dick married six years

ago, they have hoped and prayed for a baby.

But, after four-and-a-half years, when it

looked like their hopes would never material-

ize, they adopted an adorable little girl, Pam.

So happy was Junie with her little girl that

Dick told her they should adopt another child.

It wasn't right for one baby to grow up with

so much love and devotion as June lavished

on Pam. Might spoil her.

So, once again they got in touch with the

Southern orphanage where they had found

Perm. They were told to wait until just the

right child came along—and they would be

informed.

Early in May, the long awaited call from

the orphanage came. There was a baby ex-

pected that fulfilled every requirement. One
of the heads of the orphanage, a southern

lady, was on her way out to the Coast to

talk to them.

And, she had no more than arrived in

Hollywood and had talked with the pleased

Powells when the marvelous word came that

they could expect a baby of their own!

Happy? Both June and Dick are just walk-

ing on clouds. They believe a miracle has

happened and all Hollywood is delighted with

them. (For a warm-hearred story about the

Powells turn to the special feature on page
47—Ed.)

This is not the first case, however, of

"adoption" parents who unexpectedly have

children of their own. I have known it to

happen several times.

Remember, Hedy Lamarr adopted her son,

Jamie, and then had two children of her own.

And Marian Nixon, former actress and wife

of director William Seiter, adopted three chil-

dren before welcoming a child of her own.

Maybe the Great Arranger of these won-

derful things makes miracles happen for

women who so deeply want to be mothers.

WHILE that ridiculous impostor who called

himself Richard Bullock was telling, in

Colorado, that he was waiting for Shirley

Temple to arrive for their marriage, she was
having dinner quietly in Beverly Hills with

Charles Black.

Charles commutes from San Francisco every

weekend to see Shirley and you can take it

from me (again!) that when her divorce

from John Agar is final in December she will



Awake or asleep-FILM is

gluing acid to your teeth

!
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Pepsodent removes FILM-

helps stop tooth decay

!

Tooth decay is formed by acid that film holds against your
teeth— acid formed by the action of mouth bacteria on many
foods you eat. When you use Pepsodent Tooth Paste right after
eating, it helps keep acid from forming. What's more,
Pepsodent removes dulling stains and "bad breath"
germs that collect in film.

FILM NEVER LETS UP! It's forming night and day on
everyone's teeth. Don't neglect it. Always brush with film-removing
Pepsodent right after eating and before retiring. No other tooth paste
can duplicate Pepsodent's film-removing formula. No other
tooth paste contains Irium* or Pepsodent's gentle polishing agent.

Doiit let decay start in your mouth! Use Pepsodent every
day— see your dentist twice a year.

YOU'LL HAVE BRIGHTER TEETH AND CLEANER BREATH when you
fight tooth decay with film-removing Pepsodent!

PASTE

ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF LEVER BROTHERS COMPANY
*lrium is Pepsodent's Registered

Trade-Mark tor Purified Alkyl Sulfate.

LOUELLA PARSONS' good news

Lana Turner makes a lasting impression on wet
cement in front of Grauman's Chinese Theater.
Cement Mixer Gene Klossman lends his hand.

marry Black. It's the real thing.

Shirley is watching her career very care-
fully these days. She is making no decisions
about pictures until she is sure she has found
just the right thing. She wants very much to

get away from her ingenue roles—but it is

still hard to sell producers on the idea that
she can play something dramatic—or even a
"meanie" such as Ann Blyth takes on now
and then. That's what Shirley wants.

P VERY year when the Laddie Sanfords
come here for the polo season they throw

a big party. Mrs. Scmiord is the former Mary
Duncan, a very well-known actress in the
silent days, and so there are as many Holly-
wood stars as socialites present when they
entertain.

They took over Marion Davies' beautiful,
spacious Beverly Hills home for their stay
here—but as big as the house is, it was
crowded to overflowing.

The first inkling I had that Richard Greene
and his wife, Patricia Medina, were not hit-

ting it off again was when I saw Richard at
this gay affair all by his lonesome.
Hedy Lamarr, who looks so very thin

these days and seems to be wearing less and
less make up, came with Larry Sheerin, the
youngest and richest of the American polo
players who, that week, were meeting the
Mexican team. But Hedy's heart is with
Herbie Klotz—and Herbie was in New York.
Just a week later, Hedy planed out to join him.

Clifton Webb was very gay and amusing
rehashing his role of the father of twelve
children in Cheaper By the Dozen. He sat
with Sylvia and Clark Gable and had them
in stitches.

Red Skelton, that bundle of energy, put on
an impromptu song and dance act that lasted
far into the morning.

Arlene Dahl, who steals the spotlight
wherever she goes, was on the arm of Rich-
ard Gully, attractive English agent. I hear
that Lex "Tarzan" Barker is very much in
love with Arlene—but I doubt if this belle
has any intention of getting serious about any
beau for a long time.

T7ERY amusing the way the news came out
» that Esther Williams is expecting her sec-

ond baby:
If Esther, who was in Honolulu making

Pagan Love Song had not talked to Ben Gage
in Hollywood via an amateur radio station, the
Gages might have kept their secret for months.



Which Twin has the Toni?

But, when Esther couldn't wait to tell Ben

the exciting news, of course, other amateur

radio operators listened in and no less than

a dozen people called me with the "tip"

about the stork.

The Gages have one son about one year

old. Well, Esther said when she married she

wanted no less than six children. She comes

from a big, happy family herself and is all for

an old-fashioned family. QFoi Esther's own
story, "The Men I Love," turn to page 26—Ed.)

Macdonald Carey really has a sense of

humor.

The other day he called his press agent,

full of excitement, and said, "I've just read

something sensational about myself in an

exhibitors' magazine."

"What is it?" asked the interested p.a.

"It says here," quoted Mac, "that I have
moved from position 117 in box office appeal

to position 71."

1WENT with Sylvia Gable to the MGM lot

the very first time she lunched with Clark

at the studio—and I've never enjoyed a round

of the sets more.

Sylvia picked me up at my house and was
all a-flutter and afraid we would be late.

"I've been to the studio only once, at night,"

she told me, "but I've never had lunch with

Clark when he is making a picture. I don't

want to be the kind of wife who hangs around
when her husband is working."

Clark was waiting for us in the commissary
and every eye in the place was on those

happy newlyweds. Sylvia looked like a
fashion plate in her tailored suit and you could

just see how proud Clark is of her.

She constantly amuses him. He laughs af-

fectionately at her British accent and mimics

her, but he kept whispering to me, "Isn't she

wonderful? She is so gay and happy all the

time."

They weren't quite ready for Clark im-

mediately after lunch, so Sylvia and I went
visiting on other MGM sets.

"You are really in love with that big lug,

aren't you?" I asked the blonde beauty as we
walked toward the Loretta Young set where
she is making Cause for Alarm for her pro-

ducer husband, Tom Lewis.

"Yes I am," Sylvia said with real feeling.

"1 never hoped to know anything like this

again. After Doug (Fairbanks) died, I mar-
ried Lord Stanley principally because I was
so lonely. But this is real love—Clark is so

sweet, so kind and so thoughtful."

If we had been visiting royalty we couldn't

have had a nicer reception than Loretta, Tom
and Barry Sullivan, the leading man, gave us.

We felt guilty when they insisted on stop-

ping for tea because this is Tom's first fling as

Clark Gable and Sylvia chat with Louella Par-

sons on the set of To Please a Lady. This was
Mrs. Gable's first view of her husband at work.

Priscilla and Patricia Emery of

San Francisco. The Toni Twin
says: "Before I had a. Toni, I

couldn't imagine a permanent
without frizz. But my Toni wave
has been soft as silk and natural-

looking from the very first day!"
Can you guess which is the Toni
Tw7in? See answer below.

Hair styles in this picture by Don Rito, famous Hollywood hair

Toni looks as lovely as a s20*permanent

- feels as soft as naturally curly hair

When you choose Toni— for only one

dollar you are getting the vers' finest

permanent there is. A wave that's

caressably soft like naturally

curly hair . . . and guaranteed

to look just as lovely— last

just as long as a permanent

costing $20. ( *Including sham-

poo and set.)

What is Toni's secret? It's

the lotion. Toni waving lotion

is an exclusive creme formula

— especially created to give you a

wave that's free of harsh frizziness—
a wave that feels and behaves like

naturally curly hair. But remember,

only Toni Home Permanent has this

superb waving lotion.

" When Pm swimming . . .

playing tennis . . . or

square dancing, I love my
Toni more than ever"

says teen-ager Renee

Honadel of Milwaukee.
" That wonderful wave

stays and stays— and

always looks so natural.

After I swim, my Toni

wave re-sets in a jiffy!"

Wonderful results— again and again!

What better proof of Toni quality!

Only Toni has given over 93 mil-

lion lovely, long-lasting per-

manents. Some women have

used Toni 10 times or more

and say their waves are always

soft, natural-looking, easy to

manage. Letters of praise

come from women with every

type of hair— even gray,

bleached and baby-fine hair.

So whether it's your first Toni or your

tenth, you can be sure of getting a

wave with that natural look. Priscilla,

the twin on the left, has the Toni.

P. S. For a lovelier you— get Toni

Creme Shampoo and Toni Creme
Rinse, too.

ONLY TONI WAS
SP/MOXRVcRS

twice as easy-twice as fast

No rubber bands! Grip, spin, lock

with a finger flick I Get regular size

or Midget SPIN Curlers in combina-

tion with Toni Home Permanent.



Little Lulu

Kleenex * comes in a "pocket edition," too !

Little Lu/u says: you can take it with YOU-
THE HANDY NEW KLEENEX POCKET - PACK

TISSUES! SAME SOFT, STRONG KLEENEX TISSUES
IN A NEW TINY PACKAGE . SEPI/ES

ONE AT A TIME ! 24 SHEETS (l2 PULLS) - 5

4

unusual motion picture
A Paramount Picture

LOUELLA PARSONS' good news

a producer, and every moment counted on his
schedule.

We also visited Red Skelton on his Watch
The Biidie set. Red had been with us at the
Saniord's party the night before and Sylvia
couldn't get over his pep.

"I got in at 4:00 this morning," he confided,
"and I was at the studio at 6:00!"

When we returned to Clark's picture, and
Sylvia told him that Red had stayed out until

4:00, King Gable laughed:
"Well, darling, he is younger than I am.

I have to get my sleep!"

"Oh, I didn't mean that," gasped Sylvia

—

who, I am sure, thinks Clark Gable is the
youngest looking and best looking man in the

world.

Yes, my friends, the Gables are very
happy—and I'm betting they stay that way.

JIMMY STEWART didn't mind when his pals,

director Henry Koster and producer John
Beck, tossed him a birthday party on the se!

of Harvey with a definite rabbit motif.

The long table was lighted with white
candles shaped like rabbits and there was a
big meringue rabbit on the birthday cake.
But when he was served fried rabbit—Jimmy-
blew a fuse.

"How could you do this to me?" he yelped,
"It's like eating an old friend!"

TUNE HAVER is in love again and all her
friends, including myself, are glad. It

was not right for a girl as young as June to

grieve and not go out for as long as she did
following the death of her fiance. Dr. John
Duzik.

I can tell you that the man who has come
into her life is a nice guy—Cy Bartlett, co-

author of Twelve O'Clock High. I've known
Cy for years. In fact, he and his former
wife, Ellen Drew, lived just down the street

from me.

Cy is good looking enough to be a movie
hero—but he likes his writer-producer job at

20ta Century-Fox much better.

He and June had been seeing each other
for about six weeks with no one suspecting
they were a new romance. They seldom
went to the conspicuous spots, preferring the

quiet places.

But, it was Junie, herself, who let the cat

out of the bag about how she feels about Cy.
She had been working very hard on some

dance routines for her new picture. She was
so fatigued that she collapsed on the set one
afternoon—and the first person she called for

was—you guessed it—the new love in her
life!

I wouldn't be a bit surprised if Cy and
June marry. She is certaiily due for a little

happiness in her life after her miserably un-
happy marriage to Jimmy Zito and the
tragedy of Dr. Duzik's death.

rpHERE was big excitement when Errol

* Flynn flew in from Jamaica with his lovely,

slim Princess Irene Ghika. Flynn, who af-

fectionately calls his fiancee "the Geek,"
rushed her straight from the airport to his

Mulholland hilltop home where they are well
chaperoned by his own mother and Mrs. Ed-
dington (Nora Flynn Haymes' mother).
While everyone was waiting to glimpse the

Princess in one of the night spots or smart
restaurants—she had three wonderful days of

shopping in Hollywood and Beverly Hills

completely unrecognized.



Ingrid Bergman and Roberto Rossellini (here at

a Rome Dress conference) are married. Cere-

mony took place by proxy in Mexico on May 24.

I had met Errol's slim lady love in Paris

and so I called her to find out how she liked

our town. Once again I was surprised at the

way she speaks English.

"Everything is so interesting," she said with

just the barest trace of an accent, "but most

of all I like Errol's house up on this high hill

with the valley at our feet and the hills be-

hind us."

I think best of all she likes Errol and every-

thing that concerns him—but I didn't mention

that.

"What was your most vivid first impression

of our town?" I asked her.

"The shop windows in Beverly Hills," she

replied quickly, "so beautiful! Everything so

generously displayed so you can see the

many lovely things at once—hats, coats,

jewels, perfume, gloves, bags—all in one
window. And then you move on to another

—

so much looking without even going inside."

Then I remembered that the smart shops of

Paris, London and Rome do not have our

famous taken-for-granted showcases. Fact is,

the more exclusive the shop the more likely

it is to show nothing on the outside except

perhaps a number. Many of the smart cou-

turiers do not even have their names on the

outside of their shops—just the address.

I can imagine how wide-eyed a visitor to

our country for the first time would be "win-

dow-shopping" for the first time.

"Have you any preferences among Errol's

friends whom you would like to meet first?"

I asked "Miss" Ghika. Flynn says in

America she is just plain "Miss."

"His children," she said. "I have not yet

met his two little girls—but tomorrow his son,

Sean, is coming up to see me. We are having

ice cream and all the things little boys like."

I'll bet one thing. Errol's handsome son by
Lili Damita Will most certainly like Irene. She

has the same charm that makes Errol so

devastating.

AFTER hearing about it for weeks, I finally

succumbed and took myself down to

Charleston night at the Mocambo where, every

Monday night, the Firehouse Five Plus Two
tear the place to pieces. It was a fatal error!

Now I'm a Charleston addict—and don't care

who knows it.

I learned to do this dance in the '20's—and
if I do say so, as shouldn't I, I learned to do

it the REAL way and not like some of the

kids are stepping it today!

The first night I was again exposed to this

dance craze which is sweeping the country

—

I told myself I would just be an onlooker from

a ringside table. That's what I thought!

When the dance contest started I was asked

to be a judge and before you could say "Yes,

Sir, That's My Baby" (the Firehouse Five al-

ways plays this number for the contest) there

I was up on the dais with the other judges.

Van Johnson, Rosalind Russell, Mercedes Mc-

Cambridge, Frank lay, etc.

But that ain't all. I hope I have the grace

to register a becoming blush when I report

that the next thing I knew I was out on the

floor doing a hot and heavy Charleston with

Kirk Douglas—and can that boy Charleston!

Believe me, it is impossible to remember
your troubles when doing this dance. I recom-

mend it to one and all.

The letter box this month reveals:

Big, big interest in Richard Todd, the "Hasty

Heart" Britisher who has made a fine im-

pression.

More and more sympathetic letters regard-

ing Ingrid Bergman.

And John Wayne seems to be getting a

new spurt of interest with the younger fans.

The women have always gone for John.

Howard Duff is another cropping up into

attention again—with many compliments on

his fine speaking voice.

Among the girls—well, that Junie Allyson

still seems to be the favorite.

That's all for this month. See you next

month.

YOU Can Have A Lovelier Complexion in 14 Days

with Palmolive Soap, Doctors Prove

!

NOT JUST A PROMISE . . .

but actual proof from 36 leading

skin specialists that Palmolive Soap

facials can bring new complexion

beauty to 2 out of 3 women

Never before these tests have there been

such sensational beauty results! Yes,

scientific tests on 1285 women—super-

vised by 36 leading skin specialists—proved

conclusively that in lk days regular facials

with Palmolive Soap—using nothing but

Palmolive—bring lovelier complexions to

2 out of 3 women.

Here's the easy method:

1. Wash your face three times daily with

Palmolive Soap—each time massaging

its beautifying lather onto your skin

for sixty seconds.

2. Now rinse and dry—that's all.

Remarkable results were proved on women
of all ages, with all types of skin. Proof

that Palmolive facials really work to bring

you a lovelier complexion! Start your

Palmolive facials tonight.

• DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLI VE'S BEAUTY RESULTS!

Look for these

Complexion
Improvements

in 14 Days

Fresher, Brighter

Complexions!

Less oiliness!

Added softness, smooth-

ness—even for dry skin!

Complexions clearer,

more radiant!

Fewer tiny blemishes

—

incipient blackheads!

For Tub

or Shower

Get Big

Bath Size Palmolive!
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Peg's pup upsets trash...

and to Peg it's a dog's life ! She has just

finished vacuuming that rug, and now
she must lug out the cleaner again.

"Drat that dog!" says Peg.

So does Meqs...

but Meg is smart. She has a handy
Bissell® for quick clean-ups, and saves
her vacuum for heavy periodic cleaning.

"It's easier with both!" says Meg. "Easy
on me, too!" says the pup.

Only BISSELL has

"BISCO-MATIC '* brush action

You don't need to bear down on the
handle at all ! This miracle-action brush
adjusts itself instantly to any thickness
of rug. Picks up dirt with an easy glide,

even under beds and chairs.

New Bissell Sweepers
with "Bisco-matic"

Brush Action as low
as $6.95. Illustrated:

The "Vanity" at $8.95.
Prices a little more in the West.

Bissell Carpet Sweeper Company
Grand Rapids 2, Michigan

*Rcg. D. S. Pat. Off. Bissell's full spring controlled brush.

by foan evans

You a teen-ager? Then read this-

a new monthly feature especially for you.

rpnis month my mail-box was loaded with
* letters. I thought my fan mail had taken

a big up-swing. But the letters contained

questions, questions and questions. Then I

remembered I'd promised to write a column
for teen-agers in Modern Screen.

I'm glad I did, because I discovered that

all the problems I thought were mine alone,

are yours, too. When I counted up the

questions I found that most of them asked:

How can I be popular with boys? I realized

that I really had myself a job

!

Well, I tried talking over the problem
with an adult friend of mine. "Popularity?"

this friend said. "Shouldn't the kids be

more concerned with doing their home-
work? After all, their main object in life

isn't to be popular with a million men, but
to find a good husband."

fJiHAT was an adult's opinion, not mine,
* not the teen-agers'. In the first place, a

teen-ager has to learn to be poised; she

doesn't get it from books. It's true that the

best thing a girl can do eventually is find a

good husband. But how will she find him
unless she's learned to be attractive? And
how can she be sure he's the right man
unless she has some basis for comparison?

So for now I'm going to overlook my
adult friend's advice and talk about that

all important topic: popularity.

You can call me superficial if you like

but I think attraction begins with looks.

After all, what's the first thing you notice

about a girl? Her brain? Her soul? No,
you notice the way she looks.

Don't get me wrong. You don't have to

be a raving beauty. You don't even have
to be pretty. But you must look charming
to be attractive—that comes from a sparkle

in the eyes, a clean complexion, well-brushed

hair, and neat, becoming clothes. When you
have all this—that's all you need, really.

Because then you'll look lovely, and no

one'll ever notice the length of your nose.

I think it's smart to be fashion-wise—if

the styles look good on you. Now, short

hair's in vogue. I prefer it that way be-

cause it's easier to handle. But when all the

kids were wearing sloppy Joe sweaters and
old shirts with the shirttails hanging out

I stuck to suits or skirts and blouses.

Simple and well-fitting clothes will get my
vote every time.

T hate crazy shoes. The prettiest shoe, the

one that shows off a girl's foot best is

the plain pump. I have a friend who has

very bad legs, but she insists on wearing
shoes with complicated straps. She thinks

that this will beautify a bad feature but all

it does is call attention to her legs. Sim-
plicity—oh, how I love it. And boys do,

too!

What's the next thing that attracts a

person? At the risk of sounding corny I'm
going to say it right out. It's your soul

—

that hard-to-define quality which makes
you an individual different from everyone
else. Don't hide it in an attempt to be just

like the gang. Of course, I don't mean you
should stand on your head when everybody
else is dancing. But have opinions even if

they differ with others, and don't be afraid

to express them.

People are always saying, "Let the boy do
the talking. Find out what his interests

are and question him about them." That's

okay as far as it goes, but if you make up
a line just to be attractive, it comes out
phony. You have to be really interested.

You must stop thinking about yourself and
about the impression you're making, and
honestly want to hear what the other person
has to say. Of course there are some boys
who don't like to talk about themselves.
In that case, you'll have to keep the con-
versation gay and light, and keep your



problems to yourself—unless he's interested.

It's obvious that since the question of

popularity comes up, a feeling of inferiority

isn't far behind. Believe me, I know what

feeling inferior is like. When I was making

Roseanna McCoy I, an inexperienced girl,

had to work with wonderful actors like

Farley Granger, Charles Bickford, Richard

Basehart, Aline MacMahon, Raymond

Massey and the rest. Even little Gigi Per-

reau. She was just seven years old but

already a veteran. When I fluffed my lines

or wasn't on my marks she'd say, sweetly

and sincerely, "It happens to all of us."

Oh, brother, I can talk about an inferi-

ority complex. But you know what I found

out? I found out what an inferiority com-

plex really is. It's wondering, "How am
/ doing? What are people thinking of me?

Can / walk into this room without falling

on my face? What will people think if I

say this or that?" Also it's thinking, "I'm

the only shy person here. I'm the only one

with a problem."

TAT hen I made Our Very Own I was nerv-

ous, wondering how I was doing. One

day, worried about a scene, I talked to the

director, David Miller, who is a wonderful

man. His face looked worried as he puzzled

over the script and suddenly I knew that he

was worried, too. That he had to make

good. That he was a young director and

felt insecure. And I can't tell you how
much this knowledge helped me. There was

a sympathy between us and when I went

in front of the camera to play my scene

I tried hard to do my best not only for

myself but to help him.

So maybe that's the way to get rid of

inferiority. Remember that the boy you

want to impress wants to impress you just

as much. Remember that he may be as shy

as you are. Don't think only of your own
problem, think of his. Try to put him at

ease, and ease and poise will come to you.

One girl, this month, asked me why it

was that the noisy, brassy girls who have a

bad reputation seem to be the ones who
attract boys while the simple, nice girls

don't. What she said was "seem to attract

the boys" and that's the answer. Actually

they don't—they just seem to. They get

interest because they're loud. They get

talked about because they say and do things

to make people talk about them. But they

don't last. I'd like to give you an example

of what I mean. There are several noisy

girls in this town but I'd like to tell you
about just one. She set out to be "a char-

acter." She comes into a room screaming

something that she thinks will shock the

people and attract attention. It does. She

goes around in sloppy clothes and because

of this behavior she gets her name in the

columns and "seems to be" enormously

popular. But the other day a very wise

person who has been in this business a long

time said, "She'll never be a star. She'll

never make it big. She's going to talk

herself right out of pictures."

Not a soap,

not a creams-

Halo cannot leave

dulling, dirt-catching

soap film!

Gives fragrant

"soft-water" lather

—needs no

special rinse!

Removes

embarrassing

dandruff from both

hair and scalp!

Yes, "soaping" your hair with

even finest liquid or oily cream
shampoos leaves dulling,

dirt-catching film. Halo, made
with a new patented ingredient,

contains no soap, no sticky oils.

Thus Halo glorifies your hair

the very first time you use it.

Ask for Halo

—

America's

favorite shampoo—at any drug

or cosmetic counter!

Halo leaves hair

soft, manageable-

shining with colorful

natural highlights!
^

Halo reveals the hidden beauty of your hair!
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End

perspiration

troubles ^
with the

^afe-and-Sure

deodorant-
ruet

ETIQUET ends perspiration odor safely and surely —
really checks perspiration! Gives long-lasting protection

— yet does not irritate skin . . . does not harm clothing!

FLUFFY-LIGHT and soothing — Etiquet, made by a specially

patented formula, is a remarkable deodorant with a

luxury ''beauty cream" base. Goes on easily, works

instantly, disappears in a jiffy! No gritty particles!

MORE ECONOMICAL - Etiquet won't dry out.

In jars and tubes . . . sizes from 10^ to 59^.

ktil Etiquet Spray-On deodorant

Now a single spray keeps you dainty all day! So fast, so

easy to use, and so effective! New Etiquet Spray-On

is made by the patented Etiquet safe-and-sure formula.

It comes- in a lovely new. unbreakable plastic bottle

at an amazingly low price.' Economy size 49^.

Guaranteed by
.Good Housekeeping

So that's the answer. That girl in your
town, in your high school who's loud and
boisterous and always has a group of boys

around her—well, she won't last. She'll talk

herself right out of popularity. She's a

novelty, a character. She's interesting for

awhile. But the really sweet, nice girl—the

solid, dependable girl—shell last. She'll

have dates long after the noisy, brittle one

is forgotten—or changed her ways. The
old shock technique for getting attention

gets it only for a little while.

And now I come to a problem which

always worries the teen-ager. It's hard to

answer. All I can do is to tell you how I

feel about it. The question is, "Do I let

the boys kiss me good-night after a date,

do I let them park the car for heavy neck-

ing?"

Well, you can call me a prude if you like,

but of this I don't approve. The boys try

and, as they say, "You can't blame me for

trying." But I think it often isn't that they

want to kiss you. I think they think ifs

the thing to do. Other boys boast. It's

cute to be known as a wolf. Real affection

is one thing but when the boy assumes that

necking goes with the date I think you
make a lasting impression by not stringing

along. You may lose a few dates that way
but they are dates you wouldn't want
anyway.

So maybe my adult friend was right

when he said, "The idea is not to be popular

with a million men but to find a husband."

You can be popular for a little while with

"a million men" if you carry on that way.

But who wants that kind of popularity?

And the idea is—eventually—to find a

husband. You'll have a much better chance

of doing so if you behave well—if you are

unaffected and interested and don't try too

hard. Relax. Take it easy and remember
that boys are just as interested in you as

you are in them. That's all I can tell you

about popularity.

Here are some other questions that came
in this month.

"Dear Joan: I want desperately to be an

actress. How can I become one?"—H.R.,

Cleveland, Ohio.

Golly, that's a difficult question, but it is

so often asked I may even write a whole

article about it for Modern Screen. My
getting in pictures was the merest accident.

Being an actress, though, isn't accidental.

You try out for all school plays. You take

all the drama courses you can. You go to

a good dramatic school, if you can afford

it, or work with a fine dramatic coach.

Being an actress isn't easy, I know. But if

you have the. talent, if you never give up

trying, you'll get there—and good luck!

"Dear Joan: I'm fifteen years old and my
mother won't let me wear lipstick. I look

so drab and terrible when all the other girls

in my crowd can wear it."—W.D., Portland,

Maine.

I wish my mother could talk to your

mother because my mother believes that

teen-agers should go along with the crowd



—provided the crowd isn't doing something

really wrong. My mother believes that a

girl should dress the way the other girls

dress so that she won't feel set apart and

considered a freak.

"Dear Joan: I read someplace that you

don't like teen-agers. Is this true?"—S.W.,

La Jolla, Calif.

I don't like silly teen-agers—the bobby

soxers who swoon over the latest crooner

and who smoke cigarettes because they think

it's smart, the ones who go to beer joints

and boast about getting tight. I think this

gives other teen-agers a bad name. I think

we should act our age and that we're really

older, mentally, than most people give us

credit for being. The reason I don't like

silly teen-agers is because their kind of

behavior is bad for all of us. Remember,
we're a minority. We're just learning to live

in the world. A lot of people brush us off.

They wouldn't if we behaved in a sensible,

adult way.

"Dear Joan: I'm a boy of seventeen. I like

to dance and have fun and go to the movies

but whenever I take a girl out she starts

getting serious and wants to go steady. 1

don't want to go steady. What do you
think about going steady?"—J.R.M., Dallas,

Texas.

I don't approve of going steady at all

—

at least not for kids in our age group. How
can you know what boy or girl you want
to go steady with unless you know a lot of

people and have a lot of dates. I think very

tactfully you can explain this to the girl

and say it isn't because you don't like lier

that you don't want to go steady—it's be-

cause you do like her and that it isn't fair

to either one of you to make such a prom-
ise.

I hope I've made sense in my first effort

at this kind of thing. I know I had fun

and, anyhow, thanks for listening.

If you have a problem or a per-
tinent subject that you want Joan
Evans to discuss, write to her.
Box 93, Beverly Hills, California.

PHOTO CREDITS

Below you will find credited page by page
the photos which appear in this issue.
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Coming...

c-c-c/oser

The gamest boy

you ever loved

WaltVtsnctfs
PRESENTATION OF

Robert Louis Stevenson's

vcasuvc

It had to be Walt Disney! America's

master storyteller captures all the

white-hot excitement in this finest of

adventure yarns.

Soon, his unforgettable cast will

sweep you to a world of sea-tossed

adventure and embattled men ... of

pirates whose hearts are as black as

their gunpowder ... of a one-legged

rogue who led them to steal, only to

have his own heart stolen by a boy's

courage. You'll feel you've lived
the greatest adventure of them all

!

Color by TECHNICOLOR

JIM HAWKINS
played by

BOBBY DRISCOtL
(Academy Award winning boy actor of 1949)

LONG JOHN SILVER
played by ROBERT NEWTON

CAPTAIN SMOLLETT
played by BASIL SYDNEY

Distributed by RKO Radio Pictures • Produced
by Perce Pearce • Directed by Byron Haskin

Screen play by Lawrence E. Watkin



MOVIE REVIEWS
M

Sunset Boulevard is a spell-binder, a mas-
terpiece, a gem. It tells of a broke young
screen writer (Bill Holden) and his affair

with a 50-year-old silent screen star (Gloria
Swanson), who lives in a sprawling old

mansion, surrounded by souvenirs of her past
glory. Pictures of herself, old movies of

herself, paintings of herself. She's planning
a comeback, hires the young writer to help
her fashion a script, moves him into her

house, buys him clothes, jewelry, becomes
insanely jealous of him. The young writer's

weak, but essentially decent; sickened by his

new life, he tries to break away, only to

have the actress slash her wrists, which
brings him back. In the end, she kills him,
but in the end, she's insane. That is a rough
outline. The details make the picture. The
fresh, true ring to the dialogue, the shots of

the Paramount lot at night, the young strug-

SUNSET BOULEVARD

gling studio workers who act like real peo-

ple, the atmosphere of decay that hangs over
the actress' gTeat house, the anguish of a
woman who once was young and beautiful,

and who can't face the knowledge that life

has passed her by. Nancy Olson's fine as
the young girl Holden really loves; Holden's
got the part of a lifetime, and makes the

most of it. Same for Miss Swanson. Every bit

of Sunset Boulevard has artistic integrity.

Gloria Swanson, silent film great living in a fantastic dream world, takes pos iter Bill Holden. She hired him to help stage her comeback.

Holden falls in love with Nancy Olson, but he
can't break away from his new, decadent life.
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When he tries to walk out on Swanson, she Completely insane, she mistakes newsreel cam-
cracks up, shoots him as he leaves her house. eramen for studio crew, poses regally for them.



STORM WARNING
Cast: Ginger Rogers, Ronald Reagan, Doiis

Day, Steve Cochran. Warners.

What starts out promisingly, winds up hys-

terical, and I'm not sure if Storm Warning is

quite good or pretty bad. Ginger Rogers,

stopping off in a small southern town to visit

sister Doris Day, witnesses the murder of a
Northern newspaperman by Ku Klux Klan
members. She's willing to help honest county

prosecutor nail the offenders till she discovers

sister's sub-human hubby (Steve Cochran)
was among the guilty. Sis is going to have a
baby, so Ginger lets Ronnie down, claims from

the witness stand that she saw nothing. Case
dismissed. Klan wins again. It's believable

and exciting up to this point. But when Coch-

ran makes a drunken pass at Ginger, and
Doris declares she's all washed up with him,

Ginger feels called upon to make a speech.

Now, she declares, I'm going to tell Reagan
all about you, you oaf. Even for the movies
this is pretty dopey. If she'd just waited for

him to trot off, and then gone and told

Reagan, everything would have worked out

peaceably. As it is, Cochran kidnaps her,

takes her to a Klan meeting, has her flogged.

Even then, that foolish Ginger doesn't stop

talking. If I ever get out of here, she hollers,

I'm going to expose you all. If she'd buttoned

her lip, she'd have been out of there hours

ago. Still, it makes for plenty of melodrama.

IN A LONELY PLACE

Casr: Humphrey Bogart, Gloria Grahame,
Frank Lovejoy, Carl Benton Reid. Columbia.

An adult sort of love story, and an en-

grossing murder mystery are combined here.

There's quality about 7n A Lonely Place; every

detail seems right. Humphrey Bogart plays a

broke screen writer who gets mixed up with

a murder and—at about the same time—with

a girl named Laurel (Gloria Grahame). Un-

der Laurel's influence, he starts to write again.

creates a masterpiece. But he's a moody
man, a sick man, really. Has rages, beats

people up. Laurel begins to be afraid. She

loves him, but she doesn't want to marry him.

She's even beginning to wonder if he isn't

guilty of the murder the police are trying to

pin on him, and her terror and his violence

build. Perfect casting and acting down to

the last bit player (Gloria Grahame is espe-

cially superb)„ suspense, and a romance
which is frank and exciting, add up to a heck

of a good picture.

BROKEN ARROW
Cast: James Stewart, left Chandler, Debra

Paget, Basil Ruysdael. 20th Century-Fox.

An exceptionally exciting picture about the

war between whites and Apaches which

raged through Arizona in the late 1800's—and
about the peace which came out of the war.

Jimmy Stewart and Jeff Chandler play the two

C^kvC dahfkia, lAm^!

•Money back if not

completely satisfied.

pay high prices for

i
nail polish and lipstick?

If you have looked in vain for nail polish at any price
that would wear better and chip less . . • this important
new discovery guarantees you an infinitely better-wearing

polish for a very low price.

This is the true story of an

amazing new miracle-wear in-

gredient called Enamelon.

It's found only in new low-

priced, luxury Cutex and it's

guaranteed* to give incredible

wear, .to last longer, chip less

than your high-priced polish.

And new, miracle-wear
Cutex is so pure. ..even women
with skins so sensitive they can-

not use other polishes state they

can safely use new Cutex.

Thirteen luscious shades, in-

cluding the new prize-winning,

fashion shade—Prize Posy. New
Cutex 100; de luxe Nail Bril-

liance size, 250.

Better lipstick, too , . the

new matching Cutex Color-
genie Lipstick , now made by
an exclusive Cutex electronic

process. Won't bleed, cake or

wear off like so many high-

priced lipsticks. Only 490. Also

new 250 size. Prices plus tax.
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Are you in the know ?

When shaking hands do you think it's smooth to

—

I I
Remove your gloves ~] Keep them on ] Say "Pardon my glove"

Remove your mitt or apologize for same?
'Tain't fittin', kitten! A lady's gloves should

"stay put." At least 'til she's seated in the

theatre, or at a restaurant table. To stay

hand-in-glove with confidence on "trying"

days— put certain worries out of mind.

How to score with the
hiring squad ?

I I

"/ can do anything"

I I
"/ want to get experience"

I I "Sell" yourself

You may want a job for some extra "loot"
— or a stepping-stone to a Career. But why
should the company want you? Suggest

specific work you believe you can do, giving

the boss-man (or lady) good reasons. "Sell"

yourself. It inspires confidence. You can
be confident, even on "those" days, with
the napkin made to stay soft while you
wear it. Kotex gives softness that holds its

shape; comfort that helps you hold that job!

Choose Kotex! Those fiat pressed ends

prevent revealing outlines. And for extra

poise, get the extra comfort of the new
Kotex Wonderform* Belt made with DuPont
nvlon elastic! It's non-curling. Non-twisting.

Washable; dries like magic!

Which color compliments
a suntan ?

I I
Orange

I I
Chartreuse

I I
Cerise

To flatter your suntan — thumbs down on
all three answers above (fooled you!).

Choose cool hues; blues, for instance. White
out-wows them all. And on certain days, it

pays to be choosy— about sanitary protec-

tion. Kotex comes in 3 absorbencies (differ-

ent sizes, for different days), so you can
select what's best for you. Try Regular,

Junior, Super. Each has a special safety

center— for your extra protection.

men chiefly responsible for that peace; Stew-
art's cast as a frontiersman, sick of blood-
letting; Chandler, as an Indian chief, hard,
but honorable. You watch Stewart grow in

stature and understanding from the moment
he first discovers that Indian mothers cry over
their children like any other mothers. When
he begins to care for a young Indian girl,

you're moved by their love story's tenderness,
and tragedy. If you're not afraid of morals.
Fox has an old one and a good one for you:
People of different races, habits, beliefs, can
co-exist in the same world so long as they
respect one another's rights. If you are afraid
of morals, the movie's still 100% entertainment.
Just close your eyes and pretend you didn't

learn anything.

DEPORTED
Cast: Maita Toren, leti Chandler, Claude
Dauphin, Marina Berti. Universal-International.

Jeff Chandler, a racketeer who's spent five

years in jail for stealing 5100,000, is deported
to his native Italy. His family there think he's

an American hero on a government mission,

and welcome him royally. They say things

like, "Your brother used to have such a beau-
tiful voice,'' and Chandler says things like,

"Yeah, but he sang once too often," and still

they're convinced he's pure in heart. The
love of a beautiful woman (Marta Toren)
reforms Jeff, and he spends the stolen 3100,000
to buy food and medical supplies for the

starving, ailing peasants. Combination Lucky
Luciano and Robin Hood. Chandler's ade-
quate, while actor Claude Dauphin is rather
peculiarly cast. He's charming as all get-out,

but his accent is as French as crepes suzettes,

and they've got him playing an Italian de-

tective.

THREE SECRETS
Cast: Eleanor Parker, Patricia Neal, Ruth Ro-

man, Frank Lovejoy, Leif Erickson, Ted De
Corsia. Warners.

Aerial photographs of a plane crash in the

Sierras show that five-year-old Johnnie Some-

thing-or-other is still alive, though his foster

parents have been killed. While rescue

parties start out to fetch the boy, reporters try

to discover the identity of his real parents.

Adoption homes won't give out that informa-

tion, but the search narrows down to three

ladies. Is Johnnie's mother Eleanor Parker,

More wo/r?e/? c/?oose /COTEX*

a// o?/?er san/Vary naftfahs
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sweet girl who's happily-married-but-can't-

foraet-she-once-had-an-illegitimate child? Or
Patricia Need, brisk newspaperwoman whose
husband divorced her because she was al-

ways hotfooting it around the world instead

of staying home and cooking? Or Ruth Ro-

man, who shot her racketeer-boyfriend? All

of these ladies had babies five years back,

and gave them over for adoption, and now all

of them would like a crack at little Johnnie.

Picture has a noble ending, tricky but tearful.

NIGHT AND THE CITY
Cast: Richard Widmaik, Gene Tieiney, Google
Withers, Hugh Mailowe, Francis L. Sullivan.

20th Century-Fox.

Richard Widmark doesn't want much out of

life. Just to be the biggest thief in town. His

girl. Gene Tierney, begs him to find an honest

job, be the same sweet boy she remembers,
but Richard simply neighs his half-cracked

neigh, and goes on trying to make a man of

distinction of himself. He muscles into Lon-

don's wrestling racket (picture was shot in

England) by the clever device of taking on the

chief wrestling promoter's father (Stanislau

Zbyszko) as his partner. Now wrestling pro-

moter can't hurt Richard without damaging
his own old man. Old man is honorable,

wants to clean up wrestling; Richard makes
him false promises, etc. Lots of people get

killed. Francis Sullivan and Googie Withers
are involved in the action as a husband and
wife who run a night club. Gene Tierney 's part

isn't much more than a walk on, and the only
really exciting action takes place in the

wrestling scenes, due to the compelling pres-

ence of Zbyszko, an old-time wrestler who's
an honest actor, and a moving one. He
seemed to me the one truthful character in the

whole rather phony melodrama.

THE GLASS MENAGERIE
Cast: Jane Wyman, Kirk Douglas, Gertrude
Lawrence, Arthur Kennedy. Warners.
The Glass Menagerie, a prize-winning

Broadway play, has been lovingly trans-

ferred to the screen, and though it's lost a
little of its pity and fragility en route, it's still

worth watching. It concerns the Wingfields,

a family of dreamers. Amanda, the mother
(Gertrude Lawrence), deserted by her hus-

band, shabby, poor, lives in the memories of

5-day pads

Contains

twice* as ninth

active anti-

perspirant I .

.

yet milder

8 times

more effective

in killing

odor-forming

bacteria

new miracle

pad deodorant

ODOR-FORMING

BACTERIA
that other types of deodorants

leave under your arms!

Laboratory Proof

This microscopic photo
§m proves that when you throw
Si away your 5-Day Pad you

throw away with it hundreds
of thousands of odor-form-
ing bacteria that other types
of deodorants leave under
your arms.

deodorant pads
Cocjpr| Each pad contains right amount.
LaolGI . No guessing! Even smooth pene-
tration instantly.

Factor I
Goes into action instantly. Dries

I aaiGI . in seconds.

Cooling, Refreshing! s1 i c ^

c ' ammy •

Cooling, refreshing sensation.
sticky feeling.

This laboratory photo was
taken hours after applica-
tion of a 5-Day Pad. Note
the amazing difference. This
is because 5-Day's exclu-
sive formula prevents the
growth of odor-forming skin
bacteria and keeps you safe
from underarm odor longer.

No other deodorant is as effective in

checking perspiration and stopping odor!

The miracle is in the pad! 5-Day Pads are
circlets of fabric saturated with refreshing, mild
yet very effective deodorant. 5-Day's exclusive
formula checks perspiration— stops odor longer.

Safely checks perspiration more effectively,

too! Contains twice* as much active anti-per-

spirant than an average of leading brands tested.

Yet, laboratory pH tests prove 5-Day milder

—

harmless to skin and clothes.

Greater reserve protection! Laboratory tests

show that hours after application 5-Day's exclu-

sive formula is 8 times* more effective in keeping
you safe from underarm odor than an average
of leading brands tested. No other deodorant or

deodorant soap can keep you so safe from
underarm odor— so long.

25c 55c DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK— if not completely satisfied.
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her girlhood as a pretty southern belle and
has impossible hopes for her children's fu-

tures. Tom, the son (Arthur Kennedy) works
in a warehouse, and dreams of going to sea,
of searching and discovering, of escape. He
goes to the movies so he won't have to listen

to his mother's endless nagging and reminis-
cing. Laura, the daughter (Jane Wyman) is

crippled. Unable to face the real world, she's
created a world of her own, a world of little

glass animals and ancient phonograph records.
When a realist, referred to as "the gentle-
man caller" (Kirk Douglas) comes into the
Wingfields' lives, a chain reaction starts. But
go see it, or feel it. Glass Menagerie is more
mood than plot.

THE FURIES
Cast: Barbara Stanwyck. Wendell Corey, Wal-
ter Huston, Judith Anderson, Gilbert Roland.
Paramount.

This is a nice, big, sprawling stinker. Even
the good actors look bad. They posture, they
declaim, they're expansively, expensively
theatrical. Walter Huston (unhappily, this

was his last picture) is a "frontier empire
builder, despotic, arrogant, extravagant." He's
bored by his mealy-mouthed son, crazy for his

high-spirited daughter, B. Stanwyck. This
girl is so high-spirited she flings a scissors at

a ladyfriend (Judith Anderson) her papa
brings home, and guite destroys that lady's
face. Papa retaliates by hanging Gilbert Ro-
land, an old pal of Barb's, and the blood feud
is on. "Till our eyes next meet," Barb tells

Roland, as he's about to be strung up. (That's
part of an embarrassing little ritual the two of

them go through every time they see one an-
other. They bite hunks out of a piece of

bread, murmur self-consciously "till our eyes
next meet," then separate.) However the real
man in Barb's life is Wendell Corey, a cool,

dashing gambler. The Furies is full of sound
and fury, signifying nothing. Absolutely.

THE SLEEPING CITY
Cast: Richard Conte, Coleen Gray, Richard
Taber, John Alexander. Universal-International.

Here's a nice kind of horrible picture which
was actually photographed in New York's
Bellevue Hospital. Movie calls it "City Hos-
pital." Lot of trouble there. Patients get
well, but internes are killed off regularly.
Detective Richard Conte is installed as an



interne (he had medical training in college)

to find out who hoppen. He meets a lovely

nurse (Coleen Gray) and Pop Ware (Rich-

ard Taber), an old creep of an elevator op-

erator. These two are running a dope ring.

Old creep lends impoverished young internes

money to bet on horses, then when they're

in debt for more than they can raise, he starts

crawling around making helpful suggestions.

"Get me duh white stuff," he whines. "Yeah,

white stuff, dot's woit money." (Everybody

talks tough in this picture. "White stuff" is

narcotics, "pushed him across" means killed

him, etc.) Let an interne lose his nerve, de-

cide to get out of narcotics, go in for a re-

spectable business like bank-robbing or mar-

rying a millionaire's daughter, and Pop fills

him full of lead. It's grisly, but it's grand.

FATHER OF THE BRIDE
Cast: Spencez Tiacy, ]oan Bennett, Elizabeth

Taylor, BMie Burke. MGM.

Based on a best-seller which dealt with the

less romantic aspects of a wedding—namely,

the costs

—

Father of the Bride is moderately

funny as it follows father Spencer Tracy's

tribulations. We're taken from the first shock,

when father hears his child is planning to wed
(he still thinks she's four years old) right

through the plans for a simple wedding which

swell until caterers are constructing canopies

on the lawn, the furniture is moved clean out

of the house to make room for the hundreds of

reception guests, and father has come grimly

face to face with visions of the poorhouse. It's

Tracy's picture, and he makes the most of it.

Elizabeth Taylor's a beautiful bride of course,

but you don't need me to tell you that.

MYSTERY STREET
Cast: Ricardo Montalban, Sally Forrest, Bruce

Bennett, Elsa Lanchester, Marshall Thompson.

MGM.

You shouldn't be misguided by circumstan-

tial evidence is the moral today. Or many a
suicide looks like a murder, and vice versa.

Here young Marshall Thompson nearly fries

for the slaying of Jan Sterling, and who done
it, friends? Well, you just go find out. Detec-

tive Ricardo Montalban is the boy who's strug-

gling with the case. He gets 'assists from the

medical department of Harvard (including

Bruce Bennett whom MGM planted there for

the occasion) and the picture has some nice

acting bits by Elsa Lanchester and Mrs. Gene
C Betsy Blair) Kelly.

-Here's Amazing Shampoo

Guaranteed Not to Rob

Hair of Its Natural Oils

SHASTA

Doesn't destroy precious oils

nature provides to make hair

naturally soft, shiny, healthy

Nature provides its own natural oils to make hair

naturally soft, shiny, healthy. Without these

natural oils, hair may become dry, lifeless and

brittle. New, improved Shasta is the amazing

shampoo guaranteed not to rob hair of these

precious oils nature provides to make hair nat-

urally soft, shiny, healthy.

Even dull, dry, unruly hair looks unbelievably

softer, shinier, more beautifully groomed, under

Shasta's magic-like touch. So, to see your hair

looking its loveliest, get new, improved Shasta

today. Remember, Shasta doesn't rob hair of

its natural oils.

Doesn't Rob Hair of Natural Oils
"
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the
Philadelphia
story

Sirs: A community has character, reputation
and feeling as an individual. The people of
South Philadelphia deeply resented the con-
tents of your interview with Mario Lanza
("Wonderful Madman," Modern Screen, June
1950). After your magazine went on sale here,
angry groups met on his old block, stood
threateningly outside his uncle's grocery. Our
section of Philadelphia has been greatly
maligned as a breeding ground for criminals, a
home of illiterates. Most of our citizens are
high school graduates, many are college grad-
uates. A meeting of the city council was held
to discuss the effects of this interview, and I
have been commissioned by local civic leaders
to write to yon, hoping you will remedy the
harm done.

Walter Palumbo
President, South Philadelphia
Chamber of Commerce

Sirs: Until now I was totally unaware that I
lived in the "slums" and that Mario Lanza had
such a low opinion of his neighborhood. A
miracle has not occurred since the 13th century
and I do not consider Mr. Lanza's rise from
the so-called gutter anything inspiring.

Mary P. McCarthy
Philadelphia, Pa.

. . . Lanza says: "I have an Irish wife and
an Irish daughter. Every Italian should have
an Irish wife and there would be less trouble
in the world." Does Lanza believe that Italian
women, including his own mother, are a race
of shrews capable only of causing unhappiness?

Editor
II Popolo Italiano

Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs: I was never so insulted in all my life.

Paula Marini
Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs: I was reared in South Philadelphia and
compared to Mario Lanza, I look like I need
vitamin pills . . . I never find it necessary to
slug my way through the streets . . .

M. K'tty

Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs: To Mario Lanza: Don't ever say you
would like to punch Italian street singers in the
nose, because the beauty in their voices comes
from the heart . . . olga # Giovanni

Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs: (The Lanza Story) states that South
Philly has never been noted for its production
of musical talent. How about Marian Anderson?

Dolores Crocetti

Philadelphia, Pa.

Sirs: I'm not only speaking for myself, but
for others here in Philly. In our school every
other girl had your magazine . . . We think
it's a disgrace . . . Aniu Ligambj

Philadelphia. Pa.

Sirs: Mario Lanza says he hates Italian opera
singers . . . What about Caruso?

S. Di Palma
Chicago, III.

Modern Screen received similar letters from
thousands of fans in Philadelphia and through-
out the country. Mr. Lanza says there has been
a great misunderstanding. He asked permission
to write his own version of growing up in
South Philadelphia which will appear in next
month's Modern Screen. Incidentally, Mr.
Lanza's next film is The Life of Caruso.—Ed.



modern screen

readers spotlight

new faces
Every movie-goer is a talent scout

and our readers have an uncanny

knack for picking tomorrow's stars.

Can you tell me some-
thing about the girl

who played in Not
Wanted ? She's very

cute, a good actress

and I think she looks

so much like Ida Lu-
pino. I'm sure she's on

her way to stardom.

Jean Hoffer, Madison,
Wise.

Sally Forrest used to be a professional

dancer and you probably saw her in

many MGM musicals. She was fired,

however, in an economy move and Miss
Lupino hired her for her low-cost pro-

duction of Not Wanted, which turned

out to be a big hit. Sally was born in

San Diego on May 28, 1929 and has

brown hair and green eyes. Her next is

Mystery Street with Ricardo Montalban.

Whatever became of

Kathleen Ryan? She

was so good in Odd
Man Out, but then I

didn't see her again

until Give Us This Day.
She's not very flashy

looking, but I think

she's a fine dramatic

actress. Mary Bren-
nan, Schenectady, N. Y.

Kathleen Ryan has the lead role in

United Artists forthcoming The Sound
of Fury. She was born on October 6,

1922 in Dublin, Ireland, attended the

University of Dublin and then the fa-

mous Abbey Theater. British Director

Carol Reed discovered her there and
that was the beginning of her career.

She's red-haired, hazel-eyed, married to

Dr. Derry Devane and has a young
daughter Barbara.

Could you give me
some vital statistics on
Keefe Brasselle? My
family and I agree that

his fresh good looks

and acting ability will

definitely land him on
top. I hope Hollywood
producers will be able

to use him to advan-
tage. Gerry Vomer,

Brigham, Utah.

Keefe Brasselle is another of Ida Lu-
pino's discoveries. He's been in Holly-
wood for some time, hoping to get a
break in movies, and living on tea and
cereal when she offered him a starring
role in Not Wanted. The rest is history.

Keefe was born in Elyria, Ohio, is five

feet eleven inches tall and weighs 14S
pounds. You'll see him soon in A Place
In the Sun with Montv Clift.

The No. 1 catch

of the town, hers for

a whole evening on their first big

date. She dreams this is to be the beginning

of a real romance. But how wrong can a girl be? Once

he gets her back on her own doorstep, he'll never darken

it again . . . and she won't know why.*

,^o«t breath today?

\\0 Never take it for granted. Never risk offending others, need-

lessly. Halitosis (unpleasant breath)* is the fault unpardonable.

It may be absent one day and present the next . . . without

your realizing it.

So play smart. Rinse your mouth with Listerine Antiseptic

night and morning, and especially before any date when you

want to be at your best.

To be extra-attractive be extra-careful. Listerine Antiseptic is

the extra-careful precaution. It freshens your breath . . . not for

seconds, not for minutes . . . but usually for hours.

*Though sometimes systemic, most cases of halitosis are due to the

bacterial fermentation of tiny food particles in the mouth. Listerine

Antiseptic quickly halts such oral fermentation, then overcomes the

odors it causes.

LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC ... IT'S BREATH-TAKING
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the truth about
the bing crosbys

The phones rang ail day. Finally, at seven o'clock, the telephone operator at

the Hotel Ritz in Paris broke down. ':

Bien," she said, "I will try and find him."

In a matter of minutes. Bing was speaking. "What's that you say?"

"They're saying back in the States." the reporter repeated, "that you and Dixie

are getting divorced. How about it?"

Crosby snickered. "Look, chum." he said, casually, "they're always saying some-

thing—either I'm dead or divorced or throwing shoes. I've heard this story at

least 35 times in the past ten years.''

"But your lawyer said you and Dixie were separated."

"Which lawyer?" Bing asked. "I've got four of them. {Continued on page 74)

They lived in obscurity,

immune to the sea of

gossip around them,

until the shadow of

divorce broke

through the wall.

BY LINCOLN EDWARDS

25





the men I love

Benjie's the one

I talk about, and Ben's

the one who

listens. But someday

Benjie will be

old enough to hear

about his dad . . .

Benjie is one year old!

It hardly seems possible chat 12 months

have passed since Benjie arrived to brighten

our lives. And yet Ben and I can scarcely

remember what it was like without him. That

little character has become the most impor-

tant thing in the world to both of us.

"Character" is right. What a guy! When

the three of us arrived in Honolulu aboard the

Lurline, I was being interviewed on the radio

with Benjie in my arms. Suddenly he reached

over, grabbed the microphone and let loose a

stream of baby talk. I can't understand where

he gets that ham, unless' maybe from his father

and mother.

He really had a time in Hawaii. After we

got settled in our house at the base of Diamond

Head, we had a press conference. Benjie was

there and he stole the show. He posed for

pictures for over an hour, and next day he

was smiling on the front pages of the news-

papers.

Our biggest thrill was when we flew to the

island of Kauai to start The Pagan Love Song.

When we arrived, we were greeted by a native

musical group, a bevy of hula dancers and the

mayor of the principal city. Ben and I re-

ceived the traditional flower leis and kisses.

But the highlight came when Benjie was pre-

sented with leis and kisses by little hula girls

who were from six to 12 years old. He was

very appreciative and loved every minute of it.

It was in Honolulu at the age of seven

months that Benjie took his first ocean dip.

The water is as warm as the air, so I was able

to take him right into the surf. I was afraid

he would be bothered by the waves, but I'm

proud to say he wasn't frightened in the least.

He loved the whole idea and complained bit-

terly when I had to take him out.

By now you may have the impression that

I'm pretty proud of {Continued on page 60)

Benjie sailed with the Gages to Hawaii where Esther made a movie.

There was time for romantic . tete-a-tetes—after Benjie turned in.
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FORTUNES ARE FADING

FAST FOR THESE

HASTY LOVERS

—

CAUGHT IN THE TANGLED

WEB OF ALIMONY.

HIGH

COST

LOVING

In Hollywood it doesn't pay

to have a hasty heart,

because parting is

such expensive sorrow.

And everytime

you say goodbye,

you say it from

the bottom of your wallet.

Dick and Nora Haymes

O weet as they sound, those three little words, "I love you,"^ can be mighty expensive in Hollywood. Believe me, the
tender passion can make things plenty tough when it isn't

the McCoy. And, as for the philanderers I see around me
tangled in the sad straits of alimony, I think a good tune to hum
might be that old ditty, "Don't sweetheart me—if you don't

mean it!"

Hollywood love is the best bargain in this weary world when
it's genuine. But when it's a tawdry imitation—the deal's a

gyp. That's what some of the hasty star buyers at the heart

counter are finding out, day by day, and they're taking the rap
where it's most painful—in their puffed up, but not so bot-
tomless pocketbooks.

Some of it's a racket, and some of it's right. Some get

exactly what their foolish hearts deserve and others are

wrapped up and taken like Richmond was by General Grant.
But any way you look at it the cost of reckless loving if you're

a movie star, male or female, is coming very high. What should

be the most beautiful experience in a man or woman's life is

only too often, these days, turning into a bankrupting booby-
trap.

Just take a look around. In the direction, for instance, of

one of the gayest blades of Hollywood, Errol Flynn himself.

Errol played the role of Don Juan once on the screen, and he
never quite got over it. So, just recently, impulsive Errol was
crying "Help!" in court through his lawyers, and begging the

judge to cut down the overdue bill for his oh careless love!

The. cares turned up, all right, and they're pretty expensive ones,

too.

Errol confessed he collected $200,000 every year, which would
help the average family man meet his rent and milk bill and
have enough left over for a movie on Saturday night. But
Errol's not the average man. and he has two separate families in

his past with more than milk bills to prove it. To one ex-wife.

Lili Damita, he pays $18,000 a year alimony until she dies or

remarries, also $5,200 a year to support their boy, Sean, also

$11,000 more on those sums, for income taxes. Add $550 a

THEY'VE STAYED

HAPPILY MARRIED—

AND SAVED

—FOR THEIR KIDS,

..SOB THEIR FUTURES.

The Fred MacMurravs



Kirk and the former Mrs. Douglas Errol Flynn and Princess Ghica Frank Sinatra and Nancy Ty Power and former wife Annab

month to Nora Eddington Flynn Haymes. the second Mrs. F..

for support of Deirdre and Rory, which totes up roughly S3.500

a month to pay for his past before he can plan his future. Yet

at the same time Errol asked to have all this cut down to size,

he was vacationing with the girl he wants to marry next.

Romanian Princess Irene Ghica. And if right now his lusty

baritone is crooning her a mournful chorus of "I can't get

started with you," it's because, frankly, he can't afford to.

And isn't that a pretty pass for a Don Juan?

How did the O'Flynn ever get himself in such a fix anyway ?

Well, even as Errol cries 'Uncle'' and begs for relief,

complaining that his first wife, Lili Damita. "has travelled ex-

tensively throughout the United States and abroad and has lived

in an extravagant manner . .
." you might say. "Look who's

talking."' Because elegant Errol has just returned from an ex-

tensive cruise of his own around the Mediterranean on his

private yacht, gadding about the capitals of Europe and hob-

nobbing with royalty, which doesn't come cheap.

So part of the Flynn's dollar gap troubles you can chalk right

up to what us old fogies used to call " Going Hollywood," which

is spending more than you make, as Errol has always done, with

his grand tours, his boats, fancy cars, wardrobes designed for

a Duke of Windsor, a magnificent Hollywood home which he

seldom uses—and so on.

Errol's first. Lib Damita. was once the toast of Paris, and she

soon took to toasting Errol by conking him on the head with

champagne bottles, in their frequent domestic free-for-alls.

.

But the throbbing lumps on his noggin he got from that didn't

compare to the severe headaches he began feeling when he took

off down that lonesome alimony road. Even that didn't cure

Errol. Right away he plunged again into a second hasty mar-

riage with the pretty ex-hat check girl. Nora Eddington.

By now. of course, Nora is Mrs. Dick Haymes, and the second

time Errol got off much easier, with no alimony, only support

for his kids, through a slight misconception on Nora's part

that the new spouse she was getting was a solidly set and pros-

perous star with unlimited checks rolling in from radio, movies

and records. I'm afraid Nora found out that Dick's radio

checks shrivelled and his movie and record ones. too. as the

Haymes vogue waned and contracts were cancelled—and so

what do we see?

Well, last December the first Mrs. Haymes tripped into a

Los Angeles court with claims adding up to S3 1,963 and slapped

attachments on what was left of those record and radio rewards

owed to her home-hopping hubby. Turned out that to switch

his wayward heart from Joanne to Nora, Dick had signed on

the dotted line to pay Joanne from $9,600 to $14,000 a year,

depending on his earnings. Besides which he was to foot the

family medical and dental bills, establish insurance pohcies

guaranteeing the education of their three offspring, Richard,

Helen and Barbara—besides divvying up the community prop-

erty. On top of all that there was a sad story of two or three

years back tax bills which the Treasury Department was getting

a little nasty about. If you ask me. the whole weird family

scramble adds up to quite some price tag on easy-come, easy-go

marriage, and one which in Dick Haymes' case, certainly, he

hasn't a prayer of paying. And whatever made him think he

had?

The most fantastic thing, to my Yankee mind, about the

money messes the stars stick their feet in is how they can

figure they've got the price. Look quickly, at Frank Sinatra,

although it's not as easy now as it used -to be to find Frankie 's

familiar face in every direction, and when you do. it wears a

strained and worried look. With good reason.

Just a few weeks ago. Frankie showed up in Spain, following

his lady love. Ava Gardner, snapping and belligerent to news-

men, but carrying a $10,000 emerald pretty for Ava. The

question in my mind wasn't would he get the girl but how Frank

Sinatra could afford a bauble bke that, or even the trip to Spain!

Because Frankie. sad to state,- has mighty few dollars he can

' call his own; in fact, he's up to his bow tie in debts which may

take him until he's old and gray to (Continued on page 92)

Gary Cooper and his wife Rocky- Bill and Brenda H olden The George Murphys Mr. and Mrs. Fred Astaire



He talks rough, he

acts tough, but he plays

croquet as good as poker.

Wayne's the kind of guy

you'd walk a mile for.

by TOM CARLILE

Esperanza (he caHs her Chata) and John rewind some film he shot in Mexico. He's pro-
ducing a bullfight picture there for Republic, and is currently in MSM's Jet Pilot.



Since their marriage in 1945, Duke's become a home guy, leads a quiet

life with Chata in their San Fernando home.- (He's expert at chess.)

Duke was discovered by director John Ford in 1927. He's now
at work on his 145th role and signed for the next three years.

wonderful lug
When John Wayne, otherwise known as Duke,

came to Hollywood, there were few who would

call him polished, and fewer still who would call

him an actor. He sat a horse well, he looked good

in leather pants, but he delivered lines like a West-

ern Union messenger.

People thought of him as a slam-bang roughneck

who liked to fight, use colorful language and sit up

all night playing poker. He did—all three. But

at heart, he was a gentleman, and this is what

people never knew.

Duke took a lot of ragging in those early days.

Once, when he'd begun to get leading man roles,

he was assigned to play a suave, young society law-

yer. This wasn't exactly up his alley, but it was

headed straight for his wallet, so he made the best

of it.

The first day, he forced himself into a tuxedo

and patent leather pumps and tried looking non-

chalant. Every time he stepped out of camera

range he'd tug at his collar and make faces.

The director who went with the movie wasn't

very democratic. He'd obviously been born with

a black tie in his mouth and scorned those who
weren't as fortunate. "Too {Continued on page 71)

He likes to deep-sea fish, used to go deer hunting. Lately he

enjoys milder pleasures—like all-night poker, croquet with Chata.



The Crosbys lived here with much laughter, and many dreams, and

a gracious ease. These are the first pictures ever taken inside their house.

They've been living in their Holmby Hills house for ten years—that's a lot of memories. They
moved in when Gary was only seven, the twins were four, and Lindsay was two. (The pictures

at the left show how the boys and their folks look today.) The kids grew up there; they played

baseball in the living room, left for school and vacations, but always came back. There were
good times, funny times, sad times, and the house grew mellow with them.

Now some say that the Crosbys are separating (for the facts about this read the story on

page 25). Only the Crosbys know what their immediate future holds. The house may remain

as it was with the same people in it; the house may be changed, but already it has a history, a

history of family life.

Bing Crosby always took kidding about a lot of things—his hair, or lack of it; his clothes; his

singing
—"Do some work this week, Pop, or Gary won't give you an allowance." his oldest son

might tell him.

But there's one subject that Bing doesn't like to have ribbed—that's his home. Even his script

writers know that the house is forbidden gag territory. So much of the Crosby life has been

made public property that the house represents their last bit of privacy. The Crosbys don't

They may also be the last.





Circular carpeting and a graceful furniture grouping set off the elegant, winding stairway.

Bing hates floor lamps so the cabinet behind the Queen Anne table conceals a lamp as
does the ant iq ue lavabo over the piano. The family uses the table for cards and homework.

give many parties and very few people have
actually been inside the place.

The pictures on these pages may surprise

some readers. Unlike Bing's flamboyant

wardrobe, his home is simple, unaffected

and comfortable. From the very beginning

it was equipped for a family of four fun-

loving boys and their comfort-loving father.

With the professional help of George
Hall, one of Hollywood's finest decorators,

Dixie worked long to make the house liv-

able and lovable. It's a never-ending job.

A year ago, for example, the boys decided

that they must have a television set. Little

The spacious foyer with its antique lowboys is

14



Rouse of memories

Lindsay, the youngest, claimed. "We need

it for professional purposes."

"Have you gotten your fathers okay?"

Dixie asked.

Lindsay smiled. "Xot yet. but we're

working on it."

A few weeks later Lindsay was asking

again. "Pop says we need one. too." That

was enough for Dixie. She went to work.

She had a television set installed in a cabi-

net that she knew would match the other

antique pieces in the living room. As a

result, the Crosby TV set is cleverly con-

cealed in a functional and extremely hand-

some Welsh dresser. The dresser contains

all the media for an evening's entertain-

ment. In addition to a TV set, it boasts a

radio, phonograph, and motion picture

screen.

(If you own a large cabinet or breakfront

in your own home, you might very well

adapt the idea. Rather than get a new

piece of furniture for your TV set, per-

haps you can build the set or have it built

into something you've already got. Such a

device will not only save you space but

also money, since TV sets without cabinet

and table are fairly reasonable.)

Dixie runs her home to please her men.

When Bing says he'd like a lot of horse

prints around the house—horse prints are

what he gets. Dixie takes him at his word,

and that's why practically every picture

in the house features an equestrian study

of sorts. The boys are getting older and

if they ever decide to throw parties in

the living room. Dixie's ready. The wall

to wall carpeting there is .actually three rugs

that can be rolled back promptly for

dancing.

Naturally, Dixie has a whim or two of

her own. For (Continued on page 94)

as an addition to the living room on the rare occasions when the Crosbys throw a party. Oil paintings of the boys (left wall) are by Paul Clemens.





MM HE IDEA belonged to Yvonne DeCarlo.

*li * "Let's go to the Clyde Beatty Circus,"

£t was the idea.

"Clyde Beatty?" said Corinne. "What is ziss?"

"Only the greatest lion-tamer in the world,

that's all," said Yvonne.

Corinne was impressed. "Allons!" she said.

(I didn't study French for nothing. That means

"Let's go!") So we all went—Yvonne De Carlo,

Corinne Calvet. John Bromfield, Rock Hudson

and I.

It was the circus' last day, but Yvonne was no

slouch, she dashed all over town and finally got

the tickets at a couple of drugstores. All we

others had to do was be at the main entrance by

seven.

I was there, clutching my pink candy. The

Bromfields were there; the whole city of Los

Angeles seemed to be there, but not Yvonne, or

Rock, or the tickets.

"What '11 we do?" asked John.

"Search me." I said.

"Why?" said Corinne. "You have lost zee

teekets?"

"Ha," said I, and casually detached my pink

candy from someone's elbow.

"Let's not stand here," said John. "Let's look

for them." So we stalked off into the crowd.

I went one way. the Bromfields went another and

we almost didn't meet again. Half an hour later,

I was back at the entrance. Rock was out search-

ing for me, and John was off looking for Rock.

After a while they both wandered back. Then

we counted each other and proceeded to the side-

show. The sideshow took place in one big tent,

and it was about as crowded in there as the sub-

way is at rush hour.

"Why don't one of you big, strong, handsome

men put me on his shoulder?" I said coyly.

The big. strong, handsome men looked at me
stony-eyed.

"Anyway," I said, spitefully, "we have only ten

minutes to see this before the big show begins."

A kind man stepped up out of the crowd. "Why
don't you come back after the main event?" he

suggested. He turned out to be the manager, and

gave us a card to admit us later. "Be sure and

come right back, though." he warned. "We're

moving on tonight.".

There was still a little time left before the big

show, so we wandered into the animal tent.

"Smells good," I said, wrapping a handkerchief

round my face.

"Oh. look at those beautiful lions," said Yvonne.

"Be brave." said John, as he pushed me toward

one.

"Stop it!" I screamed.

The lion yawned. "Gosh." said Yvonne. "I'll

bet you could put your head in his mouth."

"I'll bet." I said. "Isn't it a shame he's

behind bars?" (Continued on page 85)

The Bromfields, Rock and Yvonne admire an elephant who's dressed for

the parade. Elephant was insulted when Yvonne gave him one peanut.

The girls are apprehensive, John and Rock seem fascinated by sword-

swallower Alex Linton. Alex comes from a long line of swallowers.

Snake-charmer Barbara White charms her audience, too. Rock asked
Yvonne if she wanted to borrow a snake for a movie. Yvonne declined.



Iwas

afraid

to be

happy

Meeting me after a long separation, people I've known in the past sometimes

say, "What's happened to you? You look radiant."

"I'm happy," I say.

Perhaps they wonder what has made me so happy—a new love interest, a great

new picture, my joy in my children . . . They're on the beam if they think that

the children have given me great happiness. But beyond them, the happiness

and serenity I have found are due to a philosophy I discovered in the last few

years, which has revolutionized my way of thinking about many things.

Up until a few years ago I was one of the most fear-ridden people in the

world. I had been brought up with every fear known to man—fear of people,

fear of mistakes, fear of failure, fear of heights, fear of the things people might

say or think about me. I was as self-conscious as any ten people can be. I was

scared and introverted.

So many children grow up as I did. Constantly they hear their parents' admoni-

tions, "Ah. ah, ah, don't touch. You'll burn yourself." "Don't go near the pool.

You'll drown." "Don't climb up there. You'll fall."

We grow up fear-ridden. Whenever someone suddenly shouts at a child, "Don't

do that!" panic hits the pit of the child's stomach. (Continued on page 100)

until I found courage in prayer, and faith in myself.



FOR GLAMOR
1REMEMBER the first time I met Jane Powell. She was 14, and

new to Hollywood. Mr. Kress, head of MGM's wardrobe depart-

ment, brought her to me and said, "Helen, she's yours." That was

six years ago, and I've been designing Janie's clothes ever since.

Styles change, and so did Janie. At first she wanted to wear peasant

skirts and blouses all the time, because she loved them. Later she learned

better. She learned that clothes should create the effects you want—of

youthfulness, of sophistication, of glamor; she learned that the smart

dresser is the girl who is fashion-wise without sacrificing her individuality.

Janie might have loved those peasant outfits but she kept them for

brunches at home, for picnics, for afternoons at the movies. As she grew

older she began to dress with an eye toward glamor. That doesn't mean

she decked herself out in rhinestones and ruffles. Not Janie. She always

had good sense about clothes and knew that the cut and fabric could

suggest so much more than flashy doodads.

I think one of the reasons Janie learned so fast about clothes was her

limited budget. Of course, her MGM contract paid her a good salary,

but her parents wisely saw to it that she didn't have more clothes than any

girl of average means could afford. Janie had to find clothes that served

more than one purpose and were of such good material that they'd last.

I well remember the day Janie found two {Continued on next page)



JANE POWELL'S WARDROBE

A. For parties Jane
chooses electric blue taffeta

combined with net.

B. The skirt of her
smart wool bolero-suit is

blue—her best color.

Designed for Jane . . . desij

"darling" date dresses and took them bo^

home. Her mother said she needed on

one and to take her choice. Janie w
really miffed at the time, but it taught h

a valuable lesson which she hasn"t forgott

even today. There's nothing getting limp

her closet from not being worn.

Only the other afternoon she was tellii

me about the clothes she'd bought for h

last personal appearance tour. Janie h;

designed a full skirt which her dressmak

made up for her in blue taffeta. A mate



i

ing blouse with a boat neckline and tiny

;icap sleeves turned the outfit into a dress.

-The blouse was waistline length and had a

i

wide velvet sash attached to it which easily

t| covered the waistband of the skirt.

For a second outfit with the same skirt,

she had a pink cotton lace blouse cut with a

sweetheart neckline and tiny sleeves. This

d blouse fitted across the hips. To make the

j.pink blouse really "belong" she wore two

J
pink roses tucked into the folds of her skirt,

i
Sounds simple, doesn't it? Well, it is. And

it's an intelligent way to stretch a wardrobe.

With great glee, Janie told me of another

find. "Now I have four outfits," she said,

"for the price of one!" She did, too. These

turned out to be a green velveteen suit with

a cotton lace blouse, and an extra red jacket

—all bought on sale. (Janie can't resist a

sale.) The' suit as it is makes one outfit.

With the cotton lace blouse and skirt she

can wear it out in the evening. A weskit

from another suit with the skirt and a

tailored blouse makes still another en-

semble. And the red jacket with the green

skirt makes a tailored fourth.

I always know what to expect from Janie

when she comes in for a wardrobe fitting.

The door bursts open and before I look up

she says. "Hi, kiddo. Got the coffee on?"

She's been calling me "kiddo" for six

years and I can't break her of the habit,

but that's my only complaint. She usually

carries a paper bag under her arm. This

last time it was full of banana puffs. (She'd

made them the {Continued on page 78)





While little Russell was on the way, the Dereks stocked up on toys. John played with 'em for hours!

The nurse at the desk looked up as John

Derek passed. He smiled briefly, his eyes

roubled, and hurried down the corridor of

he Children's Hospital.

J

Each day he'd come, hopeful, afraid.

Te'd enter the room at the end of the cor-

,

;

idor and slip quietly into a chair beside the

, |

assinette. It was as if he believed that, in

j

Lome way, he could give his son part of his

>wn strength.

He'd watch the small fist curl, he'd wait

i agerly for signs of a change, an improve-

lent. For over a month, in incubator and

in hospital room, the baby had been fighting

for his life.

From the time he was born, Russell

Andre was on the critical list. The doctor

had doubted that young Mrs. Derek would

ever have a child. The fact that she did

seemed miraculous enough—even though

Patti was confined to bed four months be-

fore his birth.

It wasn't all sadness, though. You
couldn't find two prouder people in the

world than John and Patti.

"I hope it's a boy," he said. "Then I'll

buy myself a big set of electric trains."

''Do you think she'll be beautiful," Patti

asked, "or will she look like you?"

"Do you think he'll be brainy," John

laughed, "or will he act like you?"

He took her on a shopping tour. "Ma-

ternity dresses," he announced to the floor

walker. "—for my wife."

"I think black." said Patti.

"I think green and plaid and polka dots,"

said John, "to go with your hair."

Her hair flashed red in the sun, and

they'd take walks {Continued on page 73)
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If a girl's pretty,

that's not bad.

If she's sweet,

that's okay, too.

But where can you find

a girl who has everything?

Gentlemen, look to your left.

BY CONSUELO ANDERSON
Eight-year-old Terry loves his morn because she's

a pal—always ready for a bike ride or a ballgame.
Agent Marty Melcher, whom she'll mar-
ry in February, says Doris is wholesome.

nen love Doris Day
One look, and that'll tell you. Two looks, if you're a wolf.

Anyway, it's easy to see why men love Doris Day. If you're

a brother, you want her for a sister. If you're a husband,

you want her for a wife. If you're crazy, you don't want her.

Bob Hope, on whose show she's been singing these past few

years, thinks she's too normal to be true. "There are some
girls," Hope says, "who attract only men. They're usually

the slinky siren type. There are others who attract only

women. Doris attracts both. The girls like her because

she's natural, pretty and friendly. The men love her because

she's beautifully built, she sings like an angel, and she gives

the impression that she'll remain faithful to you forever.''

Mike Curtiz, Warner director who gave Doris her first

break in pictures, and who is notorious for his use of the

English language, says. "Doris is saxy but in an un-saxy way.

Her sax sneaks up on you."

It sneaked up on Marty Melcher and got a strangle-hold.

He's going to marry her come February. The plot of their

romance could make a movie. . . .

A few years ago, Doris Day married George Weidler, a

saxophone player, brother of Virginia Weidler. George was
21, Doris was 23. It was her second marriage. Her first

had been to Al Jordan, a musician in Jimmy Dorsey's band.

When she was only 18, Doris had given birth to a boy, and'

now her mother was looking after him in Cincinnati.

Doris loved George, but their marriage didn't get off to a

good start. They had no place to live. The housing

shortage seemed to be centered in Hollywood, so the

newlyweds bought a trailer and parked it in a celery field.

Doris didn't mind as long as George didn't. This was life,

she thought, and there wasn't much dust in the trailer, and

anyway things would get better.

George got a job at CBS, and Doris sang on the Sweeney

and March program, and things could be worse. Only not

much worse. They began to fight.

Well, one night, Doris was singing in the Little Club in

New York (she'd been booked there for a month.) Picture

this particular night. . . .

She's crooning a flock of love ballads in that soft, breath-

less style of hers, and the "spots" light up her golden hair.

The audience sits enraptured while Doris sings "This Love

of Mine." And her own thoughts are back in that celery

field in California, back in that trailer, back with her

husband George. ...

The manager comes up and hands her a letter. Doris

opens it eagerly. It's from George. She reads the first few

lines. She puts the letter down, unbelievingly. But the

words jump up at her
—

"I think it best that we get a

divorce." She can't believe it—this boy she loves, he doesn't

love her anymore.

Back she went to California. George and Doris talked

it out.

"We're still good friends," George said to her.

"I don't want to be your friend," she said. "I want to be

your wife."

"Our marriage can't last," he said. (Continued on page 81)



He may not

have been a beautiful

baby, but do

the ladies care?

They've got

this boy tabbed as

their hero, their heavy-

weight dream . . .

By Lou Pollock

DOUGLAS

!

Jan Sterling became Mrs. Paul Douglas on May \2, in

Los Angeles. (He proposed to her on Humphrey Bogart's

yacht.) It's Jan's second marriage, the fifth one for Paul.

Paul Douglas is Hollywood's latest dreamboat. Nobody
knows why. His profile is about as classic as a St. Bernard's.

He's 43, he weighs 200 pounds, he talks loudly, and not always
grammatically.

Nevertheless, women love him. Five women loved him
extravagantly enough to marry him. There was Elizabeth
Farnum, there was Susie Wells who is now the wife of a

playwright, there was Gerri Higgins, there was Virginia Field

who is the mother of his five-year-old daughter. Maggie. And
now there's Jan Sterling, his bride.

There are countless other admirers who never get near
enough to introduce themselves, let alone propose. But they
write to him all the time, and usually they say something
like
—

"You're not handsome, but you're such a big. satisfying

man."

"Heaven forbid that I should consider myself a lady-

killer," he growls. "But it must be that I'm close to what
women think they can get." Women, he might be inclined to

add, have good judgment. He isn't bragging. He just feels

that if a man doesn't think he's appealing he might as well

lie down and die.

It would be very foolish of Douglas to lie down right now.
In less than three years, he's made seven movies; all of them
were hits. And you can bet that talent scouts all over the

country have added a new item to their shopping lists. It

probably reads—heavyweight extrovert, can bulk in the

wrong places, may be more earthborn than parlor-bred.

This doesn't mean that Douglas is uncomfortable in the
presence of polite society. He's been a successful public

figure for the past fifteen years, and most of that time his

figure was in the midst of the champagne set. But no matter
how many checks he picked up in the Stork Club, he never
picked up a phony accent. (Continued on page 89)



June gets a big

welcome from

the Arkansas

governor's son

Back Home in Little Rock



Back Home
in Little Rock
by carl schroeder and jane wilkie

There are old friends, new friends, roses,

cheers, and the Powells will never forget

those good people, that wonderful town . . .

It all started with The Reformer and the Redhead, in which they

co-star.

"We're going to premiere in Little Rock," said Dick.

"Little Rock?" said June.

"That's Arkansas, that's my hometown," said Dick. "That hap-

pens to be the best little town in the U. S. A. More questions?"

"One more," said June. "How'll we get there?"

"We'll fly," said Dick, and June's heart sank. Flying only petri-

fies her. "You know what'll happen," she said. "I'll die—like the

last time."

Dick laughed. Last time they flew to Salt Lake City. When the

order was given to fasten safety belts because they were coming in

for a landing, June shuddered and complied. Forty minutes later,

they were still up in the air, and June, her eyes tightly shut, called

for the stewardess. "What's the trouble?" she asked in a small

voice.

"Nothing to worry about," said the stewardess cheerily. "We're

just looking for a hole to go down."

Cautiously, June opened one eye and peeked out the window.

What she saw was the kind of thing that makes pilots grow old.

Rain and sleet poured past the window pane, and beyond that,

nothing.

"Why," said June, "isn't it beautiful. Look. Richard! You
can't even see the wing-tip! Look at all that swirling snow! Isn't

it wonderful?"

Dick clapped a hand to his forehead, and just then the pilot

found a hole and dived through it toward the ground. June saw the

earth for the first time in hours, and immediately started trembling

with fright.

Well, they took a plane at 2:30 in the morning, and June didn't

quite die. At 7:30 the same morning they arrived in Dallas, Texas.

"Why don't you come over to my apartment," invited Cissie

Hallmark, the stewardess. "I'll make us breakfast."

"Love to," said Dick.

"I don't know," said June. "I'm not hungry."

"You know, she's never hungry," said Dick to Cissie. "At least,

not when she should be. . She'll eat five meals one day, and the next

two days she won't eat anything."

"Now, Dick—" said June.

"When she's about to faint I'll tell her, 'Go ahead, eat something.

Eat an egg.' 'No,' she says. 'So I go into the kitchen and fry her

June grins as Dick plants a kiss on the cheek of a Rose
Festival beauty upon their arrival in Little Rock

After the rehearsal, the boys ask Dick to sing thei

favorite
—

"Over The Seas Let's Go, Men." He obliges

June and Dick entertain guests at a Festival luncheor

singing "Have I Told You Lately That I Love You? i

June and Dick congratulate each other on the recep
tion they've received from an appreciative audience



iosi of Lif+ie Rock came out to greet them,

cse Festival girls gave June a bouquet.

Wearily, the Powells relax in the home of Mrs. Kate

Mehaffy, their hostess, wife of a prominent attorney.

Dick supervises a rehearsal at the Little

Rock Boys' Club. He's a lifetime member.

coking a bit nostalgic, Dick shows June the

:use on Schiller Avenue where he was born.

Dick judges a flower show Friday afternoon. After he

awarded the prizes, he autographed dozens of programs.

This is typical of the greeti

old friends who knew hi

lg he got fror

when . .

^ter the luncheon comes a big parade—and The audience gives the Powells an ovation as they come Governor McNath presents June with a

!ie big rain. June -waves to the wet crowd, on stage at The Reformer and The Redhead premiere, certificate making her an Arkansas citizen.

;jne holds Bruce, youngest of the governor's
i_ ldren. That's the governor, his wife and son.

Dick and June are guests of honor at a stately luncheon

given by the governor and Mrs. McNath at their home.
The finale:

torium—the

A gay ball at Robinson Audi-
Powells lead the grand march.

Continued on next page





Uack Home in Little Rock (cont'd)

Next stop: Tennessee Children's Home.

June and Dick drive over from Little

Rock for a visit with the kids. They

make plans to adopt one of their own.

an egg, and she eats it, and then she says, 'Gee, I feel

marvelous.'
"

"Okay," said June, "Let's go get breakfast."

They went over to Cissie's place, and consumed a

platter full of scrambled eggs.

"June, dear," Dick said suddenly. "You look green."

"Isn't that funny," said June. "I feel as though I look

green. I feel awful."

"Well," said Cissie, getting up. "We mustn't let that

plane leave without us."

"No," said June bravely. "That would be terrible,

wouldn't it? Wouldn't it be terrible if the plane suddenly

.took off, and there we were stranded—without a plane."

They drove back to the plane, and got on it. Ail the

way to Little Rock June looked green. "Planes don't

agree with me," she said brightly to Dick. "I keep

telling you."

Dick could only shake his head and pat hers until they

got to Little Rock. At Little Rock she felt a little better.

A band was there to greet them. Governor Sid McNath

was there to shake their hands, and Rose Festival Queen

Margaret Ann Stubbs and her court were there, too.

The Rose Queen gave June a big bouquet, and Dick

graciously kissed the Rose Queen, several times.

"A fine thing," laughed June. "On our second honey-

moon. Or is it our fifth?"

"Our fifth, dear," said Dick, kissing the Rose Queen's

ladies-in-waiting.

To be exact, their fifth is on the nineteenth of August.

Their first was a "surprise to a lot of people who said it

wouldn't last. He was so much older than she (he was

40); he liked to sail; she liked not to; he was serious;

she was gay.

To them, though, the age difference was a big joke,

and Dick did most of the kidding. During the first year

of their marriage, June was on the verge of becoming a

hypochondriac.

"Ye Gods!" Dick said, one evening. "To look at the

pills in your dressing room you'd think you were headed

for an immediate decease."

June sniffed. "You should talk. You take twice as

many pills as I do."

"But I'm twice as old as you," said Dick, and it broke

her up.

In five years, he became gayer, she got more serious; he

still likes to sail; she still likes not to, but they get

along fine.

But to get back to Little Rock, to the airport, to the

Governor—the Governor invited (Continued on page 91)

Dick and June are frequent- visitors at the Tennessee Children's Home
where they adopted their daughter, Pamela. Mrs. Alma Walton, who

arranged the adoption, lets them visit with each of her tiny wards.

Babies at the home are from one day to three years old and parents

are carefully screened before they can adopt one. Later, June dis-

covered she was pregnant, but she still has future adoption plans.



His wife,

his bankbook,

his smiling face

—

Dan Dailey owes it

all to horses

—

but not the kind that

run at Santa Anita.

BY HOYT AND ALICE BARNETT

Both Dan and Liz are expert riders. They made their first date at a riding
show, he courted her on horseback, and now they're planning to buy a ranch.
On rainy days they spend hours with their collection of model jumping fences.

hoofer



Jan and Van Johnson rehearse their rou- He always did say Liz had a tin ear, but that doesn't stop Dan Dan makes like Krupa in his music

:ne backstage at the recent Friars' Frolic from playing his trombone with gusto. Liz is just pretending to room, which he insulated himself,

'here they exhibited their dancing talents. be in pain, anyhow. She recently bought him a home recorder. When, he's not riding, he s here.

on horseback
Greet Dan Dailey with, "Hi, Dan, how's the world treating

you?" And he'll come back with, "What do you mean,

treatin'? I'm payin'."

You don't have to wait for a bell to ring when he cracks

wise. And when he dances you don't have to call out the

steps. He's hep. He's hep to a lot of things. He knows the

difference between a debenture and class A voting stock; he

can reel off yesterday's market quotations; he has his family's

future wrapped up in a warm annuity.

Most of all, he's hep to himself. He's the first to admit he

isn't perfect. If some of the mistakes he made had come

earlier in life they might have frightened him out of a couple

of years' growth. But now he's ahead of the game, and

he'll tell you he owes it all to horses (not the kind that run

at Santa Anita).

"Horses," he says, "are to ride. Never heard of a horse

betting on a man, did you? Horse sense—that's what they've

got."

Dailey, who isn't even part horse, has some of it, too. And

horses have been involved in every important aspect of his

adult life. When he lived in New York, he used to ride early

in the morning, and so he couldn't stay up late in the all-night

joints. Later, in Hollywood, he rode to get away from

talking shop.

He made his first date with Liz at a horse show, (she rides

like a champ) . He courted her on horseback when they rode

together through the San Fernando Valley. When he was

in the Army, had received, his commission as a battalion

commander, and was stationed in Kansas, he and his wife

would get up early on Sunday and ride some more.

"There was something wonderful," he says, "about being

able to ride in the quiet evening with my wife—right in the

middle of a war. We didn't feel like talking, or even thinking

about what was ahead, for we knew I'd be transferred soon.

It was just us—the horses—the evening."

Later, when Dan III was born, big Dan introduced him to

horses as soon as he could holler, "Whoa!"

If you think Dailey is crazy about the animals, you're

right. But he's even crazier about what they can do for him.

"Thinking comes easier," he says, "when you get away from

the strain and confusion of your work. And when you don't

feel like thinking all you have to do is go out and put a horse

over a fence or two. When a horse is moving toward an

obstacle, you don't brood about how you should have played

a scene yesterday, or worry about what some friend said the

other evening when he was swacked. The fence ahead is an

important piece of business, and it concerns you and your

horse. Nobody else."

When Dan gets back from such a ride, he may be tired, but

the cobwebs have been blown out of his head. He tries to

keep them out.

"When I first came to Hollywood," he says, "I felt really

lucky to be making three-four hundred a week. It was good

money, and it still is a long way from bad.

"I knew there was bigger money around, but I didn't figure

to get it. Ten years ago, big money (Continued on page 87)





the perfect catch

Turns down

Farley Granger, lets her

temper flare—that's

Shelley, the prima donna,

or is it Shelley,

the perplexed?

BY LESLIE SNYDER

Shelley complains because she can't afford a pool—or

a minlc coat, even though she's making more money than

she ever did in her life. (Her life started thirty years ago.)

Romantic rumors flared recently about Shelley and base-

ball's Gene Bearden above. But Shelley has another man on

her mind. He's Bill O'Brien, young Paramount screenwriter.

The
night Farley Granger asked Shelley Winters to marry him

she laughed softly, and with an unusual tenderness in her

voice said, "No."

Shelley couldn't really explain to this handsome, romantic

young man who is considered just about the only really perfect

catch left among Hollywood bachelors that she was practically

in love with someone else. Instead, she said, "Let's not spoil

a beautiful friendship,"' and let it go at that.

It's true that speculation about them has gone on for a long

time, and that Shelley and Farley have been together at least

once a week for months, but none of her intimates would care

to stand on their heads waiting for the two to marry.

And why don't these intimates think that Shelley will ever

become Mrs. Farley Granger?

A certain amazing young Irishman, tall, black-haired, husky,

intelligent, is the why. Liam O'Brien is his name. Bill to his

friends. Liam, the boy who studied to be a priest. Bill, the man

who turned to writing, discovered Hollywood while Shelley Win-

ters discovered him. Bill, who wrote Chain Lightning, the Hum-

phrey Bogart thriller and Beyond The Sunset, the new Glenn Ford

picture, is a charming introvert who plays tennis, reads and

works from 7:30 to midnight, gets up early and hits the creative

ball at Paramount.

When Shelley thinks about Bill her eyes go dreamy. Of a Sun-

day morning she sometimes pounds on his front door, wakes him

up and scrambles eggs for breakfast before their tennis match.

Later in the afternoon they may be found sitting for hours in his

living room reading everything from Lil Abner to Franz Kafka.

Yes, this is the recipe for quiet romance, but friends are terribly

afraid it will never come off.

Shelley will have to find herself first, an admission that she has

made, although painfully, when she asked aloud the question,

"Why am I so unhappy?"

The girl friend with whom she was sun bathing beside a swim-

ming pool high above the Sunset strip sat bolt upright. "Unhappy!

What have you got to be unhappy about?"

Shelley reached for a towel, wiped tears from her eyes and

said, "I don't suppose you will understand. That's the trouble.

No one seems to understand; or tries to. They just sit around

and call me temperamental."

Shelley looked out over Hollywood, and said quietly. "I wish I

could explain. I've worked almost all my life to be a big star. I've

gone without meals to pay for dramatic lessons. Now here I

am, making more money than I ever dreamed of. and what have

I got? Do I own this swimming pool? No. Sure, it's nice to

know people who have a swimming (Continued cm page 95)



The men in the helicopter up above are

Bob Beerman and Bert Parry, Modern
Screen's living photographers, and the

pilot. "Is this trip necessary?" Beerman
screamed as he was lifted into the machine.

"I quit," said Parry. "You think. I have
to do this for a living? I retire. Finis."

The smiles still on their happy faces, our
boys soared into the wind over Hollywood.
"Take pictures," we'd told them, "of the

homes where the stars won't let you in."

So they took pictures. Two hundred feet

above Clark Gable's home, one elbow rest-

ing on a cloud, Bob took a picture of

Gable's house. Set far back from the

road, and hidden by all sorts of shrubbery,

passersby can't see it. But Bob did—and
all the rest of the twenty acres, including

citrus grove, pool and playhouse.

Then, zooming to 800 feet, the helicopter

fluttered in the air above Holmby Hills.

"Hold it!" Bert shouted, and here you
have the Toppings' $100,000 estate with its

pool and bathhouse (inside there's a double
fireplace and sliding doors—this we got

from our ground crew).

Only from the air can you see what a

dream place Alan Ladd's house is. The land
slopes wide and easy; the swimming pool's

king-size. Ladd lives at the edge of Bel
Air, and Robert Stack lives next to him.
We got Stack's house for you, too.

At a fast 30 mile an hour clip, the

helicopter headed for Franklin Canyon
where Joan Evans lives with her parents.

"Aw," said Beerman, "let's go home. None
of those dolls are out sunbathing."

On the way back, Bob took the first

exclusive shot of Harry James' new man-
sion which looks like a castle. There it sits

on the opposite page. Take a good look. Our
boys have just soaked their feet in cement.

ollywood
HERE'S AN AIRY VIEW OF SIX STARS'

Alan Ladd's new
H-shaped house, with

is obviously wash d

Air home is easily recognized from the air. The modern
huge swimming pool, lies on sloping land. This
the Ladds—note line of laundry at the right.

Surrounded by dense foliage and a five-acre grove of citrus trees, Clark
Sables San Fernando Valley home is set way back from the main road. Mrs.
foable is re-landscaping the grounds. The swimming pool left is a new addition.
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by helicopter
OMES—THE HOMES CAMERAMEN HARDLY EVER GET INVITED TO—BUT OUR BOYS ALMOST DROPPED RIGHT IN!

lam) Turner's mansion is one of the showploces of Holmby Hills and there's Almost hidden by the heavy woods around Franklin Canyon, Joan

nothing small about it—even from way up high. There's a bath house under Evans' house is built right into the hillside. "The view is terrific,

construction near the pool and Lana is rapidly informalizing the gardens. Joan says. Parents Katherine Albert and Dale Eunson live with her .

Bob Stack paused in the middle af a tennis game when MODERN SCREEN'S
•photographers appeared overhead. Walks shaded by lovely old trees lead

to the swimming pool—the house upper right has a flagstone terrace.

Betty Grable and Harry James new home looks like an old manor
house. Supposedly brought over brick-by-brick from Scotland, it

came furnished with a ghost. The Jameses haven't met him yet.

.£2.



he's not the man
I married

After his marriage, Alan lost his shyness, found new interests—like building furniture (here with George Montgomer



He's gone and left me

—

the Alan Ladd I used to

know. But the new

Ladd's even better

—

he's the one I dreamed about

An old friend from Minneapolis, whom we haven't seen in years,

visited Alan on the set the other day. Afterwards he came over to me

looking a bit perplexed.

"That's not the Alan Ladd I know, is it?" he asked.

"Of course it is," I laughed. "What do you mean?"

"The Alan Ladd I remember was a shy fellow who never said a word

if he could skip it," he replied. "But this man is perfectly composed,

talks easily and talks well. I went to him thinking I would have to

force the conversation as before. It wasn't necessary at all. No, he's

not the Alan Ladd I know."

I got to thinking about this after our friend (Continued on page 97)

Silent and withdrawn at one time, When his San Fernando ranch was built, Alan

Alan is now an affectionate father, always personally supervised its construction, even helped with the

ready to romp with Alana and David. bricklaying. Here, he and a friend study the blueprints.



the men t love

(Continued from page 27) ray one-year-
old. Well, I am. In fact I have to restrain
myself from boring my friends to tears
with tales of the amazing B. S. Gage. That's
why I'm glad Modern Screen gave me this
opportunity to talk about Benjie's first

year. If it gets too boastful for you, too,
please turn the page. I'll understand.

Thirst I want you to know that I realize
J I'm no child psychologist. Every moth-
er has her own ideas about bringing up
children and I'm no exception. I'll admit I

have some strong notions. Because I

waited so long to be a mother and was
once disappointed, I had a lot of time to
think about how I wanted my child to
grow up. I wanted so much to help our
baby build a strong body so that he could
meet any physical challenge in his child-
hood and his later years.

I remember the first time I dipped him
into the bathinette. I expected him to hate
the water—and he did. All babies do at
first. The best way I could think of to
make him enjoy it was to make it seem
like a swim instead of a bath.

I put my arm under his stomach and
cupped my other hand under his chin to
keep his face out of the water. That left

him free to kick and splash. And did he!
By the end of the bath, I looked as though
I had just stepped out of the MGM pool.

I could brag and say that Benjie in-
herited his love of water from his am-
phibious mother. But I really think it was
because he found out the bath was fun. It

was so much fun that in a few days he
was kicking the bejeepers out of his bathi-
nette. In three weeks I had to switch him
to the big tub.
Holding him up in the tub was back-

breaking for his ma, so I tried something
different. I filled the tub up just a few
inches and let him float on his back un-
aided. Benjie was even more delighted
with this method and churned up a healthy
spray.
Soon he was skittering all over the tub

like a little fish. At four weeks he was
splashing around in his wading pool. It

was the delight of my life, but I didn't
dare brag about it. I could see myself
trying to convince people that my son was
swimming at a few weeks of age.

I could just see them nod unbelievingly
and say, "Yes, Esther, we know."
The swim worked so well I thought I

would try other body-building exercises.
He did pull-ups to develop his arms and
shoulders. He would tighten his little

hands on my forefingers and pull himself
up to a sitting position. Before he was
more than a few months old, he was
bouncing in his teeter chair, another ex-
ercise we found excellent for building up
his legs. We looked for toys that* are de-
signed for physical development, rather
than rattling toys that a baby shakes a few
times and then drops. Above his bed we
fastened a little punching bag which he
soon began pounding with an agility that
would make Kirk Douglas proud.

She was insulted. "I am in charge of
the nursery," she snapped.
She was soon packing her bags. I tried

another and another and another. Finally,
I was so desperate that I told the studio I
couldn't go to work until I found a nurse
I was satisfied with.
Luckily she came along. This one un-

derstood exactly what I wanted—a nurse
who would be anonymous, who would be a
good friend to my baby, but not another
mother. She knew not to compete with
me for Benjie's affections, as the others
had done. And she knew that when I was
home, she could get lost—I would take
over.

Soon- the system was working out well.
I assumed charge the moment I got home
from the studio in the evening. The first
thing was the bath.

I liked the idea of an evening bath. It
had been a pet theory of mine for a long
time that the hour before bedtime was a
trying period for both baby and parents.
By that time the baby is played out and
slept out. He's irritable. So why not have
a warm, pleasant bath to sooth and exer-
cise him? Then a big dinner and hell be
happy to see his bed.

that blonde

beauty

lana turner

on the

sep+ember

cover of

modern screen

on sale

august 8

This evening recreation works out well
for everyone but Ben. It's. 8:30 before I'm
able to pay any attention to him. He
practically has to make an appointment to
see me before Benjie goes to bed.
But, of course, he understands that the

evening period is the only time I get with
Benjie when I'm working. Being a work-
ing mother has its disadvantages, but
there's a good side. Before Benjie arrived,
my mother and I worked out a plan so that
I could have my baby's love and affection
even though I had to work all day. If I

T don't want to convey the impression
A that Benjie's first year has all been
rosy. Ben and I have had our trials as
well as our triumphs. Our first big prob-
lem was finding a nurse.

It wasn't easy. We went through six
nurses in as many weeks. As I've said, I
had definite ideas about bringing up my
child. I found some nurses didn't agree
with my ideas. One day I found a nurse
gazing over my shoulder as I was dressing
the baby.

"I'll take care of him for awhile," I said.

60 "Why don't you rest or read?"

could represent fun and recreation to him,
besides being in complete charge of all his
care whenever I am home, then nothing
would be lost by being a working mother.
Benjie starts making joyful sounds the
moment I turn on his bath water. He has
a happy swim and then comes dinner. And
knowing what an active boy he is, you can
realize how he loves to eat.

Ves, now Benjie and I have become
-L good friends. But it wasn't always so.
In our first weeks together, it looked as

though he would be boss. He ordered me
around like a traffic cop at rush hour. He

is a determined little guy and when h<:

didn't get what he wanted, he yelled fo:
it. I was frantic.

His biggest beef came after his bath
His man-sized appetite wouldn't wait un-
til I dressed him before dinner. He yowlec
until he was dressed and eating.
That had to stop. So when he came ou

of the bath, I didn't wait to dress him. !

wrapped him in a towel or a robe anc
stuck his dinner bottle in his mouth. Tha
calmed him down in a hurry—and soothec
my jangled nerves. It does make sense
after all. It is rather wonderful to eat ir

something loose and comfortable. Maybe
he had the best idea in the first place; 1

was happy to concede.
After that problem was solved, the bal-

ance of power shifted to his mother. I de-
cided not to let him take advantage of me
Eelieve me, it's a struggle. Benjie knows
what he wants when he wants it. I'm sure
he gets that from his pop.
Ben's mother told me that Ben was s

positive boy when he was young. He was
the kind of child who would hold his
breath until he got his way. Benjie is his
father's son. But, like his father, he alsc
has a sense of humor and that saves the
day on many occasions.
Benjie can be kidded out of a snit. When

he starts getting riled about something, it

has been agreed that no one is to use a
sympathetic tone with him. Nobody says
"Poor lil fella" or anything like that. We
all say, "Come on, turn it off, Benj; that's
enough noise out of you."
And it works. Pretty soon a little kid-

ding makes Benjie realize he's being silly
and he starts laughing with us.
This past year has brought more joy

and happiness than any Ben and I have
ever known. It has shown us that two can
be company, but three make a lot more
fun. We have a thousand memories that
will stay with us always.

T^or instance, there was Benjie's firstA plane ride. Ben had been invited to
play in Bing Crosby's golf tournament at
Del Monte. Ben is a bug for golf and was
very anxious to go. I wanted to go along,
too, but what about the baby? We decided
to take him along. So we packed diapers,
blankets, baby clothes, etc., and flew up
to the tournament. Benjie, who was only
four months, had a wonderful time. When
the plane got a little rough, he was de-
lighted. He was sure the pilot was making
the plane bounce just for him and laughed
gaily while his mommie got quite airsick.
And there was the boat trip to Hawaii. '

Benjie loved it, and he took to the islands
like a native. The natives took to him, too.
Whenever I was out without him, people
would come up and ask, "Where is Benjie
today?" or "Did Benjie have a dip this I

morning?"
I was happy to see that he likes change. '

He likes new pepole, too, but he's no
pushover; he sizes a newcomer up before i

he turns on that incandescent smile.
He has stamina and endurance, but he's

(

not jittery. He has a temper and what a f

temper! But he can be humored out of it.

He's sturdy but he's affectionate, too. He
has a laugh that ripples through the air f

and eyes that dance with delight.
I know this has been a terrible exhibi-

|

tion by a boasting mother and I hope you '

will forgive me for carrying on so. I'm '

sure that Benjie isn't any more unusual
than any other baby anywhere. But come
on and admit, you proud mothers of your
first-born—wasn't this the way you talked
when given the slightest opening? Ben
and I hope with all our hearts we will
have a few playmates for Benjie so that
we can get a normal parental perspective.
Please be patient with us until we do.

The End



onderful lug

"ow&nued from page 31) bad we can't

% you up a saddle for this shot," he'd

y to Duke, or, "Sorry if the clean clothes

•ther you."
Duke would smile good-naturedly and
-ep his mind on the script. The script

as so terrible, though, he felt he had to

rnplain. There was one scene in which
s girl friend got mad at him in a night

ab and stalked out on the arm of a

jigster. Duke was supposed to run after

;r, get shoved out of the way ' by the

jigster, and then inquire politely of his

rl friend, "Where are you going with

m?"
"This is silly," Duke said to the director,

indeed," said the director. "And just

hat would you do?"
"Why, I'd belt the guy when he shoved

e and tell the girl to come back and stop

aking a fool of herself," said Duke.
'Well, you're not playing yourself in this

iow," sneered the director. "You're play-

g a gentleman."
Duke looked at the man coldly for a

inute, then he grinned, "Okay. Jack," he
id. "You're the doctor."

This happened a long time ago, as things

•e measured in Hollywood. Today, di-

?ctors pay attention when John Wayne
akes suggestions. And none of them
ould be foolish enough to imply that he
n't a gentleman. Except John Ford. Ford
ills Duke a shirt-tail bum 12 times a

jy. But that's different. First place, Ford
ain't learn how to speak in Sunday-school,

econd place, he doesn't mean it. In fact,

ord's the fellow who gave Duke his first

:ting job. The year was 1927. Duke was
. prop man on the set of Men Without
Jomen, and Ford was directing. One
.orning, a bit player failed to show up,

ord looked Duke's way and shouted,

Drop that tack hammer, you big lug, and
.2t in there."
. Duke got in there and he gave a tre-

mendously bad performance. But since

;
iat day, Ford's watched over his acting

ireer like a mother hen. They've made a

!it of hits together—Stagecoach, The Long
oyage Home, Fort Apache, She Wore A
ellow Ribbon—Duke would drop any

'ther part to work in a Ford production.

..5 far as he's concerned Ford can call him
ny name in the book.

T took a long time for the rest of

Hollywood to learn about the kind of

entleman Wayne is. The rough-neck
eputation stuck with him no matter how
lany times he tipped his hat He's a great

ne for a moose hunt, people used to say,

ut keep him out of the drawing room.
Certain aspects of Duke's behavior, at

:ast as they were reported, didn't help

d correct this impression. Take, for ex-
raple, the rough and tumble fist-fights

: e's had, on occasion, with Ward Bond.
'Tve seen them mix it up until I

lought they'd kill each other," a camera-
man at Republic Studios says. "They'd
tart arguing out on location and it would
nd up with them both swinging from
le ground. They didn't stop with just a
loody nose or a black eye. They kept
lugging until they both were worn out."

Invariably, these tussles made dandy
"-ories for the , columns. And a lot of

eople got a chance to cluck their tongues
nd confirm their belief that Duke was
othing but a rowdy. Very few bothered
d examine the fact that the fight was
ust another chapter in a good-natured
unning battle that has been going on
ince Duke and Ward were in college

ogether.
"We've been beefing ever since 1928,"

>uke says, with (Continued on page 71)

•JJJ. LJ. . JJ. ,J.

Hair that gleams and glistens from a Lustre-Creme shampoo

Tonight! . . . Show him how much lovelier

your hair can look . . . after a

Exclusive! This magical secret-blend lather with Lanolin!

Exciting! This new three-way hair loveliness . . .

Better than a soap! Better than

a liquid! Kay Daumit"s cream

shampoo with lanolin. Jars: S2, SI

Jars and tubes: 49p. 25^.

Leaves hair silken soft, instantly manageable . . .

first wondrous result of a Lustre-Creme shampoo.

Makes lavish, lanolin-blessed lather even in hardest

water. No more unruly, soap-dulled locks. Leaves hair

soft, obedient, for any style hair-do.

Leaves hair sparkling with star-bright sheen.

No other shampoo has the same magic blend

of secret ingredients plus gentle lanolin to bring out

every highlight. No special rinse needed with

Lustre-Creme Shampoo.

Leaves hair fragrantly clean, free of loose

dandruff. Famous hairdressers insist on Lustre-Creme,

the world's leading cream shampoo. Yes, tonight, show

him a lovelier you—after a Lustre-Creme shampoo!
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\ maim

You can breeze through a whole afternoon of tennis, and still be a

queen on the courts -thanks to those new tinted make-ups.

And it's that same clinging quality that makes these cream, cake or

liquid make-ups so difficult to remove!

You can do it in a few seconds, though, with wonderful Woodburv
Cleansing Cream. It works so fast yet so gently . . . because it is spe-
cially blended to remove tinted make-ups ( and ordinary make-up )

.

It penetrates deeper because it contains PENATEN-the miracle
ingredient that carries cleansing oils deeper into the pore openings.
Your skin looks baby-fresh again-almost instantly-when you cleanse
with Woodbury Cleansing Cream! 20?, 39f, 69tf plus tax.

penetrates deeper

because it contains

PENATEN
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Double march of buttons

—

just to emphasize the dashing

lines of this crisp gabardine

and make sure nobody will miss

them. Wonderful dress to

show off your gloves and

jewelry. Burlington's rayon

sheen gabardine. Flint grey,

dark green, scarlet, royal

and black. Sizes 10-18.

By Town and Country—$10.95.

How to buy. see page 70.



closer^nan you

Far left: The suit with the

reversible weskit—to two-time

your audience and double

your impact. It's grey flannel

;

the vest is plaid on one side,

solid grey on the other

—

.studs are removable. One-

button jacket has flap pockets

plus watch pocket. Burlington's

Southdown rayon flannel.

Also nu-brown. Sizes 10-18.

By Overland Garment Co.

—

$25. How to buy, see page 70.

Left: The suit with the

horseshoe neckline—which is

as new as a neckline can get.

Burlington's rayon tweed, with

push-up cuffed sleeves and

a slim, slit skirt. Best suit

we know to show off blouses

and sweaters. Blue, grey

or tan. Brief sizes 10-18.

By Carmen Classics—$14.95.

How to buy, see page 70.

Not a minute top^arly.for rayon gabardine—flannel—tweed.

These Modern Screen Fashions at GILCHRIST'S, BOSTOX.
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is closei

The velvet touch—big

news for fall, and super-smart

to wear right now, in advance.

Slim, beautifully cut wool
plaid dress, with hip pockets

concealed in trouser pleats,

modified dolman sleeves

—

and velveteen collar, cuffs,

belt. Peacock and black plaid

brown and rust; red and
black. Sizes 12-20.

By Henry Rosenfeld—$17.95.

How to buy. see page 70.



han you think

All-wool houndstooth check

three-quarter coat with separate

zip-in rabbit fur lining. Coat is lined

with rayon satin; zip-in fur is

faced with rayon satin.

Also comes with wool zip-in lining.

Russet and green; or red, green

blue with black all-wool checks, by

American Woolen Company.

Also green, wine, grey, taupe,

black or brown broadcloth.

Sizes 10-18 and 9-17.

By S. & S. $39.95.

How to buy, see page 7

The horseshoe neckline

—

in a bright wool jersey

blouse with a plaid wool

skirt. Blouse has cuffed

collar, bracelet sleeves;

skirt is fly-fronted,, belted

in jersey. Heavenly

together, and mixable with

other tops and skirts, too.

Fuchsia blouse with navy

and fuchsia plaid; rust

blouse with rust and

brown plaid. Sizes 10-18.

By Gail-Bruce—$12.95.

How to buy, see page 70.

Not a minute too early for wool plaid—checks—jersey

r6

These Modern Screen Fashions at GILCHRIST'S, BOSTON.



Fall is closer than you think

Nice to climb into sleek dressy

black again—after a summer of

pastel pretties. Woman-of-the-world
suit in smooth black faille . . .

with a shawl collar to show
your jewelry, two rows of buttons to

slim your hips. New for fall—short

sleeves; right for fall—slim

skirt. In Hess, Goldsmith's Embassy
rayon faille. Also navy, rust, wine,

green. Half-sizes 14^-22^.
By Rite-Fit $7.95.

How to buy, see page 70.

Not a minute too early for

sophisticated city black
\\

w
\

These Modern Screen Fashions at GILCHRIST'S, BOSTON.



styled

for your

future

\. This "Date-Getter" is

tailored in the Season's

srf Rayon Hounds-Tooth

Check, or Rayon Sheen

abarcjine. The Bolero is

rautifulty lined ond this

Suit meets the finest

ailoring standords. The

lounds-Tooth colors are

Black and Brown. The

Gabordine colors are

lack. Brown, Burgundy,

rk Green, Football Ton,

Kelly Green and Bright

ed. Sizes are: 9 to 15 in

iors; Misses — 10 to 1 8.

B. This "Darling of the

mpus" will be the pride

your heart I Beautifully

lined and tailored in

Brown or Grey Rayon

Mailheod Sharkskin, or

Dyon Sheen Gabardine,

in colors shown under

it A. Junior Sizes only —
9 to 1 5.

C. All eyes are directed

to this Diagonal Rayon

Sharkskin Suit in the Fgll

odes of Black, Grey and
Irown. The smart, 3-but-

', scalloped lapel Jacket

as hip fullness that adds
nderness to your curves.

This suit is also tailored

Sayon Sheen Gabordine
shades as shown under

Suit A. Misses Sizes—
10 to 20.

shipped prepaid

to you

75

CALIFORNIA
Mail Order Division

La Habra, Calif.

City Zone State

We cannot accept C. O. D. requests

STYLE SIZE COLOR

FIRST

SUIT

SECOND
SUIT

ADDITIONAL
SUIT
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unusual motion picture
A Paramount Picture

"I'm Enthusiastic
9

says

Ann Sheridan
• "Once you've tried AYDS, I think
you'll understand why I'm so enthu-
siastic about them," says Ann Sheridan.
"They help you to look and feel better
while you're losing weight. AYDS let you
reduce the way nature intended you lo."

How to Lose Weight and Look Lovelier
Now! Lose weight the way Nature intended you to! If
you follow the Ayds plan you should feel healthier,
look better while reducing—and have a lovelier figure!

This is because the Ayds way to reduce is a natural
way. When you take Ayds before meals, as directed
you can eat what you want ... all you want. Ayds con-
tains no harmful drugs. It calls for no strenuous diet,
no massage, no exercise.

Ayds is a specially made candy containing health-
giving vitamins and minerals. It acts by reducing your

desire for those extra fattening cal-
ories. Easily and naturally you should
begin to look slimmer, more beautiful
day by day.

Users report losses up to 10 pounds
with the very first box. In fact, you
lose weight with the first box ($2.89)
or your money back. At drug and de-
partment stores—a full month's sud-
ply, $2.89.

H

AYDS
VITAMIN

CANDY

Where You Can Buy

Modern Screen Fashions

All the

FALL IS CLOSER THAN YOU THINK

fashions are currently being featured at:

Gilchrist's

Boston 2, Massachusetts

Bright red chinchilla coat worn by Den-
ise Darcel in color photo (page 63)
Misses' Coats Second Floor

The Loveliest Women in the World tnltt* 41 fis

Another view of the bright red coat
Denize Darcel wears in the color shot
on page 63—especially to show you the
high-fashion pocket flaps and the way
the collar flips up.

Double march of buttons gabardine
dress (page 64)

Misses' Dresses Second Floor

Reversible weskit suit (page 65)

Misses' Suits Second Floor

Horseshoe neckline suit-dress I page 65)

Misses' Dresses Second Floor

Velvet touch plaid dress fpage 66)

Dresses Second Floor

Houndstooth check three-quarter coat
page 67)

Junior Coats Second Floor

Horseshoe neckline blouse and plaid
skirt (page 67)

Misses' Dresses Second Floor

Faille suit with jet buttons (page 681

Women's Dresses Second Floor

You may also order by mail, write:
Gilchrist's, Box 115, Boston 23, Mass.



'ontinued from page 61) a laugh, that

is back when John Ford asked me to

:k some fellows from USC to act in

movie called Salute which he made at

e United States Naval Academy. I

ed to give the jobs to guys from my
iternity. But Ford wanted Bond, and

thing I could say would stop Ford from

ring him. When we got back to An-
polis, Ford made me room with Ward
Bt to get even. We've had some pretty

gged arguments since. I was awfully

rry when Ward hurt his leg a couple

years ago. Now it isn't fair for me to hit

ti anymore."
Ward and Duke have always been good

ends, despite their sparring. Back in

43, when Duke was separated from his

st wife, Josephine Saenz, he moved into

e Hollywood Athletic Club, where Bond
is staying, so they could continue their

orkouts in the gym.
' For a while there," says a mutual
end, "Duke and Ward quit slugging

e another. It got too tame. In those days,

eir favorite entertainment was testing

lich one could drive his fist farthest

rough a wooden door."

\ lthough Duke has never got into

any nightclub beefs in Hollywood,"

e of his marlin-fishing buddies reported,

e's had a couple of pips in Mexico. One
ght, he was sitting in a little saloon,

jiding his own business, when a drunk
iled a knife and started shouting that

could lick anyone in the house. It made
ike so mad he took the guy's knife away
d threw him clear over the bar. But
len he didn't get up, Duke walked
ound and helped him. A few minutes

:er, he was buying the guy a drink and
ologizing for being so rough with him."

Perhaps the biggest reason why Holly-

:od has been inclined to think of Duke
! a rough-neck results from his reluc-

ace to talk about himself. His own pub-

;

ity representative, who has worked with

|m for 15 years, usually has to find out

|e . news-worthy things that happen to

ike from other people.

For example, when Duke was recently

med by his fraternity as a Significant

g, an honor shared by President Grover
eveland, humorist George Ade, Postmas-
: Patrick Hurley, cartoonist Milton Can-

! , and less than 50 others, his press agent

ard about it first from a fellow Sigma
li, not Duke. Last year, he financed a

; ries of educational shorts for his stand-

Sid Davis, and didn't mention it until

• e first one was completed. And very few
ople know that Duke each year puts up

; $1,000 scholarship for some deserving

,
ident at USC.
"Duke cares almost nothing about pub-
ity," his press agent says. "He's so easy
please that sometimes I hate to take his

Dney."
Most of Duke's reticence about his ac-

mplishments stems from his desire to

main a natural and unaffected human
ing. Even now when he's riding the crest

the biggest wave in his career, Duke, a

teran of 145 screen performances, knows
all can end with a crash and roar at

y time.

"I just happened to be lucky enough to

ve five good action pictures in a row,"

says. "I hope I can find five more."

Duke learned a great deal about the

ngers of self-advertising very early in

e. When he was a boy in Glendale, the

ds in grade school started a fad of

rowing cheap perfume on everybody,
d, to protect himself, Duke borrowed a

.ttle of asafoetida from his father's drug
)re. (And compared to asafoetida, a

unk smells like Chanel #5.)

"It worked just fine as a defense meas-
e, and I thought I was pretty smart to

have thought of it," Duke recalls. "But
one day, a kid asked to borrow it, and
during recess he threw some on a girl. That
caused an awful stink, in more ways than
one. The teacher didn't have to bother

asking who it belonged to. My dad's label

was right there on the bottle. I don't think

I'll forget how to spell asafoetida as long

as I live."

Fraternity life at USC was an emphatic
curb on budding egos, and it helped no end
to instill the modesty which is almost an
inherent part of Duke's personality. When
Duke was proposed as a candidate for

president of the freshman class, his frat

wouldn't let him run. "Guys get too cocky
when they get honors before they earn
them," they told him. That influence car-

ried over long after Duke had become
an established actor in Hollywood.

VT'ery little has been printed, and
hence very little is known, about

Duke's home life. Since his marriage to

Esperanza Bauer in 1945, Duke has given

up most of his roistering and is living a

peaceful and contented life on a rolling

knoll in the San Fernando Valley. Their

home is a pleasant ranch style building

surrounded with hundreds of roses which
Esperanza, whom Duke calls "Chata," has

coaxed into beautiful bloom. Except when
he's making a movie, or working at his of-

fice at Republic Studios, Duke doesn't stray

far away these days. He's even rigged up
a small gym in his garage so he can get

his exercise at home. Because of his busy
schedule, Duke hasn't had much time for

the deep sea fishing he loves. Nor has he
been hunting since he mistook Ward Bond
for a rabbit and accidentally shot him
with a charge of buckshot.

"I haven't been deer hunting for years,"

Duke says. "The last time was on opening

day in 1947, when I went ,up to Hunting-
ton Lake station and found that 15,000

hunters had checked in. With that many
out banging away, I decided to stay at the

bottom of the hill and wait for a deer to

be scared down. After sitting on a log

for half an hour, I finally saw a couple

of guys in red hats and shirts come bust-

ing through the brush and I asked them
if they'd seen any deer. 'Sure,' one of

them said, 'we saw one buck and three

possibles.' 'What's a possible?' I asked

him. 'Well, we saw something moving in

the brush and shot at it.' That ended my
deer hunting. I packed up and came home
and I haven't gone back since."

Usually, it is next to impossible to reach

Duke on weekends, for then he has a

standing date with Toni, Patrick, Michael,

and Melinda, the children of his first mar-
riage. Sometimes it takes the judgment
of Solomon to pacify the whole brood. A
few weeks ago, when Ralph Edwards asked

Duke to present a Seeing Eye dog on his

show, he took his kids along to see the

broadcast. They almost started a riot over

who was going to hold his hands as they

walked into the studio. Duke finally set-

tled it by deciding that Toni and Michael

got the inside track going in, and Pat and
Melinda coming out.

The crowning characteristic of Duke's
personality is his fierce loyalty to his

friends. Now that he's an established

star, he has little patience with the glad-

handers and backslappers anxious to cash

in on his success. But the men who have
been his true friends over the years will

always be able to consider themselves

richer for knowing John Wayne.
Five years ago, when things were slow

in Hollywood, Duke nagged his business

manager, Bo Roos, to take over Ward
Bond's affairs. Bo finally consented and
has since set up a sound investment sched-

ule for Ward that will leave him something
to show for his (Continued on page 73)

M. wo piece dress-suit with peplum jacket,

rolled collar, gold buttons . . . smart slit

skirt. In MALLINSON's Tissue Puff

Rayon. Berry Wine, Taupe, Green, River

Turquoise, Black. Sizes 14-20, 16 1/2-24 1
/^.

about *H .°

At these leading stores

New York.Bloomingdole's Chicago The Fair

Akron M. O'Neill Los Angelest.The May Co.

Baltimore The May Co. Pittsburgh Kaufmann's

Boston Filene's St. Louis Famous-Borr

Cleveland The May Co. Sioux City T. S. Martin

Denver The May Co. Youngstown ... Strauss-

Hirstvberg

or write for store nearest you.

CAVANAUGH DRESSES, INC.
463 Seventh Avenue • New York 18, N. Y.



ACHIEVE THE NEW
EX0tl6 EYE MAKE-UP

PREFERRED BY REALLY SMARTWOMEN THE WORLD OVER
SHADOW • EYEBROW PENCIL • MASCARA

! a most

unusual motion

picture

Htiirring

WILLIAM HOLDEN GLORIA SWANSON • ERICH von STROHEIM
with Nancy Olson . Fred Clark • Uoyd GouRh . Jack Webb . and Cecil B. DeMille
Hedda Hopper . Buster Keaton Anna Q. Nilsson • H. B. Warner • Franklyn Farnum
Produced by Charles Bracket! • Directed by BILLY WILDER • Written by Charles Brackett,

Billy Wilder and D. M. Marshman, Jr. . A Paramount Picture

Fall

Footwork

Wide sabot straps with snappy snap

fastenings cross your instep in a sling

back, open toe sandal. Finishing

touch to the all wools and jerseys

you'll be wearing. In suede and calf.

Black, Western tan. army russet.

$7.95. By Vogue Shoes.

Wonderful wedgie— more comfort-

able than anything so glamorous has

a right to be. The V-throat vamp

natters your foot outrageously, the

high-rise strap shows your pretty

ankle. Black suede with French

corded edges. By Vogue Shoes. $9.95.

72

High style for the girl who knows her

fashion trends. Super-smart low-

throat shell—T-strapped and crossed

over the instep— with important

closed heel and toe. Black, brown,

green, Balenciaga cocoa, or navy

suede. By Vogue Shoes. $8.95.
' * *

To buy, write:

Fashion Department
Modern Screen

Box 125, Murray Hill Station
New York 16, N. Y.



(Continued from page 71) long career.

And during the war, when Duke's press

agent was called into service, Duke in-

sisted on paying him his full salary while
he was away.

There are a good many other in-

stances of Duke's loyalty, far too many
to list here. Suffice it to say that John
Wayne hasn't forgotten any of the people

who helped him to become a star. And
ever since Red River and Fort Apache
started an avalanche of coins at the box-
office last year, Duke has become the most
impressive new star in Hollywood.
Duke has been a long time arriving at

this enviable state, but there isn't a per-

son whom he's met along the way who
doesn't feel he deserves it. Most of them
would add that he deserves it because he

is a real gentleman. A few others, how-
ever, would refuse to give up their opin-

ion that he is simply a lucky rough-neck.
A few weeks ago, Duke was walking

down Beverly Drive with Bo Roos. In the

middle of the block, Duke saw a man
standing on the curb, laughing hysterically

at a woman who had locked bumpers
with the car in the parking space behind
her. The more she struggled, the harder
the man laughed.
Duke came up alongside him, grabbed

his arm, and hotly asked, "What's so

funny, bud?"
The man stopped laughing immediately,

and took off in a frightened hurry. Then
Duke walked over and helped the lady

get her car untangled. She thanked him
politely and then drove away, convinced

that there was at least one gentleman
left on earth.

So there is—Duke Wayne. Or maybe
you think he's a lug. It all depends on
the way you're looking. The End

our son

(Continued from page 43) arm-in-arm,
Patti wearing green or plaid or polka-dot,

catching admiring glances.

A change came over the Derek world.

For one thing, people stopped whispering

about their marriage going to pieces. And
John changed—in little ways that only a

wife would notice.

"Funny," she said. "I don't trip over

your clothes any more."
"I hang them up," he answered proudly.

He changed in other ways, that people

noticed. "He acts like a family man,"
friends said. "He doesn't even lose his

temper."
When the doctor ordered Patti to bed,

she worried about John.
"Go see a movie," she'd tell him some

nights.

"I have to wash the dishes," he'd say.

"You washed the dishes."

"I have to dry them."
He'd sit alongside her, and they'd make

plans. "I think we'll buy a ranch," John
would say. "Let him grow up in the open
spaces."
They'd looked for houses all over Hol-

lywood, preferring those within driving

distance of Columbia Studios. But all the

houses that were close were too expen-
sive. For a while they dreamed of buying

a huge red barn that had once belonged
to Edgar Rice Burroughs. The agent told

them the price. "For a barn!" said John.

"For an old red barn that cows don't want
anymore!"
"Maybe in five years," Patti said to the

agent. "You can offer it to us again."

They decided how they'd bring up the

baby. "We'll teach it to swim before it

walks," said Patti—"like Esther Williams'

baby. I remember when I was three they

tied my ankle to a beach umbrella while

every one else went swimming."
"We'll teach him how to ride," said

John, "and sail."

"And then he'll grow up and some
girl'll get him."
"A girl like you . .

."

"We'll have to teach him how to get

along with people," Patti said. "If he
gives away a toy, for instance, it stays

given—the way my mother taught me."

When Patti was four she'd impulsively
donated a large rocking horse to a

playmate. Two minutes later, she wanted
it back. But her wise mother said no. She
made Patti wipe away the tears as the

other young lady dragged her trophy
across the lawn. Patti's mother was firm.

"You'll have to learn, darling, to be re-

sponsible for your actions."

"Responsibility and thoughtfulness for

others," John nodded. "Say, do you sup-
pose you can teach a baby to be thought-
ful enough not to cry at night when I've

got a five o'clock call in the morning?"
The months of waiting went fast, but

sometimes, when John did the cooking

they seemed as if they'd drag on forever.

Most of the time he used a frying pan,

because it looked easiest to handle. He'd
raid the spice cupboard (because Patti

likes spicy foods) and liberally empty its

contents into the pan along with a steak.

When the steak began to diminish in size,

he'd take it out of the pan and serve it

to Patti on a tray.

"Good?" he'd ask.

"Out of this world!" she'd say. "Let's

see—cinnamon, paprika, poultry season-
ing, celery salt, nutmeg, dry mustard.
Darling!—tabasco, too! May I have some
more salt?"

Gaining considerable confidence, John
tried to expand his menu.

"What'll you have tonight, honey? More
steak?"

Patti shook her head. "Tonight I want
pickled pigs' feet."

"I'm good," said John. "But I'm not
Oscar."
"In the refrigerator, darling, you'll find

a dozen cans. All you have to do is open

TONI TWINS

Discover New

Shampoo Magic

He opened several, and gave them the

Derek touch. And pretty soon, they got a

housekeeper to do the cooking.

The waiting time ended the night John
followed the ambulance to the hospital.

Russell Andre Derek was delivered by
Caesarian section. As soon as he could,

John went in to see Patti.

"It's a boy," he whispered, "and he's

beautiful—like you."

Patti smiled, "How is he?"
"Our son? Our son's fine," John said, and

forced a grin on his lips.

A day and a half after his birth, Russell

was placed on the critical list and taken
into surgery.

He survived a delicate operation, and
Patti was pronounced well enough to go
home to their Encino bungalow. John,
who'd been assigned a role in The Hero.
came home several times a day to be with
her. Then he'd drive to the hospital.

Three weeks after his birth Russell was
brought home. However, the following

afternoon, he began to choke. Only the

presence of mind of his nurse saved his

life. She pressed her lips against his and
forced her breath into his lungs. Then the

doctor took him back to the hospital.

Together, Patti and John resumed their

vigil, waiting, praying. Somehow, through
the sharing of their anxiety they've found
new strength in each other. Somehow, out

of their sorrow, there comes the promise
of happiness. The End

Soft Water Shampooing

Even in Hardest Water

"Toni Creme Shampoo really

worked wonders the very first

time we tried it," say beau-

tiful twins Joan and Jean
McMillan of Houston. "Our
hair was so shining soft . . .

as if we washed it in rain water. And
that really marvelous softness made it

much easier to manage, too."

Soft Water Shampooing.. .that's ipg;? 3'8g|

the magic of Toni Creme ^^f^,.f^s3
Shampoo. Even in the hard- i&>

est water, you get oceans of

creamy lather that rinses

away dandruff instantly.

Never leaves a soapy film. That's why
your hair sparkles with natural high-

lights. And it's so easy to set and style.

TONI CREME SHAMPOO
• Leaves your hair gloriously soft, easy

to manage

• Helps permanents "take" better, look

lovelier longer

• Rinses away dirt and dandruff in-

stantly

• Oceans of creamy-thick lather makes

hair sparkle with natural highlights.

Enriched

with Lanolin
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Don't Let "DEODORANT FAILURE"

Rob You of Good Times-Use/feed
New Spray Deodorant Stops Perspiration!

Don't take chances with short-time deodor-

ants—use new, spray-on HEED in the flexible

squeeze bottle. HEED stops perspiration...

prevents underarm odor all the live-long day.

HEED is so easy, so dainty to use ... no more
messy fingers. No other type deodorant, no
cream or old-fashioned liquid gives such
long-lasting protection so quickly. So don't

risk unhappiness. Just join the millions who
have switched to HEED, the wonderful new
underarm spray deodorant. At all cosmetic
counters, 49^. Lasts many months!

Mewbe

Heed/ess
andyou'//

a/m/s he safe/

the truth about the blng

crosbys

(Continued from page 25) haven't seen
any of them in months. I received a letter
from my wife yesterday. She didn't say a
thing to me about a divorce."
Six thousand miles away, another bat-

tery of reporters were querying Mrs.
Crosby. After searching for Dixie all up
and down the Pacific coast, they'd located
her in Carmel. "You and Bing separated?"
they asked.
^What does Bing say?" Dixie countered.
"That there's nothing to it."

"Then, that's it," Dixie agreed. "I don't
know how this thing got started, anyway.
People say it came from our lawyers.
We've been working out a trust fund for
our boys. Maybe that's how it started.
Maybe someone misinterpreted that for a
property settlement."

That's all Dixie would say. A day later,
the reporters couldn't find her. A friend
in Carmel said that she'd been very much
upset by a phone call from her eldest son,
Gary, away at prep school. "What's all this
stuff in the papers, Mom?" he'd asked.
And Dixie had said, "It's nothing, Gary.
It's not true. Don't worry." Then, she'd
gone up to Spokane where the Crosbys
are thinking of putting up a new summer
home.
How come if there was nothing to it, if

the Crosbys were enjoying a normal
amount of marital happiness the story
broke in the first place?
That was the question the whole world

asked.

A ctually, a rumor got under way
that Dixie was angry at Bing for not

taking her with him to Europe. Since it

wasn't a business trip, she figured she
might just as well go along. Bing, in fact,
has admitted: "Yes, Dixie is cross with me
for not taking her."
From that statement, the rumor grew

that Dixie had gone to her lawyer, told
him that she and Bing were separating,
and asked him to work out a settlement
on their community property.
When reporters sought to verify the

tale by phoning Dixie's attorney, he said,
"We have nothing to say at this time," the
inference being, of course, that perhaps
they'd have something to say at some
future date.

Bing's attorney, Jack O'Melveny, was
then phoned. "We understand," one re-

'

porter began, as if the Crosby separation
were an accomplished fact, "that the Cros-
bys have agreed on a property settlement.
What is it?"

"There has been no property settlement
of any kind," O'Melveny explained, and
then he sought to calm the troubled
waters. "There are some strained rela-
tions," he conceded, "but the whole matter
is in abeyance until Mr. Crosby returns
from Europe late in June. We hope then
to effect a reconciliation."
No one effects a reconciliation unless

there's been a break. Had Dixie and Bing
broken? More to the point was this ques-
tion: Was the Dixie-Bing relationship
any more changed or strained than it had
been in the recent past?

It has been no secret in Hollywood for
some years now that the Bing Crosbys
were not the most idyllically happy couple
in the world.
As a matter of fact, it has been a source

of constant amazement that this knowl-
edge has never before become public
property. Everyone just seemed to take
for granted that Bing and Dixie and their
four boys constituted the typical happy
American family, and that Bing was the 1



traditionally perfect American husband.
In the past five years, Bing's seldom

been seen with his wife. Just a few months
ago when he walked into Ciro's with Dixie,

the patrons were so surprised that they

were on the verge of declaring that par-

ticular night a holiday. The photogra-
phers all over town were quickly notified,

and they rushed to the night club. Bing,

who's sensitive about his balding head,

was annoyed at the number of pictures

taken. He dislikes being photographed
without a hat, and few such photos of

him are in existence.

Dixie's friends are certain that she's

very much in love with Bing, always has

been, and always will be. This is under-
standable. Crosby is charming, versatile,

unselfish, natural, intelligent, and great

fun.

Unfortunately, his interests are so di-

versified that he spends very little

time at home.
This was all right with Dixie when the

four boys were young, and she had her

hands and time completely filled by them.
Now, however, she's got more time for

Bing. Their home in Holmby Hills (see

page 32) is beautifully and comfortably
furnished, but it's been many months
since all six Crosbys were gathered there

together. In essence, Dixie would like

to see Bing more often.

She won't come right out and say this.

In fact, she will say virtually nothing
about her marriage to Bing except, "It's

wonderful," but you can find plenty of

people who know the set-up, and knowing
it, will tell you that Dixie would like

fewer nights to spend alone.

On Bing's side, it must be said that

everything he has done, has been done for

the members of his family. In an effort

to provide them with a financial security

which he as a boy never knew, he has
worked or invested as few entertainers

ever have.

More than 70% of the $1,200,000 a year
he earns, goes to the government in taxes.

He also has a tremendous overhead that

he must work to meet. Working takes
time, and that time is the crux of the
"strain" that exists between Bing and
Dixie. Under his present setup, Bing has
too little time. He utilizes most of it to

earn money. (He's just finished Mr. Music.)

"C'ew fans realize it but practically
everything costs Crosby more. When

the twins were born, for example, Bing
received a bill for $4,000. "Tell you what,"
he said to the doctor, "I'll play you a round
of golf for half or double." He won the
round and paid $2,000.

Oddly enough, when Dixie first met
Bing some 21 years ago, she never expected
that too much work would turn out to

be one of his troubles. No one else did,

either.

Several fellows took a long, deep look
into the Crosby background and came up
with the information that he'd once been
jailed in Portland for not paying his bill

at a Chinese restaurant, that he had once
been jailed in Los Angeles for driving a
car while alcoholically stimulated, and
that a truancy report in the Spokane
Board of Education files carried the nota-
tion: "Boy's mother came for him and
promised to keep him out of trouble."

Despite this information and countless
other warnings, Dixie continued to see
Bing. She was very much in love with
him, and he was trying to substantiate her
faith by getting a start in motion pictures.
Bing was jobless at the time Dixie gave

up her career and married him. They had
no money for a honeymoon. Sue Carol,
who is now Mrs. Alan Ladd, was then
a beautiful {Continued on page 77)
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Of all the days of their years—they'll remember these—the secret golden days of their honeymoon.

Never in any girl's secret heart is there

a time more precious than her

honeymoon. It is then, for a short while,

that the world is barred from her life,

and she can revel in a delicious sort

of selfishness with the man she loves.

That is how it is with Elizabeth Taylor.

Gone are directors, cameras, publicity

men. Gone too, briefly, her beloved mother

and father. We all know how she feels and

I am certain the public is content to

leave intimate contact with Mr.

and Mrs. Nicky Hilton to those properly

anointed people, the waiters, bus boys,

bell hops and hotel managers whose job it

is to serve but never really see the long

parade of honeymooners.

I say the time has come for awhile to leave

Elizabeth Taylor alone, but happily she

didn't leave me alone and I know she

will forgive me if I reveal the exclusive,

factual story of the honeymoon as I observed

a portion of it and as she told me more,

shyly drawing aside the curtain of her

rightful privacy.

For more than five years, I've been a

neighbor of the Taylor family. I live on Maple
Drive in Beverly Hills. They live a

block away on Elm. We've been

good friends. In the summer we've been

beach neighbors at Malibu. I watched

Elizabeth grow up, chatted with her over the

back fence and (Continued on page 83) Liz and Nick drove to Carmel for a preview honeymoon—real one's in Eu rope.
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(Continued from page 75) young star in

her own right. She cheerfully loaned them
her own house while she went East. This

was way back in 1931.

Bing and Dixie were very happy and

very carefree. Bing is a shrewd investor

nowadays. But back in 1931, money was
made to be spent. Life was short, love

was with him, and together he and Dixie

would enjoy it to the full. He was in his

twenties. His brother Everett was man-
aging him, and if he had any worries

about making a success of his marriage, he

certainly never showed them. He was con-

fident something would turn up, and as

luck would have it, something did.

Brother Everett talked Jack Kapp of

Decca Records into letting Bing record

twelve sides at $125 a side. (Today these

records are considered collector's items

and each pressing is worth $25.) He then

broke up Bing's honeymoon by dragging

him off to New York and getting him two
jobs: one at CBS for $600 a week and one
at the Paramount Theater for $1,000.

Thus, a few months after his marriage,

Der Bingle, the boy of whom so many
had warned Dixie—"He's a loafer. You'll

starve if you marry him."—this boy was
earning $1,600 every seven days.

In 1931, Bing wasn't nearly the noncha-
lant sophisticate he is today. He used to

turn to Everett in amazement and say,

"Everett, please take care of this money.
I'm sure this luck can't last."

But it did last, and as Bing's success

grew, so did his family.

With the birth of their boys, Bing and
Dixie were seen together less and less.

This was to be expected. Raising four

boys is a full-time job. When the sun set,

Dixie was tired. Bing has never been a

socially-minded creature, and he, too,

when the day's work was done, would
come home, flop down on the sofa, light

his pipe, and relax. Almost never did the

Crosbys make the nightclub rounds. But
they spent the evenings together.

Bing, who's always been a fine golfer,

would play 18 holes whenever he could,

and on many occasions, Dixie found her-
self a golf widow, but she never minded,
because the boys provided all the daytime
company and excitement she could afford.

When they grew up and went off to

St. John's Military Academy in Los
Angeles, she found some respite, but not
much. Gary began to play the trombone.
The twins took up the trumpet, and Linny
discovered great enjoyment in pounding
the drums. The tennis court in back of

the house was used for football, baseball,

and basketball. The boys invited home
such schoolmates as Donnie and Ronnie
Ameche, Les Gargan, Mike Geisler, Phil

Harris, Jr. and young Mike Farrow. The
house became one happy shambles.

As soon as Gary grew out of one stage,

the twins would grow in. Once they
stopped being trouble, Linny made a fine

substitute.

Watching their youngsters grow and de-
velop, Dixie and Bing found these the
happy years. Occasionally, Dixie came
down with some illness and had to be
hospitalized, but for the most part, the

Crosby menage was regarded as an ex-
tremely model one.

Bing's career was progressing at its

usual incredible rate. From an indi-

vidual who could sing in a simple, sincere

manner, who could "throw lines away," who
could charm a nation with his voice and
wit, Bing Crosby developed into big busi-
ness. That's what Bing is today—big
business. How many people make their

living through him directly or indirectly

is difficult to say. One researcher esti-
r
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There is nothing wrong in big business
per se, but when a whole empire revolves
about one man, then that man's wife is
bound to suffer. Dixie Lee Crosby is the
case in point.
To ask a man like Bing to give up his

golf, to give up his motion pictures, to
give up his ranch or baseball interests is
like asking a mother to give up her child.
Dixie will never ask Bing to give any-

thing up. He must do it because he wants
it. It must be of his own accord. Dixie
realizes this.

What is even more important, Bing
does, too. Not that he will ever publicly
acknowledge the existence of any strain
between him and Dixie. He will carry
on as he always has, seemingly indifferent.
He will not try to compensate for the
emergence of this "breakup" publicity by
posing with his family in any series of
happy home -life layouts. He is much too
sharp for that.

He will go his own way, saying nothing

of his private life. Over the years it's
been his policy to offer no refutation to
his critics. Last year, for example, a
national magazine published an article in
which the author maintained that Bing
had lost his voice and for artistic purposes
at least, was washed up.
Many persons urged Bing or his brother

Larry, in charge of the Crosby public
relations, to offer a stinging rebuttal.
Bing would have none of it. Say nothing
is his dictum, and the criticism will die. Say
something and you increase its momentum.

Dixie believes in an identical policy.
In the months to come therefore, silence

will be the keyword as regards the Bing-
Dixie relationship.
Bing was genuinely alarmed at the

worldwide shock created by the separa-
t
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You can bet y°ur last copper
that he will take corrective measures In
his whole, hectic, thrill-jammed life, Der
Bingle has never made the same mistake
*™lce

- The End
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jane powell dresses for glamor

{Continued from page 41) night before
especially for us—me, and Brucie and
Kathryn, her fitters.)

'Talking and laughing still, she slips outA of her smart little suit and marches
right to the closet to hang it up, and then
she says, "Kiddo, this dress is going to be
blue, isn't it?"

"Of course," I tell her. "You know I
always include at least one blue dress."
Janie adores blue—maybe because it's

her most becoming color. I remember how
disappointed she looked when we were
working on her clothes for Nancy Goes to
Rio. I'd included all the other colors so
becoming to her blonde hair and tanned
skin—pink, yellow, gray, lavender, cocoa
and white, but nothing had been said about
blue.

She'd been fitted to all the dresses and
was ready to put on her street clothes and
her smile had faded a little. So I nodded
to Brucie, and Brucie brought out the
blue dress. The light went on in Janie's
eyes. The dress was a simple gingham one
with embroidered organdy, but to Janie
it was "The" dress of the picture.
One of Janie's new suits for fall will be

blue. Janie has designed her own clothes
for years, but this time we worked them
out together. The suit (sketch B) has a
blue and white wool bolero, with the
blue in it picked up by the bright wool
skirt.

Surprisingly enough, boleros are very
becoming to Jane. Most little girls have
to be extremely wary of boleros or they
risk looking like penguins. When cut a
few inches below the bust-line, though,
they make the legs look longer and con-
sequently add height to the entire figure.
Another nice thing about a bolero and

skirt suit is that either can be worn
separately with no loss of attractiveness.

In the midst of the fitting, Janie shot out
her hand and said, "Look, kiddo, what do
you think of my sensational nails?"

"Sensational," I said, and they were

—

long, beautifully shaped, and with a pink
coral polish. It was only two or three
years ago that Janie stopped biting them
down to the quick. That was B.G. (Before
Geary). Love can certainly have a wonder-
ful influence. It even influenced Janie's
choice of clothes. You can't wear a sweater
and a skirt to a dance can you, when
you're with an older man? (Geary was all
of 22.) So Janie learned another valuable
lesson when she started going out with
him; she learned where to wear her
clothes.

You dont find her getting all gussied
up m an evening gown for an informal
party. She s more likely to choose a dress
like the one in sketch A. That one's an
electric blue taffeta combined with net.
Black is too solemn for anyone of Janie's
size and age, but dark blues, dark greens
and cocoa are fine for informal evening
clothes.

Tante doesn't have many evening gowns
the Steffans don't do much night-club-

bing but Janie requires long gowns occa-
sionally for premieres and personal ap-
pearances.

In the summer, she prefers white in
those wonderful, feminine fabrics like
marquisette, organdy, net or voile. In the
fall and winter she's more careful in her
choice of materials. Brocade, as she will
tell you, makes her look like an "over-
stuffed davenport." But taffeta, combined
with net makes her look like a Dresden
doll.

Like all girls, Janie discovered that
when there's a man in your life, you dress
to please him. Geary doesn't care much for
slacks. Janie has one pair of black vel-
veteen slacks which she wears informally
at home. "They're not bad," says Geary
hesitantly, but Janie knows he prefers
skirts. What can be more feminine than
the lovely, full skirt of a housecoat? Janie
herself, can't resist them. And Geary
knows, when she wears one, that she's
dressing especially for him.

This year, Janie and I got together and
thought up the housecoat in sketch D. It's
blue with red dots, and the lining is red
with white dots. A little cape forms sleeves
in the front. Geary ought to like that fine
Another thing made especially for Geary

is the gold wool skirt and white blouse in
sketch E. Geary likes anything as long as
it s yellow. "I'd wear yellow even if it made
me look like a custard pie," says Janie.
Fortunately, it's a wonderful color against
her skin and hair.
Geary's birthday present to Janie last

year was a yellow bathing suit.
"However did you know what size to get

me?" she asked.
"Well, I asked the clerk to show me

some yellow bathing suits, and I kept say-
ing 'no' until she got down to the smallest
one m the store, and I said, 'That's it!'

"

It couldn't have fitted her better. But
Geary was lucky. Not many stores carrv
size 8.

GJo Janie simply had to get one golden
skirt for fall. Not many girlg nf .Tanio'c



size can wear a blouse and skirt success-

fully, because the blouse won't stay tucked

iiL Thafs because tiny girls usually have

very little space at their waist. Their hips

begin before their diaphragms have a

chance to end. But Janie's proportions are

so exact that she has a completely normal
waistline, and a blouse and skirt always

look neat on her. Another reason for this

may be that Janie always stands up
straight. She would love to be statuesque.

Janie wears high heels to appear tall, but

I think she should wear them because she

has exceptionally pretty feet and ankles,

and she knows how to handle them. I

mean, she doesn't keep her feet pointed

to ten minutes of two, and she doesn't

thrust one hip in the air and forget about

the other. She simply keeps her feet easily

together so she has balance.

This desire of Janie's to be taller is only

a small part of her ambition. She's never

seen herself on the screen without ex-

claiming, "Why didn't I fix my hair differ-

ently?" Or, "I should watch the way I

pronounce my words," and she goes home
buzzing with plans for improvement. Janie

knows that it takes more than clothes to

make a woman glamorous.
I don't think I've ever seen a girl as

organized as Janie. Her self-improvement

plans aren't idle chatter. Geary has to read

plays with her to improve her diction.

When she goes shopping for food, she

carries a list. And when she shops for

clothes, she has a list, too—a whole inven-

tory of what there is in her closet that's

useable and how it can be combined to

make another outfit.

Janie buys clothes only twice a year. This

makes for a well- coordinated wardrobe.

She never buys more than one suit or coat

a season. This fall she'll wear the green

wool fitted coat in sketch C. It has a diago-

nal beaver collar because the angled line

will give her more height than, for in-

stance, a Peter Pan collar.

If her clothes budget can stand the

strain, she'll get herself another suit this

fall. (She hopes Geary just might like to

give her one for Christmas.) We've already

discussed the design and color. It would be

a soft brown wool with a line of beige

running from the shoulder into tiny pleats

at the hip line of the jacket. It's the kind
of suit that would be just right early in the

season without a coat, and under her green
coat later on. If she doesn't get the suit,

though, Janie won't mind—but she can
dream, can't she?

All I know is, she can dress, too—like

a dream. The End

FANCY PANTS

Jane Powell's thoughtf illness for other

people is sometimes tinged with teasing.

Recently Ricardo Montalban, her co-star in

The Tender Years, hurt his back badly

enough to necessitate a brace. In a dream
sequence in the picture Janie wears a fancy

pink satin corset complete with pink tulle

picture hat, long white kid gloves, black

silk stockings, shoes with rhinestone heels

and a ruffled umbrella. When she heard

about Ricardo's accident, she packed up the

hat, gloves, hose, shoes and umbrella and
sent them to Ric with this note:

"As long as you're trying to steal my
thunder with the corset department, you
might as well have the rest of the props

Hope you get well soon. Love. Your
theatrical partner."

Only Janie would think of a thing like

that I—Helen Rose.
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Frank flew to Ava's side in Spain,
where she's making a movie. Here
they have tea with Mrs. Frank Grant.

Is it love—or a

strange interlude?

Nancy keeps

faith—and in her

heart she

prays that Frank will

come back.

By SALLY BURNS

3 u 1
1
fighter Mario Cabre, starred with Ava

in Pandora and The Flying Dutchman,
publicly declared his undying love for her.

TRAGIC TRIANGLE

Frank Sinatra wears his heart on

his sleeve. He always has, and he

always will.

It's part of his lack of discipline,

part of his willful, charming, generous

nature.

He loves and he hates quickly. He
went out with Ava Gardner twice, he

forgot he was a married man, and he

fell for her the way coal shuttles into

a cellar basement.

Ava suddenly received a beautiful

little spinet piano, and everyone knew
at once: Frankie had fallen in love.

His studio denied it. "Why," one

exasperated publicity woman de-

manded, "do people go around making
up these stories? It's silly and it's

stupid."

A day later. Ava and Frank were

photographed in a Houston, Texas,

restaurant. Frank had been crooning

at Glenn McCarthy's Hotel Shamrock,

and Ava had flown East to visit him.

She didn't fly for the exercise, and she

didn't fly because she likes to see

Grand Canyon from the air. She flew

to Houston, because she loved Frank,

and loving him, she wanted to be near

him.

When Ava took that trip, she knew
full well that she was taking a chance,

risking her career, her good name, her

good reputation. But she took it any-

way. When you've spent a lot of time

with a man, and he leaves, there comes
into your life this horrible void, and

you simply must see the object of your

heart again. You are all desire and
emotion and the common-sense con-

siderations of the day never figure in

your thinking.

There are many people who know
Ava very slightly, who misinterpret her

flip manner for one of nonchalance.

These are the persons who would have

you believe that the love affair has

always been one-sided. These are the

gossip-mongers who spread the ridicu-

lous story that Frank tried to commit
suicide in the Hampshire House in New
York. "Oh, yes," they said, "Ava told

him they were all washed up, and then

Frank said, 'If you leave me, I swear

I'll shoot my brains out,' and she

said, 'Good {Continued on page 101)



why men love doris day

Continued from page 45) "I know it. It's

just that I—I'm not in love with you any-
more. I don't know why. You've been
swell. I guess it's just me."
For a moment Doris couldn't speak.

Then she said. "Anything you say. George."
So they separated, but life went on. Al

Levey, an agent who once managed Sina-
tra, talked Doris into signing with Century
Artists. "They can do a lot for you," he
promised.
He didn't know it, but Century Artists

gave her Marty Melcher. Marty and Doris
had seen each other before. Everyone in
the music business knows everyone else.

But this was the first time they sat down
and talked.

To Marty, though. Doris was just anoth-
er client. A pretty blonde, yes. Charm-
ing, yes. Trusting, oh. yes. But just an-
other client. Besides, he was married to
Patty Andrews, of the Andrews Sisters,
and he had his work cut out for him,
managing her. His marriage, as it turned
out, was heading for the rocks, and hit
them last February.
Marty had been managing Doris pro-

fessionally for two years when suddenly
he discovered he was in love. "I can't tell

you when it happened," he says, "but it

happened."
He can tell you a lot about Doris, though.
Doris is a bubbler," he says. "She's light
and gay and warm, and well, you know
what usually happens to girls when they
have a little success in Hollywood. All of
a sudden they are saying 'cahnt' instead of
can't.' They are saying 'petrol' instead of
gas.' and 'mother' instead of 'mama.'
"Not with my baby, no sir. Doris is as

wholesome as a hot dog. Maybe you won't
believe this, but her career means nothing
to her."

Doris' husband-to-be is tall (6 feet 3),
dark, handsome and convincing. Besides,
if you don't believe him, you can always
ask Doris. (And Doris" attitude mav have
a lot to do with Marty's love.)

"A Tarty is right," Doris will tell you, "I
think this singing and acting is a

wonderful way to make a living. But I

don't want to be a career girl forever. You
never get to see your husband."
To anyone who's remotely interested,

Doris will show the charm bracelet Marty
gave her. "Isn't he considerate?" she'll
say. "He takes care of everything. He
really does. A few days ago I bought a
house in Toluca Lake. It's colonial, and
I've always wanted a colonial house. It

has about nine rooms. Anyway, I'd had
my eye on that house for nine months. I
asked Marty if I could afford it. He said yes.

i So I bought it, and Marty went ahead and
moved all the furniture from my old house
to my new one. He didn't have to do it.

After all, we're not even formally en-
gaged."
The reason they're not formally engaged

is simple. Doris' divorce from George
Weidler didn't become final until June of
this year, and Marty's divorce from Patty
Andrews doesn't become final until Febru-
ary. But they don't make a secret of their
love. It's in their eyes.
Another man who loves her is Terry,

though he's only eight. But he has good
taste, and she's his mother, besides. The
people who work with her like her, too.
Not only the stars, but the grips, the elec-
tricians, the propmen. They know a good
sport when they see one.

r~\N*E afternoon. Doris invited Terry down
to the set of Tea For Two. Terry was

particularly thrilled by one bit of action

—

the firing of a revolver with the blank
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shells flying all over the set.

"That's awful keen," Terry said to one
of the prop men. "Do you know where I

could get some empty shells like that?"
"Sure," said the property man. "Just ask

for Jack Warner. He's in charge of every-
thing around here."
Jack Warner, of course, is the somewhat

austere president of Warner Brothers. But
little Terry didn't know that. Blithely, he
ran around the studio asking everyone he
met, "Where can I find a guy named Jack
Warner?"
"What do you want Mr. Warner for?" a

guard finally asked.
"Well," said Terry, "he's in charge of

shotting blanks."
The guard almost collapsed in laughter.

When Doris heard the story she howled,
too. It never occurred to her to call down
the prop man for taking advantage of
her son's innocence. But when a former
Warner prima donna heard of the in-
cident, she said, "Heaven knows that Jack
Warner has his eccentricities, but shooting
blanks isn't one of them. If someone had
told that to my child, I would've had him
fired. Miss Day's son could put her in a
most embarrassing spot."

Doris obviously didn't think so. She
enjoys a good laugh anytime. And she can
take a ribbing. Bob Hope, for instance,
calls her Jut-Butt, which isn't very digni-
fied, or even flattering. Doris doesn't mind.
She does jut—in the right places—so Hope

can have his fun. And he likes her, be-
cause she lets him.

Fame did a funny thing to Doris Day. ItA showed her that she could do without
it. Unlike other stars who started off poor,
she doesn't clutch fame for all it's worth.
She doesn't even know how much money
she's earning, and she doesn't care.
"Money," she'll tell you, "never brings hap-
piness. In fact, almost the reverse holds
true. People with the most money are us-
ually the unhappiest.

"All I'd like," she says, "is to own a little

income property, a motel or a small apart-
ment house which Marty and I could man-
age ourselves. Right now, we don't have
enough time for each other. We're both so
busy running from studio to studio, we
only get to see each other at night. By
then, we're both pretty well fagged out."
Whether marriage will have any adverse

effect on Doris' career, no one can tell. It

certainly didn't harm Betty Grable who's
a similar type. Betty received even more
fan mail after she married Harry James.
Undoubtedly, the same thing will happen

to Doris, because, as Jack Carson once
said, "When you see this baby on film and
hear her singing, you close your eyes and
kid yourself into believing that she's sing-
ing only for you."

That's the kind of wishful thinking a
girl like Day provokes. That's her kind of
magic. The End
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Elizabeth's honeymoon story

(Continued from page 76) noted the gleam

in the eyes of young gentlemen as she

grew into breathtaking, heautiful maturity.

That is why I felt extremely honored

one Sunday afternoon when Elizabeth's

mother called me to say, "Elizabeth and
Nicky have just returned from Carmel.

We'd love to have you come over and see

us all." I scurried around, dressing my
children in their Sunday best—four-year-
old Robert, who still considered himself

Elizabeth's best beau, and dark-eyed
Wendy, who has loved the Taylor girl

ever since she read Liz's book, "Nibbles

and Me."
Nicky wasn't there when we arrived.

Elizabeth was back in her own small bed-

room preparing to step into her wedding
gown.
"What's all this?" I asked in amazement.

"Who ever heard of a bride putting her

wedding gown back on during the honey-
moon?"
Elizabeth laughed delightedly. "We're

making history, aren't we?" she asked.

"Sheila, we have an awful confession. In

all the excitement no one took a proper

wedding picture. So Nicky and I just de-

cided that we'd have to have one. Now
he's over at the Bel Air climbing back into

his groom costume and all the family is

gathering for the event."

Mrs. Taylor came in just then. "Eliza-

beth," she said, "your hair. It doesn't look

at all like it did on the wedding day.

Can't you do something with it for the

photograph?"
"Not a thing, mother," Elizabeth said

happily. "I just can't part it the way it

was. My wedding picture will have to be
in bangs, that's all." Then she confessed.

While playing golf and riding horseback,

not to speak of those long walks together

on the beach at Carmel, the Pacific breezes

had simply loaded her hair with fine grains

of sand.

"Look at it," Elizabeth said. "It's com-
pletely unruly, but clean though, thanks
to Nicky."
"Did he remember to get you to the

beauty parlor?"
"Oh no. Not that—he washed my hair

for me." Elizabeth blushed. "It was sort

of a gag, really. Nicky needed a haircut.

You know how it is around the set. Soon-
er or later you can't resist the temptation

to grab a pair of scissors and cut some-
body's hair. I've become quite proficient.

So I gave Nicky a trim. When he comes in

you'll see sort of a pink patch where he
moved, I cut too close and he got a touch
of sunburn. When I finished he insisted

on turn-about, but I can promise you we
won't do that always. We were just hav-
ing a lot of that gay, silly honeymoon
fun."

TVTow Elizabeth was ready to step into her
-L* gown.
Wendy stared at her, eyes widening at

her beauty. "Geekins, Mommy," she whis-
pered. "Isn't she lovely—and no makeup
at all."

"Aha," Mrs. Taylor exclaimed, "you've
put on some weight."
And Elizabeth had, just a little.

"Talk about weight," Elizabeth said.

"This wonderful gown must weigh all of

thirty pounds." She sat down at her dress-
ing table and a faraway look crept into

her eyes. She told me then, talking half

to herself, things that no one ever knew
about the wedding. She seemed a little

more assured and worldly than she was
when she was still Elizabeth Taylor ex-
clusively.

"Sheila, this wedding gown is going to
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keep it for me, exactly as it is—with the
veil, petticoat, shoes and the little hanky
her grandmother made for her to carry at
her wedding. The flowers too. It's a little
chapter—really the biggest—in my whole
life, and I want it wrapped up and kept
exactly as it was the day I married."
"That was some day," I ventured. "You

know, we didn't have time to talk. I didn't
even ask that old cliche—were you ner-
vous?"
Elizabeth grinned. "Not at first, believe

it or not. You know, I've hardly ever been
on time for anything in my life, but the
day of the wedding I was twenty minutes
early. I read somewhere a few days later
how cool I was. And I guess I was, up
until the time the wedding march was
supposed to begin and they discovered
that the organ wouldn't play. I thought,
'It's terrible—no music for my wedding.'
Then someone said everything was all
right. We started to walk. After a couple
of steps there were frantic whispers. We
backed up. It seemed ages before the or-
ganist discovered that in his excitement
he'd pulled out the electric plug.
"By this time I was completely lost. I

don't remember starting up the aisle. I

had one hand on daddy's arm and the
flowers in my other arm. My dress was
long, the petticoat longer. I felt sure that
I'd fall flat on my face, and I kept kicking
the dress as I walked.
"The rest was a complete dream. The

words seemed to come from far away. And
then Nicky kissed me."
"Ah, that kiss!"
"I know, Sheilah. I know."
So did all the guests. It lasted so long

they began to giggle."
Elizabeth's eyes twinkled. "This is some-

thing I haven't told anyone," she said. "I
was crying a little, I guess. And when
Nicky started to kiss me, well I just didn't

you won't want to

miss any of these other

outstanding dell

magazines on sale

now at newsstands

everywhere . . .

who's who in holly wood

screen stories

screen album (fail)

modern romances

want it ever to stop. Then I heard Mon-
signor Concannon murmur, T think that's
long enough!'

"

A fter that Liz confessed that she was
jolted back into reality. She broke

away from Nicky, just before they ran
clown the aisle, and kissed her father and
mother.
So began her honeymoon.
Properly, a curtain is drawn on the

memories of the next few hours as the
couple was whisked off to Ocean House.
Later, when the car in which they rode
was returned to the Taylor home, Mrs.

Taylor looked in the back seat. There was
the wedding gown, one sleeve standing up
straight as though there were an arm still
in it.

"That," Mrs. Taylor said, her eyes glis-
tening, "was when I realized that I had
really lost my daughter. I couldn't help it.

I simply broke down and cried."
Next morning, Liz and Nicky overslept.

They had to rush like mad to catch the
plane for the trip to Carmel. In her ex-
citement, Liz forgot the keys for her bag-
gage and she also left behind her blue
mink coat. Somehow, when they reached
the hotel they managed to get their bags
open.
Miles from Hollywood with the roar of

the surf outside their small hotel suite,
Liz carefully unpacked her beautiful
starched souffle negligee with its big white
lace pockets, her nightgown of white satin
with its yoke of rose point lace and the
little lace nightcap which Helen Rose, head
designer at Metro had made specially for
her.

At last, her honeymoon seemed officially
under way!
There are times when even an alert,

prying reporter feels shy, and I did in ask-
ing Liz about Nicky.
"What can I say, really?" she replied.

"Now I know that he's a lot more wonder-
ful than I thought he was. He's the boss,
yet he's so thoughtful and considerate, al-
ways."
As for the way Nicky feels now about

Elizabeth, he's terribly proud of her as a
star. He has seen all her movies, and the
only time they quarreled, but gently, was
when they went to see the preview of
The Big Hangover. Elizabeth thought she
played the society girl in too snooty a
manner. She doesn't believe that rich peo-
ple are essentially snooty and during the
film she had arguments with Norman
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Krasna', the director, over how the part

.should be played. Nicky, in this instance,

jmore or less sided with the director, point-

ing out that she played it just right, going

1a little overboard to make the character

strong. He does not, however, intend to

fall into the same trap other husbands of

stars have. He just wanted Liz to know
that so far as he is concerned she's perfect.

Funny thing about the way Elizabeth

feels about her man. She talks about

him as though they have been together for

years. Sometimes it is so obvious that the

bride and groom do not really know each

other and are ill at ease when others are

around. On this particular Sunday when
the honeymoon stood still for the wedding
pictures, Elizabeth talked simply and
charmingly about intimate details of her
honeymoon.
She remembered that as a little girl she

used to say to her mother, "I'll never leave

you, never. Even when I marry I'll come
back and live with you."
She knows now that she never will, but

the love that has been between mother
and daughter is the normal, natural type.

It will never be upset. Every night while

they were away they called Mrs. Taylor.

Still, Elizabeth is gone from her family for

good, that much is obvious. Before her

marriage it seemed that while you talked

to her she'd frequently go into a little

far away trance. She wasn't "with you"
all the time. Now she is. .

Laughingly, Elizabeth recalled how her
mother used to say to her, "Elizabeth, un-
less you learn to pick up your things

you're going to drive your husband crazy
some day."
"Mother," she exclaimed, "you'd never

know it was me now, after all these years
you have tried to reform me, telling me to

put away my clothes, put the stopper on
the toothpaste and not to squeeze it from
the top. You'll be pleased to know I'm a

changed woman. All that drilling finally

hit the point."

"Is Nicky tidy?" I asked.
"Tidy? He hangs up everything."
"Does he do your dresses up the back?"
"Uh-huh. He buttons when I can't

reach. Don't all men?"
"Tell me, did you always eat restaurant

food?"
"Almost always. It's wonderful. But one

night I insisted on proving that I could
cook. I can't really, except fancy, ridicu-
lous little dishes. Anyway, I like to toss

off a little thing with crisp bacon and
fresh tomatoes. Then I sprinkle cheese
over the top. Nick thought it was perfect."

That reminded me. "We've been having
terrible weather down "here. So bad the

Chamber of Commerce has the shudders.
How was the weather at Carmel?"
"The weather." Liz giggled. "We never

noticed."
That led us off to more woman talk.

Elizabeth believes in double beds. "We're
always going to have one," she said. "You
know, the great big kind, large enough to

move around in."

While we talked, she skipped from sub-
ject to subject. She always cuts her

own hair by holding a mirror with one
hand at the back and cutting with the

other. She's going to teach Nicky. Despite
her beautiful wardrobe, she's going to be
happy when the honeymoon is over to get

back into slacks. They took along four

books on their honeymoon, but didn't read
them. Elizabeth confessed that she hasn't

had much time for reading.
It was heartening to learn that in all of

her confused, busy new found happiness,

Liz still thinks of others. Before she re-

turned from Carmel she had a charm
bracelet made up for her friend, Helen
Rose—and the first item on it was a gold

replica of the wedding gown Helen had
designed.
Nicky and Liz are camera fiends. Eliza-

beth has her own Leica, and on the honey-
moon they spent hours in the darkrooms
they could find developing their own film.

Mrs. Taylor gave them a three dimensional
camera (on loan) with which they are

taking pictures wherever they go in

Europe. The golf clubs were left in Cali-

fornia. Nick is a near champion type man
with the clubs, shooting in the low seven-
ties, and Elizabeth insists on taking les-

sons before she plays with him again. They
went fishing several times. To date Liz

says she is one sea bass ahead of her
groom.
One small disappointment was the fact

that they couldn't have the bridal suite on
the Queen Mary. It had already been re-

served by the Duke and Duchess of Wind-
sor. In England she visited old friends

with Nicky, introducing him to her god-
mother and godfather, Mr. and Mrs. Wil-
liam Cazelett. In London they stayed at

Claridges, famed as the last glamorous
stopping place for exiled kings and queens.
Where will Mr. and Mrs. Nicky Hilton

go next? Only they know the answer, but
Elizabeth, who has driven the executives

of Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer slightly batty

because she waited so long to say yes or

no to their offer of a beautiful new con-
tract, gave me this tip: "When I come
home I am going to do fewer pictures. I

am Nicky's wife first and I always want to

be able to travel with him. Because, you
know, I love him." The End

ARTHUR MURRAY TEACHERS SAY:

circus daze!

(Continued jrom "page 37) A few feet away,
in the tiger department, Corinne and a
tiger were gazing wistfully at each other.

"Johnee," said Corinne to her husband, "I

theenk I will geeve 'eem a piece of candy
bar."

The tiger's attendant strong-armed her.

'You stay where you are, lady," he said.

"We keep him locked up for your health,
not his."

Corinne looked hurt. "Ees not healthy?"
she said.

"It's like this," John explained as he
led her away. "The tiger might like your
arm more than the candy bar."
Next we came to the elephants who

were wearing headdresses and standing
very quietly to show them off.

Yvonne approached one elephant and
offered him a peanut. He turned up his
trunk disdainfully. Yvonne got the idea.

,Sjie_emrjtied__the whole peanut bag into

her palm. The elephant came around. He
didn't even want to leave us for the pa-
rade, but his trainer finally coaxed him.
We started following slowly when we

heard a shout. "Tent's coming down."
I laughed. "They can't take a tent down

over people's heads. Isn't that silly." Rock
took my head and turned it around. Half
of the canvas was already flat on the
ground.
On our way to the main tent, the gen-

tlemen bought us souvenirs. Corinne got
a fluffy little fur monkey on a stick. Rock
bought a whole winter's supply of pea-
nuts. "Saves fingernails," he said.

"I'd like a whip," I said. No one heard
me.

Well, we went inside, and took our
seats, and I don't have to explain to you
what a circus is like—all the bright lights

and the color and the music. The trapeze
artists swinging their lives away, and the
tight-rope walkers leaving us breathless,

and the trained seals playing on the xy-
lophones. We just sat there speechless
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while Clyde Beatty put his wild animals
through their paces. John and Corinne
held hands, and Rock and Yvonne held
hands, and I sat on mine.

'T'hen suddenly it was over and we all
J looked pale and tired. "I don't under-
stand," said Corinne thoughtfully, "why
they have three reengs when we have
only the two eyes."
We puzzled that for a moment as we

stepped outside the tent, and there were
the clowns—fat, skinny, hilarious. They
put on a private little show for us, but it

didn't last long. "Everybody out of the
way," someone shouted. "Tent's coming
down."
Since there was only one tent left to

come down, and that tent was still stand-
ing, we figured we stood a good chance
of seeing the sideshow. It was good.
Alex Linton had packed his swords,

but he got them out again. Then he swal-
lowed them. It looked so easy.

"Healthy, too," said Alex. "My father
swallowed swords, and lived to be 84."

Jose deLeon had a pet mouse and the
mouse did tricks.

"Can you get that mouse to stand on
its head?" I said. The mouse looked at
me and scurried away. Corinne caught
him. The mouse liked Corinne. John had
to promise that the next white mouse he
saw he'd bring home for a pet.
Between mice and snakes, I personally

prefer snakes, if I have to prefer either.
Barbara White was the charmer.
The snakes were huge and colorful.

"Why don't you take one home?" Rock
asked Yvonne. "You could use them in
one of your Technicolor productions."

"If I could talk to a snake the way
Barbara does," said Yvonne, "I'd think
about it."

Barbara not only talked to the snakes,
she charmed them—the way it said on
the program—and she even scolded one
of them. This particular snake kept leer-
ing at us.

"He's a new snake," explained Barbara.
"He doesn't know any better."
After a while, Barbara put her snakes

away. One by one she wrapped them up
and packed them in a box. Out of the
corner of my eye I could see the circus
hands closing in on us.

"Run for your lives!" I said, starting
to run.
Rock grabbed my arm. "What's the

matter?" he said calmly.
"Tent's coming down!" I shouted. So we

all ran—the five of us. Got out, too, in
the nick of time. The End

Yvonn
L. A.

? DeCorlo and Rock V

"for circus tickets—they got
imbed
here.



hoofer on horseback

(Continued from page 53) was strictly for
the pretty boys.

"I planned to do one picture, then go
back to New York. You can work in bur-
lesque no matter how you look."
But Dan listened to a friend's advice,

hung on, and today, before Uncle Sam's
cut and other professional expenses, Dan
draws an annual paycheck that is very
close to $100,000
"A man owes it to his family to get ahead

and stay ahead," he says. "It isn't that
money, in itself, is worth so much. But it

is the security that counts.
"Suppose an actor is up against it. Word

gets around. Then a producer offers him a
hundred a week. It's hard to say no when
vou're hungry. It's too tough on the wife
and kids. But if this same actor had a few
dollars in the bank, the producer wouldn't
Hare offer him only a hundred a week, and
bpfore the deal was closed, perhaps the
offer would be un to a thousand. It often
haooens that when you haven't got a

< buck, it's hard to make one."
Dan traces the responsibility for his

financial independence right back to
horses.

"When I first started making a little

money on Broadway," Dan explains. "I
was on the same spot with all the others.
We could head for a joint after the show,
drink too much and sit there until dawn
telling each other how good we were.
"But if you are going to get up early to

riHp around the park, you go to bed right
after the show instead of spending your
money in saloons. It costs a little to hire
horses, even more to board them, but what
you lose on the oranges you make on the
bananas, and have fun to boot. You also
avoid the danger of leaving your career on
some bar stool."

When Dan reached Hollywood, he found
even more opportunities than in New York
to become a night club habitue.

"Or," says Dan, "if I didn't want to play
the boob trap line, I could play gin rummy
all night with my friends. And that can
cost even more."
Dan feels, too. that an actor should cul-

;

th'ate friends outside of his profession.
1 ' This," he said, "is equally true for men
(and women in any field—engineers, sales-
men, garage mechanics or school teachers.
It gives you a chance to learn how others
think and how they live. It keeps you
from believing your own profession is the
most important in the world."

A fter Dan's stretch in the army was
over (it ended at the Italian front)

nothing seemed to suit him in civilian life.

"Sure, I was on MGM's payroll," he says,
"but I wasn't working, and even if I had
been making pictures, it might not have
been so good right then, because when you
get right down to it, making pictures isn't

the most important thing—things like stay-
ing alive, having the liberty to express
vour thoughts, and working to prevent
another war are very important, too," he
adds, smiling wryly at his own under-
statement
During those postwar months when, as

Dan might say. things strictly were for the
birds, he and Liz decided to buy a horse.
They went to an auction in Los Angeles

where the armv was disposing of surolus
horses from the nearby remount station.

They saw one they liked, and bought him
tor $60.

This was an ordinary animal, "with the
army's surplus S branded on his jaw. But
Dan and Liz knew what they were doing,
and before thev finished training him, he
was an accomplished jumper. Liz used
Mm for several months as she carried on
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her official duties as whipper-in for the
local hunt club, and then they had a chance
to sell him.
Dan, who seems to have inherited heav-

ily from some Irish ancestor who horse-
traded his way the length and breadth of
Erin, likes to make a deal. He finally

traded his $60 horse for one that had cost

$1,300. Dan won't give the name of the
horse he swapped; he doesn't want to hurt
the new owner's chance of making a
profitable deal himself some day.
Dan and Liz have made many horse

trades since then, but never one they con-
sider quite so good. "Sometimes we make
a hundred," Dan says modestly, "and
sometimes we lose a hundred, too."

Shortly before Dan Dailey III was born
in September, 1947, big Dan and Liz be-
came charter members of the West Hills

Hunt club, which holds its hunts and
point-to-point races on an 11,000-acre
tract in San Fernando Valley.
Some of the club's activities are dan-

gerous, and about once a year Dan's boss,
Darryl Zanuck, feels he must dictate a
letter to whoever may be Dan's director
at the time, suggesting that jumping races
and expensive movie-making don't really
mix.
The director has yet to convince Dailey

that Zanuck is right.

T^Van feels he's fortunate, in many ways,
that Liz agreed to marry him, and not

the least of his good fortune is that Liz
is such an enthusiastic and capable horse-
woman. She's won as many ribbons and
cups as he has, still she hasn't gone
"horsey" to the extent of preoccupying
herself with the sport to the detriment of

her home. Dan, of course, can't spend too
much time with his horses, since his work
schedule leaves him only week-ends for

riding.

Liz, however, does take advantage of

the few hours each day when little Dan is

in nursery school to exercise both her own
horse, Stormy Weather, and Dan's Orange
County.
So far, little Dan has had no real chance

to ride—what boy has when he's less than
three years old? But almost from birth,

he's been around horses. Big Dan started

by carrying his son into the stalls, intro-

ducing him to the horses, and demonstrat-
ing how to pet a horse, rub his ears and
feel the angel-down on the nose.

"I was very happy," Dan says, "when
little Dan immediately accepted the horses
as his friends. It was exactly what I

wanted, for I knew how much a common
interest in riding had been responsible for

keeping Liz close to me in our marriage,
and I want all three of us to continue to

enjoy this great sport together."

Little Dan is now large enough to ride

his mother's horse if his father leads, and
after he's had his short ride, he likes to

stand and watch his parents. "Make him
jump!" he yells at them. "Make him
jump!"

Little Dan likes to feed the horses, too.

Recently, after he had helped his father

put Orange County into the stall, little

Dan grabbed a chubby fist full of bleached
hay and walked in beside the huge hunter,
holding up his offering.

"The hay and little Dan's hair were the
same color," his father explains, "and for

a minute I thought Orange County might
scalp the boy. But the horse worked his

lips gently over the kid's blond hair, then
reached for the hay. Little Dan laughed
as though this were one of the nicest

things that had ever happened to him."

Dan has developed another recreational
interest designed to provide a common

amusement area for his family. The in-

terest is music. "Little Dan has a tin ear,

though," Dan says. "Liz has a tin ear,

too. Can't carry a tune in a bucket."
But Dan doesn't allow this to get in his

way. He has insulated the rumpus room
which is detached from the house, and
many of the evenings since he took up the

trombone have been devoted to jam ses-

sions with his friends.

Liz, encouraging her husband, gave him
a home recorder so that when he really

wants to cut loose with his trombone, he
can preserve the results for posterity—or

for such portions of it that will be in-

terested.

Although Dan is somewhat disappointed
in his boy's tin ear, big Dan sees a dancing
talent in his small son. "The kid's a na-
tural," he says proudly. "I never saw any-
thing like his rhythm. And he's only a little

bit more than two-and-a-half years old.

Dan's big complaint is that he has sc

little time to spend with his son. Fifty

weeks out of the year he works six days a

week.
One morning this past spring, young

Dan got up earlier than usual, and was,
standing by the yard fence, wearing his

Hopalong shirt and his shooting irons,

when his father started to leave the house
for the studio.

"Where you going?" little Dan de-
manded, drawing a gun.
"To work," said his father.

"You think so?" said little Dan, drawing
his other gun.
"Yeah, I got to," big Dan said, somewhat

desperately.
"Why do you got to?"
"If I don't go to work, you won't have

anything to eat."

Little Dan squinted up at big Dan and
lifted the left corner of his upper Up. "I'ml

not hungry."

i

Co now Dan is preparing for the time^ when he won't have to go to work
Almost since he and Liz married, they've
wanted a ranch where they could develop
their own strain of hunters.
Dan spotted such a place, but after care-

ful thinking changed his mind and put the
money into a large annuity instead.

"But Liz and I will have our ranch
some day," Dan says. "We have our eye'

on just the place—about four and a hall
acres. We could use the house that's on
it, and it wouldn't cost much to build e

small stable. Then we could deduct from
taxable income the costs of oats, the price
of hay and the expenses of keeping up the
fences—if we were really raising horses
commercially."
How important it may someday be for

Dan to have an income from horses is

problematical. With his stocks, his annui-
ties and an apparently unfailing popularity
at the box office (his latest hit is When
Willie Comes Marching Home) it seems
unlikely that he ever will be short oi

money.
"But money comes and money goes,'

said Dan. "Many men have made millions
then died broke. That's why I want e

place where little Dan can learn that wher
the going gets tough, when it seems thai

everything is complicated beyond all rea-

son, he can get on a horse an^ shake him
loose—put him across a few ditches, ovei

a fence or two. He'll find, as I have, thai

it's good for what ails him."

The End

Paid A7otice
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get a load of douglas!

7 [Continued from page 46) A lot of show-
'men were sure that Paul was ready for the

novies a long time ago, but the movies
'leeded a little preparation. The shades of

/alentino still haunted the casting offices,

'and it took a while before a star was
: llowed to look like this man—big, satis-
" ying, and not so pretty. Douglas bided

ais time, and when it came he made the
:

!nost of it.

1 Take his latest movie, The Big Lift. In it,

"ne plays the part of Sergeant Kowalski, an
wr force technician. Was he convincing?

5 Well, there's -the testimony of two U. S.

Army M. P.'s stationed at Templehof Air-

home in Berlin, where the film was made
ast fall.

E One afternoon Paul was wandering
iround the airport in uniform, his collar

rnbuttoned, when the two M. P.'s came
-ipon him. They promptly arrested him for

violating dress regulations. Not until Wil-
-iam Perlberg, the producer, and George
•Seaton, the director and writer of the

picture were summoned would the soldiers

;jelieve that Paul was just an actor and
lot an enlisted man.
"Does he really look like a sergeant?"

I he picture executives asked happily.

"Look like an army sergeant!" burst

fiut one of the M. P.'s. "He looks like a

housand sergeants I've seen in this man's
irmy!"

It takes a fellow whose actions are

based on natural instincts at all times to be
'is convincing as this, which is probably
haul's secret. For a guy like him you've
*ot to present stories which are believable

aid make sense in today's world. Holly-
wood is just getting around to doing just

What,

n
•'

L

pT/
r hat those Army M. P.'s didn't guess

/** is that Paul can also look like a bank
-ice-president, an oil-rigger or just your
^ig Uncle Charlie. To his mother, when
\ke was about nineteen, he looked like a

nine prospect for a doctor or a lawyer. Paul
| oecame a radio announcer, instead. Every-
body said he didn't look like an announcer
"tintil he started earning a thousand a week
fc

i few years later handling big time pro-
grams—-Jack Benny's, Fred Allen's, the

ifred Waring show and Burns and Allen's,

^hen they saw the resemblance.
' But by this time Paul was way ahead
•f them—he was wondering whether he
'ooked like an actor. He wanted to go on

:^he stage.

tj "No!" he was told by all, including his

2»est friend, Toots Shor, aggressive owner
f>f a popular Manhattan restaurant who
3»as given some of his customers the loud-
|st advice they've ever heard.

II So Paul wangled himself into the star

jiart of Born Yesterday and proved to the
"une of 1,024 performances that his pals

Were wrong again. That's when Hollywood,
Jyhich had previously tested him and
narked him impossible, decided that no-

' ,'ody knew as much about Paul Douglas'
^alent as Paul Douglas himself, and if he
T onsidered himself an actor there must be
' omething to it. A Letter to Three Wives,
t Happens Every Spring, Everybody Does
t and The Big Lift, are samples of what

-here was to it.

Paul was no laggard in his personal life

round New York, and Hollywood didn't

hange his habits. A few months ago Paul
•.alked into Romanoff's in Beverly Hills

nd fell in love with a girl sitting with
lis agent, Louis Shurr. Her name was Jan
Sterling and while Mr. Shurr was paying
he check, Paul took Jan's arm and walked

|jier out of the place. People who were
resent at the time say the agent looked
round for Jan and Paul, shrugged his

shoulders philosophically when he realized
what had happened, and then sat down
again to read his newspaper. Greater love
has no agent, says Hollywood, but that

he give up his gal to one of his clients.

In justice to Paul for this ungentlemanly
behavior it should be reported that he and
Jan were not exactly strangers; that is to

say, each bore an unusual relationship to

the other although they had never met.
All the time he was on Broadway playing
the role of Harry Brock, the heel in Born
Yesterday, Jan was playing the part of

Billie Dawn, Brock's dumb girl friend, but
not in New York. She was in the Chicago
and road company of the some play. They
got reports of each other and friends who
saw both companies would describe how
each acted and talked, so now it was almost
as if they had known each other for years.

'T'hey had a lot to discuss. It started
-! with the show and ended with them-
selves. This in turn wound up with a dia-

mond bracelet for Jan, and an announce-
ment that they were going to be married.
Somebody, curious about how Paul

would go about a proposal, asked him
when and how the wooing took place. He
replied that it happened aboard Humphrey
Bogart's boat, the Santana, one weekend.
"You know Bogart," said Paul. "He

doesn't like to have his craft messed up so

he doesn't allow any fishing aboard it.

There being nothing else to do I pro-
posed to Jan and she accepted me. I went
and reported to Bogart about it but he
told me not to come running to him with
my troubles."

A lot of his friends didn't take the an-
nouncement of his engagement seriously

and tried to get him out on dates where
he would meet other girls. He refused. "I

wouldn't dare," he told them.
"You mean you're serious about Jan?"

he was asked.
Not even two words of his reply could

possibly be printed but the idea of it was
that there is nothing more serious in his

life. The fact that they were married on
May 12 by Superior Judge Edward Brand
seems to bear this out.

Having lived in hotels most of his life

he rented a little house when he first came
out to Hollywood. He promptly had to

leave it and go travelling around the
country on location trips. Eventually, after

returning from Berlin, he gave up the

house and moved into the Bel Air hotel.

"Hotels are more permanent," was his

explanation, meaning perhaps that hotels

are where he always winds up.

With his marriage, however, he intends

to get a home again even though he is a
bit pessimistic about ever being able to

live in it for any length of time. "With my
luck Jan and I will buy a house, and then
go away," he says.

When he's in Hollywood he turns up at

the studio regularly whether he's shooting
a picture or not. He's ready to discuss
roles, read scripts or generally make him-
self useful. Evenings he likes to dine at

the home of friends in preference to res-
taurants. Outside of driving a fast car and
buying, not always wearing, loud neck-
ties, he has no particular hobbies. He used
to play golf but quit twelve years ago in

the presence of Bing Crosby, Frank Park-
er and Bill Goodwin, who swear they will

never forget the scene.

HPhe four of them were playing Lakeside
* (Paul was announcer for Burns and
Allen then in Hollywood) and Paul, who
was more strong than adept at the game,
was spraying the countryside with wild
shots. After holding up play most of the
afternoon he grabbed his bag of clubs,

and was about to throw it into a pond
when he saw his caddy's horrified face.
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"I suppose you'd rather I give them to
you," he snapped at the boy.

"I sure would," the boy said.
Paul slung the clubs toward the boy and

yelled, "Take them! And never let me see
them or you again!"
The boy obeyed. Paul turned and walked

off the course never again to tread on
another one to this day.
These days he isn't seen in night clubs

either, or at gay private affairs. He doesn't
think the night life of Hollywood com-
pares even remotely with New York's
doings. One night a friend saw him driving
along the boulevard and hailed him to a
stop.

"Ah-ha!" said the fellow. "Out for a big
time, eh?"
Paul reached down beside him and

picked up a letter. "Yeah," he replied dis-
gustedly. "I've been driving around for
a half hour looking for a mail box."
The fact that his friends were not ex-

actly cooperative in Paul's new bid for
domesticity, was merely a tipoff on what
they think of him as a companion. They
miss him. He may not always be pleasant,
he has a temper, yet there is no meanness
in him, and everything he says or does
stems from a heart that is warm and senti-
mental. There probably isn't a person he
knows, who hasn't seen him roar angrily
at times. But by the same token, not one
of them has ever suffered ill luck without
Paul offering a helping word and hand.

IVTot all the stories about Paul are to his
credit, but almost all of the unfavor-

able ones can be traced back to disgruntled
people who never said more than "hello"
to him before he made good and are irked
because he doesn't let them say more than
this now.
During the filming of one of his pictures

he got to dislike one of the other stars
who, he felt, was too much of an eager
beaver in front of the camera. Word got

around to this fellow and he sought Pau
out to apologize.

"I was wrong," he said. "But youll have
to forgive me. I guess I'm just nervoui
about making good. I can't stand the
thought of failure. You see, when I was
a boy, I was terribly poor."
Paul snorted. "Who wasn't?" he asked
The other stared. "You mean . . ." he

began. Paul cut in. "I mean, who wasn't:
I didn't have what with when I was a boy
Ask ninety-nine out of a hundred people
stars or anybody else and you'll find it's

the same story. If people can give that for
an excuse for acting the way you do ther
we'd all be cutting each others' throats!'

Come of Douglas' friends think he's
^ casual about Hollywood but the fad
is that he takes 1 > career quite seriously
There are two reasons. One: he likes the
money. "Why should I kid anybody about
that?" he asks. "Try and make a picture
here with actors who don't care for money
and you'll find yourself with a cast of palrr.

trees."

The other reason is that he's beginning tc

believe he can be useful in pictures. "There
are good writers here, good directors, and
they've got something to say on the screen
If I can help them say it, there's nothing
else I can do as worthwhile."
He makes this last statement with a bi1

of wonder in his voice. As big and strong
as he is, as confident as he sounds aboui
most things, when he sees himself in pic-
tures he's embarrassed. As a result he's

stopped looking at rushes of him alone
"At least, in a completed picture, I car

look at the other people in it and maybe
feel that with them I'm making a little

sense up there," he says.

He's making more than a little—anc
there are two ways of telling—by the look
of his wallet, and by the look of the
people who put down their popcorn wher
Douglas' mug is on the screen. The Ene

V

break
the
bank
by bert parks

a modern screen quiz

Bert Parks, young m.c. of radio's

Break the Bank quiz show
(NBC—Wednesdays at 9 p.m.—
EST) thought up these brain

teasers for Modern Screen
readers. See how much you know
about family relations. You'll

find the answers on page 98.

1. Suave George Sanders'

brother has made a

career for himself as

a movie-detective.

2. You've seen Arthur Shield's

brother many
times in Irish brogue roles.

3. She won her second Academy
Award for The Heiress. Her
sister won hers for Sus-

picion. (Name the sisters.)

4. Scott Brady's actor

brother is

5. Jess Barker is married to

red haired

6. Barbara Hale played A! Jolson's

wife in Jolson Sings Again, but

at home she's wife.
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tack home in little rock

Continued from page 51) them into his

Lmousine, and with sirens screaming they
lade a tour of Dick's home town. Dick
sit mellow; he felt like making a speech.
What a town," he said. "They really mean
; when they call Arkansas the land of
pportunity. All of my old friends are
oing great. Like they say, Arkansas has
le land, the water and the real people."
"Know what, Dick?" said Governor Mc-

ath. "Good thing you're not running
gainst me in the election."

The sirens and the limousine stopped
i front of Pat Mehaffy's home. Mehaffy
a prominent attorney in Little Rock,

ad one of Dick's oldest friends. They even
ent to grammar school together.
"This is my wife," said Dick Powell,
resenting June.

' And this is my wife," said Pat Mehaffey,
resenting Kate.
June rested in the Mehaffeys' home,
here they were to stay, and then while
iey were unpacking, June said, "You're
oing to be very angry with me, darling."
"Are you sure?" Dick said.

' Yes, I'm sure. You know my purse,
/ell, I left my purse in Texas."
Dick called up Texas, and they put the
jrse on a plane. Then Dick rushed off

> help rehearse the Little Rock Boys Glee
lub for the premiere. (Dick's a lifetime
ember of the club, and he promised to
mate the premiere's proceeds to it so
iey could build a baseball park.) After
.at he went to a press conference at the
otel Marion. Then he was off to judge a
3wer show.
Later June met him and they attended a
ncheon, and sang for the guests and
•eeted old friends. That night the pre-
iere was held. Everyone in town showed

ij for it. There was a little ceremony he-
re the picture was shown. Governor Mc-

_ ath made June a legal citizen of Arkansas
" ith the right to vote. And the ovation she
ceived made her eyes bright with tears.

"'hat night before going to sleep, Dick
- said to her, "If there's a town in this
nd with greater hospitality, I haven't
scovered it."

And June, holding her eyelids open with
er fingers, said, "You know, honey, if

ere's a man with greater vitality, I

iven't discovered him," and she fell

•Jeep. Dick sat up a while, and gloated.
Actually, Dick's vitality would be
artling in someone half his age. On
e Powells' recent trip to Palm Springs,
hich Dick planned as a rest after he and
me had finished making Right Cross,
ey played eighteen holes of golf in the
orning. Lunch followed, and then a tired
id blistered June suggested an afternoon
Canasta.
But I'd thought about some tennis,"

-ck said.

"Oh, brother!" said June, and sat in the
n, while her husband ran through three
ts of tennis and leaped into the swimming
ol.

It's even worse when he's working. He's
the studio at eight, six days a week,
d comes home at seven. He has a
dio show, "Richard Diamond," on
ednesday, for which there are rehearsals,
>d he indulges in all sorts of business
ntures on the side. He keeps an office
town and June would get lost trying
keep up with it.

One day she'll see a new heater in his
essing room and remark about it. "They
e nice, aren't they?" Dick will say. "I
ught the company last month."
A few days later, June will tell him,
>inah Shore was here today and she's
/^zy about that new heater. Could you

get her one?"
"I guess so. I sold the firm on Monday,

but I think I can arrange it with the new
owner."
Every once in a while June sees to it

that he relaxes. She does it subtly; she
phones her friends—the Leonard Fire-
stones, for instance, and suggests that
they invite the Powells for dinner some
evening. The Firestones are obliging, the
evening arrives and when Dick comes
home June says gaily, "We have a half
hour to get ready."
"For what?" asks Dicks, who's been plan-

ning to read scripts in bed.
"We're having dinner at the Firestones.

I can't help it, Richard—they just insisted
that we come."
Dick raises an eyebrow and stares her

down. "Is this the same trick you pulled
with the Cagneys last week?"

"I don't know what you mean," she
says loftily, and in a half-hour they're
over having dinner with the Leonard
Firestones.

Tn Little Rock, they had dinner with lots
J- of people—old friends, mostly, who
knew Dick when he lived on Schiller
Avenue. They dined at the Governor's
mansion, and June got dewy-eyed over
the Governor's three children.
Pat Mehaffey drove them into Memphis,

Tennessee, to the Tennessee Children's
Home, the place they'd gone to adopt
Pamela. Now they planned to adopt an-
other child. Mrs. Alma Walton took them
through the home, and they stopped to
talk to dozens of little kids. "Are you
going to take me with you?" one of the
little boys asked Dick, and Dick looked
helpless. "Let's stay a while longer," June
kept saying. "We'll have to go," Dick
finally announced, as he sat down with a
little girl on his lap.

They stayed a while, and when they
left, they promised to come back again
soon, and they meant it.

They had to leave Little Rock, too, the
morning after a wonderful ball at the
Robinson Memorial Auditorium.

"I make a motion," said June to Dick.
"Namely?"
"I make a motion we go by train. If

you don't pass the motion, I'm not going
home."

Co at 10:45 Sunday night, a crowd gath-
^ ered at the railroad station to say
farewell.
June stood in the open door of the train,

and said, "Dick and I were real proud
of you and the wonderful time we've had,
and we'd like to sing you a song. As the
train pulled out they stood in the open
doorway and sang in hillbilly voices,
"Have We Told You Lately That We Love
You?"
And that was the end of the trip to Dick's

hometown. But that isn't the end of the
story.

One night, a few days later, when Dick
came home, June said to him, "Remem-
ber how sick I was on that plane?"
"Remember?" said Dick. "I thought you

were gone forever."
"That's right," said June happily. "Only

it wasn't the plane—it was the baby."
"The what!!'
"The baby, our baby, the baby we're

going to have in December."
"Oh, that baby," said Dick, as he floated

into a chair. Then he jumped up. "Our
baby!" he shouted. "You mean you're going
to have a baby? You mean I'm going to
be a father?"
June nodded her head.
"Are you all right?" she asked.
"I don't know," said Dick. "Who am I?"
She told him, and he was a very happy

man. The End
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the high cost of loving

(Continued from page 29) pay off, if he
ever makes it. How could that be possible?
Frank Sinatra was the most dazzling

meteor to flash across the show business
horizon in decades. I couldn't guess how
many millions his swoon personality
dragged in.

Today he's lost his picture contract and
his radio job. He was recently cancelled
out of a personal appearance at London's
Palladium. He didn't complete an engage-
ment at the Shamrock Hotel in Houston,
nor the next at Broadway's Copacabana.
He's closed his office in Hollywood. But,
apparently, Frankie can't come to his
senses and shake off the wandering urge
which has been a big part of his downfall.
The break that happened to Frank Sin-

atra and the king's ransom rewards it

brought can never come again—but what
does he have to show for it all? The din
of bobby-sox screams turned Frankie's
head away from the greatest asset he had—ten times more valuable than the fab-
ulous money rolling in—his sensible, loyal
and loving Nancy. It was when Frank
started playing around with all Holly-
wood's glamor girls that he started stum-
bling. It wasn't over-expanding his tal-
ents that threw him, it was over-expanding
his heart—and in the wrong direction.
I'm convinced that despite Frank Sin-

atra's foolish handling of his career and
his finances he could have saved the pieces
with Nancy's help. Frankie lived up to his
income, it's true, without remembering that
each March 15 there was a tax remittance
due. He bought a big house in Toluca
Lake, did it over several times, then
bought a bigger one from Gloria McLean
(now Mrs. Jimmy Stewart) which Gloria
told me she was the luckiest girl in the
world to get rid of; it was so big and the
taxes were so high. He sank over $100,000
into a Palm Springs villa, went hog wild
buying high priced modern paintings, scat-
tering his money all over like a child
strewing candy, because he was just a
kid from across the tracks and didn't
have the balance to handle such fabulous
fortune when it hit him. But Nancy had
her head screwed on right and it was only
when he dumped that pilot that he hit the
rocks and started sinking.

It may be too late to get Nancy back.
She loved him through four or five wan-
derings and patted his naughty head offi-

cially a time or two to forgive the boy
she used to love. If Frank himself had
any sense he'd be working like a beaver
to patch the dam of his empire which has
burst with a quick and emptying deluge,
because that's all he's got. Meanwhile
whatever is left of his tangible assets
Nancy will have—the houses and all—as
she should, although my guess is that she
and the three kids won't have enough to
take care of them as they might have
been. As for what Frankie's end for him-
self will be—at the present rate of Holly-
wood love exchange—I'd hate to predict!

Dut the giddy ganders who go gallivant-
JJ ing off to cozy new nests somehow
can't believe that the golden eggs are ever
going to stop rolling into their laps. Right
now Kirk Douglas has prospects unlimited
and he may make himself a million dollars
in the next ten years, for all I know. But
also Kirk has just cinched on a respect-
able load to carry in that unpredictable
race. When his wife, Diana, divorced him
last February, he agreed to pay her $1000
a month until her death or remarriage.
Also $550 a month to support their sons,
Michael, five, and Joel, three, until they're-
both twenty-one. Diana got the house and
ten percent of all Kirk makes over $120,000

a year. Kirk will have to sharpen 1

pencil and do some close financial figuri
from now on to marry again.
Tyrone Power was considerably light

-by a mansion, three cars, insurar.
policies and bank accounts—when
floated from Annabella's arms into Lin
Christian's. Whatever Annabella makes
an actress, Ty must add enough to make
$50,000 a year, as long as he earns $260,0
per annum. If he earns more than $310,0
he pays Annabella 17 per cent of th
with a maximum of $87,500 yearly. Aj
that's a lot of money, over and abo
taxes these days.
Ty had to tie himself up in those tig

money knots to pursue his straying affe
tions—at a time when he was the bonr
prince of Twentieth Century-Fox and 1

box-office draw was a beautiful thing
behold. It isn't so beautiful as it on
was since Prince of Foxes and The Bla
Rose, two terrifically expensive pictur
which aren't paying off enough, and r

\

isn't any younger. He has a baby on tl

way, and his Hollywood home today is;

small one. It wouldn't surprise me if he
living on less than he still pays to Ann
bella. He'll have to, to hold on to wha
left of his fortune.

But fortunes can fade mighty fast und
the beatings they take from fickle tickei
Humphrey Bogart split all he'd saved i

and a goodly hunk besides when he di
carded Mayo Methot to marry Laun
Bacall. "Sluggy" as he called her, liv<

up to her name by putting the settleme
slug on Bogey, when he bounced he
Luckily, Bogey has a fantastic fifteen-ye
contract with Warners which will ke<
himself, his fourth wife, and little Junk
comfortable, although Bogey's box-offi
value is not what it used to be, either.

TT^ven Mickey Rooney's cocky swagg^ has been crimped considerably by r

expensive excursions to the altar. Mick<
stuck with Ava Gardner, his first, bare
over a year but the months of wedd<
bliss set him back Ava's slice of his $20(
000 community property stake. Next tr
with Betty Jane Rase, cost Mickey a litt

more—$100,000 alimony, to be exact, ov
ten years, and $5000 yearly to feed ai
clothe their two children, Mickey, Jr. ai
Timothy, plus $25,000 to buy them a ne
home. Undaunted, the Mick now owij
his third bride. Luckily everybody isr-

Mickey Rooney.
For instance, there is a barrel- chest<

brute named Victor Mature. A veij

mixed up character to start with, Vic h
settled down into one of the canniest
stars and the other day he proved it.

his first two marriages, with Franc 1

Charles and Martha Kemp, Vic trottc

away with minor financial scars, main
because he had very little himself. Hov
ever, when his third wedding waltz wi
Dorothy Berry, the Pasadena society gii

turned shaky, Vic found himself slight

more vulnerable.

Mrs. Mature III had a very good id<

of just what worldly goods Vic had—

h

home, two autos, several bank accoun
and a TV business earning $38,000 a1

nually, besides his weekly salary of $27
and the $25,000 he draws each tweb
months from stocks and bonds. The get

eral idea was that all of this would)
be Vic's exclusively for very long. Ai
the state of agitation this induced in San
son was so violent, that Dottie Matu:
also got a restraining order keeping hi

from "burning down their home" as he
threatened rather than let her have it.

Well, Vic and his wife are reconcile
now and what's more he's built her
brand new mansion because she didr
like the one he had intentions of arsi,

on. I'm sure Vic really loves his wife ar



happy to ease back into matrimony
'lien he's often said "is the only life."

lit he loves a dollar too, especially sev-
al thousand of them, and when he faced
bing them walk away—well, Vic recon-
-iered. Or, you can put it this way: He
uldn't afford to wander.
'Now, why do the stars' flighty affaires

coeur ring out so loud on the court cash
Igister? Why do they pay all that money?
it all on the up and up—or is it a

bket?
First off, they don't pay unless they've
t it. When Paul Douglas took unto him-
f beautiful blond Jan Sterling, Jan be-
ime the fifth Mrs. Douglas. Four times
fore Paul swore everlasting love and
jr times something happened. But noth-
j» serious—to his bank account, that is,

cause he didn't have any worth men-
ning in Hollywood terms. This time it's

ferent; Paul's in the money and on the
bt, if ever he and Jan decide to part,

rich I hope they never do. This time it

lip better be for keeps, or else that bo-
inza Mr. Douglas has struck in his mid-

| years might well go a-glimmering.

5 ut there are almost automatic reasons
for paying in California. There's a

w, a community property law: Half of

ne is mine. When Louis B. Mayer and
wife, Margaret, were divorced three

mrs ago after almost 43 years of mar-
ge, the MGM mogul paid her $3,250,000.

irk Gable settled $250,000 on his sec-

•d wife, Rhea, which it took him years
pay, and that's one reason why the

sng isn't weighted down with half the
chequer people credit him with. This
so despite his $7500 every Saturday

Iht and his place on the MGM pension
; which ought to realize him at least

1,000 a year whenever he decides to re-

Be.

feut there are other subtle reasons that
bare in the fantastic back-breaking Hol-
ivood settlements, too.

tfcvery star fears public opinion, because
jjdt's the grace by which he lives and
Axes rich. And tell me what couple
we—in Hollywood or anywhere—could
I'ish their linen in public without some
fjt showing up? If they're caught in love
Ruble, it's just more sensible to pay off
5

j

h as little fuss as possible. There are
Raally children involved, too, and even
p most trifling bumbling bee flitting from
re honey to another has a soft spot for
f kids. Errol Flynn, for instance, is

js zy about all three of his, and he's won-
jf|"ful to them; money for them he doesn't
'rudge.

5ut sweet reason and sober sense fly

nt out the window the minute Cupid
ife his arrows in, sugar tipped or poi-
ed, as the case may be. Ingrid Berg-
n would be a pauper today and totally

lendent on Roberto Rossellini if her Hol-
i]'ood lawyer, Greg Bautzer, had obeyed
love tormented client's instructions.

Give him everything I have in the
rid," were Ingrid's anguished orders,

ust want my freedom."
:But I simply couldn't do it," Greg ex-
ined to me. He couldn't because he
few the time would come, and soon,
len Bergman wouldn't have a red cent
'Awe on. As it is, after months of hag-
tg, horrible months which inexorably
ught Ingrid the most mortifying fate

it can come to a self respecting woman,
Peter Lindstrom who held all the

Jmps, is getting half of her $250,000-
js fortune—every penny of which Ingrid
ned herself, and her Beverly Hills

ne. And she is to receive the earnings
n her last three pictures, Joan of Arc,
ier Capricorn and Stromboli, if and
?n there are any. Everything else she's

I
—her career, her good name, her

daughter, Pia. I sometimes wonder if In-
grid's impulsive solution wasn't the best
after all to the dilemma on which her
rash love crucified her. If she'd paid off

her embittered and grasping spouse at
once, even though it broke her, at least
she wouldn't have had her name dragged
through the mud of the whole wide world.
So the woman can pay, and pay—if she's

the Mrs. Moneybags and finds another
handsome hero who makes her swoon. The
sting is just as painful to either sex. Rita
Hayworth was painfully pruned of her
life's savings when her first husband, Ed-
ward Judson, bowed out. Besides large
hurks of preferred stock, bank accounts
and such they divided the automobiles,
jewelry, furs, and even two railroad tickets
to New York! Rita further signed up out
of court to pay Eddie $12,000 cash at $500
a month and when she forgot to pay, Eddie
promptly garnished her Columbia studio
salary to prove he wasn't kidding.
So today, financially, Princess Rita finds

herself leaning on her husband, the Prince,
as a wife undoubtedly should, for support.
Only Aly Khan leans, in turn, on his dia-
mond studded poppa, the Aga Khan, and
it's not at all certain he'll inherit all the
payments and privileges due Mohammed's
official heir. Besides, Aly has a weakness
for betting and big league games of chance.
Knowing Rita, I know she'd like nothing
better than her own money rolling in as it

used to, some cash in hand of her own for
her pretties. But after paying the bills for
both Eddie Judson, Orson Welles and as-
sorted heart sprees, where is it? Gone
with the windy protestations of love and
affection she was always a sucker for.

W"hen William Grant Sherry, Bette
Davis' artistic third mate, crashed a

studio party at RKO a while back, didn't
like what he saw, and sent his fists flying,
Bette swore that was the end. But when
she swears out her divorce complaint she
may well add some new cuss words under
her breath, too. Because, the price of Sherry
around the house came fairly high. Bette
bought them the loveliest castle she could
find in Laguna Beach, her husband's home
town, hanging over the blue cove where
Sherry loved to surf. She bought another
big one in town. She presented him with
an expensive trailer, bought an airplane,
and all kinds of tokens of her love and
esteem, including a set of psychiatric treat-
ments, three times a week at thirty bucks
an hour, to cure her husband's "ungov-
ernable temper." But they obviously didn't
work and when the property settlement is

over, Bette may find herself with a Sherry
hangover more lasting and distressing
than her upsets watching Basher Bill blow
his top.

It's funny what money can do to people.
Seems I've heard it called the root of all

evil. But is there any fool-proof way for
the Hollywood Romeos and Juliets to dilly-
dally with love and skip out of the love
bower scot free? No.

If you're a cagey beau like Peter Law-
ford, who never gets involved, you
don't find the expense too exhausting.
Sometimes, too, if you're an amiable ad-
venturer, like George Sanders, you can
breeze fairly easily out of one marriage
into another where there are benefits of
former alimony settlements.

T)ut for normal stars—if there's any such
-L* animal—there's only one answer to
eating a piece of love cake and having the
dough to pay for it too—and it's the
simplest answer in the world. To wit:
talking straight from the heart when they
promise to love, honor and cherish until
death do them part. Staying married, and
staying out of trouble. It's the one-girl
guys and the one-guy girls in the main
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Advertisement

JOAN LANSING Broadcasting Company
station offers the kind

of programs that are refreshing
summer "coolers" . . . programs that
win-in-a-breeze for originality and
interest.

For instance, the famous masked
man of justice, THE LONE RAN-
GER, with Silver and Tonto, come
cross-country with undiminished
vigor every Monday, Wednesday and
Friday at 7:30 PM (EDT). As the
foremost galloping Galahad, THE
LONE RANGER is a real hero to
young and old, and his dramatic
exploits provide enough excitement
to keep you tingle-cool. General
Mills sponsors THE LONE RAN-
GER in his chills-and-thrills adven-
tures via your local ABC station.

On Tuesday and Thursday the 7:30
PM (EDT) ABC "cool-off" spot is
held down by COUNTER-SPY.
Handsome DAVID HARDING is
chief of this fast-paced, anti-crime
series. As head-man of the Counter-
Spies HARDING heads into danger
at the drop of a hat. COUNTER-
SPY has earned many awards for
outstanding public service, and when
you hear it you, too, will agree that
it's a wonderful program ... a
chiller-diller for "cool-off" listening.
Pepsi-Cola spots this twin bill of
"hit-the-spot" broadcasting.

Terrific TED MACK and the ORIG-
INAL AMATEUR HOUR make 9PM (EDT) on Thursdays a choice
time for ABC tuners. Every week
talented tyros try their wings and
step up to the "mike" with star-
dust in their eyes and great hope
in their hearts. These amateurs are
the stars of tomorrow, and it's quite
a thrill being "in" on the discovery
of talents that one day will be spot-
lighted to fame and fortune in the
"big time." The one, the only, the
ORIGINAL AMATEUR HOUR, is
happily sponsored by Old Gold
Cigarettes.

I'm mad-about-MONTGOMERY!
The romantic ROBERT of stage and
screen fame, now lends his brilliant
mind and abilities to a great ABC
program every Thursday at 9:45PM (EDT) following the ORIGI-
NAL AMATEUR HOUR. ROBERT
MONTGOMERY SPEAKING is a
program that makes you sit up and
take notice, because this MONT-
GOMERY-man knows the score
right down the line. You keep up
with tomorrow when you keep tuned
to ROBERT MONTGOMERY
Thursday nights on your local ABC
station. Get the best in broadcasting
commentary with ROBERT MONT-
GOMERY SPEAKING for Lee Hats.

^cfcxao Loosing

who live longest as stars in Hollywood and
have plenty to make life rosy when those
enduring young charms mellow and fade.
When Gary Cooper recited his marriage

vows he meant them. Today he has every-
thing a man could want, a beautiful wife,
a lovely daughter, and a career that's still
booming along.
Or take Fred MacMurray, one of the

very richest men in Hollywood, a real
estate magnate besides a very top-salaried
star, still—and still the same wife. Today
Fred has his happy family in the gorgeous
home Margaret Sullavan sold when she
divorced producer Leland Hayward after
eleven years of marriage and three beau-
tiful babies. Look, too, at a few other
well-off one-time winners at love—like
Jimmy Cagney, Fred Astaire, Joel McCrea
George Murphy, Bill Holden, who's quietly
raising his three swell kids, piling up an-
nuities for their education instead of new
"mamas" for their bewilderment, insecur-
ity and sadness. Bill's paying attention to
his work instead of a gallivanting libido—
and a performance like his Sunset Boule-
vard comes in—instead of sheriff's writs

and attachments!
Gosh—I could go on all night—right

up to Granddaddy Cecil B. DeMille, ai
other one-woman man, all his forty-o<
Hollywood years, rich now in real esta
bank directorships, children, and gran'
children, prestige and movie profits th
still roll his way—but never a cent fri
tered away on alimony.
So let the stars with wandering ey

cast them first on the alimony bill, ar
see how paying it has wrecked and w
continue to wreck the lives and livings
their fellow-men.

There's a tune I like to hum from Sou
Pacific—"I'm in love, I'm in love, I'm
love . . . with a wonderful guy!" It's

tune some Hollywood ladies whose hear
melt like butter have been singing f<

ages—long before it was written by Rodj
ers and Hammerstein. But, too often, tf

time that their guy looks most wonderf
is when he's in court signing over h
life's blood, because he foolishly let it g
too hot and it rushed to his crazy-bon
which sadly and unwisely he mistook fc

his heart.' The E>

house of memories

{Continued from page 35) example, she's
always liked early American and English
pewter. She set around collecting some.
The rarer pieces are kept in cabinets, but
most of the collection is scattered around
the place in the form of ashtrays, flower
vases, and fruit dishes.
The first impression you get as you step

into the large entrance hall is one of limit-
less space. In this day of high construction
costs where every square foot costs money,
the mere existence of unused floor space is
a luxury. In the Crosby pre-war house
there's a lot of this sort of luxury. The
halls are unusually wide; the doorways
have double doors; the ceilings are over
eleven feet high. The windows stretch
from floor to ceiling, and the circular
stairway (with a bannister fit for sliding)
extends for two dozen steps.
Bing claims that when you have boys

you either farm them out or get a house
where they can grow and expand. "I've
managed to do both," he explains.
During the summer the boys work on

the cattle ranch outside of Elko, Nevada,
and they really work regular cowboy
hours and regular cowboy duties. They're
paid small salaries. The rest of the year
they go to school and spend what spare
time they have in Holmby Hills.
Next to comfort or maybe because of it,

Bing loves old, beautiful furniture. In
fact, he collects antiques. He's not a
stickler for any particular period or coun-
try. He simply buys what's pleasing to his
eye. "After all," he says, "I'm the guy who
has to live with the stuff and I'm the guy
who pays for it. Dixie and I buy what we
like even though the experts might not
classify the stuff as exactly correct. Who
cares, anyway?"

A ll the bedrooms are furnished in 18th
century English pieces. The living

room, however, is a harmonious mixture
of French provincial lamps, a Louis XVI
desk, a Queen Anne card table and mod-
ern fabrics. If anyone tells you that you
shouldn't mix period furniture, just refer
them to the picture of the Crosby living
room, as well-furnished and eye-pleasing
a room as ever you'll see.
Dixie prefers antique pieces to modern,

because, as she says, "If the tables get
scratched or the pewter gets dented, it
doesn't matter too much. I just polish
over the spot and the piece looks better
than new. Part of the beauty in antiques

is the used look."
The used and useful look is what tr

Crosbys like. They appreciate the fir

workmanship and graceful appearance t

antiques, but they also insist that the
furniture be functional.
Bing hates floor lamps. His chronic com

plaint is that they're always in the wa;
so Dixie has worked out several solutior
to the problem. She's taken decorativ
old pieces and changed them into tabl
lamps and housings for indirect lightim
Provincial wine-kegs, a French coffe
maker, and two hurricane lamps hav
been wired for electricity and light up th
living room. Over the piano there hang
a French lavabo which is both plant
holder and light fixture. Above the Quee
Anne card table is a Jacobean cabine
that contains a curio collection as well a
an indirect light for the game table.
Not long ago, Dixie admired a Sherato:

breakfast table that she'd seen in a deco
rator's shop. Bing told her to go ahear
and buy it. Although it was hopelessl-
small for the kind of farmhand's break'
fast that's served in the Crosby house
hold, she did. It seemed a little extrava
gant and impractical to her at the tim.
when suddenly she got the bright idea o
cutting it down to coffee table height.
What was too small for a six-persoi

breakfast setting became a spacious coffe<
table on a scale with the eight-foot sofa? 1

Bing, of course, approves of this wonder- 1

fully uncluttered surface as a fine resi l

dence for his books and magazines. (Thi 1

moral of this is to never throw out an ok 1

kitchen or dining room table. You car
jmake it do wonders by altering the toj

'

and shortening the legs.)
Few people can afford a 14-room housf

with a forty-foot living room, or even one,
share in the Pittsburgh Pirates. But ir

one respect, many of us can live luxur-
iously—by making every part of our home
serve us.

If you love antiques, for instance, don';
treat them like sacred cows. Make then
work for you, as the Crosbys do, and you'li
cherish them even more.
"When I get married," little Lindsa>

says, "I'm taking the television set with
me."
"He can't kid me," says Dixie. "It's the

Welsh dresser that the set's in that my
boy really loves."

Since Lindsay's only twelve, Dixie can
hang on to it for a while. And the house,
whose future may hang in the balance,
she can hold, too—hold tight with J.

memories. " The Ent I



tard-shelled shelley and the perfect catch

Continued from page 55) pool? No.
;iire, it's nice to know people who
ive a swimming pool I can use, but
still isn't mine. Nothing is mine. When
went to that premiere the other night

th Farley I even had to borrow a fur

flat to wear."
.'The words streamed on in an almost
arful rush. "I have a big house on Sun-
t Boulevard, but there isn't much fur-
ture in it. When I get my check there's

idly enough left to buy a wash rag. A
ig company told me I could have all the
gs I wanted for free if I posed for an ad

: r them. The studio wouldn't let me. I

| n't understand such things. It's just

innocent rug ad, and how I could use
n."

[Is this outburst a thing called "tempera-
ment?" Hardly. When someone is wor-
!§d about paying his bills and blows up,
i one screams temperament at him.
.hen someone is upset because she had
vd a fight with her boy friend, causing
r to be snappish at the office all day, she
Yt publicly rebuked in newspaper col-
ins. No, her co-workers realize that

Je's simply giving way to a normal emo-
jin and she'll get over it.

j
helley needs time to get over the sub-
conscious bitterness born in her during

jE time she was just "that Winters gal,"

,:king around town, doing a day's work
Jre and a day's work there, plus an
erage of about ten screen tests a month.
Shelley decided one day that she'd had

r

ough. A road company of Oklahoma!
as being cast. She put in a call for New
,»rk and made a pitch.

i'ls there any film on you?" she was
ted.

JjFilm?" Shelley almost yelled. "There
e tests available of me in practically
sry state in the Union. I'm sure New
rk must be crawling with them."
^ext day Shelley had a telegram. How
m could she be in New York? How
jjn? She was ready to leave in fifteen

Jnutes, but how could she admit that
didn't have cash for plane fare? May-

* she could have borrowed it, but Shelley
't the borrowing kind, so she stalled,

e wired back that she was just finishing
picture and would be there the follow-
; week.
Ihen she called a bus company and
quired about rates. By the time she had
.ished two days' work at Metro she had
Sugh for her ticket and meager ex-
ises. But fate was cooking up new
stacks. Her agent called and said some
pt things" were coming up. She was
inted at Universal to do a test for A
\uble Life.

Oh no! Not another test!"

Okay," the agent said, "but this might
it, and I suppose you wouldn't care to
rk opposite Ronald Colman."
That's different," Shelley said. "I'll

ke the test."

That's more like it. You have to be on
• between three and four tomorrow."
Okay," Shelley agreed. "I'm working
Metro tomorrow, but I should be
ough early and I'll make that test—my
t one—if it kills me."
ind it almost did.

n the Metro set next day Shelley sat
waiting patiently for the director to
around to her scene in which she had
meager line to say. Finally, at 3:30
began to get really nervous. She

iroached the director.
Why, honey," he said, reproachfully,
'U should have told me before. We'd
re taken you right away."

"Now he tells me," she moaned.
Fifteen minutes later, Shelley dashed

madly out of the studio. She had forty -

two cents in her pocket. Not anywhere
near enough for a cab, probably not
enough for a bus. She stopped the first

motorist to pass by the Metro gate, with
one dazzling look. By 4:15 she was
at the corner of Hollywood and Vine.
Now her luck at hitching ran out. She
was about to shrug off the whole thing,
when a voice called out, "Hi there, gal!"
Good old Lou Costello!
Shelley climbed into Lou's big car and

they roared out over the pass to Univer-
sal. They arrived just as the cameras on
the test stage were being locked up for
the night. Shelley was hot and tired.
Only a vestige remained of the makeup
she had applied with such meticulous care
that morning. This, she thought, is me at
my all time worst.
At home she forgot about the Double

Life test in her rush to get off to New
York. She packed her battered suitcase
and next day was sitting in the bus sta-
tion, ready for the painful trek to Broad-
way. Hollywood they could give back to
the real estate agents and the used car
salesmen. She was through.
As the big transcontinental bus rolled

in, a frantic figure dashed into the station.
"Wait!" Shelley's sister, Blanche

Schrift, shouted. "Wait—they loved your
test!"

Shelley was unmoved. "Which test?"
she inquired sarcastically. "I've only made
999."

"The Universal test," Sis painted. "They
think you're great. You have the part."

"Well," Shelley retorted numbly, "that's
saying it different." She waved the bus
on its way. "That's saying it exceedingly
different."

Now she was faced with the problem of
being in two places at once. Mr. Rogers
expected her in New York. Mr. Univer-
sal needed her in Hollywood. And that,
in case anyone wants to know, is one
thing that executives know how to handle.
Mr. William Goetz called his good friend
Mr. Rogers and promised that if Shelley
could have the script of Oklahoma! to
study while she was doing the picture
she'd be available immediately thereafter.
And she was, but a fact that has escaped

many a delver into the life of Shelley
Winters is that while she was seeing her-
self featured in reviews as the greatest
discovery since Jean Harlow, she was at
the same time sitting in a small mid-
western hotel room, hundreds of miles
from Hollywood. If she had told the bell-
hop who brought her a club sandwich
after the show that she was a movie star
now he would have shaken his head with
understanding and refused a tip. Actresses
in road shows are apt to get delusions of
grandeur.

TVTow we are getting to the bottom of
-L

' Shelley's reasons for blowing up on
sets and sounding off in a manner that
always causes columnists to mark her
down as "difficult." Shelley has a deep
rooted feeling of insecurity because the
struggle has been long. Money has be-
come the symbol of security because she
had so little.

For example, Jack Warner gave a big
party one night. Shelley was invited.
She called up a friend. "Please come
over to my house right away and look at
my dress," she urged. "I'm not sure
whether or not I should wear it."

The black formal was a nice enough
dress but not quite the thing Shelley
Winters, a new star, would be expected
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to appear in. Her friend didn't want to
be too blunt.

"Tell you what," she suggested. "I know
a shop where we can have this altered."
They jumped into Shelley's Plymouth

and rushed to the shop. Shelley went
into the dressing room and started pinning
up seams.
"What will this cost me?" she asked,

cautiously.
"Oh, about ten dollars," the salesgirl

replied.

"Gee," Shelley protested. "That's sort
of high."
Her friend gasped silently. To the

salesgirl, Shelley was a successful actress.
What she'd just said made her sound
almost cheap. The friend bit her tongue,
wondering whether or not to explain that
Shelley hadn't become accustomed yet to
the fact that she was no longer living from
one pay check to the next, ever fearful,
just like girls in dress shops, that the fol-
lowing week might bring unemployment.
At that moment the manager of the

store came in. On her arm was a Ceil
Chapman original. She asked Shelley to
try it on. "It's only $69.95, Miss Winters,
and ideal for you."

Shelley tried on the dress, turning round
and round before the full length mirror,
pleased with what she saw. She wanted
the dress, but she was hesitant.
"Do you think I should spend the

money?" she asked her friend.
The reply was firm, immediately ex-

plaining Shelley to the people in the shop.
"It looks marvelous on you, Girl Star. You
keep forgetting that the lean days are
about over. That you just signed a con-
tract for umphteen hundred dollars a
week. Buy it. You'll kill 'em tonight."
The story illustrated how unused Shel-

ley was to fame and fortune. She still is,

although the outward evidence is nearly
gone. Instead there is that madcap super-
charged dynamo, and people ask, "What's
she trying to prove?"
Too bad about people who don't really

know, for there is no pretense about
Shelley. When she makes up her mind
about something she blurts out her en-
thusiasm.
One afternoon a buddy of hers found

her floating in a swimming pool shouting
happily. "Today's my birthday. Today
I'm thirty. Yeee-hooo!" Any other girl

who's just thirty is almost a cinch to back
up and call herself twenty-five. Not Shel-
ley.

'"That night she had a date with Bill
O'Brien and because it was a special

occasion she wanted to go to one of the
glittering night spots, like the Mocambo.

Still, she didn't know whether Bill would
like the idea. She and a friend worked
out a plot. Shelley was to get a date for
Bill's friend and this date was to suggest,
nonchalantly, that they stop at Mocambo,
and Shelley was to toss off a remark
about how much she hated night clubs,
"But, if it will make her happy let's go."
The thing to remember is that Shelley

is not one of those charming, scheming
wenches who contrives to go to the
glamor spots night after night at the ex-
pense of some chump's pocketbook.
The fact is, she is the extreme opposite.

Only recently she went on a beach date
with a young man who, noting that his
gasoline gauge read "empty," pulled into
a filling station. "Fillerup," he ordered.

"Fill it up?" Shelley almost screamed.
"Where do you think we're going? Five
gallons will get us to Malibu and back ten
times."
"What's the difference?" her date asked.

"I'll have to buy it sooner or later."

"Yeah," Shelley replied, "but a buck-
twenty sounds better to me than four and

a half."

Kick that thought around and you'll fin

yourself understanding what makes th
girl tick. That's more than some of her cc
workers can do. They think of her j

"hard-shelled Shelley," failing to reali;
that her bursts of so-called temperamei
are merely an attempt to protect h(
individuality.
While South Sea Sinner was beir

filmed, another rash of those Shells
Winters Again Battling With Directc
paragraphs began showing up in the co
umns. The reason was that the directc

LIKE SHELLEY SAYS

When Shelley read that Cary Grant w<
shipping his car to England, she said,

'

guess he's given up the idea of driving
over."

When someone questioned her about I
proposed trip to Paris she replied airily,

cancelled it and went to Romanoff's i\

stead."

A couple of days after the Liz Tayh
wedding, a friend was telling her how d-

liriously happy the couple was. "Yeah
Shelley agreed, "and they said it won,
never last!"

found himself unhappy with the wa
Shelley was doing a singing scene. F
tried to explain what he wanted. So dj
Shelley.

"I feel too much like Betty Grable."'
"Well," the director replied, "that

about what I want."
"But I'm not a singer or a danceii

Shelley declared. "I'm a dramatic actresj
I'll do my best. Even so it will turn ovl

not Grable. Only Shelley Winters."
The heat of this small argument gen 1

erated from person to person until it be'

came magnified out of all proportion
Who's to blame? Nobody, really, excel
that Shelley in trying to explain her pos»
tion sometimes overshoots the target. 1

she could relax, more of the public wout
grow to love her as one of Hollywood;
few really sound, sane and witty girls.

KTVow she's been saddled with a hard-tc:
" handle reputation. Now she's learal

ing that the privilege of occupying thl

limelight exacts its toll.

Real love is now harder to achieve tha
if she had remained just a minor actres I

People are more difficult to meet and real 1

1

know. For instance, Shelley must be mor
than usually cautious about acceptin

j

dates for fear of being on the receivin]
end of gossip barbs.
She stays home a great deal of thl

time. Home and Schwab's Drug Ston;
Drop in there sometime and you'll probi
ably find her holding down a stool at th-j

soda fountain, thumbing through magaj
zines and looking at pictures of the glairri

orous, much sought after Shelley Winter!
wearing a beautiful mink stole flung cas
ually over her shoulders as she steps out <s

a limousine on premiere night on the aril

of Farley Granger.
Then you'll see Shelley put the magJI

zine back in the rack and settle down H
the soda placed in front of her, a thought
ful look in her eyes. And you'll knojf
that she's thinking, not about her oil
friend. Farley, but about Bill O'Brien o |>

his counterpart, the sort of guy she realj
\

wants to fall completely, permanently '

love with if he can just have the patieni I

to learn to understand her.

When that happens, the guy will nevl
|

have it so good. The EL
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he's not the man i married

(Continued from page 59) had left. And
I came to the conclusion that, in a way,
he was right. Although Alan and I have
never had any trouble talking. (As a
matter of fact, we have trouble not talk-
ing.) When I first knew Alan I guess he
did have difficulty meeting strangers, par-
ticularly on interviews, because he always
has been very modest and reticent about
himself. He didn't feel that he was inter-
esting enough.

1 thought he had a lot to talk about
because, after all, he had been a track
athlete in school and had been a west
coast diving champion, and he had had
a series of interesting jobs. He sold cash
registers and was promoted to head sales-
man of his district; he started as a re-
porter on a newspaper and was promoted
to editor of his department; he worked at
a hamburger stand and eventually owned
one; he started as an extra hand on
the set and wound up a grip; he went
into radio as a bit player and eventually
wound up as one of the Richfield Report-
ers and did leading roles. He seemed
unsuccessful to himself because he had
given up one job after another, because
he had a burning ambition to become a
successful actor. He was insecure, and
therefore, shy.

'"Ten years have passed since the day I

met Alan. I should have been aware
of what was happening to him in relation
to other people, but it took our Minneap-
olis friend to really wake me up.
Not long ago we came back from Doug-

las, Arizona, where we had been for some
time on location for Alan's latest Para-
mount picture, Branded. Two incidents
of our stay there, a party and an illness,
stick in my mind. One evening after work
quite a few members of the cast and crew
dropped by our hotel room to combat
homesickness. With an ease of manner
that made everyone feel comfortable, Alan
just took over. He seemed to find so much
to talk about and he was really so enter-
taining that in a short while the spirit of
everyone changed. I got a big kick out
of watching him and realizing what a
warm, good host he had become, and by
being such a good host he made a pleas-
ant evening out of one that could have
been a complete bust.

When I first married Alan I thought my
life with him would be very quiet and
uneventful because he would want it that
way, but I didn't realize what a great
sense of humor he had and how much
fun he had in him. Life with Alan is

anything but dull because, although he
protests and says how he loves peace and
quiet, the minute it is quiet he dreams
up something to make it exciting. How-
ever, I won't give Alan full credit for this
because exciting situations always seem
to seek him out, consequently our lives
are anything but monotonous.
At the time that Alan had worked try-

ing to become a successful actor, he often
went hungry and as a result became very
susceptible to colds. However, while on
location a nasty virus flu suddenly in-
vaded the troupe. Everyone started com-
ing down with it. It took the average
victim a week to get back on his feet
and one giant of a prop man had to be
sent back from location by special car.
Well, Alan caught the germ one Saturday
night. I was worried because I was still

clinging to an old conception that he
would have a difficult time throwing the
germ off, overlooking the fact that he
hadn't been seriously ill for years. Sun-
day, he was quite sick and I bustled around
trying to do things for him. After a
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'
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leg hair quickly, easily . . .

/eaves legs smoother . . .

more exciting . . .

Lady, throw your razor away— use Nair, new
cosmetic lotion that keeps legs hair-free

/onger! Dissolves hair skin-close—no ugly
razor stubble. Easy to use—rinses off quickly.
No clinging depilatory odor, no irritation to
normal skin. For free sam-
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53 Park PI., N. Y. 8, N. Y.
Offer good in U.S.A. only.
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NERVOUS
STOMACH

ALLIMIN
relieves distress-
ing symptoms of
"nervous stom-
ach"— heaviness
after meals, belch-

ing, bloating and colic due to gas. ALLIMIN has been
scientifically tested by doctors and found highly effec-
tive. More than a 'A billion sold. At all drug stores.

ALLIMIN Garlic Tablets

while he insisted I quit, so I did, as he
seemed quite cheerful even though his
fever was high and his bones aching.
Four o'clock Monday morning I was hor-
rified on awakening to find him dressing.
"Where do you think you're going?" I

asked.

"On the set, of course. There's an early
call," he replied.
"But you're sick!" I cried.
He laughed. "Who, me? That was yes-

terday."

His voice was firm, he looked chipper
as a nut as he left. I lay there and mar-
veled. The old Alan used to catch cold
by as little as a five degree drop in tem-
perature, and really have it stick for
weeks. Well, he isn't that way now. He's
the opposite. He gets rid of a cold today
by just clearing his throat; or at least
that is the way he feels about it.

A person who doesn't change doesn't
grow. But when it happens to your own
husband, and when it happens Like it is

happening to Alan, it gives one a sense
of pride and satisfaction.
Alan has always been interested in the

other fellow's problem, but there was a
time when he couldn't do anything about
it. Today one of his greatest pleasures
is in trying to help other people.

/"^ne day one of his friends asked him," "Don't you take too much responsi-
bility on your shoulders watching over
all these men? It's nice of you, but is it

wise? You're just one man and you're
not giving yourself a chance to enjoy your
own success."

He laughed. "Maybe you're right. I'll

forget about all that now. Now what
should I do first to enjoy my success?
Should I just sit back and relax? After
all, through great luck and good fortune
my family is comfortably situated and I

have more than I need. Therefore, when
I try to help someone and am successful,
just a little bit of their happiness rubs
off on me and I don't know any other
way in the world to achieve the same
results." His sympathetic understanding
of not only the children and me, but of
our friends, is demonstrated almost daily.

We have a friend who is in radio in a
middle-western city. Alan is as close to

the progress of his career as he is to his

own. One day he proposed to the studio
that his friend be used for a part in a
forthcoming picture. It wasn't a very im-
portant part and I pointed this out to
Alan.
"Why don't you wait until something

bigger comes along?" I asked. "Why have
him come all the way out for just this?"

Alan answered thoughtfully. "The part
isn't big," he admitted. "It won't mean a
thing as far as picture work is concerned.
And maybe, some day, there will be a
better spot. But in the meanwhile, what
effect will it have on his hometown radio
contacts when they know he has been
summoned to Hollywood for picture
work? Won't his stock go up? Won't
there be an immediate benefit?"

I understood. Then I found out more.
Things were slow in radio and he had
heard that producer calls for his friend
had fallen off. The Hollywood trip would
not only fill a gap gracefully but create
a new demand for him. It worked out
this way perfectly.

Alan's helping hand has done as much
for other friends, dozens of them, almost,
whose lives he follows. Some come to
him for help, some get it before they
even have a chance to ask because Alan
has kept tabs on their situations and has
seen a chance to help.

Among the people Alan does nice things
for is his wife—very nice things. I don't
just mean giving me a present, even if

his last present to me, on my birthday, is

one I won't forget for the rest of my life.

(It was a dresser set with each piece
bearing a picture of one of the children,
and one piece, of course, with his own
picture on it.) It is more than that. He
does the sort of things that give an inner
satisfaction which no material gift can
match.
He said something about me one day

while talking to a group of men and it

got back to my ears via a friend. The
men were discussing a new Paramount
picture and one of the heads of the com-
pany declared that while it would be a
success in the larger cities he didn't think
it would go as well in the smaller com-
munities. At that Alan is reported to
have said, "Isn't that funny? Sue said
the same thing just a few weeks ago. It

seems to me that every time she ex-

1

presses an opinion on a picture it is veri-
fied by one of the industry's top leaders

'

sooner or later."

Now the point is not that I said such 1

a thing. Maybe I did. I seem to re-
member that it was Alan who said it

originally. Other incidents like this have
happened. Some time ago he got into a I

hassle with me about something I didn't
|

think he had noticed, and when he won
this argument he replaced a growing
disquietude in me with a feeling of solid I

happiness.

A fter working closely with him on his
j

career for a couple of years I became a
little sensitive about always being with
him at the studio. I got to thinking that
people would talk about my tagging along

answers to bert parks quiz on page 90

1. Tom Conway
2. Barry Fitzgerald

3. Olivia DeHavilland, Joan Fontaine

4. Lawrence Tierney

5. Susan Hayward
6. Bill Williams

all the time and I didn't like the idea at
all. So little by little I tried to stop. I

would invent excuses for not going with
him when he went to work, or, at least,

not showing up on the set if I did go.
Eventually I had an excellent excuse; we
started building our Holmby Hills house
and I could claim that I was busy work-
ing with the painters. _

That was exactly what I did tell him i

when I would pick him up after work
j

nights and we drove home. And out of *

this came one of our rare quarrels one ,

evening. He seemed resentful and finally

came out with what he was thinking. If

the new house was going to interfere:)
with our lives that much, he declared, if ']

it was going to keep me from the studio
,

and meant the end of our lunching and
,

working together as we had always done
j

for years, why ... he just didn't want
|

the hous*. Well . . . ! Need I say that I 1

managed to scuttle right back into the old
routine without too much sacrifice on my i
part? When your husband makes you feel

|

that good you can live in a lean-to with
him and be happy. Which reminds me,
we now spend part of our time in a lean-
to on our ranch in the valley.

When we bought the place it was a lot

of scrubland with a cement reser-
voir and a long open shed where the pre-
vious owner had parked everything from
his car and tools to some chicken roosts.

The house, itself, had burned down to the
ground.
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"We'll have to build," I said. "You're
busy at the studio so I'll talk to some
contractors about putting up a little

house."
"What's the matter with that?" said

Alan, pointing to the shed.
"Live there?" I asked, not believing my

ears.

"Sure . . . after we put up another wall
to go with the back walls," he continued,
as if it were the easiest thing in the world.
So that was how I discovered that Alan

j

was architecturally inclined. He drew up
a sketch of how the shed could be eon-

J

verted into a home, gave it to a carpen-
ter, and when the job was finished we
had as colorful a rustic retreat as anyone
could possibly want—and a comfortable
one, too.

Incidentally, that reservoir had to be
dug deeper and when Alan hired some
men to do the job they declared they
needed a derrick to remove the debris.

That put us in a fix because the ranch is

hilly and no such contraption could be
driven onto the property safely.

We were faced with this impasse and
the men were standing around doing noth-

i ing for the money we had contracted to

t

pay them.
"Sorry, the bank account won't stand

! for this," Alan remarked. "I'll have to
think of something."

TTe did. He went to the telephone and
soon a small truck loaded with

pneumatic drills and equipped with an
auxiliary motor to power the drills ar-
rived. Alan took a drill, had the motor
started up, and attacked the cement. It

pounded through immediately. He didn't

have to say a word. The men walked over
to the truck, got out the other drills and
went to work and broke the cement in
such small pieces it could be easily re-
moved in wheelbarrows, which they did,

with Alan nonchalantly leading the pa-
rade of laborers.

"How did you happen to think of that?"
I asked. He looked at me and just smiled.
Then I remembered. Alan Ladd the actor
was also Alan Ladd the ditch-digger once,

j

also Alan Ladd, cash register salesman,
advertising salesman, studio laborer and
what not. (And he has changed a lot

since then as the man from Minneapolis
and I have both found out.)

But perhaps the best proof is some-
thing I had to do about this new man
myself not long ago. Once I was his
agent and used to help guide his career.
I would go to the studios and discuss him
and the sort of pictures he should get.

Today I don't do this at all. Alan does it

for himself. I stepped down voluntarily
and against his protest, but I had a good
reason. An agent should know more about
the movie business than his or her client,

and I felt I knew more than Alan did
and could talk better than he could . . .

once. But the new Alan . . . well, he
knows far more than I, and can put it a
lot better.

So one day I told him that he was not
only not the man I had married, he was
also not the original man I had agreed
to represent. For this reason I declared
our contract null and void. Our agency
contract only, you understand. The other
is for keeps. The Exd
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QUICK RELIEF
FOR

SUMMER
TEETHING

PXPERIENCED Mothers know
-*-J that summer teething must not
be trifled with—that summer up-
sets due to teething may seriously
interfere with Baby's progress.

Relieve your Baby's teething
pains this summer by rubbing on
Dr. Hand's Teething Lotion—the
actual prescription of a famous
Baby Specialist. It is effective and
economical, and has been used
and recommended by millions of
Mothers, Your druggist has it.

i was afraid to be happy

(Continued from page 38) And along with
all this panic about the things life might
do to us, many of us are raised with fear

of the things that will happen to us after

death.
Like so many youngsters, I was brought

up on the idea of punishment if I did
wrong, of hellfire and damnation.
Most of us were raised to believe these

things. We were brought up to believe in

a God who punishes, a God whom we are
told to love but taught to fear.

When I grew up and matured, I had to

unlearn all the things I had been taught.
I found that I had to dig out all these old

ideas on which I had been raised before I

could put new ones into my mind.
How did I get rid of them? Through

philosophy and through religion. To me
philosophies are religions. Religion is the
cornerstone of my philosophy.

The only time a lot of us become re-
ligious is when we're unhappy, forget-

ting that we really need religion every
day.

I read the Bible half an hour every
morning before I start working. It's so

important to get the day set right, and my
reading of the Bible helps a great deal. I

always read the 23rd Psalm, the 91st and
the 121st. I get something new out of

them every day.
The 23rd Psalm is perhaps the best

known of these. Remember the famous
lines, "Yea, though I walk through the
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear

no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and
thy staff they comfort me." What a world
of comfort and serenity is expressed in

them.
God is not only a person to me—He's a

belief, an ideal. He is omnipotent and I

don't think He's ever failed me in anything
that was right for me. He teaches me very
gentle lessons and sometimes very harsh
ones. I speak of God as "He" yet very
often there's a comforting influence in the
power of God that can only be a motherly
thing, too. He combines the qualities of a
wonderful father and mother.

I believe in an after life but not in

heaven, hell or purgatory. We go on and
have to learn whether in this life or the
next. I'm so busy worrying about this one
—trying to make this a good, full and hap-
py one—I don't think much about what
happens afterwards. But I don't believe
in a God of vengeance and punishment.
God isn't cruel. He's good and kind. Do
you think He'll say, "You did this. I'll

strike you down for it." No—those would
be the thoughts of an angry child, not of
an omnipotent, benevolent God.

I believe in immortality—not in spirit-

ualistic meetings and seances—but in the
survival of good. You won't find me hold-
ing hands under a table with the idea of
summoning up the spirits of the departed.
If I hold hands under the table, it will be
with people who are vital and alive, for
altogether different reasons. But I do be-
lieve that all good lives forever, regard-
less of whether we carry it around in our
bodies or it lives after us.

T don't feel for one minute that Norbert
Lusk, the magazine editor who was a

very good friend of mine, is dead. There
were so many good things about him, and
those are the only things I can remember.
It's the good that lives with every person
that's passed on. Good, I think, can never
die.

I correspond all the time with people
who were friends of Norbie's. There are
three whom I have never met, but who
wrote me after his death. If ever we do

meet, it won't be like meeting stranger
because we all knew Norbie, there i

warmth and friendship among us—an
that's life.

Norbert Lusk was so wonderful the
everyone whose life he touched was th
better for it. When he lost his job on
magazine, I wrote him that it was th
magazine's loss, and wished him gres
success in whatever he did. Up to tha
time he had disliked me as a person. H
had been disappointed in me because
was not like the girl he'd seen on th
screen in Our Dancing Daughters. Bu
after I wrote to him wishing him happines
and success, we became the closest c

friends.

I know how he must have felt when h
lost his job on the magazine. I know whs
it means to be in trouble and have haJ
the people you've known walk away fror
you. At times like that, I found comfor
through my faith in God.

I pray every day. I pray as I think. Be
cause I study my Bible in the mornin
before I start the day, the thoughts I nee<
and the help I need come to me durin
the day when I need them. I pray con:
stantly during the day. Each new inciden
is met by prayer.

od, I know, guides me into the experi
ences I should face. Whenever I hav

learned enough to face a new experience:
I experience it. Sometimes I run awaj
from it, but it comes after me. Now I'v

reached the point where walking into nev !

experiences is fun. I still break out in
cold sweat now and then, but usually
say, "I bet I can," and regard new prob
lems as a happy challenge.
Lots of people, I know, who are ver;

religious, never go to church, never seem
ingly pray. But they have powerful phi
losophies formed through their study o
nature or through poetry, for most grea
poets are philosophers.
However, for myself, I gain great com-

fort from going to church. When I wall
into church and see hundreds of peoplt
there, I am warmed by the feeling tha
like myself, they must have had difficult;

getting there. Perhaps they worked lat>

the day before or had children to take can
of that morning. But knowing the inspira
tion they would find in the church o
their choosing, they came. When I sei

them, I realize the need of religion fo
everyone in the world. I see them comi
out with their faces alive. I send my chil-

dren to Sunday school for the same kin(
of inspiration.

At home, I teach my children about the

privilege of giving and sharing—not jus
|

material things, but the giving of time, o
oneself, of a happy face. At night, if on<
of the children is pouting, I say, "Anyoni
who hasn't a happy face can go to hh
room till he feels better."

A happy face is giving. It's the giving o
joy.

When the children and I walk down i

street, we count the happy faces. W<
count the unhappy faces, too. I say to the
children, "Watch their bodies, too. Watcl
the way they walk. When you're happy
you look it; you live it; your happiness i]

in every motion of your body." The wajj
some people slump down the streets is (
dead giveaway. It's a great pity, too. Goc
meant us to be happy. We were created
to create and to give.

A ix giving is really selfish in a sense
because the giver derives so mud

happiness from it. I remember how mucl
happiness I got when I gave Jeanne Lei-
ber, my hairdresser and loyal friend, i

French poodle she had wanted for years
When Pierre, the French teacher at Chris-
tina's school, had five puppies to dispost,

DR. HAND'S
TEETHING LOTION
Just rub it on the gums
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of, I bought a French poodle for Jeanne.
I called her several times that day, but
was unable to reach her. I sent her three
telegrams, which said, "Come and get it."

There was no answer. I couldn't under-
stand. Finally I reached her through Mary
Benny. She had moved that very day.
When she called me I said gaily, "Come

and get it."

"Come and get what?" she asked.
"Your dog is here. Your French poodle.

Didn't you get my telegrams?"
She hadn't. She was so excited, she

dropped her dinner dishes.

When she came to get her dog, she cud-
dled it in her arms. She cried with hap-
piness. So did I.

I have found that it is fun to try to do
things for others, to try to follow the
Golden Rule. It's a toughie, too. What
wonderful people we would be if we all

followed it and lived up to our faith in

God and God's faith in us.

As hard as I try, I never live up to half

of my religious beliefs. I shall never stop
trying as long as I live. The End

BLONDES!

tragic triangle

{Continued from page 80) luck,' and she
left, and then, he tried to do it, but at

the last moment Hank Sanicola rushed
in and wrested the gun out of his grasp,

and then the doctors came and gave him
sleeping sedatives."

Anyone who knows Sinatra even slightly

knows how fantastic that story is. From
time to time The Voice may suffer from
melancholia and feelings of persecution,

but to take his life because of a girl—this

borders on the ridiculous and completely
disregards the existence of Frank's sizable

ego. The only one he would ever commit
suicide for is himself.

He is not the kind of lover who pursues
a girl merely for the sport. He does not

believe in throwing his ardor away. His
love must be returned, and it is safe to

assume that Ava has returned it.

Why else would a man renounce $5,000

a week from MGM? Why else would
a man disobey his doctor's orders and fly

from Florida to Spain (accompanied by
Jimmy Van Heusen) to see his girl? Why
else would a man leave his wife and three

children, endanger his career, jeopardize

his future, alienate his fans? Not merely
for the masochistic pleasure of having a

beautiful brunette rebuff him. No, sir.

You can rest assured that Ava Gardner
loves Frank Sinatra as much as he does
her.

All this idiotic talk about Ava loving

Mario Cabre, a Spanish actor and part-

time bullfighter, is so much hogwash.
Cabre may be madly in love with Ava—so

are a thousand other guys—but Ava knows
that all these impassioned confessions of

love make excellent publicity.

When Sinatra was in Spain dining with
Ava, and she had a few days away from
Pandora and the Flying Dutchman—
(that's the name of her picture), he never
even mentioned Cabre. He looked into

Ava's eyes, and he knew the answer. She
was still very much in love with him.

Later Ava explained about Mario. "It's

just one of those publicity gags framed to

help his career and our picture. Personal-
ly I think it's a shame to involve him in

that sort of a story. He's a nice guy."

After Frank left Spain and went to Paris

and then to New York and then to

Hollywood—Ava denied most emphatically
the rumors which had her retiring- from
the screen for a period of nine months.
Here again, the ridiculous rumor-spread-

Wen

atgpjden

Wonde

hair!

IF you've longed for the sunny golden hair

that fascinates men, it can be yours so easily.

Even though time may have darkened your

blonde hair, Marchand's Golden Hair Wash
can give it that glorious golden look.

Whatever your hair shade—blonde, bru-

nette or redhead—Marchand's Golden Hair
Wash can enhance its loveliness. Whether
you want to make your hair several shades
lighter or simply add golden highlights,

Marchand's can give you the effect you want.

Neither a dye, nor an
expensive "treatment,"

Marchand's Golden
Hair Wash is easier

than ever to use.

+ Grand for
lightening arm
and leg hair.

EARN EXTRA MONEY IN YOUR SPARE TIME!
Showing Smartlv exclusive Sunshine line to Friends,
Neighbors. QUICK SALES! SEND FOR SAMPLES ON AP-
PROVAL & Details of 51 .OOO SALES CONTEST. SUNSHINE
ART STUDIOS, Dept. DM-8, 1 1j Fulton St., NewYork8, N.Y.

WORRIED...ABOUT

OILY tff^Qi DRY

SKIN? Q'^^d SKIN?

"COMPLEXION FORMULA"
Sayman Soaps

Pore oil -vegefabl e soap
. . . quick-acting pore
cleanser. You feel the

"tingle'' as it pene-
h-aiest Speciol aid for

adolescent sktn prob :

lemj. Grand for your*
shampoo, tool

Dry, sensitive skin?
Now, enjoy a "peache*
and cream complex^
ion!' ' Rich in Lanolin

. . . rich in lather . . .

a delightfully scented
beauty soap. A de
Luxe sudsy bath treat)

H denier cannot supply you, send 50i and dealer's name
for 3 coke* of either kind. Seyman Dept.DG3,St. Lovts(3),

QUICK RELIEF! Use Sayman "Camphorated" Solve

for externally caused skin rashes, pimples, eczema,

athlete's foot, psoriasis, etc. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Get a jar today... only 35c or send for 10c trial size.

SAYMAN PRODUCTS CO., St. Louis 3, Me. 101



f
0*tftfTOO

QUICKLY

— TOO CASUALLY

TELL ME ABOUT
WOMEN

by Harry Reasoner

Joe Wilson thinks that he has inured
himself to pretty women, especially

blondes, until he meets Maris. Her
charm and beauty are irresistible.
Maris with the incredibly golden hair.

Maris who speaks the right words in

the right places has no trouble break-
ing through Joe Wilson's shell. There's
a whirlwind courtship, a quick wild
marriage and then the magic of young
romance vanishes. How do Joe and
Maris keep this marriage from going
on the rocks and find their way back
to true happiness?

REiT A frank novel of modern young love,

lilii hasty marriage, and what follow*,..

I Nils! 8} HUT tUSIIfl

lata

CLEOPATRA'S
NIGHTS

I CieOPATRA'S
ih IH0HT5

Alluring, seductive Cleopatra, Egypt's

great pagan queen, begins a life of in-

trigue and love when she meets the con-

queror of her country, Julius Caesar.

Though bound by the magnetic charm
of the great general, Cleopatra is also

fascinated by the blind, fanatic love of

Caesar's rival, Mark Antony. Here's

tense drama and exciting romance
about the world's greatest temptress,

with fabulous Rome and ancient Egypt
as a background.

GET THESE BEST SELLING

dell books
AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND

now only

102

ers in California went about saying that
Frankie would get a divorce under any
circumstance, no matter what demands
Nancy made on him, that he and Ave
would then marry, take an apartment in
Paris, raise a child or two, and then they
would both resume their careers.
As a matter of fact, the rumor received

such wide circulation that Howard Strick-
ling, MGM publicity director, phoned Ava
long distance. She was alternately angry
and amused. "I'm not planning to take an
apartment in Paris or anywhere else,'' she
said. "I'm coming home as soon as the pic-
ture is finished. I'm terribly homesick.
All those vicious rumors about Frank and
me are wrong. The only reason he came
here was to recuperate from his throat
illness."

Just what is the fundamental attraction
between Ava Gardner and Frank Sinatra?
This is the question so many people

have asked over and over again. Ava
knows men. In her years on the Pacific
Coast, she's dated all the eligibles. Ex-
perience has taught her to read men like
the top line of an optometrist's chart.
Prior to Sinatra, she made it a strict

point never to "date" or go out with mar-
ried men—and she must have had some a
priori assurance that all was not well be-
tween Frank and Nancy Sinatra, and that
they were on the verge of a legal sepa-
ration, before she would give Frank her
companionship.

Cinatra can be the most charming man^ on earth. He has a soft, ingenuous way
about him. He can start out with a hostile
audience and inside of fifteen minutes have
that audience rooting for him. Night after
night at the Copacabana in New York he
proved this. Many of the people who came
to see him were decidedly antagonistic.
Some of them wanted to be in "on his vocal
funeral." He not only fooled them—he
captivated them.

This, in a sense, is what he did to Ava.
She won't talk about it publicly, but she
finds in Frank a man who's generous,
ardent, intelligent, and, above all, an equal.
This last is most important. For many

years Ava has suffered from an inferiority
complex, an inferiority born of the knowl-
edge that her fame was originally founded
not upon talent but merely upon the pos-
session of a beautiful face and figure.

In Frankie, Ava's found a man who not
only is willing but actually treats her as
an equal. He respects her opinions. He
caters to her whims. He indulges her
fancies. He seeks her companionship.
Whether this love and affection is transi-

tory no man knows.
Frank himself, when asked how come

he'd been completely smitten by Ava. told
a friend, "She's a million laughs." In
Sinatra's book, that's the highest compli-

she's

sensational
There was a craze for the kind of

photography that had made Hedy
Lamarr the rage in Algiers

—

big,

dreamy, softly lit closeups. That was
the treatment the MGM representa-

tive gave Ava. Placed before a

camera, she was told, "Now look up
. . . Look down . . . Now smile . . .

Pick up a vase of flowers." Hollywood
legend has it that when her silent test

arrived MGM's brass reached for
their telephones and yelled, "She can't

act; she can't talk; she's sensational.

Get her out here!"—Pete Martin,

from Hollywood Without Makeup.
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ment a girl can earn.
Sinatra wants a divorce. In the past five

years, he's had so many quarrels, disputes,
and separations from Nancy that a divorce
seems best.

Nancy, however, won't give Frank a
divorce—at least at this writing. Some
ultra-high-pressure salestalk by Sinatra
may do the trick—but Nancy has been
against divorce from the very beginning.
A devout Catholic, she feels that divorce
is opposed by her religion, and she won't
countenance it.

Frank can have a legal separation which
is what he has now, but he can't have
freedom to marry again, not so long as
Nancy holds out.

TP his is where Ava might get hurt, and
* she knows it. She may go around for
years with Frank, hoping always to be-
come his wife. Frank may want her as his
life-mate, may want her now. In a year
or two, he may not. Ava will then have
wasted that much time.

Lots of girls say that Nancy should give
Frank up immediately. "Who wants a
man when he doesn't want you?" That's
easily asked. It's not easily answered.
Nancy married Frank when he didn't have
a dime. She's the mother of his three
children, as fine a mother as there is. She
has seen Frank through countless esca-
pades. If she and Frank were divorced,
who would want to marry her with three
children? These are the questions she's
asked herself time after time.
She knows Frank a good deal better than

Ava does. There's nothing, absolutely
nothing he's ever done in the past ten
years, that she doesn't know about. She
has friends all over the entertainment
business who keep her informed.
She has proved herself tolerant, under-

standing, and faithful. Moreover, she still

loves Frank, and that's the apex of the
triangle. Deep in her heart Nancy's con-
vinced that Frank will come home again,
home to stay. It may take years. His voice
may then be gone, his unique charm and
hair with it. He may be broke, disillusioned,
penniless, his talent dissipated, his friends
forsaken, but he'll come home.

Instead of regarding Ava as he does

—

as the grand passion, the bright flame, the
guiding star in his life—Nancy regards
Ava without bitterness or rancor, as the
strange interlude. Frank has strayed be-
fore and Frank will stray again, but there
must always be some place and someone
to whom he can return.
Nancy feels that that someone is she.
"When no one else wants him," she says,

"111 take him back. I've always loved him."

The End

ava's budget
Even on a salary of approximately

$50,000, Ava must still live with com-
parative frugality. ' What with her

manager-lawyer's fee and her agent's

10 per cent cut, plus state and federal

income taxes, about 71 per cent of
her pay is gone before she gets her
hands on it. Her manager-lawyer
allows her only $176 a week as ex-

pense money. Out of this she must
pay her rent and maid's salary, as

well as her clothing, food, lighting,

auto upkeep, cleaning and drug bills.

The rental for her two-bedroom, liv-

ing room, kitchen and dinette apart-

ment is $200. a month. The portion

of her gross earnings that remains—
goes into savings.—(Pete Martin,
from Hollywood Without Makeup)
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res, these were the findings of noted throat specialists after a total of 2,470 weekly examinations
of the throats of hundreds of men and women who smoked Camels-and only Camels-for 30 days

"QUEEN OF SONG"

"My career depends on

my voice. Thanks to the

30-Day Mildness Test, I've

found the cigarette that

agrees with my throat-

mild, flavorful Camels!"

MAKE A NOTE ... REMEMBER YOUR THROAT*

SECRETARY Agnes
Doyle: "I use my
voice day in, day
out. I made the
30-Day Test and
found that cool,

mild Camels agree
with my throat!"

NEWSCASTER
G.Hayes: "An an-
nouncer can't take
chances on throat
irritation. So, for
mildness, I pick
Camel! And I like

Camel flavor!"

INFORMATION
CLERK Jean Gam-
mon: "I have to
think of my
throat. The 30-
Day Test proved
to me how mild
Camels are!"

YOUR "T-ZONE"
WILL TELL YOU-
T for Throat, T
for Taste. Smoke
Camels 30 days!
See how mild and
good -tasting a
cigarette can be!

Crowned "Queen of Song" by the American
Academy of Entertainment of New York,
pretty Fran Warren rates high among the
nation's most popular radio and recording
vocalists. Her velvety voice has put over
many of the best-selling records of the year.
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