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...and you can prove it with a Palmolive bar!

4 M I

l€/UUJ r~ywVfr Mild and Gentle
Palmolive Care Cleans Deeper !

Hidden dirt is a beauty
thief! After ordinary, casual

cleansing with your regular soap or

face cream, rub yourface hard ivith

a cotton pad. Smudge on pad is

hidden dirt you've left behind. It

hides your natural prettiness.

Beautifully clean after 60-
second Palmolive facial!

Test again after ivashing the

Palmolive ivay. Pad stays snowy-
ivhite.. .proving that mild and gentle

Palmolive care cleans cleaner, deeper

. . . without irritation!

Be palmolive

and Clean

INFew complexion beauty in just one minute? Yes, fair lady, yes! Because Palmolive care removes
beauty-robbing hidden dir t that casual cleansing misses. And only a soap as mild as Palmolive can cleanse so
deeply wjthouHrntatiQrL Start Palmolive care today, and see your true complexion beauty come through!
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THIS TIME / IT'S

LISTERINE
ANTISEPTIC

Nothing" can come between them now.

Polly was heartbroken when Bruce stopped

dating her ... it took her weeks to discover

why he did. That's the sad thing about halitosis

(bad breath). You can offend . . . and never know.

Luckily, Listerine stops bad breath instantly.

Germs often cause bad breath—no

tooth paste kills germs like Listerine

The most common cause of bad breath is germs.

No tooth paste kills germs the way Listerine does,

because no tooth paste is antiseptic. Listerine kills

germs by millions . . . stops bad breath four times better

than tooth paste. Gargle Listerine full-strength

morning, night, before every date.

stops bad breath 4 times better than tooth paste
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Is lampax

realty that

comfortable?"

JOAN: "It certainly is! I'm not even
aware I'm wearing Tampax. It's
so comfortable, so convenient,
that I simply couldn't ever im-
agine using anything else!"

PAM: "Jane told me she almost for-
gets about 'her time'!"

JOAN: "I do, too! Why, I'm hardly
conscious of a difference in days
of the month! Tampax gives so
much freedom! Poise! Confi-
dence! It's so modern. Really
wonderful ..."

PAM: (laughing) "All right! I'm sold.
I'll try it this very month!"

Only by actually trying doctor-invented
Tampax* internal sanitary protection,
can you discover all its many advan-
tages. Joan might have added
Tampax is made of surgical cotton, in
disposable applicators. Easy to insert.
Hands need never touch the Tampax.'
No chance of odor forming. It's con-
venient to carry "extras." Tampax
comes in 3 absorbencies: Regular,
Super, Junior. Sold at all drug and
notion counters. Tampax Incorporated,
Palmer, Mass.

' Res. U. S. Pat. Off

Invented by a doctor-
now used by millions ofwomen
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m-g-M's new Cinemascope and Metrocolor production
Screen Play by JOHN DIGHTON From the Play by Rudoif Besier • Directed by SIDNEY FRANKLIN Produced by SAM ZIMBALIST
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PERIODIC PAIN
Menstruation is natural and nec-

essary but menstrual suffering is

not. Just take a Midol tablet,

Mary, and go your way in com-
fort. Midol brings faster, more
complete relief from menstrual

pain— it relieves cramps, eases

V headacheandchasesthe"blues." J
"WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW"
a 24-page book explaining menstruation

V is yours, FREE. Write Dep't F-27, Box 280
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in pla in wrapper).

Want the real truth? Write to INSIDE STORY, Modern Screen,
10 West 33rd Street, New York 1. The most interesting
letters will appear in this column. Sorry, no personal replies.

9- Will Diana Dors marry Rod Steiger?
—G.K., N.Y.C.

A. There is much to be settled between
Diana, her husband, and Rod Steiger
before this comes to pass.

9- Liz Taylor says she never wanted to
become an actress, that she hopes to
retire after she marries Mike Todd
True? —B.S., Chicago, III.

A. It's true that she never wanted to
become an actress, and was, in fact,
spurred on by her mother. Her retire-
ment, if it ever comes to pass, will prob-
ably be temporary.

9. How much older than his first and
second wives is Gregory Peck?

—R.L., Rochester, N.Y.

A. Peck is two years younger than his
first wife, sixteen years older than his
second.

9- Does John Wayne really get $650,000
per picture? Doesn't this make him the
highest-priced actor in the world?

—G.L., Dallas, Texas

A. Wayne gets $650,000 a picture but
several actors have received more on a
percentage arrangement. Cary Grant, for
example, will receive $750~000 for his
role in To Catch A Thief.

9- I've been told that Michael Rennie
dated more than 300 different girls dur-
ing 1956. Is Rennie a greater lover than
Frank Sinatra?

—H.F., Los Angeles, Cal.

A. Rennie is currently regarded as Holly-
wood's number one Casanova.

9. Does Dana Andrews drink too much?
Several whisper magazines say he does
What's the truth?

—F.G., Louisville, Ky.

A. Dana is a man of good spirits.

9- Is Russell Birdwell, Ann Baxter's ex-
beau, in love with Prime Minister Win-
ston Churchill's daughter, Sarah?

—O.P., Winchester, Va.

A. They have been seeing a good deal
of each other.

9- Can you settle this argument. My
husband says Audrey Hepburn got

$350,000 for doing War And Peace but
had to pay her agent $35,000 commis-
sion. I say she didn't have to pav her
agent one cent, that Paramount Studios
paid the agent's commission of $35,000.
Who is right? —R.S., Newark, N.J.

A. You are.

9- Is Jayne Mansfield publicity-crazy?
—A.V., Boston, Mass.

A. Yes.

9- I've read that Marilyn Monroe can-
not make a motion picture unless she
has a drama coach beside her every
minute telling her what to do. What's
the truth about this?

—M.R., Miami, Fla.

•.'hen
A. Marilyn feels more confident
she has a drama coach nearby.

9- My brother, who is stationed in
Japan, tells me that Marlon Brando was
very disliked by Japanese newspaper-
men during the production of The Tea-
house Of The August Moon. What did
he do? —F.F., Augusta, Ga.

A. Japanese news photographers sav he
refused to pose.

9. Is it on the level about Ann Sheridan
and that Mexican actor? Haven't at-
tempts been made to hush the whole
thing up? —D.Y., Mexico City

A. Yes.

9- When Natalie Wood spent some time
with Elvis Presley in his Memphis home,
weren't the two of them alone?

—E.L., Jackson, Miss.

A. 1X0. Mr. and Mrs. Presley and Elvis'
grandmother were constant chaperones.

9- Is there really a long-term feud be-
tween Joan Crawford and Arlene Dahl ?

—CM., Santa Fe, N.M.

A. Yes.

9- The affair between Rita Hayworth
and writer Peter Viertel—is this more
serious than the affair between Rita
Hayworth and Jack Lemmon ? Who is

Rita's steady beau these davs?
—N.I., Ithaca, N.Y.

A. Rita says she has no steady.



For the first time Alfred Hitchcock goes to real life for his
thrills ! It's all true and all suspense - - the all-'round biggest
Hitchcock hit ever to hit the screen ! Warner Bros, present

HENRY FONDA, VERA MILES and the exciting city

ofNewYork in ALFRED HITCHCOCK'S



LOUELLA PARSONS
in Hollywood louella parsons

Pier Angeli and Vic Damone are awaiting the second addition to theiieh family. Frank is no longer an ache in Ava's life. She has a nei

IT COMES STRAIGHT as a string that
Ava Gardner has flipped her heart com-
pletely over good looking Italian actor Wal-
ter Chiari who, among all her suitors, may
have discovered just the right way to handle
this tempestuous belle.

This young man, it appears, blows hot and
cold where la Gardner is concerned, kissing
her hand one minute and then taking a walk
when and if she becomes temperamental.

It must be the right system because if Ava
goes through with her present plans she'll
head right to Mexico to get a divorce after she
arrives in New York sometime in January
Methinks Frank Sinatra will have some-

thing to say about that. Now that Frankie is
a solid business man with his holdings in
California incorporated, he'll want a divorce
that will stand up legally in his home state

IT WAS REALLY A GROUP of glam-
orous mvalids among the movie queens pre-
sented to a real queen, lovely Queen Eliza-
beth, at the recent Command Performance in
London. Her Highness couldn't help but have
received the impression that movie queening
is an unhealthy job.

Marilyn Monroe arose from a sick bed
and three days off from The Sleeping Prince
to make her bow. Anita Ekberg had a bad
cold, and her decolletage wasn't helping it

any. And Brigitte Cp: dct, the sex kitten
of France, had postponed a Riviera rest trip for

jangled nerves in order to be presented to
the Queen.

THE PARTY OF THE MONTH: And
certainly the largest, was the fwo-tent wing-
ding given by agent Henry Willson in
honor of the first anniversary of Phyllis and
Rock Hudson.
Henry told me that two hundred guests

were invited but it seemed more like five
hundred turned out to wish the newlyweds
well after their first year.
Wandering musicians presented background

music before Bernie Richards and his
orchestra took over after dinner and cocktails,
which were served from four buffet tables and
four bars. The garden was decorated with
huge urns of red roses, and lights played on
the lilies floating in the swimming pool.
The evening reached its most sentimental

point when Rock and Phyllis danced "The
Anniversary Waltz" with the only other couple
on the floor being Rock's parents, the Joe
Olsens of Arcadia. Right after the waltz the
love birds cut a towering cake of white and
pink that stood six feet tall!

Phyllis Hudson really looked lovely in one
of the new bouffant hair-dos and wearing a
beige satin gown; she really had cause to
beam, because Rock hardly left her side all
evening.

Rocky (Mrs. Gary) Cooper came
with Prince Henry of Hesse, grandson of

the past King of Italy, because Gary
in France on his picture Love In The A
noon. Her gown was ballerina length in k
green taffeta.

Another bride, Dana Wynter (IV
Greg Bautzer) looked like something
of My Fair Lady in a floor length white
fon sheath with a long chiffon train.

Jennifer Jones also chose the ne
popular floor length style in white lace
satin made along Grecian lines.

The only girl wearing an evening hat
Marie Wilson in a jeweled pill-box chapi

Ginger Rogers was a vision on
dance floor in a red strapless gown and w
she arrived and departed the other girls v,

oh-ing and ah-ing over the full-length w
satin coat lined in red that went over it.

Other lovelies I saw on the arms of 1

favorite beaux were Martha Hyer in a
pink satin, with George Nader, an
flame; Mrs. Keith Andes in a red strap
satin with rosebuds of the same material
ing panels; redheaded Rhonda Flemi
in^ cornflower-blue and white chiffon,

Diana Lynn in a black dress trimmed
white satin petals.

Diana Dors was there. It was the
before her departure for home and husb<
in England, but no one pushed anyone in

swimming pool—this time. Her escort
Rad Fulton.



iOOD NEWS

3 Ekberg is caught in the act, pointing those eyebrows 'way up. Queen Elizabeth meets movie stars Marilyn Monroe and Vic Mature.

was a big, big night for a very nice

and we wish Phyllis and Rock many
happy anniversaries.

RIGHT RED DRESSES were all over

>lace at the gay Beverly Hills Hotel
hosted by Mary and Jack Benny

ing Johnny Green and his new album
cteen hit songs. Red is certainly the hit

with the Hollywood gals these days,

ebbie Reynolds, looking like a little

te bundie of ;"oy, couldn't have been
in a red taffeta cocktail dress. Gracie

with her devoted George Burns,
another belle in red. So were Jan is

e and Mrs. Bill Holden.
ardly recognized Danny Kaye. He has
rty pounds since his recent illness and
{ was never plump to begin with,

jsan Hayward came with her agent
French—despite all the talk that her

belongs to good looking Dr. Frederick
r, mentioned elsewhere in this depart-

ne Allyson and Dick Powell were
[y surrounded by relatives. Dick's

ir was visiting here from way down
and June's mother, Mrs. William Bren-

md her stepfather were making their

sit to Hollywood in thirteen years. They
so excited about meeting all the movie
"Mother just doesn't think of me as a
star," laughed June.

WE WERE ALL SO SAD to hear of

the tragedy suffered by Pier Attgeli and
Vic Damone. They lost their expected baby.

Pier had valiantly tried to save the baby
by staying in bed, but even this proved un-

successful.

Her doctor had to rush Pier to the Cedars
of Lebanon Hospital.

They have one baby, fourteen-month-old

Perry, named after their close friend Perry

Como.
Pier and Vic hadn't picked out any names

yet for their expected second child, but they

had hoped it would be a daughter to join

their son.

Pier and Vic have told me so often how
much they wanted a b-i-g family, and all of

their many friends join me in wishing a quick

recovery for this young wife and mother who
wanted her little girl so much.

PERSONAL OPINIONS: Carol Oh-
mart turned down the lead in The Ninth

Wave and the second femme part in Peyton

Place on the unusual grounds that the stories

were too immoral. This, mind you, with most

actresses dying to play shady ladies. . . .

Is it true that Janet Leigh's doctor

doesn't want her to have another child for

several years? Janet suffered much illness

before the birth of Kelly Lee. . . .

It won t be Natalie Wood's fault if she

doesn't get Marjorie Morningstar. She walks

around the Warner lot with a copy of the book
in her hand and flashes it in the face of every
executive she meets. . . .

Anita Ekberg dosn't seem as beautiful

to me since she started slanting her eyebrows
upward. Oriental style, as she was when they

were in just their natural line. . . .

Elizabeth Taylor always gains weight
when she's happy. She's happy these days
How do you like this? Pat Boone, the

singin' rival of Elvis Presley, held off signing

his movie contract with 20th until he found
out he could transfer from Columbia Uni-

versity in New York to either USC or UCLA
in Los Angeles and complete his education!...

You can't beat Alan Ladd for being a
smart business man. It was written in his

Boy On A Dolphin contract that if he didn't

finish the picture in Greece by Christmas, his

children would be sent to Athens at the ex-

pense of 20th Century-Fox!

OH, LET'S GIVE Diana Dors and
Dennis Hamilton the benefit of the doubt
and say they reconciled in England because
they are still in love! Several columnists came
right out in print and said that Diana couldn't

afford to divorce Dennis after that property set-

tlement that gave him so much of what they own.
The London papers reported that they ap-

peared ecstatically happy after the kiss-and-

make-up bit—and I like that version better.

Continued on Dnqe 10
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A WONDERFUL INTRODUCTORY BARGAIN OFFER T

ANY
NEW BEST-SELLERS • DELUXE BOOK

YouA, 0k&/ OMogaU&f^: to buy as few
as 6 new best-selling novels (at only $1 each)

out of 24 to be offered within a year.

T^esec Fled

I
J AKE advantage of this won-
derful new introductory offer

from the famous Dollar Book
Club! Join now and receive the
biggest bargain ever offered to
new members.

Select any 3 of the big-value
books shown for only $1. Choose
from best-sellers by top authors
. . . beautiful library volumes . .

.

big illustrated books . . . many
newly selected for this special
offer! Just think—a total value of
up to $22.95 in publishers' edi-

tions for just $1.

As a Member, You Save
up to 75% on New Books!

Imagine—best-seller selections costing
up to $3.95 in publishers' editions
come to Club members for only $1
each! Over the years the biggest hits

by Ernest Hemingway, W. Somerset
Maugham, Thomas B. Costain, Daphne
du Maurier, Frank Yerby and others,
have come to Club members at this
low Si price. Occasionally, extra-value
selections at Sl.49 are offered. All are
full-size, hard-bound books. Other de-
sirable volumes, too, are offered at
savings up to 75%! But you buy only
the books you want—and you don't
have to take one every month. Take
as fe tv as six $1 selections a year!

Send No Money—Mail Coupon!
Receive any 3 books in this offer for
only SI, plus a small shipping charge.
Two books are your gift for joining,
and one is your first selection. There-
after, you will receive the Club's Bul-
letin, which describes forthcoming
selections.

No-Risk Guarantee: If not delighted
with your introductory Three-Book
bargain package, return all books and
membership will be cancelled. Act
now to accept this wonderful offer!

DOUBLEDAY ONE DOLLAR BOOK CLUB, GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK



JEW MEMBERS OF AMERICA'S BIGGEST BOOK CLUB!

THE

FOR$l
LUSTRATED EDITIONS - EVEN BIG TWO-VOLUME SETS!

Up to 822.95 Total Value in Publishers' Editions

MAIL THIS COUPON — CHOOSE ANY 3 BOOKS FOR ONLY $1

— ARUNDEL

EE - !SD DESIRE — P:

— COLUMBI, m DESK ENCYCLOPEDIA. Ke--

3ME MEDICAL ADVISER C:

MAPJORIE MCRN1NGSTAR

[ MATURE S WONDERS IN FULL COLOR.

— NEW CREATIVE HOME DECORATENG. 3—
' by 10\£j" guide to color, furniture, light-

ing, floor coverings, accessories, etc. 658 pic-

|—j
OUTLINE OF HISTORY - H. G. W-:'.'.:. X;-

'

—

2-voIume edition. 1,024 pages. over 200
maps, illustrations. Whole history of man
from earliest times to the present. (62)

—
; TENDER VICTORY —Taylor Caldvsll. Story-— c: z you-g ~r.:ster ir.i z:z\ v. :i5nn£:-g

j— THESE LOVERS FLED AWAY—K: - --i S?-:-.z :— zr.t:z z.Z'-t. — r:;.';, 5_rt:~

—
; THORND IKE-BARNHART CONCISE DICTIONARY

544 cages, many new words. (71

)

— THE TONTWE — Thomas B. Costain's
'—

I colorful big novel, filled with unusual
characters — ex-kings, actresses, sailors, etc.

2 vols.. 832 pages, illustrated. (95)
;— THE USA IN COLOR. Ed.: :rr= cf Hz'.iisj

;

—
; THE WONDERFUL SIBLEYS -S~

Jerseas life, flowers, etc. Vivid
rw7-x 10" book. (65) ;d New Yorkers! (116)

Send So Money!
Double-doy One Dollar Book Club

Depf, 2-DMG, Garden City, New York

Enroll me as a Dollar Book Qub member. Send me at
once as my gift books and first selection the 5 books
checked at the left and bill me only SI FOR ALL 3.

plus a small shipping charge.

Also send me my first issue of The Bulletin, telling
me about the new forthcoming one-dollar bargain
book selections and other bargains for members, I
may notify you in advance if I do not wish the follow-
ing month's selections. I do not have to accept a book
every month — only sis a year. I pay nothing except
SI for each selection I accept, plus a small shipping
charge (.unless I choose an extra-value selection).

NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If riot delighted, return all
books in 7 days, and membership sin be ragM**lT1*>**

Mr.

Mrs.

Please

Addre.

City &
Zone Stote
In Canada, selection price $1.19 pins shipping. Address Doabfeaay
Rock Club, loo Bond St., Toronto 1. Offer good in U. S. & Canada :r :



LOUELLA PARSONS in hollywood Continued

New loves-and old-put a sparkle in the eyes of your favorites and mine.

TONY PERKINS ANSWERS L.O.P.:
Recently in this department I wrote an Open
Letter to Tony Perkins accusing him of
careless dress. So eager was he to answer
that he tore out a page of the script of Lonely
Man and penned the following on the back:
Dear Miss Parsons.

I read with interest your critical, but friend-
ly, Open Letter to me in Modern Scheen. To
come to the point, 1 never arrived in Chicago
wearing blue jeans and dirty tennis shoes
with a bandanna around my neck.
My wardrobe is limited enough so that I

remember quite easily what I did have on.
Specifically—slacks and loafers, a sports
shirt and, because it was hot, my sweater
over my shoulder. I don't own a bandanna.
I think you wouldn't have disapproved of this
outfit.

Seriously, I guess I have gone barefoof in
Hollywood on occasion—as you said. But the
Chicago description was kind of irritating!

However, as long as I'm writing, many
thanks for all the nice things you have said
about me and I honestly hope I don't dis-
appoint you often.

It was nice having lunch with you that day
at the Brown Derby and sharing your melon.
By the way, I looked pretty neat that day,
didn't I?

Hoping to see you again real soon.

Sincerely,

TONY PERKINS

HAS SUSAN HAYWARD FOUND the
love of her life at last? That's the talk all over
town about my lovely redheaded friend Susie
and young Dr. Frederick Mayer, thirty-
five-year-old professor of philosophy at the
University of Redlands. Dr. Mayer is also
an editor of the very high-brow magazine
Wisdom.

There's little doubt but that the charming
Doctor has fallen hard for Susan. When he
was asked by a mutual friend if their romance
was serious, he replied, "From the bottom
of my heart, I hope so."

Well, I've known Susan a long time and
I know her to be a girl who reads avidly
and who is always seeking the answers to the
real and important meanings of life. She's al-
ways had great respect for intellectual men.
On many occasions recently, she has ac-

companied Dr. Mayer to his lectures. Can't
you just see her cutting a swath in the pro-
fessorial living rooms of Redlands'

ELVIS PRESLEY, VISITING IN LAS
VEGAS, dropped backstage to visit Liber-
ace after one of Mr. Piano's shows at the
Riviera. Said Elvis to Liberace, "May I call
you 'Lee?'

"

"Certainly." replied Lee, who has much
more humor than he's credited with, "if I may
call you 'Pres.'

"

WHEN I CALLED JEANNE CRAIN
to check the happy gossip that she and
Paul Brinkman were on the verge of a
reconciliation, which I certainly hoped to be
true, she hedged. "Oh, Paul and I have taken
the children out to dinner on several occasions
and he frequently comes for Sunday brunch
with the family. For the sake of the children,
I think it is best for us to be friendly. But that's
all there is to it."

I don't quite believe her. One of Paul's best
friends, a young socialite bachelor of Los
Angeles with whom Brinkman made his home
for a short time following his bitter parting
from Jeanne, told me: "No matter what they
say, Jeanne and Paul are still in love and
eventually, when their pride isn't involved,
they'll get together again. Just mark my
words." I'll be glad to!

HEARD A FUNNY ARGUMENT about
whether or not Leslie Nielsen, the new
dreamboat at MGM and leading man of The
Opposite Sex, is truly a graduate of The
Actors Studio, alma mater of Marlon
Brando, James Dean, etc.

First Voice: "He can't be."
Second Voice: "Why?"
First Voice: "He wears clean shirts'"
I NOMINATE FOR STARDOM —

Felicia Farr: And, I can't resist adding—
this lovely, independent-minded Miss will go
Farr! Already, she's beginning to give Kim
Novak a run for top doll honors at Columbia,
where both are under contract.

Where Kim is blonde and reserved, Felicia
is brunette—not too dark—and forthright.
She's been called a female Marlon Brando.
"If by comparing me to Brando, they mean
my acting talent, I'm flattered. But if they
mean that I deliberately try to be different,
that isn't true. I just have a mind of my own,"
snaps Felicia.

At one time, when things were very bleak
financially for Felicia, her sick mother and
younger sister, the pretty Farr girl took a
job as a waitress at DuPar's restaurant in
Los Angeles. She served a late night snack to
a famous agent who gave her his card. And
she knew he wasn't a wolf because she recog-
nized his name. Result of that meeting was
that she did two or three bit roles in movies,
but nothing important.

Her real break didn't come until an execu-
tive at Columbia went to the Player's Ring,
a local amateur theatre, to see it's version
of Picnic, which Columbia was making into
a movie. He came away deeply impressed by
Felicia's performance as Madge. After an in-

terview and a test at the studio she was put
under contract, and within a year was cast
opposite Glenn Ford in Jubal.

After several important loanouts—to 20th
for The Last Wagon, tor one—she was re-

called to the home base to co-star with Glenn,
this time in Three-Ten To Yuma. The order is

out to the publicity department to build her
fast.

A native of Pennsylvania, she majored in

Leslie Nielsen is MGM's new dreamboat. A Felicia Farr admirer is Cliff Robertson.



"LEAVE THEM ALONE, SON!

Your sister's got to have her minute

of happiness — with h im

talkin' quiet and his hand

touchin' her face I And if you

go out there and shorten the

time they have together— I swear I'll

come after you with a whip!"

in

\
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Introducing Earl Holliman—
new star sensation

!

¥AW TECHNICOLOR
j

WENDELL COREY-LLOYD BRIDGES-EARL HOLLIMAN 'CAMERON PRUD'HOMME^
Directed by Joseph Anthony Screenplay by N. Richard Nash Based or, his play produced on the New York stage • Music Score by Alex Ncrth-A Paramount Picture 'gS



LOUELLA PARSONS in Hollywood Continued

Ho.lywood's stars were all on hand to welcome a great drama-Tne Ten Commandments.

Detoie and Eddie Fisher tore tkemsel.es from faty Carrie. Gable and so-healthy-again wife Kay got the ,right „. , ,

Charlton Heston, Yul Brynner congratulate each other. That's Charlton', Vife.

drama at Penn State before going to New-
York to try her luck on the stage. But her
mother's illness brought her to California
and movie fame.

NEVER THOUGHT I'D LIVE to see
the day, or night, when Clark Gable, that
big he-man, would literally look scared out
of his wits because of a mere female. But
that's exactly what happened at the Holly-
wood premiere of The Ten Commandments.
Clark and his beautiful Kay were about

the last to arrive, probably hoping they might
slip into the theatre without a lot of fanfare.
That's what they hoped!

Instead, just as he stepped from his limou-
sine, a large middle-aged woman ducked
under the restraining rope and literally tack-
led Gable! She flung herself at him headlong,
grabbing his knees, pawing and clawing him—and if the police hadn't dashed up post
haste, poor Clark might have wound up prone
in the street! Never in his long career has
The King been so flustered, and understand-
ably so.

It was the only unseemly action to mar an
otherwise big, big night for C. B. DeMMIe
and the showing of his $13,000,000 Biblical
spectacle.

Yul Brynner, one of the stars, really
persists in keeping his family in the back-
ground. He created a minor stir when he ar-
rived in solitary splendor in a chauffeur-
driven car all by his lonesome.
As usual, Debbie Reynolds seemed to

let Eddie Fisher take most of the bows



becauseyou are the very air he breathes...

Aren't you glad you're a girl? Isn't it a fabulous feeling. .

.

to know he'd rather be close to you than anyone else in the

wide, wide world ? Don't let anything mar this moment.

Double check your charm every day with VETO... the

deodorant that drives away odor . . . dries away perspiration

worries. (Remember, if you're nice-to-be-next to...

next to nothing is impossible!)

VETO isforyou

in more ways than one ream Spray Stick

deodorant

or Mist SjH dries away
perspiration worries!



LOUELLA PARSONS in Hollywood c

JA

" H; ' bV D°" """ ™" I" "" ^>o^s across tke JoTTn Jy """JTTtauT^^^T

.

That Princess makes the news once more, and it's so very

and do most of the talking on the TV inter-
views. Isn't Debbie a little too self-effacing?
The girl who, to me, gave the best of the

feminine performances, Yvonne De Carlo,
slipped in hurriedly with real modesty.
When all is said and done, perhaps the

most nervous gentleman of all was the be-
loved De Mille, who, although his masterpiece
is nearly four hours long, entered the theatre
an hour and a half ahead of time "because
it's better to wait here than to pace the floor
at home!"

I'M ON MY SOAP BOX TO SAY
that I think the movie Baby Doll should never
have been made, that it's a complete waste of
Elia Kazan's great directing talent—the
acting talent of Karl Maiden—and that the
fine young actress Carroll Baker is un-
fortunate in making her starring debut in such
an unsavory story.

The picture has been banned in Memphis,
Tennessee, the stamping ground of that former
most ferocious censor of all time, Lloyd Bin-
ford. And now, even without Binford's hawk
eye, Baby Doll comes up too raw for even
the more lenient censors to pass.

I believe I have a far-flung reputation as a
defender of Hollywood and Hollywood pic-
tures, and I'm proud of it. But this time I'm
on the side of the censors.

To me, the story by Tennessee Wil-
liams—and he's a local Tennessee boy, too

—

is just beyond the pale. What surprised me
most, after seeing the picture, is that it had
been accorded so much 'arty' praise. If this
is art, just give me sentiment or corn or what-
ever you want to call wholesome entertain-
ment.

Obviously, it was an attempt to pattern
after some of the morally loose and objec-
tionable films made in Europe. If this is the
sort of thing favored in Europe, I say let them
have Baby Doll and let us keep our fine, high,
moral standards in American movies.
As for Carroll Baker, hailed as the discovery

'

of the 1956 year, she was delightful as the
wilful daughter in Giant. But I hope she soon
gets another movie which will make us forget
the mud she's surrounded with in Baby Doll.

THE ONLY PERSON IN HOLLY-
WOOD Princess Grace Kelly Rainier
contacted during her recent visit to her family

nice to hear about her again.

in Philadelphia, President Eisenhower in
Washington, and friends in New York—was
MGM publicity man, Morgan Hudgins.

It was Morgan who just last April escorted
plain Miss Kelly on her boat trip aboard the
SS Constitution to Monaco where she be-
came the bride of Prince Rainier.

Let it be said for the Princess that she does
not forget her old friends. Soon after her ar-
rival in New York she called Morgan long
distance and they talked a fortune's worth.

But he prizes most a note Grace wrote him
as she once again sailed on the Constitution
headed for her tiny monarchy—this time as
an expectant mother:

"I am writing this from the ship's bar V
boffle club where we spent so many gay hours
on our crossing last Spring," Grace wrote.
"Now my cup of happiness runneth over. I

am supremely happy. It is late as I write
this and not many people are here. Just a few
little 'ghosts' of that first crossing smiling at
me from a familiar nook or cranny. Does it

seem strange that I can hardly remember
that girl who used to be? It seems that life

really started for me with my marriage." And
the name she signed was just Grace.



$B-ftrf big hit with mothers-
No More Wash-Hardened Clothes!

A Miracle for Diapers!
Sta-Puf makes diapers and
baby clotbes petal-soft as

baby's tender skin itself. No
more scratchy stiffness, even
when you wash in hardest
water. And Sta-Puf makes
diapers far easier to pin. No
strong finger-pressure needed.
Used by leading diaper laun-

dries and hospitals. Kind to

skin—kind to hands. Protects

fabrics— clothes last longer.

Greatest Washday Discovery in 100 years! Not a soap, not

a detergent, not a water softener. Sta-Puf is a totally new kind

of washday product. All you do is pour a little Sta-Puf into your

final rinse water and presto!—everything comes so soft and fluffy

that you can hardly believe your eyes! Harsh, "boardy" bath towels

fluff up like magic!

Wash-stiffened baby clothes and sweaters lose their irritating

scratchiness in a jiffy! And even muslin sheets come out feeling

like percale! Sta-Puf is perfect for use in tubs, automatics or

regular washing machines. And clothes come off the line almost

wrinkle-free— are far easier to iron. Much of your flat work dries

so beautifully smooth it needs no ironing- at all!

You SEE the Difference! The
bath towels on the left were rinsed the
ordinary way—while the towels on
the right (rinsed with Sta-Ptjf) are

more than half again as thick. This is

visible proof of the washday wonders
that Sta-Puf performs.

You FEEL the Difference! Bath
towels, chenilles, woolens

—

all fabrics

rinsed with Sta-Puf—come so velvety-

soft that your whole family will notice

the difference instantly. With Sta-Puf,
you can say goodbye forever to coarse,

wash-hardened clothes.

Double -Your-Money-Back Guarantee!
Get Sta-Puf at your grocer's today. Double your
money back if not delighted with results. Simply
mail empty bottle to A. E. Staley Mfg. Co.,
Decatur, 111. We'll refund double the price you
paid. Don't wait! Find out now how Sta-Puf
Miracle Rinse makes garments and linens like new.



LOUELLA PARSONS in Hollywood Continued

Owe o/ the nicest sights around Hollywood these da-
Jack Webb and his wife. They decided they Ic

happines that lights up
ry once more.
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No that isn't a turkey stuffing that Jean Simmons and StewTnGr^eTTTcThey ve yet to manage Thanksgiving together in their six years of marriage to Zh"theft

For some, marriage has
brought joy—And for others,
there's little but tears.

GOOD FOR JACK WEBB and Doro-
thy Towne, who are starting the New
Year right by calling off their divorce. At least
as this is written, the love birds are again
billing and cooing.

Dorothy and Jack have never said they
weren't in love. She's just complained that
he works so hard and is so absorbed in his
career that he doesn't have the time to be a
good husband. You can't blame a girl for
wanting a little social life. On the other
hand, a successful career is a hard taskmaster.
Anyway, everybody's glad that the Webbs

have called off their third attempt at a divorce.

POOR JEAN SIMMONS and Stewart
Granger were married six years December
20—and have never yet spent the holidays
together! By some perverseness of production
schedules. Granger is either in Europe or on
location at Thanksgiving and Christmas time
while Jean is parked in Hollywood making
a picture.

This year was no exception. Stewart spent
six weeks in Northern California shooting
Gun Glory, and Jean couldn't leave the baby
or her own picture This Could Be The Night at
MGM to fly up to join him.
Jean told me, "Looks like we'll be eating

our Turkey dinners together around Valen-
tine's Day."

THE LETTER BOX: I want to thank
you many fans who wrote me how much you
enjoyed my articles on Ingrid Bergman both
in Modern Screen and in my newspapers.
Not all of you agreed that Ingrid should be
welcomed back to the American screen. But
there was little malice in your comments. I'm
extremely grateful for your comments about
the way I handled the Bergman question, just

as a reporter. Thank you, again.
"Isn't Elizabeth Taylor being a little silly

rushing from the arms of one man she says is

too old for her, Michael Wilding age forty-

seven, into the arms of a man she's now pas-
sionately in love with, Mike Todd age forty-

eight?" asks Maria Dougherty, Detroit. Not
a bad question, Maria. I don't know how Liz

would answer that.

Lots of mail about Dean Martin and Jerry
Lewis this month, but not as a team! Cathy
Rives, Pembroke, Kentucky, opines: "Dean
Martin is the best looking, best singing and
best acting man in show business. He can
more than stand on his own!"
From Columbus, Ohio, 'Vivian' writes: "I

hope Jerry Lewis isn't worried about losing

Dean Martin. Jerry is the greatest comedian
since Chaplin. He has a better chance to show
off his talents without Dean Martin." So there.

Sixteen-year-old Janis Ripley, Brooklyn, is

disappointed in Love Me Tender as Elvis

Presley's screen debut: "He should be cast

in lover roles," wails this Miss. Oh me, oh my—here we go on Elvis again. Now it's the

movie producers doin him wrong!
That's all for now. See you next month.



Eddie and Debbie
IN THEIR FIRST MOVIE TOGETHER!

RKO Radio Pictures presents

EDDIE FlSHER • DEBBIE REYNOLDS
BUNDLE OF >JOY

Co-starring

ADOLPHE MENJOU
TOMMY NOONAN

with NITA TALBOT • UNA MERKEL • MELVILLE COOPER

BILL GOODWIN • HOWARD McNEAR

Produced by EDMUND GRAINGER Screen Play by NORMAN KRASNA,

ROBERT CARSON and ARTHUR SHEEKMAN

Story by FELIX JACKSON . Directed by NORMAN TAUROG

Musical Numbers and Dances Staged by NICK CASTLE

Lyrics by MACK GORDON Music by JOSEF MYROW

HEAR EDDIE SING

"Lullaby In Blue"

"Worry About Tomorrow, Tomorrow"

"All About Love"

"Some Day Soon"

"I Never Felt This Way Before"

"Bundle Of Joy"

T&CHNiCOLO^
RKO
RADIO

w



GIRLS
Send for

WORTH
SEEING

THIS
MONTH

NEW MOVIES

FOR DRAMA
Anastasia

Three Brave Men

FOR LOVE
The Barretts Of Wimpole Stree

FOR SUSPENSE
Love Me Tender

FOR LAUGHS
Everything But The Truth
The Great American Pastime

Mail Coupon
below
TODAYm

Latest Tall fashions
proportioned to fit

well and styled with
your height in mind!
Priced no more than
regular misses' size
fashions. They come
in sizes 10 to 20.

Checked Percale and crisp Pique combine to
fashion this nattering Coat Dress, only $3 98'
Other lovely dresses $3.49 up. Also coats, suits,
sportswear, shoes, hose and lingerie.

X I I
0m Five-Seven Shops

Elvis is real happy during this scene, just
singin' and playin' all over the place.

g?g Dept. T-13

* m fin Lb New York 17, N. Y.
1

Please send me FREE Tall Girls Style Book (T-13)

Name

Address

Post Office State

LOVE ME TENDER
Elvis Presley's first

Elvis is here, and to say anything; else is probably
superfluous. But he's here, and of course he sings-
four songs. And his guitar is here. Elvis has been
home on the farm these several years while his big
brothers (Richard Egan, William Campbell. James
Drury) have been fighting for the South. On their last
fight they divested some Union soldiers of 12.000
dollars cash. Unknown to them, the war was over. The
brothers and their buddies—Neville Brand among
them—sit down and decide to split the loot since the
General they were going to deliver it to doesn't have
an army to spend it on. Richard Egan can use the
money because also home on the farm are his mother
(Mildred Dunnock) and his intended (Debra Paget).

Then Elvis finds out that there's more than
met the eye between his brother and his voile.

Unknown to Egan they think he has been killed in the
war and Debra has married Elvis. "Love Me Ten-
der," Elvis sings on the front porch the first night
the family is all together, and Richard can hardlv
stand it. He decides he must go away or his love for
Debra will eat at him. But there's the money which
the Union has come to claim. Hand it over, the
U.S. Marshal (Russ Conway) tells Egan, and we'll
drop all charges. He's willing to hand it over, so are
his brothers, but their buddies—mainly Neville Brand
—refuse. It's while Debra is helping Richard collect
the money that Neville turns Elvis against them. Elvis
becomes insanely jealous. He nearly shakes Debra to
death and shoots, but does not kill, the brother he
always loved. Then he comes to see that he was wrong.
His acting—in this, his first picture—is as good as
anyone else's. CinemaScope—20th-Fox.



passion in Texas

Anne Baxter has a talent for seeming to be a
southern lady, but Ruby La Salle (Elaine Stritch)

and the men -who frequented Ruby's saloon in New
Orleans know better. Only one who doesn't know is

violent Charlton Heston, proud son of Texas who is

returning home after the Civil War. He has merely
to look at equally violent Anne—oh. three times at

most, before he proposes. Better forget about him,

Ruby warns her. The minute he finds out what you
really are hell toss you out on your bustle. But
Anne has always been dreaming of a better life, and
she lives it for a while in Texas. But wouldn't you
know that the officers of the Provisional Government
( Bruce Bennett. Forrest Tucker) not only plan to

take away Heston's ranch, but also have a weasel in

their employ who recognizes Anne from way back.

They plan to let this weasel insult Anne in front of

Charlton hoping that Charlton will reach for his gun,
at which time the provisional officers will fill him full

of lead- But it doesn't work out that way. The way it

works—Charlton tosses Anne out on her bustle. She
is pregnant so he generously offers to buy the child at

birth. Charlton has a younger brother (Tom Tryon)
whom he hates, and vice versa, and Tom plots with
Bruce Bennett to take over the ranch by killing every-

one on it. But it doesn't work out that way, either.

Because, try as he may. Tom can't kill his brother.

And his brother, try a; he may, can't kill his love for

Anne. Gilbert Roland is here, too, giving as usual, a
fine performance. Vistavision—Para.

ANASTASIA

a drama of identity

Beautiful Ingrid Bergman is back in a most satisfyi-

ng drama. It seems that when the royal old Russians
vere taken from their palaces and murdered in 1918,
1 young Grand Duchess named Anastasia survived.

\t least, that was the rumor. But if she is alive

—

low, in 1928—only the Empress (Helen Hayes), who
s her grandmother, can give her public recognition.

I~he Empress has had several candidates brought be-

fore her by a man named Bounine (Yul Brynner),
jcbose motives are a mixture of politics and money,
ind she is not about to see anyone else. Ingrid, who
las spent some time in an asylum and in wandering
iround Europe, isn't sure she is Anastasia. Brynner
ioesn't think she is, but he figures he can drum her
jackground and history into her since she looks the-

>art. She doesn't want to play (Continued on page 20)

UNIVERSAL-INTERNATIONAL PRESENTS

ROCK HUDSON

A Story of Love and Undying Courage!

MARTHA HYER

DAN DURYEA
DON DeFORE-ANNA KASHFI • JOCK MAHONEY CARL BENTON REID

as told in his

best-seller...

CINemaScopE TECHNICOLOR

Directed by DOUGLAS S1RK Written by CHARLES GRAYSON and VINCENT B. EVANS Produced by ROSS HUNTER 19
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movie previews (Continued from page 19)

New! Clearasil Medication

STARVES'
PIMPLES

SKIN-COLORED . . . hides pimples while it works.

At last! Science discovers a new-type medi-
cation especially for pimples, that really
works. In skin specialists' tests on 202
patients, 9 out of every 10 cases were
completely cleared up or definitely improved
while using clearasil.

CLEARASIL WORKS FAST
TO MAKE PIMPLES DISAPPEAR

1 . PENETRATES PIMPLES . . . kera-
tolytic action softens and dissolves
affected skin tissue . . . permits
medication to penetrate down into
any infected area.

2. ISOLATES PIMPLES . . . antiseptic
action of this new type medication
stops growth of bacteria that can
cause and spread pimples.

3. 'STARVES' PIMPLES . . . CLEAR-
asil's famous dry-up action
'starves' pimples because it helps
to remove the oils that pimples
'feed' on.

(

SKIN CREAMS CAN 'FEED' PIMPLES
CLEARASIL 'STARVES' THEM

Oil in pores helps pimples grow and thrive. So oily
skin creams can actually 'feed' pimples. Only an
oil-absorbing medication . . . clearasil, helps dry up
this oil, 'starves' pimples.

'FLOATS OUT' BLACKHEADS
ctEARASli's penetrating medical action softens and
loosens blackheads from underneath, so they 'float
out with normal washing. So why suffer the misery
ol pimples or blackheads! clearasil is guaranteed
to work lor you, as m doctors' tests, or money back.Only 69* at all drug counters (economy size 98*9

Clearasil
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intolerance out west

u2 u
™th fr0Dtier justice a8ai". youknow wha that .s-a rope, a tree and a dangling man.Two dangling Indians, in this case, who were hangedfor trespassing on white man's land. The Shipleybrothers (Edward Piatt, Michael Pate, Wayne MaTlory) Were responsible for the justice and hardly a

citizen in Kendall. Oklahoma, wants to call themguilty of murder. So you know how most folks feelabout Indians in Kendall. From the look of GuyMadison who has just come to town to buy a spread-
that

s property-adjacent to the Shipley spread, youcan t tell anything. He doesn't seem to be for Indians
or awrut them Felicia Farr, the land agent's daugh-
ter is for Guy, but she's real mad about that lynchingand worries at the lack of social conscience in him

1°"« t !
Wf '

a minute she
'

d find out that Guy
is half Indian himself, can't legally own land, that
his Grandpa (in braids and blanket) will try to re-claim him and that she, herself, isn't as democratic
as she thinks. Especially when a fiery squaw (Kathryn
Grant) comes up with a cosy alibi for Guy the nightone of those Shipley brothers is murdered. Techni-
color.—Col.

Guaranteed by^vV
Good Housekeeping .

Largest-Selling Pimple
Medication in America (including Canada)

THE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND
Tab Hunter in the peacetime army

Tab Hunter is a rich college boy who wants tomarry co-ed Natalie Wood and not be drafted bythe army. If she could, his mother (Jessie RoyceLandis) would write a nice letter to the army tellingthem it was inconvenient for her boy to report, butthere are some things even Mama can't do Off Tab
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harb°"ior tnm \\ hen Tab s assigned to clean grease transn the kitchen, Mom arrives for a vsit and g.ves aUthose nasty army officers what for. Tab finds himselfwith a two-day pass which he spends w"thS
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THE GREAT AMERICAN PASTIME

no, it isn't necking . .
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eS the WorId *> 'round-andround and round in Tom Ewell's head. He was aman who hked his beer, his wife (Anne Francis and

his young son (Rudy Lee) but could never get as
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' latter tW° aS the Psychology books advised. Opportunity comes in the form of little league

baseball. Baseball ,n any form bores Anne, but she"™.' T
,

hat Tom takes over the management ofone little team dur.ng the summer. Unfortunately
his son gets on a different little team that whacks the
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Dad '^ team. But the real problem is
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The other managers terrifv,

browbeat and wheedle their teams into winning. Tomalways sends his team out with a gentle speech about
sportsmanship. The boys don't mind losing half asmuch as their parents do. One parent, Ann Miller inan attempt to solidify her son's position as pitcher
has turned on an amount of charm to enrage Anneand convince Ewell that he's the most wanted man in
suburbia. It s an amusing, unusual movie with bright
dialogue by Nathaniel Benchley.—MGM.

THE BARRETTS OF WIMPOLE STREET

an unforgettable love story

One of the most romantic true love stories, that of
the poets Elizabeth Barrett and Robert Browning, has
been turned into a tender movie. Imprisoned with two



sisters and six brothers in the Victorian home of a

tyrannical father (Sir John Gielgud), Elizabeth (Jen-

nifer Jones) finds escape only in writing poetry and
in her correspondence with Robert Browning (Bill

Travers)—whom she has never met. Bed-ridden, with
little hope of recover}-, she is never likely to met him.

But Browning is an impulsive and active fellow. He
finds his way to 50 Wimpole Street; Daddy is out,

love is coming in. Elizabeth's startled doctors watch
her bloom and encourage her to leave London for the

warmer climate of Italy. Browning is elated and
wants to elcpe : Poppa is furious. Elizabeth, in the

habit of yielding to him, finds strength when she sees

him force another sister (Virginia McKenna) to

break off contact with a perfectly innocent and pleas-

ant young man, and when she realizes that Gielgud's

love for her is unhealthily possessive.—MGM.

THREE BRAVE MEN
drama of a man's good name

This movie is based on some Pulitzer Prize-winning
articles by Anthony Lewis, and on actual events.

It's the story of a family man (Ernest Borgnine) who
cvas employed by the navy for twenty-two years and
suddenly discharged as a security risk. Seems that a
few people in his hometown of Riverview, Maryland,
bad a grudge against him and informed the govern-
ment that he was a Communist. Many of his neigh-

jors turn from him and his wife (Virginia Christine)

md family (Diane Jergens, Warren Berlinger plus

two smaller fry) in revulsion. But others—like the

mayor (Edward Andrews), the police chief (James
Westerfield) , a minister (Andrew Duggan) and a
sizable amount of intelligent folk want to fight to

clear his name. It's quite a fight—with the burden of

proof resting on Borgnine and his lawyer (Ray Mil-

and). Seems that Borgnine made a couple of mistakes
n the past—unwittingly subscribed to a Communist-
)acked newsletter, attended a political meeting—but
le let his subscription lapse and attended no more
neetings when he discovered their politics. However,
it a navy hearing presided over by Frank Lovejoy
md with cross-examiner Nina Foch, friendly wit-

lesses can't produce real evidence and Borgnine's
:haracter is not enough proof. Postman Frank Faylen
urns the tide with his knowledge of who's out to get

lim. And Borgnine is cleared. But he doesn't get
iack his job because the Secretary of the Navy (Dean
agger) still considers him a security risk. The fight's

lot over yet. It isn't over until after another hearing,

'hen the Navy apologizes and Borgnine is re-

istated. The three brave men—Borgnine, Milland,

agger—by their love of truth and justice secure
uture protection for the innocent. It is a moving and
lformative drama, although its effect would have
een more powerful if it had been produced several

ears ago. CinemaScope—20th-Fox.

ERYTHING BUT THE TRUTH

off-beat comedy

What little pitcher with big ears (Tim Hovey),
erhears from his uncle and {Continued on page 22)

1 . Is your feminine daintiness

well protected at all times

3. Is there a sure way to put an SJ
end to ugly perspiration stains * for an active girl like you

Girls who know
the answers use Aflid

--fobe suref
You owe it to yourself to get 100% on

this test. It's a cinch you will, too, if you're

smart enough to use Arrid daily.

For Arrid is the most effective deodor-

ant your money can buy. Doctors prove

that Arrid is 1 Vi times as effective against

perspiration and odor as all leading deo-

dorants tested.

Why? Only Arrid is formulated with

the magic new ingredient Perstop.* That's

why more people have used and are using

Arrid to protect against odor and perspi-

ration than any other deodorant.

What's in it for you? Just this!

yf Rub Arrid in — and you rub perspira-

«-fc»tion and odor out. When the cream

vanishes you know you're safe. And ap-

proachable any hour of the day or night.

Tropical heat-wave weather included!

Arrid protects you against all kinds

^••of unexpected perspiration. It keeps

you dry even when anxiety or excitement

cause your glands to gush perspiration.

Arrid, used daily, keeps your clothes

safe from ugly stains. It keeps your

underarms so dry, soft and sweet there's

never a hint that the situation's getting

warm. Not even on hot, sticky days.

* Arrid's "rubbed-in" protection starts

i» on contact — keeps you shower-bath

fragrant up to 24 hours. Rub it in right

after your daily bath and you can forget

about perspiration and odor. No wonder
gals "in the know" are steady Arrid users.

Don't be half safe.

Be completely safe.

Use Arrid . . .

to be sure.

43 C" plus tax.

Carter Products trademark for sulfonated hydrocarbon surfactants.



BECAUSE
you are a woman,

you owe yourself

complete assurance

Protect your beauty? Of course you
do—with everything from daily baths to
special creams and lotions—just as you
play it up with the right dress, the per-

fect hat, the prettiest shade of lipstick.

You'd hardly be a woman if you didn't!

Protect your daintiness, too! Fas-
tidious women make a "Lysol" douche
a regular part of their beauty routine. In-

ternal cleanliness is as important to them
as any other kind ... and "Lysol" is their

safeguard against even the possibility of
"embarrassing odor."

A "Lysol" douche protects your
daintiness because it kills bacteria
rapidly on contact— the very bacteria
that are a primary cause of "embarrassing
odor." Its cleansing and deodorizing ac-

tion spreads into folds and crevices—to
give complete internal cleanliness.

Enjoy this lasting sense of security— douche with "Lysol". Get a bottle of
new, mild-formula "Lysol"
brand disinfectant. You
owe it to yourself!

Write for free booklet on
medically-approved meth-
ods of douching. (Sent in

plain envelope.) Send name
and address to "Lysol",
Bloomfield, N.

J., Dept.
DM-572.

Brand Disinfectant

Also available in Canada

movie previews ^ ontimtea from page 21)

guard.an (Barry Atwater) makes a crook out of Uncand the mayor (Walter Abel). What Tim can't dig isthat when the truth hurts them, most adult peopledon't tell it. Only his teacher (Maureen O'Hara)stands by him, even when he's expelled from kinder-garten-or possibly, third grade. She plans to take

Tnhr:
3
? \P '

3nd °D 3 trai" meets loyalistJohn Forsytbe whose fearless typewriter made himrich and complacent. Us.ng certain female wiles and
a doorknob—without the door-for protection, shegets the story of Tim's expose and subsequent per-
secution onto the front pages. Forsythe stirs upnation-w ,de interest, an epidemic of strikes by school
children and quite a hornet's nest in Tim's hometown. Fortunately, Tim has total recall and an in-
corruptible honesty. But when Congress sets up ahearing he also has mumps. It's a delightful movie,
technicolor—TJ-I.

RECOMMENDED FILMS NOW PLAYING
T
u\ TEI

i
COMMANDMENTS (Para.): The film"

which is three hours and thirty-nine minutes long is
based on an abundance of historical books and TheOld Testament. It traces the life of Moses from the

1 ° ," b ' rth throuSh hi s forty years of wandering
in the Wilderness to his leave-taking from his peoplewho enter the Promised Land without him. Charlton
Weston gives a fine performance as Moses, the son
of Jews who was brought up by an Egyptian princess
(Nina Foch), loved by another Princess (Anne Bax-
ter) and envied by Prince Rameses (Yul Brynner)who wanted to be—and became Pharaoh. It is only
after Moses grows up that he learns his true identityAnd it is only after he has been exiled, cast into the
desert and survived this to marry a daughter of the
Mid.ans (Yvonne De Carlo) that God sends him to
lead the Israelites out of bondage and out of Egypt
borne of the photography is magnificent and the mira-
cles—of the burning bush, the green pestilence spread-
ing through Egypt, the opening of the Red Sea and its
subsequent closing over Pharaoh's armies, the finger
of God writing The Ten Commandments in flame—are
events not left to the imagination. Among the cast
are Edward G. Robinson, John Derek, Debra Paget
bir Cedric Hardwicke, Vincent Price, Eduard Franz.'
ihe him is produced and directed by Cecil B. DeMille.

GIANT (Warner Bros.): This film sprawls over that
quarter of a century when cattle gave way to oil, and
traces the profound changes this wrought on the lives
of Rock Hudson, his wife Elizabeth Taylor, his sister
Mercedes McCambridge and James Dean. This movie
is based on Edna Ferber's best-seller and also stars
Dennis Hopper, Carroll Baker, Sal Mineo, Chill Wills
and Jane Withers.

JULIE (MGM): A spine-tingling thriller starring
Doris Day as Julie, Louis Jourdan as her mad hus-
band and Barry Sullivan as her friend. It's an un-
usual thriller that's bound to make you nervous.

WAR AND PEACE (Para.): Brought to the screen
in a three-and-a-half-hour adaptation, Tolstoy's novel
stars Audrey Hepburn as Natasha, Mel Ferrer as
Prince Audrey and Henry Fonda as Pierre The
story of the nobility in Old Russia and of how their
lives were changed when Napoleon invades Moscow
is done magnificently. The film also stars Anita
Ekberg, John Mills, Helmut Dantine, Oscar Homolka
and Herbert Loin.

BUS STOP (20th-Fox): Marilyn Monroe is delight-
ful as the 'chantoosie' from the Ozarks who gets
caught in the arms of co%vboy Don Murray. ArthurO Connell taught Don everything he knew—which
excluded women. In Phoenix for a rodeo, Don falls
for Marilyn. She's understanding but has no in-
tention of settling for him. The rest of the movie
deals with her frantic efforts to escape the bov who
refuses to be refused. Film also stars Eileen Heckart
Betty Field and Robert Bray.

TEAHOUSE OF THE AUGUST MOON (MGM)
Adapted from the play that won all kinds of awards
this movie is about a village in Okinawa occupied by
American troops. Glenn Ford and Marlon Brando
are superb.

THE OPPOSITE SEX (MGM): There are thewomen and the men about whom the women revolve
\ou'll enjoy this happy comedy, with music vet
starring June Allyson, Dolores Gray, Ann Sheridan
and dozens of others.

LUST FOR LIFE (MGM): Here is the life story
of the great artist, Vincent Van Gogh, whose need to
paint was exceeded only by his need for love Kirk
Douglas gives a vivid portrayal of an eccentric tor-
tured personality, supported by Anthony Quimi and
Pamela Brown.

Nicola

Michaels:

LOVE ME,
LOVE MY
FRECKLES

Nicola Michaels, the young actress
who made such a favorable impression
in her initial screen role as Robert
Taylor's fiancee in The Power And The
Prize, has finally learned to live with
her freckles—in fact, now she almost
likes them.

Not so many years ago Nicola hated
them. So she tried all known remedies.
Her first attempt to get rid of the

freckles was with soap and water. She
scrubbed and rubbed, but all she got
for her trouble were red welts. Facial
soap didn't help; laundry soap was
worse; scouring powder was awful.

"If I can't wash them off," she
thought, "I'll hide them." So Nicola s

allowance was spent on a succession of
powders and creams and ointments.
Then the miracle happened when

she was in high school. She overheard
two boys talking in the hall. One of
them, a boy on whom she had a secret
crush, told the other, "The thing I like
best about Nicola is that she's so . . .

so natural." That night as she examined
her freckles, she smiled. They did make
her look . . . natural.

When Nicola first appeared on the
set for the screen test that won her a
featured role in The Power And The
Prize, the cameramen burst out laugh-
ing when they saw her. "Young lady,"
one of them said, "You're supposed to
go to the make-up department before
you show up here."

Actually. Nicola already had been
to the make-up department and they
had been just as surprised at her as
the cameramen were. They didn't be-
lieve her hair was naturally red, and
warned her that it might fall out if she
continued dyeing it. Nicola had to show
them the hair roots before they ac-
cepted the fact that red M'as her natu-
ral hair color.

They wanted to straighten her hair.
She refused.

They wanted to cover her freckles
with special make-up. She refused.
Remembering the compliment the

boy in high school had paid her years
before, Nicola insisted on no changes.
She likes looking natural!



FEBRUARY
BIRTHDAYS

If your birthday is this month, your

flower is a violet and your birthstone is

an amethyst! And your birthday might

fall on the same day as your favorite

movie star.

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

February

4—James Craig
6—Gigi Perreau

John Lund
7—Keefe Braselle

8—Jack Lemmon
10—Robert Wagner
11—Leslie Nielsen

13—Kim Novak
16— Vera-Ellen
17—Carlos Rivas

18—Jack Palance
22—Guy Mitchell

Robert Young
27—Elizabeth Taylor
29—Arthur Franz

Clark Gable
February 1

Zsa Zsa Gabor
February 6

\ •

Ronald Reagan
February 6

Lana Turner
February

Jachary Scott
February 21

Joan Bennett
February 27

If you want to send your favorite stars

birthday card, write to them in care of

heir studio. If you're not certain which

tudio they are with, write the stars

/o Screen Actors Guild, 7046 Holly-

rood Blvd.. Hollywood, California.

•teoCK. PRETiy BABV^HOT ROD ^KOOL KID*^

ooo
JUST LIKE

m
SAL MINEO
... as great as he

was in "Rebel

Without a Cause"

and "Giant"

!

JOHN SAXON
. . . the sensational

new star of "THE

UNGUARDED MOMENT!

Th

m

LUANA PATTEN

. . .the year's

brightest, most

exciting new
find!

he whole wonderful story

of today's tempestuous teen-agers

told the way they want it told...

with all the excitement of

rock and roll, with all the

laughter and heartache of

growing up!

*uEDWARD C. PLATT FAY WRAY ROD McKUEN

Directed by RICHARD BARTLETT Written by HERBERT MARGOLIS and WILLIAM RAYNOR Produced by EDMONO CHEVIE

m^CAN'l STEAL A LITTLE LOVE ^PICNIC BY THE S



Siobhan McKenna's snood . . .

Walter Winchell and the

'quack-quack' ; . . TV's

look-alikes . . . the Betty

Furness approach . . .

TV TALK
Siobhan McKenna is one of the most tele-

genic actresses in town. Although obviously
not a raving beauty, as she'd be the first to
say, she does look much prettier on the screen
than on the street. She spends very little timem private life fixing herself up. She even goes
out m the evening without a hint of make-up
on her face. And of course she had to spend
so many months keeping her hair the way she
wore it in Saint Joan—it was kind of a soup-
bowl cut—that she couldn't have looked
glamorous if she'd wanted to. She was forced
to wear all-enveloping snoods to hide the
hair-do. Most effective on stage, it was a
horror off. And she even had to shave some of
her hairline. Siobhan, incidentally, does not
usually talk with as much of an Irish accent
as she did on Person To Person. , . . It's per-
fectly true that Judy Garland prefers being
fat. She really does feel better when she's
hefty—and she doesn't give a hoot what
people say. ... Kim Stanley has a new baby
—her third—and a new apartment, this one
up on Riverside Drive in New York. It's not
the chic part of town, but Kim had to have a
lot of room for herself and the children. She's
separated from her husband, and she just plain
couldn't afford seven rooms on the East Side.
Not all stars live in splendor. Kim even has
to use her oldest child's bathroom basin when
she washes her hair because the plumbing in
her own is just too old. She had her problems
on vacation, too. She had planned for a long
time to luxuriate in the New Mexico moun-
tains last summer, and was all settled in a
cabin looking forward to two months of
doing nothing when her doctor told her the
altitude was bad for her and she had to leave
immediately.

. . . Speaking of babies, the
Walter Cronkites are expecting their third,
and Walter's hoping it will be a third girl.

Jane Froman is, as you know, very fond of
elegant gowns. She also loves satins and laces
in her home. Her bedroom, for instance, is just
about as feminine as you can get: beautiful
antique laces on her sheets and pillowcases
even! One surprising thing about Jane that
you'd never guess from all her poise in front
of the cameras—she stutters, and very badly.
She also has a phobia about telephones. She
just hates to answer the phone, and stutters
more when she's talking on it than at any other
time. But the minute she's on stage, she can
glide right through every sentence and every
song.

. . . Don't believe all the innuendoes
you read about Douglas Fairbanks Jr. being
snobbish or just too, too British. He is as pleas-
ant, polite, and unassuming as anyone you'll
ever meet. . . . Pamela Garroway, Dave's
new wife, goes in for the Chinese motif in

, 24 nearly all of her evening clothes. Her coats are

Judy Garland feels best this way

sweeping satins and brocades, often embroid-
ered with Eastern designs. And her dark hair is
usually pulled tightly back and up. One night
she topped off the effect by a rhinestone cap
that hardly covered anything except her center
part

!
Very effective Some TV writers who

work on serials have a cute little trick. If they
don't care for a certain actor, they figure out
plots and dialogues that leave him with little
to do and less to say. They can't cut him
out completely, of course—that's the producer's
province-but they sure can cut his part
down.

. . . You remember when Ed Sullivan
said his old enemy Walter Winchell was a
"dead duck?" As you may know, Winchell
then put ads in the trade press and ended them
"Quack Quack"—just to prove he was far from
dead, very much alive, and up in his tv rat-
ings. Well, he also goes around town sounding
like a live duck. Says "quack quack" all the
time! He'll be having a conversation and sud-
denly he stops and quacks! Winchell, by the
way, is very much like his arch rival Sullivan
in one way: he, too, is the boss on his show.
Neither one leaves much besides details to his
staff.

. . . Some stars look pretty much the
same whenever you see them. Marlene Diet-
rich, for instance, always looks marvelous.
Guess if she ever has a cold and a red nose, she
just stays home and hides it, because she's
never been seen out with one. Other person-
alities are more like you and me. Buff Cobb,
for instance, looks like one person one day, an
entirely different one the next. Some days she's
chic and pert, and sometimes she very frankly
needs a trip to the beauty parlor. She even
bites all her lipstick off and forgets to put more
on.

. . . It seems strange, but Terry Moore
and Gale Storm are look-alikes . . . Rosalind
Russell is not only the toast of the town
because of her terrific performance in Auntie
Mame, she's also the envy of every female in

Right at home is lovely Marlene Dietrich.

the audience. Her clothes are just about the
most dramatic ones ever seen on a stage—and
there're so many of them ! Roz has the fi-ure
to carry them off, too-lean and lanky In
person, and up close, she's much too thin-
ner shoulder blades almost jut out. But up on
that stage she's a dress designer's dream
Noel Coward nearly always has a fresh car-
nation m his buttonhole.

. . . Celeste Holm's
hair is now silvered, and some nights she
dresses in all-silver outfits. It isn't youthful
but it's quite striking Edward R. Murrow
prefers that no one know it, but it is well
known in the trade that, when money is needed
for an important cause, Ed's the first one to
sit down and write a check. And not just for
charity that comes off his income tax
Paul Douglas' hair is almost red! . . . Some
of the people who figure out what kind of
commercials to put on the air are dead set
against 'the Betty Furness approach'—hiring
a pretty woman to spiel week after week. It's
not that they don't think Betty has done a
wonderful job with Westinghouse. She has
It's just that, if they hired a girl and then
decided they didn't like her it would be too
bad. Imagine the protests if Westinghouse
fired Betty! Westinghouse is very happy to
be stuck with Betty, but other companies are
thinking twice before they let any one per-
son do all their commercials. Betty, you know,
also does a lot more for Westinghouse than
spiel on tv. She travels all over the country
talking to dealers and to customers. She not
only tells the customers to buy, she tells the
Westinghouse dealers what the customers want
to buy. . . . Barry Sullivan is surprisingly tall,
and almost gaunt-looking.

. . . Arlene
Francis 1

hair is quite a bit lighter than it was.
It's a flattering shade of soft chestnut now.
and she has a new stole that matches it

exactly.

Under the hot lights, Terry Moore dreams on. Douglas Fairbanks Jr. is not at all snobbish



PROOF: JERGENS LOTION

STOPS DETERGENT HANDS
You can SEE the difference!

This unretouched photo was taken —
so you can see for yourself how well

Jergens Lotion cares for hands.

447 women took this test*

They soaked both hands in a deter-

gent three times a day. They applied

Jergens to their right hands only. In a

few days, their untreated left hands
were rough and red. Their righthands,

treated with Jergens, were soft and
white. No other lotion similarly tested

proved so effective.

Penetrates deep down!

Jergens doesn't just "glove" hands

with a greasy film, but penetrates

deep down where the hurt begins.

That's why it's so much more effective

than lotions that merely coat the skin.

Stops chapping, weather damage, too!

Creamy— never sticky

Jergens Lotion feels luxurious on the

skin... is instantly absorbed. No won-
der more people use it than any other

hand care in the world ! And it's still

only 10c to $1.

'Notice to doctors and dermatologists—for a summary of test, write The Andrew Jergens Co., Cincinnati, Ohio



Lustre-Creme

Shampoo...

shampoo

lotion \ *

torroJ <?

LSI I

Cream or Lotion

Never Dries

Yes, Elizabeth Taylor uses Lustre-
Creme Shampoo. It's the favorite
of 4 out of 5 top Hollywood
movie stars!

It never dries your hair! Lustre-
Creme Shampoo is blessed with
lanolin . . . foams into rich lather,

even in hardest water . . . leaves
hair so easy to manage.

It beautifies! For soft, bright, fra-

grantly clean hair— without special
after-rinses—choose the shampoo of
America's most glamorous women.
Use the favorite of Hollywood movie
stars—Lustre-Creme Shampoo.

co-starring in M-G-M's

RAINTREE COUNTY
Filmed in M-G-M Camera 65

and Color



Dear Voters,

Well, you've done it! And it's Elvis!

The votes flocked in—by the hundreds of thousands—and we all went a little crazy

counting them. Things weren't made any easier, as far as the counting goes, by our

own staff . . . they kept drifting through the counting room getting in everybody's

way. trying to find out the latest in the Pat-Elvis election.

So what's surprising? We've got as many pro-Pat versus pro-Elvis fans here at

Modern Screen as you'll find gathered 'round any juke box.

On page 41 you'll find that full-page color portrait we promised—a full face and

profile at the same time! But just to show you we want to give you what you want,

and plenty of it, there's also a story about Elvis that really tells you what the guy is

like. It's written by one of his closest friends—his number one fan, Judy Spreckels.

And that's only the beginning, because next month we'll have the second installment

from Judy telling more inside info on that Memphis Flash.

Now, frankly, when the votes were in and we gave the go-ahead on the Elvis picture

and story, we felt a little funny. There was something bothering us, and we couldn't

quite figure out what it was. Till it dawned. We were feeling a little conscience-

stricken—because the vote has been so close that it didn't seem quite fair to just

write Pat off, not with all the votes he got! So . . . look at our issue a couple of

months from now, you Boone enthusiasts; you won't be disappointed!

Sincerely
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Read this story (which we just



rom an inside sou rce) and decide for yourself—

One version of the story is that the middle-aged, balding man in the blue

jeans and the noisv shirt stood at the window looking out across the lawn of green

shrubberv to the silver ripples on the lake beyond, but he didn't see any of it

because his mind was on other matters. He was hstening to the distant noises in the

house—the shuffle of a woman's feet as she moved from room to room and back

to a pair of open suitcases on the bed; to the quiet clatter of co^t hangers being

moved about on a rod and being dropped to the floor—and finally to the sharp

snap of the locks on the suitcases as the job was done. Then there was a long period

of silence. The sort of silence a woman always indulges in when she has

packed as she said she would and she sits and thinks about the finality

of what she has done.

The other guests— the chaperone guests—had purposely left the house, so

Bing Crosbv, the man at the window, and his long-time girl friend. Kathv Grant, were

alone to share this parting.

Presendv Kathv entered the living room and Bing busied himself banging the

ashes from his pipe and refilling it. Kathy stood silently for a moment and

then picked up her purse and gloves.

"I'd better be going, I guess," she said, "or I'll miss the plane."

Crosbv was casual as alwavs. "Sorrv vou have to run, honey," he said. "I'll

see you in Hollvwood."

"Good-bve, Bing," said Kathy.

"So long, honey," said Bing.

The girl left the room swifriv and there were noises again—of baggage being

moved and steps on the walk outside and the slamming of a car door and. the motor

starting and the rubberv crunch of tires on gravel. Then there was silence

again. And Crosbv went back to the window and stared solemnly at the lake and

sighed. It might have been regret, or it might have been relief, or a litde

of both—but he sighed.

Bing Crosbv could look a long way out that window if he wanted to. The
career vears behind him are many. And they started not far from his Hayden Lake

retreat. He was raised in that countrv and cut his teeth in show business up
there. When he started as a college kid Hollywood was just a dream place, a

factorv town where they made serials and Saturday afternoon westerns. It

was no place Harrv Crosbv would ever go. And when he sang with a group in a

Gonzaga College band it was for a couple of bucks, and not with an eve to

making phonograph records as a career. Even when he left Washington and drifted

through the midwest as the lad on the right in a trio, he never dreamed of

anvthing more than saving up enough to go home and buy a cigar store or something.

He knew he didn't have the voice for the wax platters or radio and he was
positive he didn't have the face for flickers.

It was all an accident. Bing and his two singing partners got a job with

a fellow named Gus Arnheim, who was playing at the Coconut Grove in the

Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles. And if you {Continued on fage 60)
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From the time she was jilted by her

first beau to the present split-up with her

husband, Diana Dors has found that . .

.

She measures 3 7 Vz -2 4-3 5, the view is

magnificent—even right up to the wide-eyed

smile and the halo of honey colored hair—and

even the conversation is surprisingly

interesting ... to those who let themselves

concentrate on what Diana Dors is saying.

But she's like a '-poor little rich girl' who is

rich only in money, not happiness—this

woman who has all the attributes that a woman
could have ... all the phvsical beauty to get

her a prince charming and live happily ever after.

Because Diana got her prince charming,

but she isn't (at this writing) living happily

ever after with him! Why not?

In Diana's own words, "Sex can be a handicap!"

Because—though Diana hasn't looked at

any other man twice since she married

handsome Dennis Hamilton, Dennis couldn't

remember that. Just because no man can

keep his eves off Diana, that did not mean she

had eves for anyone but the man she married!

The break-up of her marriage is summed
up in those five words

—

sex can be a ha?idicap.

If vou didn't know about her heartache

over the broken marriage, this statement from
shapely Diana Dors would seem startling,

considering that her provocativelv distributed

124 pounds have caused world-wide headlines

ever since that Monroe-like calendar made
her England's number one pin-up, earned her

a town house in London, a fifteen-acre

mansion on the Thames, a big estate in Beverly

Hills, a Rolls Royce, a Lincoln Continental

and movie contracts that should keep her in

jewels and furs for the next ten years.

Which is all very nice, and Diana is the

first to admit it: "The public isn't interested in

geniuses. Good {Continued on page 71)

It seemed as if Diana and Dennis should live happily ever after

by PEER J. OPPENHEIMER
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What I went

through, trying

to handle

three men

!

I was dating

Robbie. Nick was

arriving from

the coast on

Sunday. And

Mickey was due

back Monday!



MY
LOVE
LIFE

by Jayne Mansfield
as told to Dick Wiitiams

It's important to anv girl to be loved, but it's especially so

for a girl with a career. I'm sensitive, affectionate and loving

bv nature and I just naturallv couldn't exist without it.

Mv mother and stepfather—mv father died when I was
three—and mv grandparents all lavished love on me as a

child and since my youngest days I've had dogs and cats on
which to lavish mv extra affection. I have always loved children

and animals.

I'm onlv twenty-three, but alreadv life has brought me much
love and, regrettably, some heart- ^Continued on page 73]
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ELVIS
AND
ME

PART I

by Judy Spreckels, His NO. 1 FAN

Elvis calls me "Sugar"—but
there's nothing sweeter than

listening to him. From the moment
we met, it seemed like we had

always known each other.

Through my close friendship with Elvis,
I know the truth about him . . . facts that
have never been revealed before

Elvis has a personal nickname for me
"Sugar." Of course, when there are stran-
gers around, he always calls me "Mrs.
Spreckels." He's ever so proper.

It's hard to say what someone else is really
like, so I can only say what Elvis is like to
me. Elvis and I are friends; we are good
friends. We have fun when we're together
and we understand each other, even though
our backgrounds are as different as those
of any two young people in the United
Stales today could be.

If hen people ask Elvis about me, he says,
"She's my number one fan. She's just like
a sister to me." And that's how it is. I
don't have a brother, and Elvis is an only
child. If I did have a brother. I'd want him
to be just like Elvis: handsome, talented,
well-mannered and fun.
Not the least bit conceited.

I've followed Elvis' career when almost
no one else had ever heard of him. The
moment we met, it seemed like we had
always known each other. Elvis just shook
hands and said, "Hi. Pleased to meet you,
ma'am. This here's my Cousin Gene."

Can El do without love?
Once when we were sitting around with

a group at a dinner party, he seemed lost
in thought, so I said to him, "Elvis, are
you going to the movies this afternoon?"

He looked up quickly and asked. "What's
the matter:"' -Nothing," I said. "There
must be something," he replied, "you called
me •Elvis." " My nickname for him is "El,"
and that's what I usually call him. I as-
sured him that I only called him "Elvis" to
attract his attention away from his day
dreaming. But I could tell that he was hurt.
He wants everyone, young and old, to like
him. He is extremely sensitive.

He's nervous when he comes off the stage,
more nervous than when he goes on—be-
cause he wants so much for people to like
him! If they don't absolutely tear down
the house he feels like maybe he wasn't
a success. That's why it was a difficult time
for Elvis, his first days in Las Vegas. Minors
are not allowed in the night clubs, natu-
rally, only at the earlier shows. And Elvis
had never worked before an entirely adult
audience.

It was such a new experience working
for people who only clapped enthusiastically
instead of yelling and shouting. He kept
repeating after he came off stage, "I don't
think they like me, I just don't think they
like me." I'd tell him it wasn't true. That
adults don't show their appreciation in the
same way that 'teenagers do. "They ap-
plaud the way adults do, instead of jump-
ing. They called out numbers they wanted,
and they came back night after night to
see you—so they {Continued on page 42)

40





ELVIS continued

Does it bother Elvis when girls go wi

During an afternoon performance, this real gone fan got carried away by the Memphis Flash. She swooned into an officer'.

must like you—and not a 'teenager among
them! And they ask for autographs for
their children, and lots of people tell you
they are from your home state. They like
you, Elvis, they like you!" And he'd say,
"'I guess you're right, but you just don't
know how it is when you hear those kids
scream. Then I just know that they like me

!

It makes me feel so good!" "EI, you might
not always be playing for 'teenagers," I
answered, "so you must learn how to per-
form for every type of audience, and do
your best every time you're on." I don't
want to give the idea in any of this that
I was giving him advice he couldn't get

Contact! Elvis and his real-gone fan meet.

anywhere else. It's just that we were friends
... are friends . . . and I'm familiar to an
extent with show business.

Every afternoon during his stay in Las
Vegas he'd say to me, "Are you going to
be at ringside tonight?" And I'd say, "Sure."
And he'd answer, "Well, you be sure be-
cause it makes me feel good when I see you
sitting down there."

I said, "Elvis, you know I'll always be
there, because I'm your Number One Fan."
But it wasn't until we'd been in Vegas

nearly a week that he said, "You know,
I guess they do like me, but it still bothers
me that they don't show it so much." Every
afternoon he'd still say, "Be sure you sit

down there so I can see you."

Is El car crazy?
When people make cutting remarks about

his having so many cars, it's because they
don't understand. One of his cars is used
by th° boys in the group strictly for busi-
ness, to travel to the show dates around
the country. He has a pink and black sedan
for family use. He recently bought an ivory
Eldorado convertible. And a Lincoln Con-
tinental. Cars are his hobby and he's a
careful driver. You're never nervous driving
with him.

The only time Elvis ever drove fast that
I know of was when four of us took a ride

in the desert one day. We drove down the
highway, with Elvis at the wheel. Then Elvis
saw a side road, turned on it, and suddenly
it was as if we were in another world. There
wasn't a living thing as far as the eye could
see . . . no houses, no people, nothing but
our car racing towards the mountains into
the sunset. The four of us were alone, sus-
pended in space. After awhile he began go-
ing faster. We all had safety belts on and
no one thought about anything. Elvis didn't
realize it, but he began to push the car faster
and faster until we were really sailing. I

looked at the people in the back and they
seemed a bit disturbed, but no one said
anything. I wasn't afraid. Elvis kept right
on increasing speed until it seemed that
we hardly touched the road. Then, after
several miles, we saw a little group of
houses ahead. Elvis slowed down. He
stopped, looked at the houses, and said he
wondered who lived there. "We don't have
time to find out," someone replied, and so
he turned around and we drove back at a
leisurely pace, breathing in the desert air.

It was a beautiful day.

As we approached the town of Las Vegas
our way was blocked by a long freight
train and we began to kid about whether or
not it would pass in time for Elvis to get
to the show. I don't think any of us will
ever forget that day. I can't explain it, but
this day seems like a dream that keeps
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fating itself. It is something the four

us will never forget, the time when we
young, happy, unafraid, racing to meet

sunset.

hat makes El happy?
11 remembers what it was like not being

to have what he wanted. Sometimes
nk he's too generous. He doesn't real-

the value of money because it's so new
m.

an amusement park where we often

, Elvis and some of his friends would
ride in the bumper cars. And when he

empty cars he'd look out and see the

of kids who couldn't afford every

e ride. He'd say to the man, "Let 'em

He'd pay for all the tickets—not to

big man, but because that's the way
He'd make friends of the kids and

form teams, crashing into each other

he'd yell, "Hold it, man, here I come!'

he'd smack into somebody. I'd be

k and blue. It's a rough sport riding

bump cars, and Elvis likes it. He says,

a game where everybody can think

on."

hen Elvis is at an amusement park he's

any twenty-one-year-old fellow who
s how to have fun. In the rifle range

>\es contests. He's a very good shot. I

ose for a girl I'm better than average

because I've done a lot of shooting, which

was why he liked to shoot with me. He
also liked the machines that light up when
you hit a target. On one machine, the best

score was 40,000. He started with 10,000 and

he kept at it until he hit forty and all the

lights lit up. He spent dozens of nickels

getting there!

Some afternoons we'd go to the movies

instead of riding the bump cars and shoot-

ing. We saw all the different movies. Not

just westerns. After the movies we'd be

hurrying back so Elvis could get ready for

his evening performance. If the movie had

one of our favorites, like Rod Steiger, we'd

talk a long time about it.

How does El

treat his parents?
Somebody said once in my hearing that

El was a mama's boy. Well that just isn't

true. El is devoted to his parents and I

think it is a most admirable quality. He
speaks to his parents almost 'every day by

long distance. He tells them what's going

on. There's nothing sickly sweet about his

parents. He loves them, is proud of them

and they're proud of him. And that's the

way it should be.

He's done a lot for them, too. Bought

them a beautiful home, a swimming pool,

sees that they have everything. He feels

they have sacrificed a lot to give him op-

portunities. And I think that any mother

could only be proud to have a son like

that. Because his love for his parents is

sincere and real and not put on, he doesn't

rebel against parental authority. He under-

stands his parents and they understand him.

Uninformed people say El is setting a

bad example for the youth of America. I

feel just the opposite. I think he sets a fine

example.

I think people would be better off if they

had sons and daughters as fine as El who

Elvis kisses best girl Mrs, Presley; Dad looks on

MORE 5>



ELVIS continued

s

Does Elvis have to wiggle?

didn't drink or smoke and who get fun out
of the simple pleasures.

I've been to many of his shows and all that
Elvis' singing has ever evoked is laughter
and happiness. The screaming and jumping
up and down, that's normal.

I've been to Memphis and Tupelo, Mis-
sissippi, and the people he grew up with,
those from his home town, all spoke well
of him.

He lives in a nice neighborhood in Mem-
phis, near a golf course; his home is set
back on a wide lawn; there's a puppy on
the front lawn.

It's not a pretentious home, just attractive
and comfortable.

Is El vulgar?

El's singing style is not an act with him.
He feels the way he sings and sings the
way he feels, and he's very hurt if anyone
says he's vulgar.

He doesn't feel that he is and he's asked
me, "Do you think I'm vulgar? Do you
think what I do is bad?"

I told him I don't think so.

I've seen him when there was no audi-
ence to perform for, just a group of us,

and we all wiggled and jumped around
and gyrated because it's that kind of music
and it makes you feel good.

I've seen El in some shows where his
movements could be interpreted as exag-
gerated, but I've never heard any 'teenager
or any person in the audience say anything
pertaining to the idea that the movements
might be suggestive.

It surprised me so much to read that
some people thought he was vulgar.
When people talk to me I ask if they have

ever seen him perform.
Most of them admit that their opinions

were formed from what they read.
The people who see him with thoughts in

their own minds that don't coincide with the
thoughts of the 'teenagers might think he's
vulgar, but the 'teenagers have no such
thought.

They are not looking for any of the im-
moral things.

All you have to do is watch the kids—
they are happy, smiling, just having a good
time and feeling the rhythm of his song.
And what kid doesn't jump up and down?
They wouldn't be normal 'teenagers if they

didn't, just as Elvis wouldn't be their kind
of singer if he didn't rock V roll his songs. Go, man, go! go! go! go! go!

Elvis and Liberace may trade jackets, but there's no mistaking the one for t'other!

Is El mad for clothes?
Part of my duties was to see that Elvi.

appeared on time for the dinner show a
eight and the late show at twelve. Just be
fore the dinner show I'd drive up to thi

bungalow where Elvis and Cousin Gem
were staying, and I'd hear the phonograpl
blaring. I'd give a toot and call out, "Com*
on, El, you're gonna be late!" He'd com<
around the corner all dressed up and say
"How do I look?" I'd say, "Fine, but d(
you think green socks go with a purpl<
coat?" And I'd add, "Come on, El, jusi

for me, some other socks."

"Aw, okay," he'd grumble as he wen
back to change.

Then he'd ask me in and he'd comb hi
hair.

He combs his hair a lot, not because
he's conceited, but because he has a
of hair and he likes it to look neat w
he starts his performance at least.

One day he said to me, "Do you thinl
I'm good looking?"

I walked around him and looked anc
said, "Wellllll, yes, maybe." He laughed
and I told him to hurry up.
People ask why he wears such a large

coat and trousers.

The answer to that is cruite simple: he.
needs the room to move around in when
he's playing the guitar and getting the
rhythm of his songs!



toes Elvis need lots of girls?

ill El marry?
guess that Elvis and I have discovered

ost every subject that is open for dis-

ion, and not the least of these is girls,

ve spent a lot of time talking about

many girls just love Elvis. Elvis just

s girls. But sometimes it doesn't work
too well. Sometimes El has said to me,
lat am I gonna do? I already asked

so-and-so, and then I forgot and asked

nd-so too." This would be in the after-

1 and a little later in the evening he'd

"Now I'm really in trouble. I've got

e girls now." And I'd wonder how he'd

the situation.

needn't have worried. .

e'd go to each one and talk to them.

;n it came time to go out I didn't notice

me with him. Fd say, 'T'm going to go
n the street to see a combo." He'd say,

lit a minute," and he'd come back with

ihree of the girls and we'd pile in my
and away we'd go.

I usually sat next to me because I knew
t of the people and celebrities, and
d tell him who they were when they

e up. If the other girls objected they

never said so, so I guess they didn't mind.
The nice-mannered, quiet ones were the

ones who were asked back again. Those
who thought they were making time by
taking over the conversation or moving in,

so to speak, weren't. At the end of the

evening, after we dropped off his dates, we'd

talk about the girls and he'd ask what I

thought . . . maybe how one girl had
acted. Occasionally I'd volunteer my opin-

ion when I thought one particular girl was
extra nice or sincere. Elvis never said any-

thing bad to anyone else about even the

w7orst mannered of the girls. Sometimes he'd

say, "Didn't little so-and-so look cute? She
always looks so neat and pretty." El never

devoted all his time to one girl—he's too

busy to think about marriage or girls for

any length of time. After all, he's only had
one two-week vacation in over a year, and
he moves from town to town so fast that

about one day is all he gets with a girl.

I guess you could call him a natural heart-

breaker, although he doesn't try to be.

Between El and me there's never any
nonsense like that. We're strictly business

and laughs. El knows the boy I'm going to

marry. They're both from the South, by
the way, and when they get together I can't

understand a word out of either of them!
Elvis has said to me, "Sure I'm going to

get married, when I find the right girl.

But I'm young now. I have to prove myself

for the people who have worked so hard
for me. When I get married it's going to

be forever and I want to be sure that I'm
the right fellow for the right girl. In the

meantime I'm going to go out with lots of

girls. I'm going to play the field for a long

time until I'm really sure, and after I've

proven myself as an actor and can afford

a wife-—by that I mean give her a fine home
and spend time with her—then I'll get

married."

The truth of the matter is that El is not

really terribly sure of himself when it comes
to the behavior of a young man toward a

young lady.

Towards me, I have no complaints. He's

a perfect gentleman, although in public he
treats me like I'm a hundred, holding out

chairs and putting on my wraps. When
we're alone with just Cousin Gene around,

relaxing, singing, dancing, horse playing,

cutting up . . . we're like kids.

JUDY TELLS MORE ABOUT ELVIS
NEXT MONTH. DON'T MISS PART II.

\imes Elvis jound himself with more than one date—and everybody has a good time. Natalie was alone with Elvis to meet his folks.
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What dancing ca



"Too many of us

use our bodies only

as shells within

which we crouch and

stew, instead of letting

them function as

they were designed,

letting them skip

and leap and twirl

until we fairly sing

inside with the

fun of it..."

or you by Cyd Charisse
I can eat what I like, and mv figure

stays slender! I don't have to point out that life

led in such an unhampered manner ac-

quires a much richer flavor!

As anv mother would be, I am naturally

pleased when I go to a dress shop, or anywhere
where I have to be fitted, and people

comment about mv slimness. And they ask, "How
do you do it?"

My answer is always the same. "I just work."

There should be no particular credit to me. Mv
work is dancing. When I'm making a

picture I start dancing at nine or nine-thirty in

the morning and I keep it up until five in the eve-

ning. And believe me, that does it!

But, let me also make it clear that it isn't necessary

to reallv dance for seven or eight hours a day

to attain all this. When I'm not in a picture

I cut my dancing down to an hour or an hour and
a half a dav—and that's enough to do the

trick. Many women, I feel, should give

themselves this much time out of their day

for dancing. The rewards are tremendous . . .

much more important even than just those I have

mentioned above.

Dancing lifts a person, emotionallv as

well as physically, to a new level of well-being

... up where things flow smoother, and the events

of the dav don't jar.

Professional dancers know that their personal prob-

lems can sometimes be 'danced away.' Why
this should be is not clear but it works. It ma}' be

because nothing (Continued on page 76)
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by RORY CALHOUN

f an Expectant Father

Until Lita's third month I was sure my
kid was avoiding me! He'd stop kicking every

time Lita shouted "Rory, feel the baby'"
But I finally caught him at it. Since then, life for

this pop-to-be has consisted of taking care

of my favorite one-and-a-half people!

The first thing I did when Lita told me she
was pregnant was let out a whoop of joy. The
second thing I did was I went out and bought a

king-size freezer. I decided I wasn't going chasing
out in the middle of the night when my wife
got a craving for a pickle. So I bought this

freezer. Then I filled it. I got pickles, sweet, sour,

and in-between. I got Italian peppers and fourteen
flavors of ice cream, and two boxes of strawberries
and three different shapes of sausages. I asked
a guy on the movie set what did his wife like

when she was pregnant, and he told me wild boar
meat. It took me three weeks, but I located wild
boar meat, bought a hunk, and put that in the
freezer, too. Then I slept easy.

In her second month, Lita woke up in the
middle of the night. "Honey," she whispered
in my ear, "I've got a craving!"

I leapt out of bed, my chest swelling with
pride. What will it be? Sausage? Pastrami? Maybe
wild boar? "Tell me,, sweetheart," I begged.

"Oh, Rory," she said. "I would just die for some
dried apricots."

My mouth dropped. "Apricots?" I shouted.
"Whoever heard of a pregnant woman wanting
dried apricots?"

"Me!" she said, pleadingly. "And maybe some
dried peaches and some dried pears—if it isn't

too much trouble."

"No trouble at all," I muttered. Then I pulled
on a pair of pants over my pajamas and drove
thirty minutes in the middle of the night to the
Hollywood Ranch Market, which stays open
twenty-four hours a day, and bought dried peaches
and pears and apricots. Then I drove thirty minutes
home again, went up to the bedroom where my
wife was by now sound asleep. Then I went
downstairs with my dried apricots, and kicked that
freezer till my big toe said "ouch."

But the next day I was up bright and early to

go househunting. The place we've got is big
enough for Lita and me—but it isn't big enough
for a baby. This kid is going to have room.

We've got to expand. First of all, we need three
bedrooms. One for us, one for the baby, and one
for the junk I've been buying. Toys. Encyclopedias.
Bicycles. Lita has a (Continued on page 79)



HQW NATALIE

i / Ml

AND OLDER MEN
If you're eighteen, and a HoJJywood

actress, it's not exactly like bein"
eighteen.

Already you've got the Thunderbird,
the pool, the ermine jacket. The 'phone
rings every minute and the men who
call are sometimes old enough to be
your father.

In Hollywood, there are temptations
kids don't meet other places. Some
young stars can't handle them. A Liz
Taylor marries at eighteen, divorces at
nineteen, cries herself to sleep because
the dream ends so soon. But Natalie
Wood is still fresh-eyed, with the ball
just beginning. She can handle her job,

50

her fun, her men, with grace and judg-
ment. In a way, it's a tribute to her
family's teachings, in a way it's a tribute
to her own good sense.

This, then, is a story about Natalie
and men. Natalie likes men. Young
men, and older ones. And men like
Natalie. She alters to suit the occasion
and the escort; she's sophisticated with
a suave gentleman at a plushy premiere;
she's rowdy with fellow 'teenagers at a
beach party. And she's always alive,
friendly, interested.

Now don't misunderstand. It's not
that Natalie starts thinking, "He's such-
and-such a type, and I'll act thus-and-



HANDLES BOYS

It's just that she's the kind of gal

has a dozen different sides to her

inality. Being a sometimes-sad some-

-glad, sometimes-bubblv sometimes-

s type of person, she attracts and
xacted to as wide a range of beaux
u could count on a couple hundred
s. And being all these things, she

ctively knows just what to do to

a wolf from her door—and ringing

hone!

at her romantic life so far hasn't

entirely bliss is an admitted truth,

been hurt, and she's been scared,

there was a boy she loved, and he
That boy was Jimmy Dean. Once

there was a boy she nearly married, but

die moment frightened them and they

lost it. That was Nick Adams. Once
there was "an understanding for the

future" with actor Raymond Burr, but

her head started talking caution. That
romance collapsed under the weight of

sheer carefulness: if you can put a love

off for five years, you can put it off

forever.

The simple fact is that Natalie's not

ready for the grand passion yet. "I hate

double dates," she'll announce. "What
I like is to go out, just me and six men!"
The more men, the more attention, the

more she loves it. If Elvis Presley and

Nick Adams are both with her of an
afternoon, that's twice as good as if she

were alone widi either. And as far as

what you read about her being serious

with either, well, serious is a word for

later.

Or maybe serious is too painful to

think about.

Recendy she wrote an article which
was serious, and it was painful to read.

It dealt with Jimmy Dean, and it bared
a very young heart. "I can't forget him,"

Natalie said, "and sometimes I wonder
if I'll always have this feeling."

She remembered driving with Jimmv
in his little (Continued on page 68)
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Near the gates of Madrid, toward the northern
desert, under the cloudless Spanish sky, is an oasis: there

TW SreSCT SCrub tieeS and a few whi* houses.Ihere too, hidden from view and surrounded by a huge
iron fence, is a deserted house called La Moraleja
It can only be reached by going up the gravel road. It is
shrouded m mystery. The Spanish call it 'the house of the
witch because the weathervane, a cast-iron witch on her
broomstick, swings in the wind.

At first sight, it hardly seems a place of black magic
It is a sort of low hacienda built on the dunes. It looks
something like a California ranch house. But inside, the
Spanish wrought iron, the huge modern couches, and
the details that are of no country and no time speak of greatwealth and taste. And something slightly bizarre. Outside
there are massive lawns, tiled terraces and French doors
All this belongs to a woman of beauty so extreme that it
chills as it excites. Perhaps because of the witch-like
weathervane, perhaps because of her strange life, the Spanishhave nick-named Ava Gardner La Sociere-The Witch'We remember Ava too well to be mystified by her Weremember her three miserable marriages and explain' her wild
extravagances not in terms of the supernatural, but
as a 1 too human. Three times her world has proved to
be illusion Is it any wonder she went all the way to Spain
to search for reality? And how desperately she has searched-

lhere is no one in Spain who doesn't know of the weird
occurrence in Majorca. On that rocky island, on a
winding road a thousand feet above the sea, Ava drove herhuge Cadillac like the angel of death, and all things living,
day after day, fled before it. (Continued on page 67)
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A familiar figure at Spanish bullfights,
Ava was said by many to be in love with
Luis Dominguin (top). Others said
this famous bullfighter was only her
friend and the man she really loved was
Mario Cabre (middle), the matador-
poet who had written her. sonnets and has
killed bulls in her honor. Ava, however,
says little. Talking with U. S. Ambassador
John Davis Lodge (above photo) Ava
may well be discussing her plans to
return to the country she left in
order to forget her sorrows.
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difference

a son

makes

!

or how M /•/•,/,
. the Charmer

changed fc" J Chuck, the Quiet One

by me ^jL
:

Lydia (who adores them both)
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out, boy! Competition in the family."

Chuck squared his shoulders back
the wav he does when he's tickled to

death, and his eyes lit up the way
they alwavs do whenever anvone men-
tions the baby. "Fraser's a heck of a

trouper!"

Chuck and I had been thrilled

when Mr. DeMille said, "If the babv
gets here in time, I'd like him to plav

the infant Moses." The baby arrived

in February, 195 5, and in the pic-

ture you'll see the way he looked when
he was six weeks old. The comment
was enough to start Chuck on his fa-

vorite subject these days, Frav. He's

always telling our friends what a

terrific ham that child of ours is, and
how he'll imitate every7 one he sees

—

holding a cup the way I do, flipping

a cigarette nonchalantly into an ash-

tray the way a guest might, plaving

with keys the way Chuck does.

Chuck adores the babv. When he
gets home from the studio, his great-

est joy is a workout with Frav. "Want
to go for a walk, old man?" he'll sav,

and that's Fray's signal. Chuck holds

him by the hands and he steps on
Chuck's feet, then up his legs, clam-

bers up his body, and lands on his

shoulders. One of our friends was
watching Chuck and Fray go through
these gym- ^Continued on page 77
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the scene:
the man: Greenwich village

CLIFF ROBERTSON near the WATERFRONT

the plot:

THE
STRUGGLE

TO
GROW

UP



Cliff Robertson is an actor who wears good

flannels and beautifully built jackets and

talks the language 'as she was meant to be

spoke.' But if you want to reach him in

New York the number he answers is in the

cheap litde pad he keeps in Greenwich Vdlage

and calls 'home.' In Hollywood he lives in

Jimmy Dean's old, sparsely-furnished place.

Cliff Robertson is the actor everybody

started talking about when he played the rich

man's son in Picnic.

He's the guy who started out at the end of

his junior year at High to find his place in the

world, and found out why he's the way

he is—a man who could afford almost

anything, but lives a life dedicated to his work,

to his friends, and to being a man.

He was sixteen-and-a-half, and had twenty

bucks, his Grandma's permission—he was

orphaned at two—and a one-way bus ticket

for Dallas' summer theatre. He stopped off in a

town in New Mexico for lunch, discovered

a gaming table, and lost the twenty dollars.

By that time the bus had gone on, so he

cashed the rest of his ticket, lost that money,

and walked out of the joint with twenty

cents to his name, which was mud.
"And I was scared," Cliff said. "Really

scared, for the first time in my life. After all

Grandma had done for me, and after all

my boasting, I couldn't appeal to her. And
then I remembered Emmett Blake."

Emmett Blake was die boy next door when
they were both nine, that age when blood

brotherhoods are sealed with triple oaths and

sometimes, too, in actual blood. Well, not

much of it—a scratch on the wrist, swearing

of eternal friendship, and burying the

contract deep in the sand.

But when Cliff and Emmett went their

separate ways that evening there was a new
seriousness about each, an awareness of

a lifelong contract entered into and to be

abided by, come hell or high water. . . .

"I remembered that day, the day we'd

promised to be lifelong buddies and true

friends. I had his address in Maryland, where
he had a newspaper job. Would he come
through for me, after all these years?"

Cliff took the chance. He wired Emmett
collect, asking for a loan, then bought a bunch
of carrots with the twenty cents and settled

down to wait . . . and wait. "I slept in a

freight jungle that night, and finished the

last carrot the next afternoon. Without
much hope left, I dropped by the Western
Union office one last time—and the

money was there."

He'd grown out of adolescence in a limited

way a few weeks before, during one long

sleepless night when he knew he couldn't let

his grandmother support him anymore, that he
must make his own way as a man, starting

with Dallas. Now he had learned, through
Emmett's action, a second great lesson on
the road to adulthood— that a man, however
independent, (Continued on page 82)



modern screen beauty

PRETTY
RESOLUTIONS

Roger Prigent

Beauty care can be full of new excitement even though
it is surely a must routine. There are always new tricks of beautvnew creams, lotions and make-up that not only do wonders for

*
that glamour look, but are also fun to experiment with
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Cleans your skin deeper for

a new kind of radiance
New Jergens Deep Cleanser deep cleans your skin— searches out

clogging dirt and make-up ... to reveal the

clean, clear sparkle of your true complexion

It starts out with a feeling of instant luxury

flowing from your fingertips to vour face. Reach-

ing deep . . . deep . . . deep . , . so gently . . . but

so insistently.

And suddenly . . . deep, beautv-clogging grime

and stubborn make-up are gone, lour face feels

as if it had a new kind of clear, clean, almost

sparkling radiance. And it does.

Reason: there are 4 times as many cleansing

ingredients in new Jergens Deep Cleanser as in

traditional cleansing creams. And each is a

recognized skin softener as well.

Do you wonder that Jergens Deep Cleanser was

preferred 2 to 1 in a recent hidden-name test

among hundreds of women? Trv it. You love it,"

too ... or double vour money back. Just 39c
and 69c plus tax.



are bing and kathy secretly wed?

(Continued from page 29) know this ter-
ritory you're aware that Los Angeles
is as far from Hollywood as at least
Kansas City. But there was a lad in
the trio named Harry Barris who liked
to write songs, sort of torch songs, the
kind that couldn't be sung by a trio. And
Bing began singing them to plug them
Pretty soon the Grove began to fill up
nights. The cafe was on the air about fif-
teen minutes a night and before long
wherever you went in Los Angeles you'd
hear the radio tuned in to the program.
Every woman in town wanted to hear thenew young fellow at the Grove sing "I
Surrender Dear," or "When The Blue Of
The Night."

There is no question about Bing Crosby's
disregard of fame during those days He
was really as casual then as he appears
to be now. He showed up at the club most
nights and sang his songs for his miserable
pay and then cut out. He got used to thewomen at the ringside and paid little at-
tention to them. His best friend was his
bootlegger He sang and he laughed and
he belted the stuff flavored with the juice
of the juniper—and he cared for nothing
else. Until the night that Dixie Lee came
in.

Blonde, cool and elegant
They tell a story about that meeting.

The women were so mad for Crosby thathe used to think about getting an iron
tuxedo, but he never gave them a tumble
ihey were customers, good onlv for
stretching out a booking. The night he
sang for Dixie Lee it was different. Shewas doing well at the old Fox Studio and
making something of a name for herself
But that didn t matter. The way she looked
did bhe was blonde and cool and elegant
with a figure that threatened not to quit'
Bing saw her at a ringside table and when
the show was over he trucked out front
tor a change and dropped by the table
tie got an introduction from her escort
Bing was more than brash. After a few
minutes of conversation he took her hand

Look honey," he said, "I've got to run
back and do my chores now. Why don't
you give me a call some time?"
Dixie took back her hand and lookedhim over good. "Listen, mister," she said

caii
''

0ng as 1 live 1,11 never give y°u a
'

And the way the tale goes, they were
married for many years and never once
did Dixie Lee Crosby ever call Bing
Crosby on the telephone.

An outline of faults

But she did give him ambition Hem love with her and couldn't underst;why she didn't fall right over in a fa
It wasnt because he thought he waihandsome, talented devil; it was just t
all women who heard him sing did Di
gave him trouble. When he asked w
she didn t care for him she outlined
faults. In the first place he drank
much. He had no initiative. He seen
content with being just a saloon sin?And she was soooo busy. Bing began ts
ing care of all these matters. He took
coffee between shows. He kept Dixie
busy on the phone himself that evei
body else tore up her phone number
account of the busy signals. And he w
to his businessman brother, Everett a
suggested they do something about gettihim to play the Palace or somethingAnd then Dixie married him. There v
a week or so after the wedding wr
things were touch and go. Bing slid a
Dixie put on her going-away hat—

a

Bing reversed his field. And never ag;
did he slide for far or long. He's taker
drink since and he's goofed a day or
but when Dixie and Everett pointed
the road—he travelled it.

In the late twenties fame hit Har
Crosby like a bar towel gets a drinki
try. rled been signed to sing for fifte

*100 FOR YOU!
Please check the space to the left of the one phrase which best answers each question:

"
'

"

1. I LIKE BING CROSBY:
more than almost any star a lot

H fairly well very little not at all

don't know him well enough to say
I LIKE KATHY GRANT:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at all

don't know her well enough to say
I READ: Qall of their story Opart dnone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completely

fairly well very little not at all

2. I LIKE DIANA DORS:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at all

don't know her well enough to say
I READ: all of her story part none
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completely

fairly well very little not at all

3. I LIKE BARBARA STANWYCK:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at all

don't know her well enough to say
I READ: all of her story Opart Qnone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: completely

fairly well n very little not at all

4. I LIKE ROBERT WAGNER:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at all

don't know him well enough to say
I READ: all of his story Opart Dnone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completely

fairly well O very little O not at all

5. I LIKE JAYNE MANSFIELD:
D more than almost any star O a lot

D fairly well O very little O not at all

don't know her well enough to say
I READ: Oall of her story Opart Qnone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: ~

completely
D fairly well O very little not at all

6. I LIKE ELVIS PRESLEY:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well f~) very little not at all

don't know him well enough to say
I READ: O all of his story O part Q none
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completely

fairly well O very little O not at a

7. I LIKE CYD CHARISSE:
more than almost any star Q a lot

D fairly well O very little O not at all

don't know her well enough to say
1 READ: O all of her story Opart Qnone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completely

fairly well very little not at all

8. I LIKE RORY CALHOUN:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at all

don't know him well enough to say
I READ: nail of his story Opart Dnone

14. Which male and female stars do
you want to read about? Please in-

dicate your preference at the right
by writing your first choice next to

(1), your second choice next to (2)
and your third choice next to (3).

0).

FEMALE

(2).
(2).

FEMALE

(3).
(3).

AGE. NAME
ADDRESS.

CITY. STATE.
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IT HELD MY INTEREST: completel
fairly well very little not at al

9- I LIKE NATALIE WOOD:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at a

don't know her well enough to sa
I READ: all of her story part Dnon
IT HELD MY INTEREST: completed

fairly well n very little not at al

10. I LIKE AVA GARDNER:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at al

don't know her well enough to sa
I READ: all of her story part non
IT HELD MY INTEREST: Q completel

fairly well very little not at a

11. I LIKE CHARLTON HESTON:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well very little not at a
don't know him well enough to sa

I READ: nail of his story Qpart Onon
IT HELD MY INTEREST: completel)

fairly well n very little not at al

12. I LIKE CLIFF ROBERTSON:
more than almost any star a lot

fairly well O very little not at al.

don't know him well enough to sa>
I READ: Oall of his story Opart Onone
IT HELD MY INTEREST: completel)

fairly well very little not at al

13. I READ

all of Louella Parsons In Hollywood
part none

ran



oinutes a night on the radio tor Cremo
iGABS from New York. He made the trek

nil of misgivings- It was all right with
he other lads backing him up but he'd

iever done a single before and he was
cared But from the first night that he
vailed the plea for the blue of the night

meet the gold of the day—from the
adio towers all across the country—he
vas a star. The very next morning he

j

lad more offers to sing in public than any
inger ever had before. Mack Sennett,
hen a reigning movie moaul. got on the
^hone to his Manhattan office.

"Get that guy." he said. "I want him
or pictures."
''"You must be nuts—SIR," said his New

;

fork man. "Tie's got ears like a goose in
light and he looks like a sad, fat mouse."

;

"Who asked you?" said Sennett. "We
rot talkies now and he can sing. And
le's got such sex appeal that if he was a
irl Fd tell you to ask him to marry me."

j

>ixie and four sens

Bing Crosby came back to - Hollywood
ifter his radio season with a couple of
uitcases full of misgivings. But the money
gas fabulous and he could be with Dixie,
rho was still at Fox. He never left. As

j

1 matter of fact, he let his money ride and
it this point people will tell you he owns
he town. There is no question about his

i

realth or bis fame. He has long ago
topped caring about either.

That was all many years ago. There
vere four sons. And Dixie died. There
rere years when you could have gotten
>ets that Bing and his wife didn't care a
ig about each other. They were apart
i lot, but the family was always pretty
ouch together in heart. And if you saw
he photographs of Bing's face at her
uneral services you know he never really
ravered. And after she died. Bing lived
n the big house in Holmby Hills with his
ons, until one by one they left for school
r the army and he was pretty much alone.
Columnists were always speculating on
or whom the rich widower would

larry, on the basis that a man at fifty-odd
in his prime, and only half a man with-

ut a woman. But if he looked at women
t all it was with the eyes of a man who
ad been robbed and was not interested
i replacing the property.
And then at Paramotj^vT. a couple of
ears or so ago. he saw Kathy Grant.

Texas beauty

To understand the relationship between
ing Crosby and Kathy Grant you've got
know the girl. She was born Kathryn

randstaff in Houston, Texas, twenty-four
;ars ago. and she's been a beauty contest
inner since she was in rompers. She
as a cute kid until she got into high
hooL and then she began budding in all

rections at once and became a W-O-W
pe. Not at heart, though. She had the
idowments but not the nature to go with
em, and even though she was chosen
-erything but Miss Flash Flood her heart
asn't in the bathing-suit business. But
e was sultry in a Texas sort of way . . .

d so well qualified for beauty contests
at even if she hadn't entered, as long as
i was in the county she got the nod.
:e a crooner who used to work at the
conut Grove a few decades ago. she
in't care much but she appeared des-
ed for some sort of fame.
Naturally she eventually came to Holly-

1 and decided she'd like to be a seri-
ictress. In a town where pulchritude
common as blonde hair Kathy didn't
e anything of a stir. Film Town was

erstocked with what the Texans liked,
rich was all right with Kathy. She got
ittle job here and there—and profession-

s', that's the way it has been with her
since. The only thing that happened

The gentle touch of

Hinds

Like the velvety feel of a baby's hands . . . Hinds

caresses your skin gently . . . soothingly . . . puts its own protective

Floratex* shield between you and wind and

weather and work. Use its gentleness often.

Fingertip Dispenser . . . free when

you buy two bottles of Hinds' silken lotion.

Look for this special two-bottle pack: the free

dispenser is available for a limited rime only.

T T 1 honey and almond

X 111 1U.O fragrance cream

*Like flmters* Hinds contains a special protective itigrrdienf— Fleraftx
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of any consequence was that one chv she
tested for a part in a picture at Para-
mount. She didn't get the role, but she
was signed to a term starlet contract.

Stage nine and Kathy Grant
The street that houses the star dressing

rooms at Paramount is a block long and
an architectural monstrosity. Each dressing
room is a different design, reflecting the
taste of stars who have had them built
over many years. One looks like a dressing
room-office combination. It's belonged to
Bing Crosby for twenty years. The facade
is plain, with an always-closed Venetian
blind covering a large picture window
. . . and there's a narrow door that's al-
ways open. One of Crosby's favorite re-
laxations is standing in the doorway
watching all the folks go by. And one
day Kathy Grant walked by.
She stepped out of the administration

building and started across the parking lot
and toward the dressing rooms. Bing's
eyes picked her up there. He was talking
to an agent but he stopped. Kathy ma-
neuvered through the cars and quick-
stepped up dressing room row on the
opposite side of the street. Bing's head
swung in an arc as she passed, but if

Kathy saw him she paid no heed. When she
was out of sight around the corner of a
building, Bing went back to the agent.
"Who was that?" he asked.
"A new kid," said the agent. "Kathy

Grant. From Texas."
"She looks it," said Bing. "Where's she

going?"
"She's working on Stage Nine."
"She should be," said Bing. "Well, see

you later."

He slapped the agent on the back and
turned into the dressing room where a
couple of men were working at a desk.

"I think I'll take a walk," he said.
"Where will you be if we need you?"

asked one of the men.
"Stage Nine," said Crosby.
It was a pretty crowded set. Crosby, pipe

in mouth and the hat with a feather in it

crooked on his head, strolled over to a
vantage point beside the camera. He
nodded to a few people and leaned
against a platform that was beside a chair
in which the girl from Texas was sitting.
Neither seemed to pay any attention to the
other. There was silence while a take
was made and an actor bumped into a
chair and spoiled the shot. Talk resumed
and Bing turned to the girl.

"This is a dangerous business," he said.
Kathy Grant laughed. "I guess it is."
"By the way," said Bing, "my name's

Crosby. I'm an old employee here."
"How do you do," said Kathy. "I'm

Kathy Grant."
"Well, that's enough small talk," said

Bing. "Now let's decide where we're going
tp have dinner tonight."

''Tonight?" said Kathy.
"Okay, if you're that eager," Bing

smiled, "we'll make it lunch."

"Hey," he said, "I got me a date. What's
for supper?"
And most of the courtship was like

that. Bing and Kathy Grant met secretly
and in the privacy of friends' homes. His
kids liked her right away, so she spent a
good deal of time in the Holmby Hills
mansion. And when Bing went to Pebble
Beach or Hayden Lake or to his ranch
in Nevada, Kathy generally went along or
showed up. Chaperoning was no problem
because Bing always travels with a covey
of business and social connections.
And that's the way it was for two years.

Who's to say when love came? But it did.
It must have. On Bing's part they say it

was at first sight, and we believe it, be-
cause he was constant with Kathy from
that first day on Stage Nine. As for
Kathy, it had to be. She gave up a lot
for Bing. She never wanted to be a con-
test cutie but she really did want to be an
actress and she gave up a lot of parts and
opportunities to be with Bing. When she
wasn't by his side she was at the other

Not an average date
If the average man meets a girl and

likes her and makes a date with her he
trots around to her house about seven
o'clock with a corsage under his arm,
rings the bell and then takes her to the
fanciest restaurant in town and maybe
gives the head waiter a couple of bucks
for a ringside table. But Bing Crosby
reads the newspapers and he knows the
score. He knew that the first time he ap-
peared in public with Kathy Grant he'd
get the works. He'd be reading how the
still grieving widower had fallen in love.
(In six hours?) He knew they'd tell again
about the money and revive all the
legends. So Bing operates differently. He
called up a pal of his who had been re-

62 cently married.

What does a guy want

his date to be like?

sal mineo tells all

—with pictures

—

in the march

modern screen, on sale

february 5. Look for

luscious kim novak on

the cover.

end of the telephone with her bag packed.
It was love all right—and mutual.

The gap of uncertainty

According to the way they tell it mar-
riage was decided upon within the first
six months. But there were problems.
The main one was the difference in their
religions. Bing has always been a devout
Catholic and had raised his children in
the faith. Kathy was a Protestant. Bing
would not marry out of the church, so for
a year Kathy took instructions in the
Catholic religion—for a long time secretly.
When she had accepted the religion as her
own Bing began to worry about the kids.
He decided that Kathy was a little too
young maybe to bring home to mother a
couple of 'teenagers, so he suggested they
wait until the kids were on their own. And
when that day came there was a gap of
uncertainty.
What happened when that uncomfort-

able period of uncertainty passed no man
can prove exactly, except Bing, Kathy and
possibly a few very intimate friends who
won't even discuss the matter. But sud-
denly there was a rash of press service
speculations from Hayden Lake stating
that Bing and Kathy had applied for a
marriage license. When Bing could be
reached for a comment—which was sel-
dom—he replied in typical Crosby double-
talk.

"Mr. Crosby," asked a reporter, "is it

true that you have applied for a license to

marrv Kathy Grant?"
"Don't you think I'm a little old f<

another round?" Bing replied.
It was like that for several days. Whe

the story hit the gossip columns the i
sue really became confused. And from
source we value there came to us tr.

story of the parting at Hayden Lake. The
told us it was because of a quarrel th;
couldn't be^ reconciled. Possibly becaus
Kathy didn't want to wait anymore an
Bing didn't like to be pushed. And the
gave us the details. Kathy packing alon
in the silent house with Bing looking ov
the big window not wanting to think abot
what was happening. And then the step
on the walk and the car whisking Kath
Grant out of a middle-aged man's lif<

And Bing cracking up in his quiet wa
when she was gone.

The happier version

That's one version of the story. Bu
some tell it another way—with a happie
ending—and we got the other version fron
sources as close to Crosby as anyone cai
get.

The scene is also Hayden Lake, earl;
this past summer. Early one morning ai
official came to the door with a brief cas<
and was ushered inside to where Bing
Kathy and a couple of friends were sitting
Opening his briefcase, the official begai
asking questions and filling in the space
on a marriage license. When it wa;
finished he said, "Sign here, please," anc
Bing and Kathy signed. He took hi:
leave and when he got back to his office
he buried the copies in a file.

That afternoon, according to our happ5
ending, Bing dressed and walked intc
the living room where a priest stood be-
side Kathy and the witnesses. He took
his place at the girl's side. The marriage
ceremony of the Catholic Church was
read and in the proper sequence Harrj
Lillis Crosby and Kathryn Grandstaf
said "I do" and knelt for a solemn bene-
diction. They rose as Mr. and Mrs. Crosby

Mum's the word
Of course, then, the parting had to b

different. The woman sang as she packec—
and the man sat on the edge of the bee
and watched her with happiness in hi
eyes. Her steps were quick with excite
ment. And his hands closed the suit-,
cases and carried them to the walk in
front of the house.

"It won't be long, Bing," she said. "Im
will seem long but it really won't be."

"It will be forever," smiled Bing, "bul
I'll make it."

"Am I doing the right thing?" askec
Kathy.
"Go on off and be a movie star like you

want," said Bing. "And when the time
comes we won't have to keep any more
secrets."

"You understand, don't you?" said
Kathy.

"I had the same bug myself once," he
answered. "Along about your time of life.

I understand. See you in Hollywood. Just
remember, mum's the word."
The door of the car slammed and then

the tires made that rubbery crunch on
the gravel in the driveway—and the face
of the girl looking back out of the rear
window disappeared around a bend in the
road and it was quiet—but happy—at the
cottage on Hayden Lake.

That's the ending we like best. Not
just because it's the happy one, but be-
cause it's the one we really believe, end

Kathy Grant can currently be seen in
Columbia's Reprisal and will soon be seen
in Columbia's Guns Of Fort Petticoat.
Bing Crosby can currently be seen in
MGM's High Society. Watch for him in
Man On Fire, also from MGM.



lis love destroyed him

[Continued from page 33 > of fierce ma-
imer}', Jim Dean pulled on his heavy
Tash helmet and dark racing goggles
ind tested the safety belt around his
vaist. His car. a compact rear-engined
'orsche Super-Speedster, number 23, was
:apable of zooming to a top speed of just
iver 100 miles per hour—and Dean ex-
pected to reach the car's limit on the long
»ack straight. He had bought the car
arlier that same month and had managed
o put a thousand miles on it before en-
ering at the Springs.
Behind the narrow snowfencing. which

eparated the crowd from the track, hun-
reds of excited motion-picture fans who
tad thrilled to Dean's great performance
a his first film. East Of Eden, strained
or a closer look at the controversial j'oung
tar.

88 days to live . . .

But Dean kept his head down and his
yes on starter Al Torres. Nothing ex-
;ted for him now except the race. This
as his first try in open competition, and
e knew that in order to win he'd have
d defeat a field of race-wise veterans,
le knew also that the other drivers
idn't think much of his chances, that
ley figured he was out for some cheap
ublicity. But that didn't bother Jim
lean. They were wrong. He was here
ecause he had to be here, because he
'anted to prove that controlled speed,
ke fine acting, was an art, and that he
Duld do well in both. He was tired of
eing referred to as that speed-crazy kid.
Lfter today, Jim vowed, they'd call him
skilled driver. Hed see to that.
Starter Al Torres ran down the line of
oised cars, checking to see that all en-
ines were firing properly. Dean nodded
) let Torres know he was ready.
Back at the front of the line again,
orres paused, the green flag waiting in
is hand. Another suspense-filled sec-
d—and he leaped high into the air, the
g out and free!
Dean jammed his right foot down on

gas pedal and roared away to a per-
Texas start. That is, he managed to

ampede past a number of other cars by
itting wide around the outside the in-
ant the flag fell.

And the drivers knew they had a rough
mpetitor in their midst. Down the first
tarter-mile of front straight Dean's
eaking white Porsche was fifth and
Dving up fast.

Every tire-screaming turn brought him
>ser to the leaders. The crowds along
snowfence began to shout his name,

ging him forward.
Now he was fourth . . . now third,
'ving up, up . . . closing the gap be-
een his car and the leaders. He let the
rsche out full down the long back
aightaway, and the speedometer needle
mped 105 miles per hour on the dial,
lother turn—and he had passed the
:ond-place car and was moving for the
der.

±t the end of the first lap. with the
wd half-wild behind the fence, James
an screamed by his last rival to take
lead past the grandstands,

le did not smile or wave to his crew
the pits; he did not acknowledge the
2nnS crowd. He drove with his head
ered, his foot hard down on the ga<?m the bright fever of the race as he
3ften lost himself in the bright fever
i role. No one could catch him now
or nve laps he held the lead, finally
ng the checkered flag with almost a
quarter-lap to spare between him
the second-place car racing behind

whute Porsche.

does so muola
for a "woman , .

.

Beautiful eyes are your most important feature, so bring out
all their hidden loveliness with Maybelhne, the safe,

natural-looking eye make-up preferred by women of good
taste the world over. Maybelhne makes every woman's eyes
beautiful. How very beautiful, you'll never know until you try

Maybelline Mascara, Solid or Cream Form 81-25

Maybelline Automatic Eyebrow Pencil, 79 c, Twin Refills 39c
Maybelline Iridescent Eye Shadow Stick, $1

For complete eye beauty, use Maybelline Professional
Eyelash Curler, Sl-00, and Precision Tweezers, 29i "J/ '

.

laJ1
3STotiiing

* Does So Much To 2wTals.e Byes Bea.-u.tifu.1

beautify i Liberty Homes
43 designs . . . Only $2376 to $7950

The 3-bedroc

Build it yourself
...or d i rect
its construction
Save thousands of dollars

either way on Cape Cod
bungalows, ranch homes
with 2, 3, 4 bedrooms,
large living-dining areas,

"dream kitchens".
Unique Liberty Home
Building Plan outlines

every step.

SO EASY TO BUILD ... SO
Blueprints, working plans are simple,
easy to follow. Materials are pre-cut to
exact size, numbered. Do all the work
yourself, or hire carpenters.

A Attractive Payment Plans
Liberty Homes acceptable for FHA or
VA financing. Details in catalog.

EASY TO INDIVIDUALIZE
Most homes available with basement or
utility room. Many optional features
are outlined in 52-page catalog. Floor
plans, 43 house designs shown.

Materials Shipped Freight Pre paid
Materials specified for home shipped com-
plete, ready to erect. No shipping charges.

Send for

colorful

52-page
catalog
43 Liberty Homes
in full color with

detailed floor plans.

Send 25c today.

LIBERTY HOMES
Lewis Manufacturing Co. 5472 Lafayette Ave. Bay City, Mich.

Please send me Liberty Homes' Catalog for which I enclose 25c.

NAME

STREET or RFD

CITY STATE



Dean had proven that speed was an-
other art, and that he had mastered it

beautifully. It wasn't just the spectators
and the Jimmy Dean fans who went wild;
the race experts did, too!
"He was out there to show that he was

one of us," said Big Ed Tomerlin, who
later piloted a Porsche to victory at Palm
Springs. "After today, I don't think any-
one will doubt him!"
Racing journalist Wilson Springer was

greatly impressed by Dean's initial per-
formance at the Springs. "Nobody ex-
pected Dean to go like he did. He went
out and left everybody. He was really
blasting

. . going like a bomb!"
"The kid fooled us all," admitted one of

the veteran drivers Dean had defeated.
"He passed me at the most difficult point
of the curve, and you have to know what
you're doing to get away with that kind
of passing."

187 days to live . . .

On the following afternoon of the two-
day racing meet, Dean lined up his
Speedster with twenty other machines for
the semi-main event. His Saturday win
had qualified him for this big one-hour
race. Many highly -modified specially-
built cars were also entered, cars which
outstripped Dean's Porsche in gearing
and over-all speed, but Jim was shooting
for another trophy, and that meant he'd
have to finish among the top three cars
to get it. And this time he was up
against the stiffest competition in the west.
Before the race, Jim waved his friends

away. He needed to be alone; he needed,
in his own words, to "loosen up." He
explained it by saying: "Before I can get
in there and drive I've got to unlimber.
I've got to be right for it."

He proved, to driver and spectator
alike, that he was right for it that Sun-
day afternoon by coming in second, after
twenty-seven laps, behind the greatest
driver on the coast, Ken Miles. Ken in his
souped-up MG special came in first, and
Jimmy got the second-place trophy.

"I never expected to beat Miles," Jim
confessed. "I know that car of his can
run circles around mine. Besides, he's a
great driver—and I'm just a beginner:"

Miles, a polished veteran of some ten
years of racing in the United States and
Europe, was moved by Dean's attitude on
the track. "Dean was unique in the
game. He was always careful with other
drivers. He didn't seem to worry about
his own neck, but he refused to take any
risk involving another man."
Leonard Pruyn, recognized as one of

the finest Volkswagen pilots on the Coast,
found Dean's double win truly remark-
able. "I still don't see how he did it,"
says Pruyn. "I've driven the Springs
races on more than one occasion, and I
know how tough that circuit is for a be-
ginner. Dean was simply a natural. He
was good from the beginning."
The beginning, for James Byron Dean,

can be traced back to his home town of
Fairmount, Indiana, and the small, dusty
motorcycle shop of Marvin Carter. The
tousle-haired twelve-year-old with the
searching blue eyes would come into the
shop after school and spend long, silent
hours watching Carter assemble the com-
plex parts of racing cycles.
Later, when he got to know Carter, he

would amuse the shop owner by stand-
ing in front of a fake mike and calling
an imaginary motorcycle race, lap by lap.
He begged his uncle Marcus for a

cycle, but his uncle told Jimmy that
he was too young to own one. Jim finally
settled for a Whizzer motorized bike on
his thirteenth birthday. He'd ride through
Fairmount, losing his eyeglasses when-
ever the bike hit a bump in the road.

Marcus estimates that he must have
bought Jimmy "at least twenty pairs of
glasses."

Dean traded in the Whizzer for a real
cycle when he was sixteen. During his
high school days, he would frighten his
relatives and friends by doing dare-devil
stunts on the swift two-wheeler. In one
of his tricks he lay flat on his stomach
across the wide saddle-seat at speeds up
to fifty miles an hour.

"If he'd only fallen once, things might
have been different," Marcus states.
Trouble is, Jim never got hurt on the

cycle. Maybe if he'd had just one fall,
hed have learned to be afraid."
James DeWeerd, pastor of the Baptist

Church in Fairmount, first taught Jimmy
to drive a car. Dean accompanied the
pastor to Indianapolis to watch a race at
the famed Brickyard, and met the cele-
brated Cannonball Baker in the pits. All
the way home Jimmy talked of auto rac-
ing. They discussed the possibility of
sudden death on the track.

"I taught Jimmy to believe in personal
immortality," Dr. DeWeerd recalls. "He
had no fear of death."
When he broke away from Fairmount,

in 1949, in order to try his hand at an
acting career in California, Dean traveled
across the country on his beloved Czech
motorcycle. He could have gone by
train or bus, but he refused. To Jimmy,
the cycle was a necessity, a thing he
treasured.

In California, he joined a little theater
group and acted under the stage name.
Byron James, in a gaudy musical, The
Romance Of Scarlet Gulch. He detested
the play and did not make many friends
among the troupe.
During this period he wrote his aunt

and uncle: "I could never get along
without my little cycle. I guess I'll never
sell it. It's like a brother to me. . .

."

He tried Santa Monica City College for
awhile, and then UCLA. In 1951, he man-
aged to snare a couple of bit parts in
motion pictures, but he wasn't happy with
Hollywood. James Whitmore, who was
then conducting a small dramatics class,
told Dean to go to New York if he really
wanted to learn acting.

That meant selling the cycle, but Jimmy
did not hesitate to make this sacrifice
for a ticket east.

He struck pay-dirt at last in New York
when he was accepted into the exclusive
Actors Studio. Several roles in tele-
vision gave him enough money for a down
payment on a new cycle. He bought a
Triumph, a British product, and would
roar happily around Manhattan from one
appointment to another, parking the two-
wheeler in doorways and alleys over-
night. Jim was always worried that it
might be stolen.

The breaks kept__ coming, and when
Elia Kazan decided on Jimmy for the
moody role of Cal Trask in his film, East
Of Eden, Dean knew that this was his big
chance, the one he'd been hoping for.

But the week that Kazan signed him for
the picture, Dean had a close call with
the cycle, and the director told him to
"get rid of it." Jimmy had planned on
cycling back to California, but Kazan re-
fused to let him take the chance. Jim
compromised; he stored the Triumph and
flew back west. "I'll send for her later,"
he told the garageman. "Just keep her
shined and ready."
Upon reaching Hollywood, his salary

was set at $1,000 a week. This meant that
Dean could now fulfill an old ambition:
he could buy a sports car. In May of
1954, Jim purchased a used MG roadster
and drove the swift-cornering little ma-
chine zestfully around the film capital.
He also sent for his cycle in New York.

and added a Lancia motor scooter to ]

stable. In those days, his one luxu
was speed.
"You'd see him zipping around t

Hollywood hills," relates one of Jk
friends. "Some people thought he'd bre
his neck, but we didn't worry about hi
One thing about Jimmy, he possessed
amazing set of reflexes and his coordin
tion was perfect."
Dean only kept the MG for six montl

It lacked the go he was beginning to d
mand in a car and, in March of 1955,
decided to buy a Porsche.
Nicholas Ray, who was then directi:

Jimmy in his second film, Rebel WithoA Cause, thought buying the Porsche w
a good idea. "Jimmy wanted to race,
I encouraged him," says Ray. "I thou'g
it would be good for him to do somethii
on his own with clarity and precisior
Dean began to practice at once with t]

white car on the winding curves of Mu
holland Drive, a mountain road separa
ing Hollywood from the valley. Tv
weeks later, with 1,000 miles on the a
he entered the Palm Springs race.
Jim's double win at the Springs whettf

his appetite for more racing. He beg;
to subscribe to overseas sports car jou
nals, and planned to compete in the sai
age 2.000-mile Mexican Road Race in la
1955. The race was subsequently call*
off.

Dean entered his Porsche in the airpo
races at Bakersfield set for the first Sur
day in May. His goggles had been r<
placed by a helmet visor, which gave hi
better vision, since he always wore h
glasses when he drove.
Lew Bracker, a very close friend ar

one of Jim's pit crew, accompanied hi
to Bakersfield. Bracker knew how muc
sports car racing meant to the your
actor, how serious Dean was about i

"His respect for his machine and the ski
required to drive it well was incredible
says the expert on car racing. "Th
seriousness, his constant study of the tc
drivers, plus his tremendous competiti\
spirit combined to launch him on the roa
to what unquestionably would have bee
a great racing career."

152 days to live . . .

Dean's race was the second of the da
the six-lap, San Luis Rey Trophy rui
This race was for both production cars-
which means a car which hasn't bee
changed in any way from all the othe
cars that come off the factory productio
line—and for souped-up cars. Agaii
Jim's car was severely outclassed b
larger machinery, with at least five <

the nineteen car field having engines thi
were 25% larger than Jimmy's Porschi
This time, however, Dean was not take

lightly. He was listed as "a serioJ
threat" in local papers, and much dis
cussion went on in the pits about h
chances of finishing among the top thre
cars.

When the green starting flag fell, Jimm
booted his car through the massed pacl
driving steadily, passing faster cars o
the tight corners, giving the Porsch
everything on the straights. By the en
of the sixth lap, when nineteen mile
had been covered, Dean got the checkere
flag! He had won! His car had come i

third of all the cars, and first in hi
class of car. A pair of highly modifie
souped-up cars had beaten his produc
tion Porsche home, but Dean's third plac
win was considered a major victory b;

the track experts.

Charles Beaumont, a leading pilot wh
has driven his own Porsche Speedste I
over the Bakersfield course, had this t I
say: "Dean was not what you'd call I
spectacular driver from an observer' I



andpoint. He wasn't one of those wild
en who are on the ragged edge con-
antly. Like the European greats, he
ove very smoothly, so smoothly he al-

ost seemed to be 'dogging it." The thing

, he was whining.'""

In three races, Jim had won three
ophies which, for a beginner, was al- I

ost unheard of. He was very happy
>out his success on the track. Dean felt

iat he was showing his critics that he
as a fine driver, who understood the art
' fast driving as clearly and as genuinely
; he understood the art of fine acting.

!5 days to live . . .

The Santa Barbara road races came
act. in late May, and Dean had his entry i

early.

'T saw him at technical inspection,"
ys Dave Watson, whose own hot china-
d Jaguar was undergoing a safety

teck. "He was a loner, off to the side by
j

mself. But, he was very interested in

e other cars. I could tell he didn't miss
thing."

As luck would have it. Dean drew a
ay bad starting position.

P^hing hard from the outset, he snaked
s white Speedster through the field,

Lssing car after car in his relentless
;

ive for the leaders.
Then, a near disaster! Without any
arning. another Porsche cut suddenly to

1

e left, directly in front of Dean's bur- I

ng machine. In order to avoid a crash,

m cranked the wheel and sideswiped
•o of the packed haybales lining the
urse. His car bounced off the bales,

j

idded for several feet, and then
raightened. Dean's quick reflexes and
=ar thinking had paid off.

Immediately, he resumed his former
ice—and by the fifth lap he had moved
s Porsche into fourth overall! Now even
e drivers in the pits were on their feet
id cheering. Could Dean catch the
ird-place car and snare another trophy
ith only a single lap remaining?
Jim never got a chance to answer that
lestion. He was closing rapidly when
s straining engine dropped a valve, and
coasted to a halt by the side of the

ick. Grimly, he watched the bright sea :

cars he had worked so hard to pass
ar by him. His old rival from the
irings, Dale Johnson, took first place !

th another Porsche.
t\nd though he didn't know it at the

i

ae, this was Jimmy Dean's last race.

Director George Stevens wanted Jim for
ead role in his big production of Giant,
i that meant location work in Texas.
missed the Hansen Dam races in June

j

i the Torrey Pines contest in July. On
I

: chance that he might be able to run
Santa Barbara over Labor Day, he sent 1

his entry. But his luck stayed bad.

days to live . . .

le managed to attend the races, but
y as a spectator. His car was still i

iergoing repairs in Hollywood: parts
uble had caused the delay.

)ean was gloomy and silent that eve-
g when he met some of his racing
Idles in the Talk Of the Town restau-
t in Santa Barbara.
He didn't have much to say," relates
! of them. "Jim wanted to whip his bad
k at this track, but he just couldn't
m to do it. When he spoke of doing

[

.1 in a race he told us: Tt's the only
e I feel whole.'

"

<n location in Texas, Dean talked con-
ltly of his racing plans. They included

j

ring a variety of cars.

All the time we were in Texas," said
:

» Hinkle, the dialect coach on Giant.
kept talking about the big Mexican

d Race that he was going to enter.
"
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This race, properly called the Carrera
Panamericana Mexico, is generally con-
sidered to be the most rugged contest for
man and car in the world. Five Carreras
were run in all, the last in November of
1954, and the greatest drivers of Europe
and the U.S. competed. The 2,000-mile
race, over the Pan American highway,
was run in stages over five days, and
simply to finish was an achievement in
itself.

Dean had two cars in mind as possible
mounts for the race. He would either
drive a 550 Porsche Spyder or a modified
Lotus with ah Offenhouser engine. Be-
fore he left for Texas, Jim had made a
down payment on the Lotus. He intended
buying the engine at a later date.

"Dean's greatest ambition was to drive
a Maserati on the Grand Prix circuits of
Europe," says Gus Vignolle, the noted
editor and sports car authority.

Starlet Lori March, visiting the set of
Giant, found Dean pre-occupied with
future competitive plans. "He told me that
within six months he planned to take a
minimum of a year off from Warners in
order to race," she said.
Studio officials were not happy with

Deans love of speed. They saw in him a
rich potential, and requested time and
again that he give up the sport. Dean met
them half-way by agreeing not to race
while he was making a motion picture,
but that was as far as he would go. Dur-
ing Giant, he wanted to bring his Porsche
out to Texas and hunt jack-rabbits from
the car, but Stevens turned thumbs-down
on this idea.

Jim told one friend that he planned to
sponsor a special track for 'teenagers who
wished to learn sports car racing. He
figured that this would be a good way to
help combat juvenile delinquency in addi-
tion to contributing to the sport.

10 days to live . . .

Lew Bracker met Jimmy when he re-
turned to Hollywood. He was plainly ex-
cited. "Listen, Jim," he said, "I spotted
a new 550 Spyder in a car dealer's win-
dow today. It's for sale."
"How much?" asked Dean.
The next day, when they met again,

Jim was smiling broadly and carrying a
new Porsche manual. "Follow me," he
grinned, "and I'll show you something."

It was the Porsche Spyder. Jimmy had
traded in his Speedster and shelled out
an extra $3,000 to get it. He told Bracker
that he was entering it at the Salinas races
set for the first week in October.
Dean's new car, the most advanced and

fastest of the famed Porsche line of preci-
sion machines, was capable of a top of 150
miles per hour, and could accelerate with
the best cars in Europe. Here, at last, was
the car Jimmy had dreamed of owning.
Salinas was a long way up the coast

and Dean did not want to drive the Spy-
der that distance on open highway "It's
too dangerous," he said. The body of the
550 was made of very thin racing alumi-num and the car lacked bumpers and a
windshield. It had been designed strictly
tor the track.

Jimmy didn't want to drive the car up
... he didn't want to be on that road that
was destined to be his death-trap ... but
it was as if the fates were conspiring to
have Jimmy and Death meet.

5 days to live . . .

The week before the races, Jim ar-
ranged to have the Spyder towed up on a
trailer behind his Ford station wagon
but the eggshell-thin body was dented
accidenta ly and the 550 was sent to the
shop for body repairs. Unless the engine
were properly broken in, racing it could

66 cause serious damage. With only 800 miles

on the odometer, Dean knew that the only
thing to do was drive it up to Salinas.
The decision made, Jim wondered which

friend he should ask along. The 550 could
only carry one passenger, and Dean de-
cided to ask his mechanic, Rolf Wuethe-
rich, to keep him company. Then, if any
trouble developed, Rolf would be around
to fix it.

And so, a series of accidents placed
Jimmy behind the wheel of his car on a
road he never wanted to drive.

1 day to live . . .

He had his racing number, 130, painted
in black on the body, and impishly added
a nickname on the rear of the car: The
Little Bastard.

3'/2 hours to live . . .

They left for Salinas around 2 p.m. on
the afternoon of September 30th; Jim
hoped to reach the track a day early and
get in some pre-race practice with the

WAS
JIMMY DEAN'S
SPORTS CAR JINXED?

Just before Jimmy Dean started on
his last drive, he painted his race num-
ber on the back of the new Porsche
that was the apple of his eye.

Hours later he lay pinned behind the
steering wheel, both he and the car
mangled wreckages.

But though Jimmy Dean's breath had
been stilled forever, the car was des-
tined to continue its wave of destruc-
tion. Because parts of the Porsche were
salvaged . . .

According to the story revealed by
Gil Stratton, sports newscaster for CBS-
tv Station KXXT of Los Angeles, the
wreck's engine was used by Dr. William
Eschrich in his own Porsche, at the
Pomona Sports Car Races.

• Dr. Eschrich's car was completely
smashed, and the doctor seriously in-

jured.

The rear assetnbly was used in an-
other Porsche in the same race, by Dr.
Troy McHenry.
• Dr. McHenry was killed.

Was there some fatal jinx or hoodoo
following James Byron Dean and his

passion for speed . . . even beyond the
grave?

Spyder. Photographer Sanford Roth and
Bill Hickman followed in Dean's station
wagon.

"I never saw Jim so happy," says Wue-
therich. "He was singing and whistling
and asking me question after question
about the car."

2'/2 hours to live . . .

At 3 p.m., near the top of the twisting
Ridge Route, they made a brief coffee stop.
Dean was too nervous and excited to eat.
and he kept talking about how well he
thought the Spyder would do that week
end.

"I told him not to try to win the first
time out," says Rolf. "It was a big jump
for him—from the Speedster to the 550,
and I told Jim to try for a third. He
agreed to follow my pit signals."

2 hours to live . . .

A little later. Dean received a speeding

ticket for going 65 in a 45 zone. The Spy
der seemed to strain forward under hi
hands; it was difficult to keep down it
speed.
They had planned a dinner stop in Pas<

Robles just as darkness would be settinfm On the long, silent straights betweei
Bakersfield and Paso Robles, Dean's foo
pressed harder on the gas pedal; th<
silver-gray Snyder leaped ahead, th<
speedometer climbing up to 100. Jim easec
off. smiling, enjoying the raw power o
this sleek machine beneath him. Now h«
was happier than he had ever been ir
his life.

V2 hour to live . . .

At 5 p.m.. they stopped for the las;
time for coffee at Blackwell's Corner, i
small roadside cafe. Dean met a fellow-
driver there, Lance Reventlow.
"He talked a blue streak about the

550," says Lance. "He sure seemed to love
that car."

Back in the Spyder's snug cockpit. Dear
waved at Reventlow and accelerated away
into the thickening dusk.
Highway 466 was long and straight anc

empty. Jim let out the Spyder a bit,
souinting his eyes against the setting sun.
They were headed west, toward the Paci-
fic, and the day's heat was still intense.
Suddenly, at the narrow intersection of

highways 466 and 41, a black-and-white
1950 Ford sedan began to turn into Jim-
my's path.
Dean saw that the Ford was not going

to stop: he cried out and his foot darted
for the brake. Too late. The cars met
almost head-on at the intersection.
The ripping, tearing impact threw Rolf

Wuetherich nineteen feet into the road-
side grass, breaking his hip.

The driver of the Ford, Don Turnipseed,
received only minor scratches. After the
accident, he kept shaking his head and
murmuring: "I didn't see him. I swear I

just didn't see him."

Time runs out . . .

James Dean, trapped in the low cock-
pit, was killed instantly.

For the restless twenty-four-year-old
boy from Indiana, it was "the end of the
beginning. Death had come for him at the
wheel of the car he loved best: it had
robbed him of his future and extinguished
his dreams.
"Jim was a very fine driver," says Rolf

Wuetherich. "I watched him in all his races
and he was one of the best in California.
When he drove, he drove with his whole
being. He could have been great."
Although films like East Of Eden and

Giant had given Dean a chance to prove
his greatness as an actor, the chance to
prove his greatness as a driver had been
denied him.
On September 30th, at dusk, on a lonely

road to Salinas, the final checkered flag
had fallen for James Byron Dean. end

Jimmy Dean can currently be seen in
George Stevens production of Giant, a
Warner Bros, release.
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please ava, please—come

home!

(Continued from page 52) Still, one day,
some farmers in a donkey cart blocked
the way. There was no hope and the
farmers crossed themselves and gave
themselves up to God . . . but the auburn-
haired witch turned the wheels toward
the sea . . . and had those wheels not hit
a boulder that the natives insist had not
been there before, the farmers are con-
vinced that Cadillac would have flown
into the sea.

We Americans are possibly too prosaic.
We can only say that the car would not
have flown . . . that the boulder was' there
and had it not been. Ava would have
surely died in the Mediterranean. The
Spanish ask, reasonably enough, "how do
you know?"

_
We and the Spanish ask different ques-

dons. We'd ask not what supernatural
brce saved her, but what was it she was
-unning away from . . . what is it that
she's still running away from that she
hives at such a speed . . . lives at such a
peed? Ava has answered that question.
'I haven't long to live," she has said.
We don't accept it as an answer, even

hough we're convinced she believes it.

"he bull ring

That feeling that death will come soon,
hat death is in fact an old friend, is what
las drawn Ava irresistibly to the home
if death itself . . . the bull ring. There
he has met others like herself.
With her beautiful red hair flying in

he wind, Ava became a familiar sight
n the area around Madrid as she sped to
he bull farms of Ihe neighborhood to
ain the matador Chamaco Silveti. or the
Lmerican matador Harry Whitney. But
lost often it was Dominguin. . . . Domin-
uin, whose art it is to draw the em-
assioned bull closer and closer to his
ody till it seems theirs is more an act of
ave than of blood. Dominguin, the senior-
ad of the arena, death's closest friend, a
tan of fiery temperament, who some said
le loved, but who, at all events, she fol-
>wed to all the bullfights of Spain. If

2 was only a friend, he was one so beau-
ful, so calm, with a smile so cruel that
hurt to even catch his glance. But he
as a friend less sentimental than Mario
abre, the matador-poet who has written
;r almost as many sonnets as he has
lied bulls in her honor. Once she loved
m too. He wrote, "Your hair is like a
Iden treasure. Your hps are like the
ses of the morning on the arena wall."
But we are Americans. We write fewer
tinets, and perhaps it's our shame, for
ra is no less beautiful to us than she
to the men of Spain. But to us she is
t a mysterious goddess. We find it no
sier to explain her behavior than they
,
but we tend to feel that there are

d and tangible answers ... if we could
ly find them.

; attempts are useless

lie attempt to get these answers from
a herself is useless. When we saw her
pain, she wouldn't or couldn't answer.
had learned to shake her head in

d defiance. She wouldn't talk of her
ise or the secrets of her house. She
old not talk of Frank Sinatra. She had
ie to Spain to avoid questions, because
spain people let her alone. But even
Spain the questions kept coming,
rying not to talk, not to think, she
ted life as something to be drained
i second. She would often sleep away
days in order to spend the nights in
irets with Robert Sicre, or stase de-
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signer Herbert, or Portuguese actor Vir-
gilio Teixeira, and mix with the singers
and dancers, and make fun of her own
reputation, and end the evenings at the fa-
mous museum of drink or the Zambra, her
favorite bar, where she seemed endlessly
to be drowning her past sorrows.
But even though people stopped asking

them, the questions were still there and
the effort of holding them back showed,
not in her beauty or her cat-like grace,
but in the tremble of her fingers as she
lit a new cigarette from the embers of the
old

. . . finally Ava would break away
and the huge Cadillac would roar back to
the 'house of the witch' and the gates
would close . . and no one could say
what happened inside.

What is truth .... what is fiction?

We suspect we know. She removed her
shoes as she always did, and paced the
floor, part Barefoot Contessa and part
herself, from mirror to window, back and
forth, trying to separate truth from fic-
tion, her life from her acting roles: gypsy
. . . witch . . . goddess . . . enchantress
• - . little girl from North Carolina . . .

public curiosity . . . public scandal. They
were all the same . . they were all her,
and none of them were her.
Her whole past made so little sense.

She had left home a child, angry, unsure
of herself . . . her photograph was placedm a store window ... a movie contract
came of it. She couldn't act to save her
life, yet suddenly she was a star. As a
sequence of events, it had no meaning.
Her marriages made even less sense.

First there was Mickey Rooney, who
treated her like a child. Then there was
Artie Shaw, who treated her like an il-
literate. She could almost forgive herself
the two of them ... at least, she could
speak of them calmly. But Frank Sinatra
was another matter. Not only couldn't she
speak of him at all, she couldn't really
divorce him from her life. The name on
her passport remained Ava L. G. Sinatra.
As she paced the rooms of her house, she

couldn't forget Frank as he was when
she first met him: a youth owned by the
world, bored with New York, run down,
thin as a rail, nervous, careless about his

how natalie handles boys

(Continued from page 51) white Porsche,
on a rainy day when they were work-
ing on Rebel Without A Cause. "Sit on
the hood, Nat, and keep the wind-
shield wipers going," he teased her, "and
111 give you all the castles in my king-
dom, and I'll throw in a bucket of jewels."
And the rain had come pouring down, but
inside the car it was warm and safe and
full of laughter. When she was with
Jimmy she felt and thought and was the
kind of girl that Jimmy wanted to be with—and he was what she wanted.
Then there was a night they'd been

working late and, afterward, they'd taken
off for the Planetarium. "I hope it's clear
up there," he'd said. "If it is, we'll be
able to see the whole city, it'll be like
we're sitting on top of the world."
Like real rebels, they'd broken down

the chain with the big sign Planetarium
Closed that shut off the road ahead, and
they'd driven across the fallen chain to
the top of the hill. "If I didn't love him
before that night," Natalie says, "I cer-
tainly did from the moment he started
talking there." His voice had been soft,
and he'd recited a mile of poetry, and
most of the words she's forgotten—but
not the night, not his face.
A while ago, she made a sentimental

clothes, one moment tender, the next
violent—restless, foolishly sweet, aloof but
yet irresistible. It was at a party in Palm
Springs, that she said to him, "If I were a
man like you I could not love me."
Now it seemed he did not. When he

arrived in Madrid he did not call. And
Ava remained alone in the house of the
witch

. . . sick and uneasy, chain smoking,
drinking, remembering. When finally she
came out again it was with the same old
formula on her Hps and she cried it on
the shoulders of her intimate friends:
'one house, one husband, a child."
That this husband would never be

Frank
. . nor would the house be shared

with him . . . nor the child his, was forever
in her mind . the house was a place
to mourn, to pretend ... a tomb where
she could be haunted in peace.

The outside world
But life was still strong in Ava. There

were films to be made, if for no other rea-
son than to provide money for this false
but enormously expensive life.

So she regretfully closed the shutters
over the windows of the house and the
gray Cadillac roared down the gravel
drive taking Ava back into the world.
The film was being made in Rome. It

was called The Little Hut and was to be
a comedy. That was fine with Ava. Life
was a joke, wasn't it? So she set to work
with a grim determination to be funny.
Still, something was wrong. She had
learned a sophisticated cynicism over the
years and it showed in her work. Life was
a joke, but an unpleasant one. If she
couldn't learn to laugh again, really laugh,
the film would be ruined.
And just as death had once been fore-

most in her mind, just as she had sought
out matadors, now she sought out clowns.
Walter Chiari, handsome, charming, and

very much not Frank Sinatra, is one of the
top comedians of Italy. Once he was en-
gaged to Lucia Bose, a young lady who
ended up marrying Ava's old hero, Dom-
inguin. But most important to Ava is that
his profession is laughter.
That Ava wants him, to a degree, is clear

in the fuss she made to get him a part in
The Little Hut. That she wants him only

pilgrimage back to the Planetarium. It
was another wet day, and she found her-
self caught by a sudden thought. "I won-
der if it's raining in heaven today, and if

it is I wonder if Jimmy is getting as wet
as I am." And she laughed at herself, and
then she started to cry and couldn't stop.
"It's the loneliest time," she kept whisper-
ing, "it's the loneliest time—"

What might have been . . .

What might have happened between
Jimmy and Natalie is no subject for specu-
lation. They weren't a romance in the
usual sense of the word, and many girls
adored Dean as much as Natalie did.
Natalie, however, achieved what many
girls did not. A real understanding of a
boy who often preferred to be misunder-
stood, a real friendship with a boy who
made few close friends.

Today she carries a snapshot of his
headstone in her wallet. To her, it's not
macabre; she carries it the way she'd carry
a soldier's dog tag or a faded letter, to
remind her not to drive too fast, to remind
her of a richness, and a loss.

With Jimmy Dean, Natalie was in-
clined to be reverent, to listen respect-
fully; with Nick Adams, she's more an
equal, and their relationship has been
mostly for fun. He calls her Chort, which
means little devil in Ukrainian. They're
both of Ukrainian descent. They share a

to a degree is clear in that she still pi
Frank Sinatra records while on the

Chiari himself was at first wary. A
reputation is that she is bad luck.

1

fact, clear enough to all, was that
nerves were taut as piano wires. There
no way to predict what she might do.

Perhaps a witch . . . hardly a wife
But Chiari grew to like her eccentr

ties: the way she kicked off her sf.

on the dance floor . . . the way she
rived at a party in a dress that loo
more like a priest's cassock than a
thing else. And that received a rej
mand from the Roman religious auth<
ties. To mix sex and religion, it see
is the work of a witch. Chiari even li

the way she could curse like a steved
fight like a demon—once she actually th\
him out of her car onto the hard Ror
pavement. This is all grounds for lau
ter, but it is also the wild beast
Spanish speak of . . . perhaps a witch
hardly a wife.
But Chiari has told friends that a v

is exactly what she will be, that he 1

take her to the altar and there she -

be as docile as she was in his pare
home the day she met them. Ava does
bother to say yes or no.
But there is good reason for us to h

that Ava will leave her strange Spar
life and come home. Here, in the Uhi
States, is where Ava's problems star
and here they still exist.
To return home and face the past-

pick up her divorce papers and admit t

the old life is dead and begin clear
the way for a new one will be the f

step in the formula she's dreamed
"one house, one husband, a child."
To pour out her witch's brew, and bi

this new life will be difficult, but if

can direct her own strength and emoti
she can do it. If she can accept the n
Hons of friends here in the United Su
who want to help her, that job of bui
ing wiU be half done, and the house
Madrid with the cast-iron witch turn
in the wind may some day soon be o
an exciting, strange, bad memory. i

Ava Gardner can soon be seen
MGM's The Little Hut.

tendency toward moodiness and unp
dictabiHty. They've read Thomas Wc
together: they've given joint interviews
Modern Screen in which they admit
they adored each other; they even ca
terribly close to getting married.

It happened in Las Vegas. The two
them and another couple had driven
to the desert, seen Judy Garlands sh
at the New Frontier, posed for innu
erable publicity photographs—that was
real reason for the trip—and s\v
danced, laughed. On their last dav
Las Vegas, Natalie came down from
hotel room in a white dress, found N
waiting for her strangely spruced up
silk jacket and white slacks, and the n
thing they knew they were standing ii

wedding chapel telling a lady with g
hair that they wanted to get married.
Only the complications of licenses i

witnesses stopped them. Once their he;
stopped pounding long enough so tl

could think about the practical side
things, they were suddenly seized w
misgivings.

"Maybe—" Nick began, studying
face.

"Maybe we'll wait?" she finished it

him, and sighed with relief.

The magic moment passed
There's a time and a place for eve:

thing, and somehow that wasn't xh



le or their place. Not that they hadn't

iken of marriage before. Back when
talie was seventeen she'd told Nick,

ou're the only person I could live with!"

d he'd allowed that he'd given the mat-
some thought, and he felt pretty close

her too. The magic moment may have
ssed for Nick and Natalie, but they'll

ravs care about each other.

Knd if you have any doubts that Natalie's

;irl who is all things to all men, listen

Nick Adams:
I don't know any man who has ever

i a bad word to say about Natalie.''

II tell you.
' ;

She's like a little puppy,

t enjoying life and dating so much
it you get a lift out of hearing her

about it. You laugh a lot when you
out with Natalie—and you laugh with
. not at her."

f. for a heartbeat, in Las Vegas, Nick

ams had hoped the prankish puppy
ght suddenly grow up and be all his, he's

longer brooding about it.

tight now, both Nick and Natalie are

lined to deny the whole Las Vegas
sode. They point out that they're

tholic, that if they'd been in a marrying
me of mind they'd have done it up right

h church ceremony and families

sent. It's a perfectly convincing story.

1 you're free to believe it. Yet most of

! evidence suggests that a Las Vegas
pulse did indeed carry the couple to the

;e of the altar.

Vn acquaintance, trying to sum up
talie's attraction, the charm which keeps

es interested, put it this way. "She's

iam. She loves to act, off-screen as well

on. So she relishes playing different

es with different men. But she doesn't

t act being different types—she feels

She is different with different men.
e night she's a bundle of fun with Nick
ams, the next night she's being elegant

1 sophisticated with Nick Ray or Ray-
nd Burr."
That about Nick Ray and Raymond
rr? Well, it's like this . . .

ot-so-silly story

rick Ray directed Natalie in Rebel
hout A Cause. Her family says her re-

onship with him has been strictly pro-
ional, that he introduced her to

iting acting techniques and that she

shipped his ability and went to him
advice and encouragement.
She can't be bothered denying every

story that links her name with
k's." says Natalie's mother. But there

those who've thought some of the sto-

weren't quite silly. There were even
lors that it had taken the full power of

studio to break up the romance be-
en Natalie and Nick, a romance that

considered unsuitable because the di-

or was a good twenty years older,

hatever the truth of the situation, Na-
once more handled the matter skill

-

r. She and Ray are good friends, even
ey don't date any more,
le same goes for Natalie and Raymond

another older man. In March of last

one reporter announced that Ray-
d and Natalie would marry. Another
rter asked the public to pay no atten-

to talk of Natalie and Tab Hunter be-
s "her real heart is Raymond Burr."
April, Natalie made a not-altogether-
ligible speech. Raymond would visit

when she went to Honolulu with her
ler after she finished The Burning

and she would go to Korea with
iond at Christmas. "We have an un-
tanding for the future, but I don't
to marry before I'm twenty-two."
day later, she amended her story.

been learning a lot from Raymond,
said—but about acting, not about love,

at was Raymond's attitude? Nobody
He didn't speak for publication.
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but he kept right on 'phoning the girl, as
if to bear out the theory of one of Natalie's
friends. "Because she's growing into adult-
hood so fast," said this friend, "every man
who goes out with her finds himself want-
ing to guide her and take care of her.
This distinctly feminine quality is one rea-
son for Nat's amazing popularity."

An M.D.'s wife?

When you come right down to it, Na-
talie's still popular with the very first boy
she ever had a serious date with. His
name is Brett Howard, and he's servingm the army, in Germany. He's handsome,
he's a pre-med student, and he's not en-
gaged. To Natalie, at any rate.
They first met, Brett and Natalie, when

she was fifteen, and she wasn't allowed to
go out during the week. Brett took her to
the movies on a Friday night; they stopped
later to get something to eat, and talked
until past twelve. When they got back to
Natalie's house, all the lights were blaz-
ing, and her parents were in a panic.
The astonished Natalie was impressed.

And from that day, she's never gone out
on a date without 'phoning home during
the evening. Friends, catching the sudden
'phone-booth gleam in her eye, snap to
and cry, "Pass the hat, she's off again!"
Although that night was an awful be-

ginning for her friendship with Brett, the
friendship endured. Natalie's mother
freely discusses Howard and her daugh-
ter's future. "He's the kind of boy any
mother would choose to have her daugh-
ter marry. Nice-looking, intelligent, kind,
responsible. But he's going into medicine,
and I'm afraid Natalie won't ever consider
marrying anyone who isn't working in
some phase of the theatre. Brett's also
been away for over a year. He writes and
sends cute presents, but my daughter is a
terrible correspondent."

Advice to Tab
So much for Brett Howard . . . and on

to another pal, Tab Hunter. Tab and Na-
talie first became an item, courtesy of
Warner Brothers. They co-starred to-
gether, and they liked each other. They
became friends. Tab poured out his wor-
ries and hopes to Natalie, and she listened.
That's a sure way to keep a boy coming
back for more, whether or not Nat is

aware of it—consciously! What ore his
worries? "He feels his career's in a rut,"
Natalie says. "He feels he's growing out of
those boy-next-door roles, and his studio
ought to find a real gutty sort of role for
him. I think he ought to fall in love. It's

easier to work out your life if there's
someone really close to you—someone be-
sides your family."

It's obvious that while Natalie thinks
Tab ought to fall in love with someone,
she doesn't consider herself a candidate
for the honor. Still, she enjoys Tab, and
marvels at him. They did a personal ap-
pearance tour with The Burning Hills, and
the screaming fans, the interviews, ex-
hausted Natalie, exhilarated Tab. "He
thrives! And do the kids ever mob him. If I

didn't like him so much, I'd be jealous!"
Sal Mineo is another boy whose friend-

ship and affection Natalie has won by be-
ing a buddy. He says she's the most at-
tractive girl in Hollywood. She's thankful
that he thinks so, but roars if you men-
tion romance. "Why, I'm older than he is!"

Lightning strikes with Elvis

But she wasn't older than Elvis Presley
when he first appeared on the Hollywood
scene, and for about two weeks Natalie
and Elvis were inseparable. They went to
the premiere of The Bad Seed together.
"He's a pixie," said Nat, "with a won-

derful little boy quality," and newspapers
predicted that lightning had struck, that
this would be another Eddie-Debbie af-

fair. Natalie enjoyed the fuss. If the sh
fit, she was going to put it on right in fro
of everybody. "Are you in love wi
Elvis?" a reporter would ask, and Natal
would look cherubic. "All the girls in tl
country are, why should I be different?"
Opinion varied. Some people vowed th

Natalie and Elvis were only fooling. Aft
all, they were seldom seen without Nic
Adams. Then came the story that Elv
had put the question to Nick. "Is she yoi
girl? If she is, I don't want to date her."
Nick's reported answer: "I hope she is

Natalie's next action was to announi
that the only thing she was serious abo-
was her career. Whom did she love? "IV
mother!" After which, in early Novembe
she flew to Memphis. Why? To visit Elv
and his parents. A new flock of elope
ment rumors, and a final word from Elvi
'I'd be crazy to get married now. I hi
to play the field."

Since this in general is Natalie's ow
view, you can see why they'd get alon

Youth can be grim

"Natalie likes Elvis, but I don't thir
she takes him seriously," says Natalie
mother, and adds a bit of personal philosc
phy. "This easy freedom that young gir
have in working and playing with be
gives them an opportunity to know m€
better than we ever did in my day. Ha\
ing so many boy friends should help Ni
talie know what she likes in a man, an
she should be able to choose the right or
for her—" But, the thought of choosir
'the right one' terrifies Natalie.
Take her latest trip to New York. St

stayed in a hotel room which was crowd
with flowers sent by Nick Adams a
Scott Marlow, with whom she's also be
reported "blazing," "quarreling" a:

"smoking from the same cigarette." Natal
was perplexed. "I love them both," si
wrote in her diary. "Except that you car
love two people at one time, can you? C
can you? Sometimes I think being your
is pretty grim—

"

If you can't love two at once, you sure
can't love three, and where does Elvis :

in? It doesn't matter. Whatever Natal
feels about her various suitors, she'll mon being instinctively right in the way si
treats them. She'll go on being femn
fatale. pal, puppy, sophisticate, whichev
is right at the time. The proof of the pu<
ding is in the telephone, which never sto
summoning her to this party, that mox
a concert, a walk, a talk.

ar

tl

Natalie's secrets

Ask her if she hasn't got one teeny s<

cret she'd share with otrW girls, so th(
too may handle boys brilliantly, and si

says she gave her secret to Modern Screi
months ago. But in case you missed it-

"When I was little, and went to
movies. I noticed the kissing scenes. Eve
time the leading lady was kissed, she
look shocked, then haul off and slap tl

leading man. At the age of five, I talk

6

a small boy into kissing me. Then
smacked him. I don't do that any more:
Don't smack 'em, don't bore 'em, dor

marry 'em in a moment of recklessnes
Be amused at their jokes, care about the
troubles. Read enough books so you'-
got a conversation of your own, stay cloi
to your family—Natalie decided again
moving into an apartment of her own-
because a family can furnish advice
needed and love enough to keep a girl froi
doing anything foolish out of lonelines
That's about all there is to the Woe

system, and you don't have to be a mov
star to make it work. You just have to I

the kind of girl Natalie is, and it all com
naturally. ei

Natalie Wood will soon be seen in tl

Warner Bros, film Bombers B-52.



ex can be a handicap!

Continued from page 31) looks is what
dls tickets, and you can't give them
lough of it. . .

."

Diana made the most of hers, and knows
. But she's frank enough to admit that
i appearance like hers can have its

rawbacks—professionally, as well as in

;r private life.

This had already become increasingly
.rident in school. Diana was born in
windon, a railroad town southwest of

Dndon, twenty-four years ago. Contrary
• report, she was not raised in a rail-
lad man's attic. Her father was a com-
iratively well-off minor executive for
Le Great Western" Railroad, who could
ford to send his daughter to a private
hool. "And that's where my troubles
arted," says Diana.
Any girl who could win a pin-up contest
thirteen, as Diana did when she lied

>out her age and enrolled at the annual
eston-Super-Mer Beauty Contest, ob-
ously had an eyeful to offer. Unfortun-
ely, her school grades at the time were
lite poor in everything except reading
id composition. The headmistress and
me of the teachers dismissed it by put-
ig Diana into the general category of
imb blondes who couldn't concentrate on
lything long enough to learn anything.
2tually, her lack of attention, her con-
ant talking in class and prolonged ab-
nces were simply from a lack of interest
school that amazed even her father!
One afternoon when she came home
ith an unusually poor report card—even
r her—he took her into the study, closed
e doors . . . always a sign of an impend-
g, serious talk . . . and demanded to
low why she couldn't do better. Her
iswer frankly floored him. "I think
hool's a waste of precious years,"' Diana
iswered matter-of-factly.
"And I suppose you know all the an-
gers!" he cried out.
"All that I need!"
Papa gave up. "Everything's been too
sy for you. But mark my words: you'll
ceive all that's coming to you. . .

."

ana agreed. Only her interpretation was
ghtly different. She didn't have the
ghtest doubt that this would include a
•imming pool, a Rolls Royce. maids,
auffeurs and acclaim the world over. . .

.

our good times are over"

Fortunately for Diana, her mother was
her corner—and not just as a passive
stander. While papa turned purple at
ne of the goings-on, mama was pushing
r daughter in what she considered 'the
ht direction.' It had been Mother's idea
have Diana enter the Weston-Super-Mer
itest, let her quit school at fourteen
go to London and study at the

ademy of Music and Dramatic Art. In
t her Mother was definitely for every
y and means to get what she wanted as
>n as she wanted it. This included going
: with fellows "and having a good time
:ause once you're married your good
Les are over. .

."

^.sked whether it held true in her case,
ma admitted, "Marriage has its ad-
ltages and disadvantages. . . ." She
:sn't talk about it much, but it's obvious
t one of the disadvantages of marriage
5 based on that handicap of sex bit.

liana's interpretation of mama's advice
make the most out of each opportunity'
her into some pretty tense situations,
at she considered innocent reactions
•e interpreted quite differently by mem-
s of the opposite sex. Like the two
; who whistled appreciatively as they
sed her on Swindon's main street one
ming. Diana turned around, beaming.
wonder they made a promnt about-
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face and followed her clear to the house!
That was not an isolated case. Her en-

thusiastic response to such appreciation
made her the most whistled-at girl in
town! And when her father insisted this
was "no way to behave," and she tried
to take his advice, it proved next to im-
possible. A figure like hers—and this was
at fourteen, mind you—was an open in-
vitation for wolf calls.

Since Diana was mature beyond her
years, it wasn't surprising that boys asked
her for dates earlier than they might
have otherwise. And it's safe to assume
that this was responsible for her becom-
ing engaged at fourteen and finding out
the meaning of heartache before most girls
that age ever get kissed.
She had met the GI from Texas a few

months before the war was over. He was
nineteen. Of course he didn't have the
faintest idea how old she was. By then
she was so used to passing for seventeen,
half the time she believed it herself.

Engaged

"We met, dated a few times, and before
I knew what had happened, I was en-
gaged to him," Diana recalls.
When the war ended, he was sent back

to the United States, discharged, and re-
turned to college.
Diana will never forget the first letter

she received after he was out of uniform.
As always, she had met the mailman half
way down the block, practically torn the
letter out of his hand and started to read
it before she ever got back to her house.

It was the usual, emotional love note
which got her in the usual tizzy. He
wanted to marry her more than ever

—

but first he had to finish pre-medical
school. That would take four more years.
"He might as well have said forty!" she

recalls today. "At that age, a girl can't
wait for years. Sure we wrote one another.
But gradually the letters fizzled down to
nothing. By the time the four years had
elapsed, I was Mrs. Dennis Hamilton."
She failed to add that she'd also been

engaged to a director in between.
Her move from Swindon to London to

study dramatics helped her forget her
first unhappy love affair. It brought her
new friends, new interests, new ambitions
and the same old problem of having to
prove that she was more than a sexpot.

It's easy to see why—as she grew older

—

fellows took to her more and more like
ducks to water. Yet few of them gave her
credit for having brains, and fewer cared.

Type casting

Of course, the fellows who got to know
her better—particularly her classmates at
school—soon found out that she was one
of the smartest cookies to get into the
Academy. They had no doubt that she'd
succeed in anything on which her heart
was set, professionally, and that they'd
better be on the ball themselves if they
wanted to keep up with her, intellectually.

Diana admits that she wasn't really too
bothered about what men thought of her
privately. If sex was a handicap, it had
ample advantages, too. But with her career
it was a different story, at least in the
beginning.

Once she got into the Academy, she
thought, her problems would be over. They
had only just begun.
Her first role was that of a vamp. So

was her second, third, and all the others.
Everytime they wanted a girl to bat her
eyelids the director cried out, "This is

Dors!" She never got a chance to do any-
thing else. It was the same story after she
got into pictures.

A casting director for the J. Arthur
Rank Organization saw her in a school
performance, gave her a screen test, signed
her to a ten-year contract, and promptly

assigned her the role of a dumb blonde
in a thing called The Shop At Sly Corner.
One part followed another in quick

succession and they were always the
same—hussies. Not till she did Yield To
The Night a year ago did she get a chance
to show that she could act.
Because of the same, eye-filling handi-

cap, Diana also had a tough time with the
press. From the day she was first brought
to their attention, the questions put to her
were remarkably alike. Reporters cared
little about her family and dramatic back-
ground, less about what she had read and
where she had travelled. But thev were
uniformly interested in her measurements,
her opinions on sex, men, anything else

"if!
W3S g0od c°Py-' But remarks like

What do you expect from a girl like her?"
were not uncommon.

That pool dunking affair

As a matter of fact, the only smart thing
with which she was credited was the in-
cident which, Diana claims, wasn't her
doing at all—the famous dunking affair
when, at a party at her Beverlv Hills
estate, she was pushed into the pool by a
photographer who was promptly chased
and beaten up by husband Dennis Hamil-
ton. "I'd never stage such a cheap trick,"
Diana insists, but agreed that it certainly
hadn't hurt her cause to have her picture
on the front page of practically even-
newspaper in the country the following
morning!
She got her first taste of fame in Lon-

don—and found the recognition rather
pleasing. But after a while she got her
fill of it. "There's a limit to how much at-
tention a girl wants. .

." And after her
marriage, her husband's limit was the
cause of many a jealous argument.
Wherever she went, male heads swished

around in her direction. At restaurants,
theaters, on the street, every place, all the
time, she was the center of attraction as
hordes of admirers closed in on her. And
some were more outspoken than others!
The situation didn't change anv after

she became Mrs. Dennis Hamilton, follow-
ing a five-week courtship. While her careei
had temporarily sagged—without Hamil-
ton, she might have chucked it altogether—
her fans certainly hadn't forgotten her
They waited for her to leave her tiny
apartment in London's Kensington district
followed her on the streets and showed
signs of appreciation in all sorts of ways

Just a hideaway
As could be expected, this became worst-

as her career picked up again. At least with
the money Diana earned, she and Dennis
could now afford a hide-away—if there hac
been such a place.

Dennis, who'd been active in the real
estate business for a number of years
surprised her one evening with the an-
nouncement that he had found "the per-
fect place, away from everything."
"Where?" she cried out excitedly.
He wouldn't tell her. "I'll take you there

tomorrow morning."
She didn't sleep the better part of the.

night, dreaming of the little cottage he hac
picked somewhere in the vicinity of Lon-
don. Her face lit up in pleasant surprise
the following day when they drove througr
the gates of a fashionable, fifteen-acre
estate on the banks of the Thames River
It was so isolated, no one could possibljl
find it without detailed directions—thej
thought.

Three days after they moved in, Dianj
got into her car and headed for the gate
She had planned to get out to open it

It wasn't necessary: two fans who'd beer
patiently waiting since early morning wen
happy to oblige.

The next time she left the house, then
were more than just a few peering ovei



le fence, and the number steadily in-

reased till she couldn't take a walk in the
arden without eyes popping up from some
antage point.

low to dress

Another problem for a girl with pro-
ocative measurements, says Diana, is the
lanner in which she can dress. She solved
er problem by acquiring a 'double' per-
jnality. In private, she goes overboard
a simplicity. No tight sweaters, low-cut
owns, or other thought-provoking gar-
lents that might stimulate hard-to-control
motions. That, however, doesn't eliminate
complete about-face for 'career situa-

ons'—and it's a calculated move to draw
very bit of attention to herself "when the
tuation warrants it" says Diana—which
leans every time she faces more than two
eople who aren't relatives.

When she was invited to the Venice
Urn Festival last year, for instance, she
ras "convinced that the press expected me
) appear in something startling." After
sarching all week for a garment that
'ould do the trick, she came up with a

esign all her own: a mink Bikini that
ad more than the desired effect: a de-
ichment of his Majesty's Royal Marines
n leave in Venice got into a fight to see
rho could get closest to her, and three
atives got so excited that they fell into

le Grand Canal as she floated by on top
f a gondola.
Quite often. Diana wails, her actions
ave given her a reputation for brainless

-

ess where quite another trait should have
een blamed. She was referring to her
abit of spending money like a drunken
lilor on a three-day pass.

low she has it—now she doesn't

She bought her first car at eighteen—

a

reek after she'd lost her movie contract.
; was a tired, broken-down Ford V8 that
loaned and groaned. But Diana thought
lat a future movie queen should have
•ansportation, and she acquired it by way
f a time-payment plan.
Somehow she managed to scrape enough
)gether for the first and second install-
lents, then the money gave out. And then
ayment number three became due.
When she left her flat the morning after
le deadline, she noticed that the air had
een let out of all four tires of her car,

curtesy of a loan company representative
ho wanted to keep her from using it.

If the tires could be fixed, Diana rea-
med, she would be able to move the car
imeplace where the loan company
)uldn't find it, till she managed her pay-
ents again. Her idea was promptly put
to action with the help of an admiring
jung neighbor, who fixed the last of the

flats just as the man from the loan com-
pany walked up. "Thanks," he said, got
into the car. and drove it away.
This taught her a valuable lesson: it's

just as easy to owe a lot of money on an
expensive car as a small amount on a

cheap one. And so she bought a Rolls

Royce when she didn't even have enough
money to assure the second payment!
The salesman who finalized the deal

shook his head in amazement. '"Blondes!"

he mumbled to a fellow employee.
"What are you worried about?" was the

laconic reply. "You still get your com-
mission on the down payment."
The only one who wasn't worried was

Diana. So what if other girls became suc-
cessful first and then lived like stars?

Somebody had to be different. . . . Besides,

it would bring her luck. And it did. One
day after the car was delivered, she was
signed to a new contract.

More success—less money
Her financial dealings have by no means

become more conservative with success.

Last year, Diana and Dennis went to the
South of France to try their luck at

gambling. Within two days they lost every
penny they had. Another twenty-four
hours later they lost everything they
could borrow. Luckily they met a kind
soul who financed their trip home.
Far more amazing than these compara-

tively isolated spending sprees seems her
manner of living, from her Rolls Royce,
to her 400 birds, and over a dozen ser-
vants—while constantly being in debt! To
many of her associates this is further
proof that sex and brains seldom go hand
in hand. But are they right?

Before making up one's mind, it might
be smart to take into consideration that

this girl has become a star and world
celebrity at twenty-four!
You Listen to Diana Dors—and you look

at her—and you think, so whafs the beef?
So there are men making with the wolf
calls all the time. And all they look at is

the face—and the (whistle-whistle) rest

of her—and never think there could be
something upstairs that makes it interest-

ing to talk to this dish? Soooooo? So what's
so tough about that for a gal to take?
So sex is a handicap—but hasn't Diana

made it pay off over and over again? Sure.
Except in her personal fife. There, the

sex-queen of them all got what she want-
ed—but her blonde loveliness did as much
to lose it for her as it ever did to get her
the man she loves.

Yes, sex can be a handicap. END

Diana Dors will soon be seen in RKO's
I Married A Woman and The Lady And
The Prowler.

y love life

ontinued from page 39) break as well,
married young, at sixteen, but unfortu-
tely it didn't work out, and the scars
e still with me.
Meanwhile, there's a wonderful man in

y life named Mickey Hargitay. He makes
e feel that I've never been really com-
tely loved before and it just seems so
ar to me to have someone's love like this.

Even with all the talk about it, all the
ngs written about it, love is a funny
ing when it hits you. If it hasn't hap-
ned to you, you just don't know what
person is talking about when she says
's fallen in love!

[ don't think I'm the fickle type, but
always thought Director Nick Ray

s the man until the night I met Mickey,
was during the Broadway run of Will
ccess Spoil Rock Hunter? Mae West
is playing at the Latin Quarter. I

wanted to see her act, having always been
an admirer of hers.

My producer, Julie Styne, took me over
to the Latin Quarter after the evening
performance of the play. Mae came on
stage flanked by a line of men with super
torsos wearing white shorts.

I saw Mickey standing there at one end
of the line. He kept looking and looking
at me. Naturally, I reacted. He was a
beautiful man.

The end for Jane

Turning to Julie I grinned, "Julie, you
get me a steak for my dog and that one
on the end for me!" I was kidding, of
course.
So what happened after the show?

There came Mickey down into the audi-
ence and right over to our table. He was
so big—terrific shoulders, broad chest, and
just about the slimmest waist. It embar-
rassed me to have him standing there all

of a sudden so close to me. Just to say
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something, I asked, "What do you eat to
keep your muscles like that?"
He didn't think that was funny. He's

very shy about his physique. "Look, I don't
want to talk about it," he cut me off.
A little later we all strolled out of the

club together and went our separate ways.
Julie and I had scarcely reached my apart-
ment in the Hotel Gorham when the
phone rang and the maid said, "Miss
Mansfield, there's a man on the phone."

It was Mickey. I told him I was saying
good night to Julie and asked him to call
back in ten minutes.
After Julie left, I changed clothes, got

comfortable, and waited for Mickey's call.
We talked on and on for what must have
been hours. It was like we were old
friends and not two people who had met
barely an hour before.

"I'm going up to Syracuse in two days
with the show," Mickey told me. "Can I
see you before I go?" I told him to come
over to the apartment in the morning,
suggesting that he go with me on a pub-
licity jaunt to Brooklyn.
Mickey was there bright and early and

off we went with Philip, my little chi-
huahua. Something happened to us that
day, the kind of spontaneous thrill that
catches a couple up to the clouds. It
wasn't what we did. Or said. It was just
really discovering each other and finding
that we were already terribly fond of each
other.

Mickey minus Mae
Mickey was gone two weeks and when

he came back he was without a job. Mae
West and he did not see eye to eye so he
decided it would be best to leave her show.
The week end Mickey came back to New

York found me in a grand mix-up with
men. They'd caused a real crisis in my
young life. I thought I'd just die. At this
point I was still dating Robbie Robertson,
the handsome airlines pilot I'd known all
the previous winter.
Before coming to New York I'd seen a

lot of Nick Ray and now suddenly came
word from Nick that he was arriving Sun-
day. Mickey was due back Monday. You
don't know what I went through trying
to figure out how to avoid hurting these
three men.
Saturday night I went out with Robbie

to El Morocco and told him that I was
going to have to see my other friends, too.
Sunday night I went out with Nick. It was
a very special kind of night and I really
wasn't sure that I was not in love with
him. I was really mixed up!
But the next morning when I went out

to Idlewild Airport to meet Mickey, he
was so sweet that my feelings for him
rushed back on me. What confusion!
Which one was it?

The problem was solved, temporarily at
least, when both Nick and Robbie left
town. From that point on, Mickey and I
went together until my return to Holly-
wood last fall. It was the longest period
I've ever dated steady in my life, almost
six months.

To Hollywood and Nick

When I flew back to Hollywood with my
six-year-old daughter Jayne Marie, Mickey
came along. He's hoping to get into pic-
tures too, or he may open a physical train-
ing gym in Hollywood.
The other morning Mickey came by the

house about nine. I was choked up and
cried when I found what he'd done. He'd
taken my record player to get it fixed
without even telling me. That to me was
so wonderful. He's always doing some-
thing for me and thinking of ways to
smooth out any little problems that may
come along.
Then he began describing how a built-in

dresser should be put into the bedroom in

my next house. While we were tallJ
about it, he glanced at the clothes in
closet and said, "I love every dress, ev
sweater, every piece of clothing you ha
Mickey himself had an unhappy

marriage, but this, he says, is really
first time he's been in love. He thinks
perfect. I'm not, but that's love. I th
he'd do literally anything for me.
My personal discovery with him

been that a younger person can also
mature. I always have liked maturity
men, which explains Nick, who is foi
five, and Robbie, who's thirty-eight. ]

fore Mickey, I'd never considered dal
anyone younger than that. But Mid
is just twenty-six.
Oh, I dated Lance Fuller, Hugh O'Br

Race Gentry and boys like that whe
first came to Hollywood. But those w
ice-cream-parlor sort of dates—noth
more than pleasant friendships.

The five year plan

I'm not thinking of marriage anyti
soon again. Not for at least five ye;
I'm working hard to build my career.
I'm aiming for the top in motion pictu:

There's such a feeling of accomplishm
resulting from my work.

I've always followed my heart with
men. Before Mickey, Nick Ray alw
seemed to be the most important man
my life. I had dated him since signing
first studio contract at Warner Bros.
was making a picture on the lot whei
first arriyed and we got to know e;
other over lunch in the commissary.

I went with Nick a lot and liked 1
tremendously. He is quite a bit oL
than I, mature and sensitive. He's si
cessful, knows what he is doing and wh
he is going.

f

Old reliable Robbie

Robbie Robertson and I became
quainted on a return flight from a Te
personal appearance tour. I was sitt
in the back of the cabin with three or f<

other pilots waiting to land as we ca
in over the mountains. They called Rob
on the intercom system and said, "Yo
better get back here Robertson. Thei
something you shouldn't miss." In a
minutes he came wandering back and
first thing I noticed was his stunning ch
coal-gray hair.
We discovered we both drove sp

cars. He had a white Thunderbird. I hi
a pink Jaguar. So we bet a dinner
Chasen's that my car would outrun
We never did have that race, but out
that meeting came a lot of fun for us.
Robbie is a nice, romantic character,

used to call him Old Reliable, he was
sweet. He'd walk my dog in the snow
Madison Square Park during my fi

months in New York when I had jus
couple of little rooms in the Madi
Square Hotel.
At that time I thought I'd only be sfcmg in New York for two or three mont

then I'd be able to get out of my contr
and back to Hollywood. So there we w
in this tiny place—Jayne Marie, my m
Esther, my great Dane, three cats
Philip, the chihuahua, and me.

I thought I loved Robbie pretty mi—
then, more than I ever did at any otl
time. He always wanted to run away s
get married in Mexico. He offered mc
six carat diamond ring for my birthd
But I turned it down. Robbie knew
feeling for Nick. He was always top
on the ladder.

The society kick

Many other men hung around me
New York but I didn't love any of the
One of them—I won't name him—was-,
typical wealthy Manhattan bachelor tj ,e

with the most fabulous penthouse on Ps k



venue. There were original Renoirs on
le walls, carpeting about a foot thick and
real live butler just like they have in

le movies.
For a short while I was on a society

ick and dated Oleg Cassini, who used to

2 married to Gene Tierney. Socialites

ve blonde actresses and we are readily

:cepted into the group. We'd all go to

l Morocco for dinner and dancing. Very
lie and tres gai. I wore black until it

une out of my ears.

But it was more the thought of doing
than really going that had the biggest

apeal.

I followed my heart and went out with
obbie again. He had never seemed so

veet. The real me can't go for the snob
>utine. I value a person's friendship for

is personality and his inner being, not for

hat he does or how he makes his living.

ie ex-husband, Paul

These men that I've come to know since
laching Hollywood and New York are
aite different from the Texas boy I

arried when I was sixteen.

I met Paul Mansfield on New Year's Eve
Dallas. My girl friend, Joyce Wheeler,

lew Paul and introduced us. We were
emendously attracted to each other at

ice.

He was a student at North Texas
griculttjral College in Arlington, a town
;ar Dallas. That didn't stop him from
itting in to see me from then on.

We were secretly married a month and
Lree days after we met. Because it was
secret marriage, we both went on living
home. It was terribly difficult with my

irents asking me to be in every night by
n and a husband waiting outside for me.
1 didn't know a thing about babies or
jys. I began to get morning sickness and,
5t knowing what it was, got a medical
30k to help explain my symptoms. When
found out I was pregnant, I told my par-
its. They were kind and forgiving, but
y mother wanted us to be remarried be-
mse she'd always wanted to see her only
mghter wed.
So three months later, on May 6, 1950, we
ent to the same little marriage chapel
Fort Worth where we were married

iginally, and had the ceremony repeated
r our parents' benefit.

college education

Then Paul was ordered to report at
imp Gordon, Georgia, for summer train-
g. He'd been in ROTC in college. My
irents didn't think it was right for me to
along because of my pregnancy. I was

11 pretty much of a child, then. Of
urse, if I had it to do over again, I'd go.

stayed home with my parents that
mmer while Paul was gone and knitted
oties and quilts for the baby. When
ul returned he enrolled at the Uni-
ssity of Texas in Austin, but I stayed
with my folks until the baby arrived on
vember 8.

She was a perfect little thing. We named
r Jayne Marie.
came home with the baby, and after

o months I joined Paul at Texas U.
2 didn't have any money, so we ar-
ged to have our classes staggered so
t one of us baby-sat while the other
s in class.

n addition to taking care of the baby,
ting our meals, keeping the apartment
sonably clean, and carrying twenty
irs of courses, I held down two jobs at
: same time to bring in a little more
ney.
modelled in the mornings from eight to
ven at the Texas Federation of Wom-
s Clubs. Jayne Marie went along in her
ggy. From eleven to five I attended
sses. Then dinner, making the baby's
mula and folding diapers—and finally

I worked from seven to eleven p.m. as a
receptionist in a dancing studio. I lasted
for three months before practically fall-

ing on my face.

Jayne's stage career begins

On week ends, at every opportunity, I

worked on the stage. I played a lady-in-
waiting in a Shakespearean production,
and Paul and I did some work with the
Austin- Civic Theater, We did song and
dance routines between acts and I played
Fanny Morgan, the drunkard's wife, in Ten
Nights In A Bar Room.
We had an interesting life in those days.

We were very much in love, or at least

we thought we were.
But Paul and I were striving for two

different things. He had his own ambitions
and I had mine. He didn't feel my educa-
tion was necessary. If you're not like I am,
it's difficult to understand how necessary
it is. Now I have three and a half years
of college behind me and a bet for a $5
steak dinner with a New York columnist
that I get a degree some day. I will too, by
completing that final half year at UCLA
one of these days.
After Paul graduated from college, he

had' two years of army service to fill. He
returned to Camp Gordon, and this time
I went with him. We lived in the most
destitute of places—an old army barracks
on the post which was on its last feet.

I had promised Paul I wouldn't work, so
he let me take ballet lessons. First thing
I knew, this got me in trouble. I used to
practice out in the back yard in a black
leotard. There were always squads of
soldiers marching around the post in drills

and they'd stare and stare at me.

The Officer's wife

One afternoon an officer's wife paid me a
call. She was all dressed up, even in that
humid summer heat. She wore gloves, a
hat and smart gown. She explained that
I was distracting the soldiers and that the
ballet lessons should not be practiced in
the yard. Honestly!
The officers' pool on the post was not too

attractive, so I used to ride on the bus
'most every afternoon to the enlisted men's
pool in town. It was much larger and
nicer. Generally I wore my leopard -skin
bikini, which made quite a hit.

I might have known it. In a few days,
the officer's wife was back again, hat,
gloves and all. She explained that it wasn't
proper for an officer's wife to swim in the
enlisted men's pool. I gave that up too.
One day the order came through that

Paul and I had been fearing, ordering him
to overseas duty in Japan and Korea.

It wasn't long after Paul came home from
the army that we headed for Hollywood.
And it wasn't long after that that I knew
our marriage was breaking up. One night
I came home and told Paul I was going to
get a divorce. I knew it was tearing him
apart the way we- were going and there
just didn't seem any sense to continuing it.

My love life . . .

I've dated many men. But the big four
who have most affected my life to date
have been my ex-husband, Nick Ray,
Robbie Robertson and Mickey Hargitay.

I won't get my final divorce decree for
a year and don't plan to remarry for at
least five years. I'm only twenty-three
now and can have babies until I'm forty.
Mickey understands all this. He is wonder-
ful. In fact, I guess I could say that I find
just about everything in life these days
pretty wonderful. But it's been a long
hard climb, the road to Mickey and happi-
ness. END

Jayne Mansfield can currently be seen
in the 20th Century-Fox film. The Girl
Can't Help It.

25c
SEND TODAY
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TRIAL SIZE
NO DELAY
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your trial order

shipped in 24

PERMANENT DARKENER n
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FOR LASHES AND BROWS :p
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• NOT AN ANALINE DYEI

• I APPLICATION LASTS 4 to S WEEKS!

Takes iust seconds to apply . . . stays on i to

5 weeksl "Dark-Eyes" is the perfect way »o

make eyelashes and brows completely natural

looking .. .and it will not harden or break

theml "Dark-Eyes" is NOT A MASCARAI
Willjiot stick to eyelash curler. Eliminates

the bother of daily eye make-up.

It is PERMANENT, SWIMPROOF,
SMUDGEPROOF, TEARPROOF, and
SMEARPROOFI

51.25 (plus tax) at leading drug,

dept. and variety chain stores.

"DARK-EYES" COMPANY, Dept. A27
3319 W. Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III.

I enclose 25c (coin or stamps—tax included) for

TRIAL SIZE pkg. of "Dark-Eyes" with directions,

check shade: Light Brown Brown Black

Address_

Town _State_

ENLARGEMENT
ofyouf 7-avofffe Photo
FROM FAMOUS HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS

Just to get acquainted, we will

make you a beautiful studio qual-

1$ ity 5 x 7 enlargement of any snap-

\^ shot, photo or negative. Be sure
to include color of hair, eyes and

f clothing, and get our Bargain

^p^ffT! i , \5j Offer for having your enlarge-
*^/!W///iiluUVV ment beautifully hand-colored in
oil and mounted in a handsome frame. Limit 2
to a customer. Please enclose lOf to cover cost of
handling and mailing each enlargement. Original
returned. Ji'e will pay $100.00 for children's or

adults pictures used in our advertising. Act NOW!
HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. F-317
7021 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood 38, Calif.

Ugly broken,
split nails*,.

"'" Marvel Nails f
—a new liquid preparation that hardens into long,

glamorous finger nails. Now you can change
broken, split, bitten nails into strong beautiful

nails—stronger than your own nails. STOPS NAIL
BITING.

Will not break or crack. Stays on until your own
nails grow out. Can be filed, trimmed and beauti-

fully polished. Each nail is made in one minute.

You can do any type work while wearing these
nails. No preparation like it.

59; (regular) or $1. De Luxe Kit

If not available at your favorite store,
send 65e (or $1.10) to:—

MARVEL NAILS, o. P t. dm-2

5249 W. Harrison St. Chicago 44, III.



BLONDES!
Wash Hair Ti

BRIGHTER, SHINIER/

SHADES LIGHTER

Safely!
Now, without tints, rinses or ugly

bleached look, you con safely
give your hair the radiant blonde
color men love. BLONDEX the new
11 -minute home lotion shampoo-
made fresh as you need it— con-
tains ANDIUM for extra-lightness

and shine. Instantly removes dingy
film that makes hair dark. Washes
blonde hair shades lighter. Gives
it lovely lustre. Gentle and safe for children's delicate hair
BLONDEX ot 10«, drug or department stores.

4<

^ PRESERVED IN

CLEAR PLASTIC FOREVER!
If you really want to rate with your man send

him your "kiss print" for St. Valentine's Day. Just
write a note no larger than 3"x5", and kiss it with
a lipstick print, and we'll preserve it forever under plastic
-so it won't smudge, soil or wear off. Give him a kiss for
keeps. Only $1.00 ea. post paid. Send cash, check or
money order with your "kiss print" to DEPT. K.

Your photo sealed on the back, $.50 additional.

MEMENTO CO., 11 -42 46th Rd., LONS ISLAND CITV 1, N. Y.

TmmlNURSE?A TO TRAIN AT HOME
ACT NOW-HELP FILLTHE NEED

you can prepare for practical experience
Practical Nurse in spare time. Many

earn while learning. Ages 18 to 55. Higfr
school not necessary. Easy payments. Write
for free information and sample lesson pages.

WAYNE SCHOOL OF PRACTICAL NURSING
252S Sheffield Ave.. D*»H K 100 CHICAGO 14, ILL.

Housewife Ends Her Secret Yearnings,

Discovers Easy Spare-Time Earnings!
"It's a pleasure to make extra money the Southern way"
says Mrs. W. Peterson of Tennessee. And she should know
1ms lady earned over $276.00 in her spare time alone YOU
can do it, just as easily! Show new and different SOUTHERN
Greeting Cards. Gifts to your friends. Handy assortments of
21 birthday, get-well and other cards sell on sight. You make
up to SOc on each $1 box of greetings. No experience needed.
Send now for money-making outfit and samples on approval
SOUTHERN GREETINGS, 478 N. Hollywood, Dept. T-8,Memphlsl2,Tenn.

NEW Home CLUB PLAN
For women 18 to 80. Earn $5O.O0-$76.00
weekly, spare time! Sensational Home
Style Shows of popular-priced Ap-
parel for entire family. Your family's

,
clothing wholesale ! We supply every-
thing, including samples.

ITprC | Surprise gift to all who writenu. tor details. No obligation!

Beeline Fashions BENSEfSviLLE, ILL.

POEMS WANTED
Wklflli For musical setting

. . . send

CROWN MUSIC CO., 49 W. 32 St., Studio 340, New York 1

Rectal Troubles
FREE BOOK—On Chronic Ailments

Ieltahcoionil

40-page FREE BOOK—tells facts about
Piles, Rectal Abscess, Fistula and other rec-
tal and colon disorders; also related ailments
and latest corrective treatments. Thornton
Minor Hospital, Suite 230, 911 E. Linwood
Kansas Citv 9, Mo.

what dancing can do for you

(Continued from page 47) takes you out
of yourself as much as dancing does. It
isn't just a matter of the exercise which
your muscles are getting; there is some-
thing to movement in rhythm which is a
tremendous source of inner satisfaction.

I have two sons. Nick is fourteen, the
other is Tony Jr. and he's six. My hus-
band is always either preparing to leave
for one of his tours or has just returned
from one. We haven't too large a home
and it doesn't take much, as in most house-
holds, to disrupt daily routine. There
have been mornings when I have hated to
get out of bed and face the day, but these,
I always know, are the very mornings
when I must not miss my practice at any
cost.

Five minutes after I have stretched my-
self about a little I am beginning to feel
better. Bit by bit, as my blood begins to
circulate and my head clears I start to
come alive. A dance teacher once ex-
plained this well. "Too many of us use our
bodies only as shells within which we
crouch and stew, instead of letting them
function as they were designed, letting
them skip and leap and whirl until we
fairly sing inside with the fun of it!"
What he meant is that you don't have

to learn anything when you dance . . . you
gain just in the dancing! You don't dance
to become professional—you dance for en-
joyment only.

Something good happepns
For instance it did wonders for a friend

of mine, a mother of two small children,
who realized one day that she was com-
ing apart ... in more ways than one. Her
hips were spreading, her flesh softening
generally, and her very attitude towards
her role as a wife and mother becoming
dull and apathetic.

When I suggested dancing class she
shrugged her shoulders indifferently. When
I actually got her to show up at the
studio her muscles fairly creaked as she
tried a few steps and she protested that
she couldn't possibly continue. But I kept
after her, and she came back, and finally
it began to mean something to her.

"I don't know how to put it," she told
me, "but it's just as if I am sure some-
thing good is happening to me."
Something good was. There was a

weight reduction and she became sleeker,
firmer. "I never thought I'd ever look
like this again," she said. And some-
thing else . . . she gained in contentment.
Periods of boredom which she used to ex-
perience came more infrequently, and this
resulted in a general contentment with
her lot.

Join a class

When I am not working in a picture
and have to dance my hour and a half
a day for exercise, I never do it just at
home and alone. It would work out just
as well if I could, but I can't. I plain need
company. So I always attend a class, any
class. There will be children there, some
older girls, and a few professionals who
must stay in shape. I also like to attend
class because it seems to give the whole
idea of my dancing more meaning; I have
a place to go and something to do when
I get there. I would earnestly suggest that,
if possible, anyone turning to dancing for
personal help join a class rather than
try it alone. It helps to be with a
group and it helps to be trying to learn
something . . . especially when there has
been achievement.
Like when Fred Astaire and I were re-

hearsing for our routines in Silk Stockings.
Every so often he'd come in and an-

nounce that he planned to stop early
came to learn that this never meant
thing. "Today we'll stop at three," hi
say. But at three we would be so involv
in some new routine which he was ori
mating that there'd be no mention of qu
ting! On we'd dance . . . and love
because we were accomplishing somethii

Dancing—a matter of spirit

There are many ideas about danci
that just aren't true, like the idea tl
lt's^ a matter of strength and muscles,
isn't, of course. It's a matter of the spi
—you'll get all the muscles you'll need
you have the spirit of dance. And do
ever be afraid that dancing will give y
misshapen muscles. If your build a
leg form is a nice one, dancing will
no way enlarge or overdevelop them. Ii

proper training and overwork can do t
of course. Sometimes the result is knott
calf muscles and thick thighs, but it is r
likely. Most important is the fact that
you have a good figure to begin wi
dancing will enhance it—and if your bu
is not as shapely as you'd like it to
dancing will help make it so.
The body moves best in dance when

streamlined, and this is the direction
wards which dance exercises and mov
ments tend to develop you. The muse
grow where you need them; they coi
off where you don't.

Friends of mine who have girls alwt-
ask if I approve of ballet lessons for the
Of course I do. It's the best training j

youngsters. As in the case of adul
the benefits go far beyond the danch
For instance, because they are being e
posed to one of the arts the pupils usua
become interested in other forms of s
Interest is aroused in music, painting a
literature, because these are so much
part of the great classical ballets. Th
become fascinated, in many cases, by t

costumes, their designs, and in gene:
they become aware for the first time
the magnificence of the cultural woi
around them.

The secret of beauty through dance
Next, and of course of tremendous *

portance, the little girl who starts a b
let course learns grace of movement
that great secret of beauty—posture,
long ago I saw the renowned danc
Ulanova, in a film version of Romeo A
Juliet. Ulanova, who is forty-seven, play
the seventeen-year-old Juliet, and mov
as if she were seventeen! This is the maj
which ballet training had brought her
Sometimes I am asked how old a

should be to begin ballet work. Pers
ally I think she should not begin u
she is at least six, preferably not until ^
is eight. With the smaller tots the coc
dination necessary for ballet is lackii
they look cute but they are not learnii
By the time they should be learni
they have often lost interest because th
hasn't been any progress.
Choose a reputable school. Choose

good teacher. Dance magazines list

number of fine schools and teachers in
parts of the country. It isn't difficult
find either. After all, I grew up in w.
would seem to be a pretty improbat
place for a girl who wanted to learn bal—Amarillo, Texas. Yet I found a supe
teacher there who could teach me the fi

traditions of the dance.
I wish to repeat only one 'rule' here ,

the most important: move and stand o
in grace.

This is what dancing can do for j
. . . whether you ever learn to dance
not!
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Watch for Cyd Charisse in MGM's S t

Stockings.



lat a difference a son makes

mtinued from page 55) nasties, and she

| "Oh Chuck, you're so uninhibited.
'

lat's not what everybody thinks,"

jck replied.

lut as a matter of fact, the baby has

nged Chuck. Once, before the baby

le, Chuck didn't like a picture he was
king, and people around him called

1 God's Angry Man. I couldn't imagine

rone saying that about Chuck now.

matter what the cares or the tensions

the day have been, just a few minutes'

nping with Fray when he gets home
I he's his old, carefree self again,

aid Chuck is much more outgoing and

;ndly these days—just because the baby
We're both not much for the small talk

t goes on at parties. We both like peo-

,
and enjoy small gatherings of about

people or so. But big parties, with

•des of a hundred or more, are some-
ng else

' again. Time was when the

tig Chuck used to do would be to seek

; the nearest actor friend of his and
off in a corner and talk about Shakes-

ire. These days, things are different.

ay Curtis is a brand new father too,

1 all someone has to do is mention the

rd baby and Chuck and Tony are

in a corner together, comparing notes,

r baby is older: hell be two in Feb-
iry, and of course that makes Chuck
ite an expert.
Dne of the stories Chuck tells could be
ed Fray the hoofer. While we were
stock this summer, we took Fray to a

learsal of Martha Wright in the road-
jw company of South Pacific. He hasn't

sn the same since. All we have to do
w is turn some popular music on the

fi or tune in on the radio, and he'll go
a song-and-dance routine. "If we

m't careful," says Chuck, "we'll have a

jfer on our hands."

> days apart

ivVve always had a happy marriage

—

uck and I. I don't think a baby could
;r help a marriage that wasn't good to

rt out with. But on the surface, the

Dy has transformed ours. At least, he's

inged our way of living.

Two years ago, before the baby came,
uck and I sat down once with a calendar
1 figured out that according to his arith-

tic and my memory we'd spent 205 days
irt out of 365. While Chuck was making
r Horizons in Hollywood, I played The
oen Year Itch on the Chicago stage,

lile I took the play on tour, Chuck took
rn Yesterday and Macbeth to Bermuda,
^nd it wasn't too long before that that
idern Screen had written a story about
commenting on the fact that during

l years of marriage, we'd never been
e to take a vacation together. It was
led, Hi Honey, So Long Dear—and its

e was very d propos. But then, Chuck
1 I had been used to separations.

; early years

Ve were married in 1944, and were sep-
ited by the war till Chuck got back
m the Aleutians and I got back from
rthwestern University. We'd met at

rthwestern's School of Speech in our
shman year—and hadn't had time for

thing much aside from school, acting
i each other: we were both working our

through, and it took so much time
being there. After Chuck got back

m the Army Air Corps, we starved to-
her in a tiny Hell's Kitchen apartment
New York. We could just about support
selves in those days, and a baby was
inomically out of the question. Then our
eers went into high, and there didn't

m time for anything at all.

Before the baby came, Chuck was in the

habit of saying, "Sure we want kids,

but . .
." But he dropped the but from his

vocabulary fast. When the baby gave no-

tice that it was on its way, as babies do,

Chuck couldn't get over it for days.

"Imagine . .
." he'd sigh, "after ten years

of marriage . . . I'm going to be a father . . .

you're going to be a mother. This is it!"

Fray made a big change, even before

he ever got here. I'd been planning to go

with Chuck to Egypt while he made The
Ten Commandments on location. It would
have been the first trip we'd made together

since we'd both made the grand tour of

Europe for The Greatest Show On Earth.

But the doctor said "No."

A baby and a career don't mix

Of course, I've given up my career. Be-
fore Fray came along, I had achieved
some success as an actress but I haven't

been acting since the baby came, simply
because I think the most important full-

time job in the world is that of being a

wife and mother. It's soul-satisfying too

—

though I must admit that occasionally I

miss the lift and outlet that a creative

profession like acting gives you.
A friend of ours was running the stock

company at the Newport Casino last sum-
mer, and asked Chuck to do a play there.

Chuck wanted to take Detective Story
there because it was a play he'd wanted
to do for a number of years, and because
he wanted to get it out of his system. It

happened to be a play I'd starred in on
Broadway.
"How'd you like to do it with me,

honey?" Chuck asked. "Of course as part
of Heston, Incorporated," he smiled, "I

won't be able to pay you the salary you
were earning in New York. But still . .

."

Fray and I were down on the rug, play-
ing with a set of blocks one of our friends

had made for him. It's a huge wooden
square with big bold crayon-colored let-

ters that fit into it, spelling out Fray's
name. I stopped for a minute and said,

"Sure. But you'll have to talk to my agent
first: Fray."
Fray started to gurgle and that seemed

to settle it. "I guess it will be okay," I said.

Together every minute

I loved getting into greasepaint again for

the summer, and Chuck is fond of telling

people that doing Detective Story was an
inspired choice. "We did the best business
in the circuit," he says with a grin, and
looks at me.
So we 'rented' a new station wagon

from ourselves. It was one we'd bought
for our own real estate company in Mich-
igan. And with a couple of two-by -fours,

some boards, and two air mattresses, Chuck
built two berths in the wagon that looked
like Pullman sleepers. Chuck has always
been handy with tools. He once built all

the furniture for our Hell's Kitchen apart-
ment, you know. When he'd finished, I

thought the whole idea was smart enough
to warrant a patent. Chuck and three
actors travelled in the station wagon—two
men taking turns at the wheel, and the
others sleeping in the bunks when they
were off duty.

Mabel, our maid, Dr. Spock, my medical
adviser via Baby And Child Care, the
baby and I travelled by plane or by train,

and would meet Chuck and the rest of

our troupe in time for the next booking.

Our itinerary sounds like a program
for "See America First"—for we got to

Newport, Syracuse, Hinsdale (near Chi-
cago) and Sacandaga Park (near Albany)
with Detective Story, and then returned
to Newport, where Chuck did Mr. Roberts.
The Traveling Hestons did between 300
and 800 miles between stops, and the baby
was a trouper about it all. He once fell
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asleep just before the third-act curtain
on a Saturday night in Syracuse, and
didn't wake up till it was almost time
for rehearsals on Sunday afternoon in
Hinsdale.

It turned out to be the most marvelous
summer we'd ever spent in our lives:
Chuck and the baby and I—together every
minute of the day and night! To ordinary
people in an ordinary marriage that might
not seem like very much—but to us, it was
a great deal. Chuck played tennis every
day. I don't play, but the baby and I would
get down to the courts after he'd been
playing awhile, and then Chuck would
stop the game for a few minutes while
Fray picked up all the balls and handed
them to his Daddy. Very occasionally,
Chuck would get a chance to do some
horseback riding or play some polo—it's

a game he'd learned to enjoy while he
was in Egypt for The Ten Commandments
—and Fray would follow him down the
field, trying to catch a chucker. After that,
we'd all go down to the beach.

No shy baby
Since the summer, not a week goes past

but that I receive a television offer, some-
times to act with Chuck, but it's fun say-
ing no. For the time being at least, Fray
needs me much, much more.
Don't misunderstand that needs me

part. Even as an infant, Fray wasn't a shy
baby—turning away from strangers the
way some babies do. Whenever I'd take
him over to someone new, his face would
light up with that eager, bright little
smile of his, and he'd reach out to say
"Hello." Ties on strangers enticed him, and
so did buttons on blouses. He'd stretch
out his arms and all the person had to do
was respond, and they'd be great friends.
Chuck likes to take his time about get-

ting to know people. We have a good
many trusted and loyal friends—in Holly-
wood, New York, Chicago, and points

north and south. Some of them are actors,
and a good many of them are people
we've known from college days. But strik-
ing up a conversation with strangers is
something that has taken Chuck a little
getting used to. Not so with Fray. If you
were to come into our house, he'd warm
up to you like a little cocker spaniel,
handing you an ashtray or a magazine
after you'd said "Hello," and if he were
to give you one of his toys—well, then
you'd know you really rate.
Another story about my two men that

I love to tell has another character in it:

Shakespeare. One day, Chuck took a copy
of Macbeth and sat down to read it to
Fray, complete with waving arms and all
the extravagant emotional gestures of 19th
Century Shakespearean productions. A few
days later, Fray saw that copy of Macbeth
on the coffee table and picked it up, pre-
tending to be reading from it. Raising his
arm toward the ceiling in the lordly ges-
ture of the ill-fated King, he started mak-
ing all sorts of murmuring, gurgling
sounds, raising his voice and flailing his
arms about. It was all we could do to keep
from doubling up with laughter. I don't
know which is funnier, Fray doing an
imitation of Chuck reading Macbeth aloud
—or Chuck doing an imitation of Fray do-
ing an imitation of Chuck!

What true happiness is

The other evening we were out in a
rather plush restaurant with a group, and
Chuck started to give his impression of
the Fraser Clarke Heston version of
Shakespeare, complete with gestures. I
looked up and saw several people in the
restaurant staring at us, wondering what
was going on, but Chuck continued, com-
pletely oblivious, spontaneous, and happy.
And I thought to myself with tremendous
pleasure, "This is my Chuck? How nice!"
Chuck is a very real person: he's kind

and honest, thoughtful and decent. I know

it—I should, after fourteen years of ma
riage—but he reminds me of it all the tirr
The other evening we were out with
group of our friends in show business ar
one of them, Anne Marie Gayer, who's
radio and tv actress, was bubbling ovc-
"Chuck, I just can't help name-droppii
about you. I told a friend of mine, T
going out this evening with an old frien
He's a movie star. Charlton Heston.' SI
screamed 'You mean you know Charltc
Heston?' I nodded a yes—and I tell yc
Chuck, I was made."
Chuck smiled and leaned forward, tel

ing the rest of our friends, "What Am
Marie doesn't say is that she was the fir
person in our group to turn professions
I'll never forget the time she landed hi
first radio job and came up to our pla<
in that pink suit. Lydia asked Anne Mar
where she got it, and she buried hi
head in her lapel—like this—and whi;
pered Hattie Carnegie."

I could see Anne Marie's smile of sati;
faction, and I thought, "How thoughtfi
of Chuck to repeat that story." It was
little thing—but then, life is made up
so many little things.

If our Fray grows up to be a man wi1
his father's appreciation of other people
feelings, and a knowledge of what's real
living—then I'll feel we've both done
good job.

Right now, as I look at Chuck playir
with the baby, and watch the smile i

pleasure that spreads across his face, ar
sense the relaxed and happy feeling whic
pervades our home, my heart fills to ovei
flowing and I think, "This is what happ
ness is. It isn't fame, or glory, or mone
or six Cadillacs, or fan letters, or applaus
It's love, and the joy and fulfillment th
comes with being a loved wife and a lo\
ing mother."

Ef.

Charlton Heston can currently be see-
in Paramount's The Ten Commandment

he kisses and doesn't tell

(Continued from page 36) His shrewdness
in this respect is the result of a painful
education he acquired after he startled the
movie town with his portrayal of a shell-
shocked soldier in With A Song In My
Heart. The preview cards weren't half in
when 20th realized they had a new star on
their hands. The publicity department
shifted its gears into high and prepared
to give R. J. the royal headline ride to
stardom.
And Wagner, a bewildered but elated

eager beaver, cooperated above and be-
yond the manner called for in his contract.
He was seen with every lush young star-

let in town. He toured the nightclubs,
ploughed through the premieres, granted
interviews to any writer who looked his
way, posed for pictures until he called the
corps of movie photographers by first
names—and squired pretties until he knew
every shade of lipstick on the market.
But the interviews are what taught him

the real lesson in the romance department.
"I remember the first time it happened,"

Bob said wistfully. "She was a doll. Ter-
rific figure, sparkling eyes, a wonderful
laugh that made you feel good and a sense
of complete understanding about the male
animal.
"She was career-conscious, too. It was

the day after our third date. I had an
interview that morning with a columnist
from one of the local papers. The lady
writer, eager for something newsy, asked
me how I felt about her.

"I said, T think she's wonderful.'
"The lady writer's eyes brightened.

78 Then: 'Is she the kind of a girl you'd like

to marry?' I should have known better,
but I didn't. So I said, 'Of course. A man
would be lucky to have her for a wife.'
"The next morning one of the studio

executives called me in and a sterner look
on the face of a man I've yet to see. He
threw the early edition of a newspaper
in front of me and said, 'I hope you can
explain this!'

Front page news
" 'This' was a front page story announc-

ing my engagement and impending mar-
riage to the girl I had so casually dis-
cussed the day before. 'She's wonderful,' I

was quoted, 'I want to marry her.'
"I told the front office I'd take care of

it. When I got back to my dressing room
the phone was ringing. It was the doll.
She crackled in that receiver like a short
circuit. What did I mean we were en-
gaged? The nerve of me saying we were
going to be married. Did I know that I

had practically alienated the guy she really
wanted to marry, a man I didn't know.
And besides, she added with a quiver, 'You
didn't even ask me to marry you.'

"It took nearly a half hour to assure her
that the story was all a mistake, the re-
sult of an over-enthusiastic reporter and
a not-so-sharp young actor named Wag-
ner. No, we didn't date any more."
Wagner, incidentally, possesses a peculiar

reverse-action kind of appeal for women
of any age. For instance, there's an ex-
ceedingly beautiful and aloof young actress,
who shall be nameless. She is unmarried
and something of an attraction herself. The
conversation got around to Hollywood's
eligible bachelors.
She mentioned a few she thought were

dream-boat material. Bob was mentioned

to her as a possible marital candidat
At the sound of his name she threw i

her hands and said, "For heavens' sal
don't mention him when you write aboi
me! I can't stand him."
Asked if she had ever met him, she sal

"No, but from his pictures and what F\
read, my instincts tell me he's the la
man in the world I want to date. He's t<

darn handsome and I've never met a gooc
looking man yet who didn't suffer froi
conceit."

A few weeks later, of course, tl

couldn't-stand-him girl had a date wit
Bob.

The secret code

When she was asked about it, she ga,
a dreamy smile, her eyes went a little lim
and she said, "I wish I had met him a lor
time ago. We've been out together thr<
times in the last ten days and I can't wa
for him to ask me again. He's wonderful
"How is he wonderful?"
To that one all she'd say, with a cc

and slightly impish smile, was, "Pleas
Those are things a girl never tells anj
body."
Wagner won't tell either. It's a coc

with him now.
Sources of the limited revelations c

R. J.'s love fife are, oddly enough, a nun
ber of girls who are just a little bitter b(
cause of Wagner's nimble exit from tl

wedding-date situation.
One of them:
"It isn't fair. He doesn't say anything ,

fib about his intentions. But what the dew
can a girl think when Robert Wagnei
arms are around her? He told me I w
beautiful, a lot of fun and intelligent. Ai_
honestly, if you could have heard him yc



lid have known he meant it. Most of

time I was with him I kept trying to

ih my breath. He overwhelms a girl.

I if she"s not careful that's disastrous."

nother:
[t was our second date. I wanted to go
Giro's and the Mocauibo. hut Bob looked
ne and shook his head sadly. 'Honey,'

said, "those are public places! How can
have any fun there? And you look so

sly tonight that I'd be afraid to take
: to a night club. Everybody would stare

'OU-'

5o instead we went to a small restau-
t that I'd never heard of before. We had
most sumptuous dinner. He knew all

continental entrees, the vintage years
all the wines. Later we drove up the
ific Coast. It was beautiful. The moon
; full and Bob made me feel as though
ere a princess. And when he told me I

; irresistible—well. I believed him. He's
•ery persuasive person. But I guess I

st have been resistable!"'

s are too emotional

ut Bob's got the answers to such state-
its.

[ always make it clear that we're dating
laughs. I like the girls I date and I want
m to like me. But that's as far as it

s. Of course I avoid discussing my dates
aublic. And for the very reasons I ex-
ined a few minutes ago. Everyone thinks
t marriage is important to me. It is, but
now. If it gets around that I'm seeing
particular girl, people assume we're

riming Here Conies The Bride. I don't
id the stories myself. I'm used to them.
: it's alwavs embarrassing for the rirl

and I usually lose the girl as a friend."
Wagner engagement stories have not al-

ways lost him friends, however. At times
R. J. has been reported betrothed to Deb-
bie Reynolds. Terry Moore. Susan Zanuck.
Debra Paget. L\lona Freeman. Natalie
Wood. All are still his friends principally
because as actresses they understand how
false romantic rumors originate with gos-
sip columnists.
But girls in Detroit, Phoenix. New York.

Chicago and San Francisco are still sighing
over the memory of a Wagner Whirl. Their
attitudes can be summed up in the remark
of one. "He's a man in boy's clothing and
when he tells you what a beautiful figure
you have, you could be shaped like a
broomstick and still believe him."
Pressed for further details on any of his

girls R. J. will raise his eyebrows in
mock astonishment, shake his head and
say: "Who? Me?"
But he'll add. "I'm not trying to ration-

alize or justify or complain or explain.
It's just that when R. J. Wagner and the
girl he loves decide to make it double
harness well announce it together. That's
a promise!

"It may be true, as the song says, that
Married I Can Always Get,' but don't
you think I ought to meet as many girls as
possible before I decide?"
. R. J. asks the question with an expres-
sion of perfect innocence. Or was there
just the bare trace of a smile in the cor-
ner of his mouth? end

Watch for Bob Wagner in the 20th Cen-
tury-Fox film The True Story Of Jesse
James.

nfessions of an expectant father

mtinued irom page 49) fit every time I

le home with a package—or a deliv-
truck—but I just can't help it. I see
stuff, and I remember how much of it

dn't have, and I buy it. If the kid
sn't like it, I'll play with it. Some of the

s I didn't pick myself. I must admit:
can hold Debbie Reynolds directly

lonsible. Debbie buttonholed me one
on the street and I never heard such
eady stream of talk about how she was
)rand-new mother, and Eddie hadn't

to fatherhood school!
fatherhood school?" I asked.

course." she said impatiently,
ere they teach you how to hold the
and bathe it and comfort your wife
she gets new-mother blues, and

it to do when the baby cries—and
ything. You have to go."
n an easy mark: even-one knows that.

didn't Eddie go?" I asked weakly,
ebbie stamped her foot. "Don't ask

I talked and talked and practically
down on my knees and begged, but
he thought he knew instinctively what
vhen the time came. But he's sorry
she added.

3ecause I get to bathe the baby. I

how!" She smiled at me encour-
y. "Go. Rory. Everybody—except
—goes."
the following week I enrolled in

erhood school.

e's going to be a boy"

1 be honest. I'd like a boy. Everyone
they don't care, but I "do. I'd like
to put in jeans and take hunting,

talk to frankly and honestly about
•ything. You talk to a kid and that kid
;n't turn into a juvenile delinquent,
lit if it's a girl 111 love her just as
h. By the way, her name would be
ron, only of course she's going to be

a boy and his name will be Rory. And
hell have to learn to rough it. A kid
shouldn't grow up in a city. A kid should
get out in the air and the woods. You
don't get into trouble if you're fishing or
hunting—because you don't want to.

You've got something better.

Well. I don't know where I get all the
time for this analyzing of what the kid
will do and get and be. So far I haven't
got a kid. I've got a pregnant wife, and
if that isn't enough to keep a guy occu-
pied. I don't know what is. For instance,

one night Lita grabbed me excitedly. I

woke with a start, at three in the morning,
all ready to drive to Beverly Hills for

dried pomegranates or whatever.
"Rory." she shrieked, "it's the baby!"
"My God." I gasped, "it can't be. You're

only three months pregnant!"
"No, Rory. I mean he's moving!"

She took my hand and placed it on her
stomach. "See? Feel?"
So I looked. I felt. And there was noth-

ing! "You're imagining things," I told her.

"Go back to sleep."

Five minutes later she shook me again.

"He's doing it. Rory. really. Hurry up,
you'll miss it!"

I missed it. all right. All night long, up
and down, waiting for my son to kick.
And nothing.

"Meet your son, Mr. Calhoun"

By the third month I was convinced the
boy didn't like me, that he was avoiding
me. Then one day after I drove her to the
doctor and was sitting in the waiting room
till she got through, the nurse came out
and called me. I went inside and there
was Lita. draped in a sheet with her
tummy sticking out, and the doctor with
a stethoscope on it. He stood up, took the
earplugs out. smiled at me. "Mr. Cal-
houn." he said, "I would like you to make
the acquaintance of your son." He put the
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ear plugs in my ears and placed the
stethoscope on Lita's tummy. I listened.
Silence. "What am I supposed to hear?"
I ask.

The doctor looked puzzled. "Heart-
beats," he said.

Heartbeats? Ok, I listened some more.
"But I don't hear anything," I said.
The doctor gave me a funny look.
He took the stethoscope from me and

listened. "They're there," he said finally.
"Try again."

I tried again. After a few minutes I

started moving the stethoscope around,
Lita watching anxiously, the doc very puz-
zled. Then I heard it. Thump-thump,
thump-thump, thump-thump! "I hear it!"

I cried.

"Don't move!" said the doctor, all ex-
cited. He took the instrument, keeping it

in exactly the same place, and listened.
Then his face broke into a wide grin.
"That's not your baby, Rory," he laughed.
"That's Lita."
So now I know. My own kid, and when

I come near him, not only does he not
kick, but he has to hold his breath too!

It went on like that till the sixth month,
I want you to know. Then one day Lita
hollered and I came running, and darned
if the kid didn't practically kick my hand
off. It was great. Great! Now at least I
know we're on good terms. Kickin' cous-
ins, you might say.

A woman can't tackle it alone
Besides getting his fair share of the

kicks, I think a father-to-be should go
through about as much of the pregnancy
as he can along with his wife. Like the
diet bit. I've been eating the same things
as Lita and not eating the rest. Lots of
milk. No candy. Calcium pills. If I grow
an extra set of teeth, who cares? A guy's
got to do his bit. This pregnancy business
is no job for a woman to tackle alone.
Not only is it too much for them, but if
you don't keep after them, they don't do
it right.

Take the long walks for instance. Now
with my own ears I heard the doctor tell
Lita she was supposed to walk. Every day
I'd come home from the set and my wife

would be sitting in a chair, eating some-
thing. "Did you walk?" I'd ask.
"Sure, dear."
"Where?"
"Oh," she'd say vaguely, "around."
I finally figured out where "around"

was. It was around to the kitchen to get
something to eat. So I took over. I started
coming home early, and we went for
walks. Up hills, down valleys, to visit
friends—distant friends. Lita gripes that
she's not supposed to be doing road work,
but the doctor and I know better. When
the time comes for the birth, that baby'll
stand up and walk out, from months of
practice. Then Lita will be grateful.

Minks have babies

But there are limits to what a husband
can do. Where I draw the line is shop-
ping for maternity clothes. The couple of
times I got dragged into going along with
Lita it was all a bunch of women chatter-
ing at each other, "Feel this material," or
"How do you like the color?" or "Isn't
the line divine!" I don't know which was
worse, sitting by and listening to it all, or
having to do some talking myself. What
do I know about material? I'd feel a dress
and say, "Great, take it," and Lita would
give me this look that meant, "You idiot,
that's burlap, I wouldn't be caught dead
in it!" And there I'd be, with egg on my
face. Colorwise I don't know mink from
champagne from ecru—I didn't even know
there were such colors, so how am I

supposed to pick one? They all look like
brown to me.
The only time I ever really had some-

thing to say it didn't go over so well,
either. That was the time Lita came
parading home with this swatch of white
all over her and a price tag you never
saw the likes of dangling off it. "What
is it?" I gasped. .

"This is a white mink maternity stole!"
Well, I hit the ceiling. A white mink

maternity stole—whoever heard of any-
thing like that? When I came down from
the ceiling, Lita was still wearing it, look-
ing like the Queen of England. So I tried
tactics. First I explained to her about fi-
nances, which had no result. Then I told

how to he more beautiful at 49

(Continued from page 34) day after day—
under, the sustained tension of depicting
mounting terror.
This is the fact of her hair silvering. It

was an impressive example of the depth
of reality Barbara puts into her work.
When she had time to look at herself

in the mirror, she found to her delight and
surprise that she liked her hair . . . turn-
ing into a silver cap, on her small neat
head. That's when all her business asso-
ciates moved in on her en masse. They
insisted she must dye or be dead, box-
office wise.
Defiance doesn't come easily to Barbara,

as it doesn't to most very feminine wom-
en. So she started by doing the most femi-
nine of things: she compromised. She
consented to wear a wig, a wonderful wig,
auburn as an autumn maple leaf.
She wore the wig, but it made her feel

hot and uncomfortable, unclean and com-
pletely artificial. Her next picture was for
the same producer. She went to the pro-
ducer. "Let me wear my own hair," she
begged. "Let me test for it. I know it'll

photograph more flatteringly than the wig.
False hair, that's all that is. I can't believe
the public will reject me for honesty. The
public reacts to honesty in a performance,
in speech. Why not to honesty in my
shade of hair? Please let me test it?"

80 "Okay," her producer answered, "test it!

But only for black-and-white. For color
pictures, the wig!"
Stany agreed, fast.

She tested—and won. She won more
than she counted on, for her fan mail
started rising in volume, grateful letters
from mature women who thanked her for
this particular type of beauty courage.
Well does she know that her un-tinted

hair puts her at the opposite pole of ma-
ture beauty from many another mature
Hollywood charmer who has cheated the
calendar . . . whose hair color may change
with the seasons and whose gowns remain
as revealing as they were twenty years ago.
However, this isn't Barbara's beauty

scheme. She has developed herself into a
woman of the smart, sophisticated world.
Her clothes are very chic, but not spec-
tacular. Her make-up she can pack in her
smallest evening purse. Still, she doesn't
carry her naturalness to an extreme. The
curl in her hair is there strictly by grace
of three permanents a year. The perfec-
tion of her figure is no accident, either. A
long time ago, Barbara made up her mind
about the type of beauty she intended to
be today, and therein lies the first of her
beauty rules.

No secrets to beauty
With Barbara, you can't call them beau-

ty secrets. There's nothing secret about

her I don't like white, which just made h
giggle. Finally I told her it was she
cruelty to go chopping up innocent lit
minks for fur scarves. It was pretty inco:
sistent, considering I go hunting all t
time, but by the time I got to the p£
where that mink probably had babies
her own, she was sniffling. The next d
the mink went back. Not to her babies-
was kind of late for that—but to the stoj
which was all I wanted. To make up
Lita I went out and bought her a pair
earrings. That's good economy. I met
earrings are practical. If you get tired
them you can give them to your gran
children or sell them or make buttons c
of them. But just try getting rid of
second-hand white mink maternity stc
sometime, boy. That's a horse of a diffe
ent color.

A well-ordered pregnancy
Anyway, I've got no complaints. Sor

women spend their nine months lying
bed complaining. Lita and I spend ours e
joying them. We're going to get a kick o
of the kid when it comes, and we're getti
an early start liking him before he's hei
too. I guess most people haven't got a re
ord of adoptions that fell through ai
pregnancies that didn't finish, the way i

have. And I don't recommend it, eith
but^ it does make you appreciate wl
you've got when things are going rig:

t

And the next time Lita gets pregna
I'm going to be even better at this whc
business. The first thing I'm going to
(besides whooping, of course) is I'm goi
to go out and buy this big crate, see. A
then I'm going to fill it full of dried api
cots and peaches and pears. And then I
going to spend nine months sitting ba
and laughing while Guy Madison and To
Curtis and Eddie Fisher and the rest
them are chasing around in the middle
the night after pickles and strawberri
Pickles, indeed! When you want to knc
how to run a well-ordered pregnancy, y
just come to the Calhouns! '

e

Rory Calhoun can currently be seen
U.A.'s Flight To Hong Kong. Watch ,

him in UJl.'s The Big Caper and Colu\
bia's Utah Blaine.

I

[

them, nothing that any girl can't do if s
will. But beauty facts they are, and ;

pretty 'teenster of today who wants to
a truly beautiful woman in, let's say, 19
will be a very smart doll if she starts
ing according to the rules right noi
Nineteen-seventy isn't nearly as far
you think.

Or, better, flash back for a moment. '

year is 1932 and Stany was just getting
tablished as a star. Garbo was the
personality of Hollywood then. Dietr
had just been introduced. Mary Pickfc
was the social leader, Norma Shearer w
the most influential girl, and the reigni
beauty was Dolores del Rio.
So today—with the exception of Me;

lene, who's on the night club circui
they're all in retirement, while Sta
keeps hitting the top box-office brad
and the top ten on magazine polls, mc
vivid than she was at the beginning. E
cently, the news came out of South Am<
ica—where the native-born del Rio I

retired, a rich and wealthy woman just
she was born a rich and wealthy girl—tl

Dolores was still very, very beautiful.
'

only thing was, the news story added,
never went out in the sun ... or even
daylight. She spends her days in bed,
preserve her beauty; eats virtually nothi
but chicken; never drinks, never smok
Only at night, magnificently gowned i

jeweled, does she appear.
The night that yarn was printed, Mi

Barbara was at a party, dancing a jitt(



, her cheeks glowing, her eyes shining.

had brought along her own bottle of

light, dry wine that is all she ever

iks (she doesn't like to make special

lands on hostesses), and she was hav-
a ball! "Fd rather look like a baked
le than have to live without having
fun," Barbara will tell you.

bara in 1932

arbara has always lived completely.

there has been many a time it wasn't

5. Back there in 1932 I wrote of her.

'e couldn't begin to tell you what it is

ut Stanwyck that fascinates us so. She
6 exotic, and she isn't foreign. There's
nystery in her dark, blue eyes. Maybe
J
s it. She's so natural. Born in a

iment in Brooklyn, an orphan when
was four years old, boarded out with
ous families, she has risen above
'ything, the greater actress, the great-

ooman for it all. Ruby Stevens is her
name but Frank Fay, her husband,

3 her Red. She is five feet five inches

weighs 120, has auburn hair, doesn't

rouge, and has a mole on the back of

neck.
ou'll please notice I didn't say she was
utifuL for she wasn't. Not then. She
cute, young and pretty.

bara in 1957

Dday Barbara weighs 114, still doesn't

rouge. Mr. Fay has long since departed
i her life, her hair is silver and she
has the tiny mole on the back of her

z. But she is beautiful. When she
>rs a room, she really enters. When
walks, she looks like a panther, and
is no accident. She never has a hair

of place, even if this means three times
'eek at the hair- dresser. _ She works,
m shooting, twelve hours a day and
lies another two or three hours in the
ling. But she's never tired, because
eats a steak for breakfast. She wears
pearls. Her fur coats are fabulous,
don't call her lucky. Luck has noth-
to do with it. None of this just hap-
id. Stanwyck planned it all this way,
he long, hard, beautiful way.
jw did she get this way and how does
stay this way? By exercise, by diet,

grooming and by squarely facing up to

with a humor and a tolerance that she
Learned, as everyone else does, through
ring and growing up, and through an
ligence diligently cultivated.

an eye on the scale

r first rule of beauty has always been
to put on extra weight, for well she
vs nothing is as aging; the skin, on
and figure, has never been stretched
dieted back, stretched out again,

k! back until it has lost its natural
icity. Starry is no recluse. She doesn't
when she is making a picture

—

h is three, sometimes four times a
but the rest of the time she's a

t-owl, watching tv, reading, seeing
es. And she's been known, when in
York on a visit, to stay out all night
dancing. Yet there isn't a line in her
nor the faintest shadow of a circle

r her eyes. And her figure is taut as
hlete's.

is is the reward of her menu and her
ming. She swims every day the year
d. She loves the ocean, but doesn't
she's a vigorous enough swimmer to

f master it so she has a pool at home,
loves swimming not only for its own
but also because she is a fanatic

t personal cleanliness. She loves to
baths, just for bath's sake, and often
wo or three a day. She brushes her
four or five times a day. She likes

ting of a cold shower, and she knows
every swimmer soon learns—that you
swim and stay tense.

What to eat—and why
She eats for energy, health and a clear

skin. She's naturally a meat-and-vege-
tables girl and has never liked desserts or

sauces, so staying at her preferred weight
is no hardship for her. But the matter of

steak for breakfast is her own idea, par-
ticularly when she is working and wants
to keep her energy high. She usually
loses three or four pounds on a picture. If

her weight ever should edge up a quarter
of a pound—it hasn't in seventeen years

—

she'd trust her protein and meat diet. Steak
for breakfast. Lunch time, raw hamburger.
She believes that a great energy- diet item
is a package of unflavored gelatin whipped
into a glass of skim milk or orange juice,

since gelatin keeps nails long, too. She
eats all vegetables, and masses of salad,

with any sort of dressing she immediately
desires. She adores shrimp and lobster

cocktails with 1,000-Island sauce. At the

pace she keeps, she can consume 2.000 cal-

ories a day without adding an unwanted
ounce. For midnight supper, after parties,

she'll go for steak Tartar, which is no more
nor less than raw hamburger. Stany goes

the whole way on it, with onions and
loads of salt and pepper.
Staying on a happy mental keel, how-

ever, is something else again. Naturally a

woman of temperament and passion, Bar-
bara has had to learn this the hard way.
For she did grow up in a poor section of

Brooklyn, quite literally with no mother
to guide her. She fought her way up on
Broadway, first as a chorus girl, then the

overnight sensation of the hit plays, The
Noose and Burlesque. She was still in her
'teens when she fell in love with Frank
Fay, and married this man with the most
fatal charm. He was then a very great

star, and had always had a complete lack

of responsibility.

No worries, no wrinkles

Nothing so ages the face, nothing so rav-
j

ages a soul, as bitterness, heartbreak and
suffering. Today Barbara never mentions
her nearly fatal love for Frank Fay, since

not so much as one hour does she five

in the past.

A child who has grown up lacking the

love of a mother and a father is often too

generous with love when it finally comes.
This was true with Barbara. Frank Fay
was her first love, her great love. She
didn't stop to think that he could charm
the birds out of the trees, when he chose
to. It was enough for her that she should
be permitted to adore him, and so she did.

It must have been brutal. Oddly enough,
very great stage actor though he was, Frank
Fay never clicked in pictures, and his ca-
reer was going downhill as Barbara's rose.

Maybe it was because of this that he
choose so often to humiliate her and make
her suffer. I remember once seeing her on
a Hollywood street corner as I was going
for lunch. She said she was waiting for

Frank. I had my lunch and came back,
two hours later, and Barbara was still

standing there, still waiting.

You can multiply that incident with a

hundred more serious. Like the time Bar-
bara made a $125,000 investment of her
own money in a play on Broadway for

Frank—and he just walked out on it. Bar-
bara lost the S125,000.

Now many a lesser woman would have
let that break her spirit, line her face, and
corrode her heart. Barbara took it. She
rose above it, and finally she got over it.

Then she fell in love again, with hand-
some Bob Taylor, and married him
Barbara talks even less about Bob than

she will about Frank.
But the evolution of her chic, her per-

sonal style, her maturing beauty—which
had started after she left Frank Fay and
married Bob—came into full flower after

the Tavlor divorce.
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Beauty at 49

The fundamental difference between
mature beauty and kid beauty is the men-
tal and spiritual quality involved. It's
enough for a sixteen-year-old to have
wonderful glowing skin. For mature beau-
ty, the glowing skin must be combined
with a glowing mind and personality, very
outwardly expressed.
For example, in Barbara's creed, while

a 'teenager can get by with being sloppy,
a smart woman never can. Neither can a
smart woman ever look dated. This im-
portant fact was practically hurled in Bab's
face by the great, smart designer, Irene,
when Missy Stanwyck reported for B.F.'s
Daughter.
Like many of us who fall in love with

some special look we have created for our-
selves, Babs had long been in love with her
seventeen-inch bob, a first in Hollywood.
Originally, it had been very lovely. But
by the time B.F.'s Daughter came along,
the high-style women of the world were
abandoning hair worn below shoulder length.

Irene, however, in her own charming
way, is a bit of a dictator—as well as a su-
perb designer. When Stany came for her
fittings on B.F.'s Daughter, Irene casually
asked her when she was having her hair
cut short. Missy said she wasn't. Irene
just said "Oh?" Then she got out her
block of paper and starting sketching.
"What are you doing?" asked Barbara.

New clothes for a 'new' Stany
"Designing your new outfits," said sly

Irene. For she knew that Stany had gone
into raves over the Irene suits and eve-

ning gowns, the sketches of which had al-
ready been submitted to her. Now, by im-
plication, Irene would throw them out.
Like all of us, caught in any sort of a

jam, Barbara started justifying herself. She
explained how a make-up man a few years
back had explained to her that since her
eyes slant faintly upward, she needed the
long downward line of her bob to coun-
teract this.

"Oh," said Irene again when Stany fin-
ished. Then she waited and said, "But
eyes slanting upward a bit are very dis-
tinctive. The short hair would emphasize
it. In Paris . .

." She let the idea drift,
while she busily sketched an outfit that
looked just like every other outfit Barbara
had been wearing too long.
There are turning points in personal

beauty, just as much as there are turning
points in life, and Barbara's curiosity
wouldn't let her resist this turninq. Two
hours later she was wildly happy with her
new very short hair-do. It was so chic!
With her short locks, she got Irene's

new, tight-skirted line. With her short
locks, she got a wider mouth make-up.
She had always needed this, for her lips
are a bit on the thin side. But she hadn't
noticed the need for the lower part of her
face balancing the upper half so much until
her hair was so perky. Actually what had
happened to Stany was what happens to
smart women the world over, once they
get a real comprehension of chic dress-
ing. Style is always personal and the
more highly personal, the more chic it
is. To be personal, with polish, means a
certain deliberate emphasis—which in a

sort of way is a deliberate artificialil
Like real cleanliness. Nobody gets clean 1

staying perfectly natural; teeth don't sen
themselves, nor nails nor hair glisten.

'Natural' beauty—no such thing!
But for Barbara, who had had such

fetish about being perfectly natural, th
was an important realization. It was
mature realization, and one that very fe
young girls ever comprehend . . . whic
is why the French insist no woman ur
der thirty can be smart. Actually sma
in the French sense, does mean beir
smart in the brainy sense, too, for ho
can you wear your clothes and your mak<
up faultlessly if you are a dope?
This is another of the reasons why Bai

bara let her hair stay silver when it haj
pened. It was actually a smart thing 1

do in both meanings of the word. It al:
meant that in contrast to her undyed ha
she could wear startling colors—pinks, ye
lows which she had never worn before.
Any young girl can let herself grow iri

to such future beauty. Or any matui
beauty can copy this, if she has th
strength to diet, exercise, and never li

a hair get out of place.
P.S. About that panther walk of Stan

wyck's. She learned it. Where? From
panther in the zoo? Who knows—but sh
learned it, and that's the way the c;

swings. Simple, isn't it—simple if yo
are smart.

"

Ef,

Barbara Stanwyck will soon be seen i

U.A.'s Trooper Hook and Crime Of Pas
sion.

the struggle to grow up

(Continued from page 57) sometimes

.

must
depend on friendship; and that when the
chips are down he will usually find it.

With Emmett's loan, he got to Dallas and
got his job with the playhouse. By the end
of the summer he had enough for train
fare home. So when the train stopped off
in Denver, he found a working slot
machine, and this time lost everything he
had but fifteen cents.
He wired Emmett again, but this time

he didn't pout around Denver working up
a good case of despair while waiting for
the money. He hitch-hiked to the foot of
Pike's Peak, climbed it to the top, and then
hitch-hiked back to pick up Emmett's
loan. "I had a friend; I knew it; I didn't
have to worry about it."

During his senior year at High School,
he became a lobster fisherman to make
enough money to go to Ohio's Antioch
College—Emmett was going there—but
by the time commencement rolled around
he was too restless to think of college for
awhile.

By now he was old enough, with Grand-
ma's permission, to get a seaman's ticket
and a job on a beat-up can of a freighter
out of 'Frisco, for the Philippines.
"One December night," Cliff remem-

bers, "I came off my watch and looked up
to see a plane come along and start to
drop bombs on us. That was in 1941, of
course. The plane thought we were done
for, but we managed to scrunch along
until we hit Australia."
Months later, he got back to the States.

"And now, for a time at least, I was ready
for a little peace and quiet and study.

"But a year at Antioch and again I was
jumpy with energy and the old restless-
ness." He enlisted in the Navy.

A man must have his work
It was a long and exciting experience,

82 for what was left of the war: the South'

Pacific, the North Atlantic, the invasion
of Italy, and, after VJ day, nearly another
year on a cargo passenger boat. As much
as he loved the sea, the more abiding
siren song of the stage was still with him,
and it was time to make a change. That
was when Cliff learned another impor-
tant fact—that fun and adventure and
exotic ports are only fun and adventure.
But a man must have his work, and he
must do his work. Cliff's work was acting,
to be the best actor he knows how. His
life became learning his job.
New York had to be the place. The

scene, a room in the Village near the
waterfront; the time, 1946; and the plot:
struggle. "That was when I served my
five-day stint as a waiter, finally got fed
up with a boor of a captain, and threw a
tray of loaded dishes around the place as
my swan song to that profession."
He became a stevedore. He worked as

a private eye and as a bodyguard. He
played in a revival of The Drunkard with
Jack Lemmon, and did the summer
theaters, and got a few bits in radio and
television. He spent two years eating
decently and living in an aura of security
in the road company of Mister Roberts.
And finally, when he was twenty-five
years old, he got up enough courage to
apply at the Actors Studio in New York,
where they allow hundreds of earnest as-
pirants to try out—and eventually accept
two or three.
He made it.

He made it in spades.

"It gets relaxing"

Cliff began to smile. "It gets relaxing
from here on in," he said. "There were
about a hundred good television roles.
Then the Wisteria Tree with Helen Hayes.
And while I was doing that Columbia
thought I might be right for the rich
boy m Picnic." But he was supposed to
replace Ben Gazzarra in Cat On A Hot Tin
Roof. Elia Kazan gave him two months
to make up his mind—a lead role in a top

play on Broadway—or should he risk th;
plum on a try at Hollywood?
"In the end I chose Picnic, and you kno

the rest." The rest was Autumn Leave
in which Joan Crawford worked so hai
and with such unselfish zeal to help hi
do the job he did so well.

Cliff's contract with Columbia calls fc

two pictures a year, their option on
third, his choice of an outside movie eac
year, and his freedom in other media

—

i

such salaries as you wouldn't believ
So when he could afford penthouses an
Jaguars and housemen in starched whit
coats, why was he living very much i

he had lived for years—in Jimmy Dean
sparsely-furnished efficiency near Holly
wood, and the tiny place in New Yori
Greenwich Village?
Why boil his own shrimps and char

chicken pie for supper when he coul
have it- catered from The Colony? Wh
wasn't he in a dinner jacket doing th
clubs with a starlet?

"For the same reason," Cliff explain
"that I'll spend most of tomorrow i

Actors Studio trying to find out why
loused up the role in Picnic."
The critics loved him in Picnic!
"I didn't like me in Pic?iic," Cliff say

looking at you—while you know that th
only things he is seeing are the rushes c

his performance, weighing and analyzin
and criticizing.

"I'm comfortable the way I am. When
get married and have kids, I'll get a goo
house and live it up. But now, I've g<
a job to learn."

And that's it, the way Cliff thinks: t
a man . . . have the courage to let thos
who love you, help you . . . find yoi
place in the world . . . and have the in
tegrity to work at doi7ig your work righ
"Go Hollywood?" smiles Cliff, "not me-

I haven't got the time to spare for th;
bit of nonsense!" EN

Cliff Robertson will soon be
RKO s The Girl Most Likely.



/enue. There were original Renoirs on
e walls, carpeting about a foot thick and
real live butler just like they have in

e movies.
For a short while I was on a society

ck and dated Oleg Cassini, who used to

married to Gene Tierney. Socialites

/e blonde actresses and we are readily

cepted into the group. We'd all go to

, Morocco for dinner and dancing. Very
ic and tres gai. I wore black until it

me out of my ears.

But it was more the thought of doing
than really going that had the biggest
peal.

[ followed my heart and went out with
tbbie again. He had never seemed so
eet. The real me can't go for the snob
utine. I value a person's friendship for
; personality and his inner being, not for
lat he does or how he makes his living.

e ex-husband, Paul

These men that I've come to know since
aching Hollywood and New York are
ite different from the Texas boy I

trried when I was sixteen.

[ met Paul Mansfield on New Year's Eve
Dallas. My girl friend, Joyce Wheeler,
ew Paul and introduced us. We were
mendously attracted to each other at
ce.

He was a student at North Texas
;ricultural College in Arlington, a town
ar Dallas. That didn't stop him from
tting in to see me from then on.
iVe were secretly married a month and
•ee days after we met. Because it was
secret marriage, we both went on living
home. It was terribly difficult with my
rents asking me to be in every night by
1 and a husband waiting outside for me.
[ didn't know a thing about babies or
ys. I began to get morning sickness and,
t knowing what it was, got a medicalk to help explain my symptoms. When
ound out I was pregnant, I told my par-
;s. They were kind and forgiving, but
mother wanted us to be remarried be-

lse she'd always wanted to see her only
ighter wed.
so three months later, on May 6, 1950. we
nt to the same little marriage chapel
Fort Worth where we were married
finally, and had the ceremony repeated
our parents' benefit.

college education

'hen Paul was ordered to report at
np Gordon, Georgia, for summer train-
. He'd been in ROTC in college. My
ents didn't think it was right for me to
along because of my pregnancy. I was

pretty much of a child, then. Of
rse, if I had it to do over again, I'd go.
stayed home with my parents that

trner while Paul was gone and knitted
ies and quilts for the baby. When
I returned he enrolled at the Uni-
xty of Texas in Austin, but I stayed
nth my folks until the baby arrived on
ember 8.

e was a perfect little thing. We named
Jayne Marie.
came home with the baby, and after
months I joined Paul at Texas U.
didn't have any money, so we ar-
ed to have our classes staggered so
one of us baby-sat while the other
in class.

addition to taking care of the baby,
ng our meals, keeping the apartment
onably clean, and carrying twenty
-s of courses, I held down two jobs at
same time to bring in a little more
ey.

nodelled in the mornings from eight to
?n at the Texas Federation of Wom-
Clubs. Jayne Marie went along in her
ty. From eleven to five I attended
es. Then dinner, making the baby's
ula and folding diapers—and finally

I worked from seven to eleven p.m. as a
receptionist in a dancing studio. I lasted
for three months before practically fall-
ing on my face.

Jayne's stage career begins

On week ends, at every opportunity, I

worked on the stage. I played a lady-in-
waiting in a Shakespearean production,
and Paul and I did some work with the
Austin Crvic Theater. We did song and
dance routines between acts and I played
Fanny Morgan, the drunkard's wife, in Ten
Nights In A Bar Room.
We had an interesting life in those days.

We were very much in love, or at least
we thought we were.
But Paul and I were striving for two

different things. He had his own ambitions
and I had mine. He didn't feel my educa-
tion was necessary. If you're not like I am,
it's difficult to understand how necessary
it is. Now I have three and a half years
of college behind me and a bet for a $5
steak dinner with a New York columnist
that I get a degree some day. I will too, by
completing that final half year at UCLA
one of these days.
After Paul graduated from college, he

had two years of army service to fill. He
returned to Camp Gordon, and this time
I went with him. We lived in the most
destitute of places—an old army barracks
on the post which was on its last feet.

I had promised Paul I wouldn't work, so
he let me take ballet lessons. First thing
I knew, this got me in trouble. I used to
practice out in the back yard in a black
leotard. There were always squads of
soldiers marching around the post in drills
and they'd stare and stare at me.

The Officer's wife

One afternoon an officer's wife paid me a
call. She was all dressed up, even in that
humid summer heat. She wore gloves, a
hat and smart gown. She explained that
I was distracting the soldiers and that the
ballet lessons should not be practiced in
the yard. Honestly!
The officers' pool on the post was not too

attractive, so I used to ride on the bus
'most every afternoon to the enlisted men's
pool in town. It was much larger and
nicer. Generally I wore my leopard -skin
bikini, which made quite a hit.

I might have known it. In a few days,
the officer's wife was back again, hat,
gloves and all. She explained that it wasn't
proper for an officer's wife to swim in the
enlisted men's pool. I gave that up too.
One day the order came through that

Paul and I had been fearing, ordering him
to overseas duty in Japan and Korea.

It wasn't long after Paul came home from
the army that we headed for Hollywood.
And it wasn't long after that that I knew
our marriage was breaking up. One night
I came home and told Paul I was going to
get a divorce. I knew it was tearing him
apart the way we were going and there
just didn't seem any sense to continuing it.

My love life . . .

I've dated many men. But the big four
who have most affected my life to date
have been my ex-husband, Nick Ray,
Robbie Robertson and Mickey Hargitay.

I won't get my final divorce decree for
a year and don't plan to remarry for at
least five years. I'm only twenty-three
now and can have babies until I'm forty.
Mickey understands all this. He is wonder-
ful. In fact, I guess I could say that I find
just about everything in life these days
pretty wonderful. But it's been a long
hard climb, the road to Mickey and happi-
ness. £ND

Jayne Mansfield can currently be seen
in the 20th Century-Fox film, The Girl
Can't Help It.

PERMANENT DARKENER ffi
FOR LASHES AND BROWS^
• NOT AN ANALINE DYE!

• I APPLICATION LASTS 4 to 5 WEEKS!
Takes just seconds to apply ... stays on A to

5 weeks! "Dark-Eyes" is the perfect way to

make eyelashes and brows completely natural

looking ... and it will not harden or break

them! "Dark-Eyes" is NOT A MASCARAI
Will jiot stick to eyelash curler. Eliminates

the bother of daily eye make-up.

It is PERMANENT, SWIMPROOF,
SMUDGEPROOF, TEARPROOF, and
SMEARPROOFI

$1.25 (plus tax) at leading drug,

dept. and variety chain stores.

SEND TODAY
for

TRIAL SIZt
NO DELAY

—

your trial order

shipped in 24

hours

!

"DARK-EYES" COMPANY, Dept. A27
3319 W. Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III.

I enclose 25c (coin or stamps— tax included) for

TRIAL SIZE pkg. of "Dark-Eyes" with directions,

check shade: Light Brown Brown Black

Name

Address_

Town _State_

ENLARGEMENT
ofyour Favot<fre Photv
FROM FAMOUS HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS

Just to get acquainted, we will
make you a beautiful studio qual-
ity 5 x 7 enlargement of any snap-
shot, photo or negative. Be sure

\ to include color of hair, eyes and
Li clothing, and get our Bargain

*^*?TuT\v^ Offer ?or having your enlarge-
^/TTTTuilnWW ment beautifully hand-colored in
oil and mounted in a handsome frame. Limit 2
to a customer. Please enclose 10<* to cover cost of
handling and mailing each enlargement. Original
returned. We will pay $100.00 for children's or
adults pictures used in our advertising. Act NOW!
HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. F-317
7021 Santa Monica Blvd., Hollywood 38, Calif.

Ugly broken,

split nails... 'Ml

—a new liquid preparation that hardens into long,

glamorous finger nails. Now you can change
broken, split, bitten nails into strong beautiful
nails—stronger than your own nails. STOPS NAIL
BITING.

Will not break or crack. Stays on until your own
nails grow out. Can be filed, trimmed and beauti-
fully polished. Each nail is made in one minute.
r"ou can do any type work while wearing these
nails. No preparation like it.

59$ (regular) or $1. De Luxe Kit

If not available at your favorite store,
send 65$ (or $1.10) to:—

MARVEL NAILS. Dept. DM-2

5249 W. Harrison St. Chicago 44. III.



BLONDES!
Wash Hair \«

BRIGHTER, SHINIER,
*

SHADES LIGHTER

Safely!
Now, without tints, rinses or ugly

bleached look, you can safely

give your hair the radiant blonde

color men love. BLONDEX the new
1 1-minute home lotion shampoo-
made fresh as you need it — con-

tains ANDIUM for extra-lightness

and shine. Instantly removes dingy
film that makes hair dark. Washes
blonde hair shades lighter. Gives

it lovely lustre. Gentle ond safe for children's delicate hoir.

BLONDEX at ltX drug or department stores.

^ PRESERVED IN

CLEAR PLASTIC FOREVER!
If you really want to rate with your man send

him your *'kiss print" for St. Valentine's Day. Just
write a note no largrer than 3"x5", and kiss it with
a lipstick print, and we'll preserve it forever under plastic
so it won't smudge, soil or wear off. Give him a kiss for
keeps. Only $1.00 ea. post paid. Send cash, check or
money order with your "kiss print" to DEPT. K.

Your photo sealed on the back, $.50 additional.

MEMENTO CO., 11-42 46th Rd., LONG ISLAND CITY 1, N. V.

TQ TRAIN AT HOME
ACT NOW — HELP FILLTHE NEED

you can prepare for practical experience
Practical Nurse in spare time. Many

earn while learning. Ages 18 to 55. High
" ool not necessary. Easy payments. Write
free information and sample lesson pages.

WAYNE SCHOOL OF PRACTICAL NURSING
2S25 Sheffield Ave., DeekK-100 CHICAGO 14, ILL.

Housewife Ends Her Secret Yearnings,

Discovers Easy Spare-Time Earnings!
"It'9 a pleasure to make extra money the Southern way",
3ays Mrs. W. Peterson of Tennessee. And she should know.
This lady earned over $276.OO in her spare time alone. YOU
can doit, just as easilyl Show new and different SOUTHERN
Greeting Cards, Gifts to your friends. Handy assortments of
21 birthday, get-well and other cards sell on sight. You make
up to SOc on each $1 box of greetings. No experience needed.
Send now for money-making outfit and samples on approval.
SOUTHERN GREETINGS,478 N.Hollywood.Oept. T-8, Memphlsl2.Tenn.

NEW Home CLUB PLAN
For women 18 to 80. Earn $50.00-$76.00
weekly, spare time! Sensational Home
Style Shows of popular-priced Ap-
parel for entire family. Your family's
clothing wholesale ! We supply every-
thing, including samples.

CpETCf Surprise gift to all who write
1 for details. No obligation!

Beeline Fashions benseSville, ill.

POEMS WANTED
For musical setting . . . send
Poems today. Any subject.

A25£S?a.!f.»(?2n5i?erAtl2P' Phonograph records made.
CROWN MUSIC CO., 49 W. 32 St., Studio 340, New York 1

Rectal Troubles
FREE BOOK—On Chronic Ailments

40-page FREE BOOK—tells facts about
Piles, Rectal Abscess, Fistula and other rec-
tal and colon disorders; also related ailments
and latest corrective treatments. Thornton
Minor Hospital, Suite 230, 911 E. Linwood
Kansas City 9, Mo.

what dancing can do for you

(Continued from page 47) takes you out
of yourself as much as dancing does. It

isn't just a matter of the exercise which
your muscles are getting; there is some-
thing to movement in rhythm which is a
tremendous source of inner satisfaction.

I have two sons. Nick is fourteen, the
other is Tony Jr. and he's six. My hus-
band is always either preparing to leave
for one of his tours or has just returned
from one. We haven't too large a home
and it doesn't take much, as in most house-
holds, to disrupt daily routine. There
have been mornings when I have hated to
get out of bed and face the day, but these,
I always know, are the very mornings
when I must not miss my practice at any
cost.

Five minutes after I have stretched my-
self about a little I am beginning to feel
better. Bit by bit, as my blood begins to
circulate and my head clears I start to
come alive. A dance teacher once ex-
plained this well. "Too many of us use our
bodies only as shells within which we
crouch and stew, instead of letting them
function as they were designed, letting
them skip and leap and whirl until we
fairly sing inside with the fun of it!"

What he meant is that you don't have
to learn anything when you dance . . . you
gain just in the dancing! You don't dance
to become professional—you dance for en-
joyment only.

Something good happepns
For instance it did wonders for a friend

of mine, a mother of two small children,
who realized one day that she was com-
ing apart ... in more ways than one. Her
hips were spreading, her flesh softening
generally, and her very attitude towards
her role as a wife and mother becoming
dull and apathetic.

When I suggested dancing class she
shrugged her shoulders indifferently. When
I actually got her to show up at the
studio her muscles fairly creaked as she
tried a few steps and she protested that
she couldn't possibly continue. But I kept
after her, and she came back, and finally
it began to mean something to her.

"I don't know how to put it," she told
me, "but it's just as if I am sure some-
thing good is happening to me."
Something good was. There was a

weight reduction and she became sleeker,
firmer. "I never thought I'd ever look
like this again," she said. And some-
thing else . . . she gained in contentment.
Periods of boredom which she used to ex-
perience came more infrequently, and this
resulted in a general contentment with
her lot.

Join a class

When I am not working in a picture
and have to dance my hour and a half
a day for exercise, I never do it just at
home and alone. It would work out just
as well if I could, but I can't. I plain need
company. So I always attend a class, any
class. There will be children there, some
older girls, and a few professionals who
must stay in shape. I also like to attend
class because it seems to give the whole
idea of my dancing more meaning; I have
a place to go and something to do when
I get there. I would earnestly suggest that,
if possible, anyone turning to dancing for
personal help join a class rather than
try it alone. It helps to be with a
group and it helps to be trying to learn
something . . . especially when there has
been achievement.
Like when Fred Astaire and I were re-

hearsing for our routines in Silk Stockings.
Every so often he'd come in and an-

nounce that he planned to stop early,
came to learn that this never meant
thing. "Today we'll stop at three," he'
say. But at three we would be so involve
in some new routine which he was orig
inating that there'd be no mention of qui!
ting! On we'd dance . . . and love
because we were accomplishing somethini

Dancing—a matter of spirit

There are many ideas about dancin
that just aren't true, like the idea thj
it's a matter of strength and muscles.

'

isn't, of course. It's a matter of the spir—you'll get all the muscles you'll need
you have the spirit of dance. And don
ever be afraid that dancing will give yc
misshapen muscles. If your build an
leg form is a nice one, dancing will i

no way enlarge or overdevelop them. In
proper training and overwork can do th
of course. Sometimes the result is knotte
calf muscles and thick thighs, but it is n<
likely. Most important is the fact that
you have a good figure to begin wit]
dancing will enhance it—and if your buil
is not as shapely as you'd like it to b
dancing will help make it so.
The body moves best in dance when it

streamlined, and this is the direction tc

wards which dance exercises and mov<
ments tend to develop you. The muscl
grow where you need them; they con
off where you don't.

Friends of mine who have girls alwa;
ask if I approve of ballet lessons for ther
Of course I do. It's the best training f<

youngsters. As in the case of adult
the benefits go far beyond the dancin
For instance, because they are being e>
posed to one of the arts the pupils usual'
become interested in other forms of ai

Interest is aroused in music, painting ar
literature, because these are so much
part of the great classical ballets. The
become fascinated, in many cases, by tl

costumes, their designs, and in gener
they become aware for the first time
the magnificence of the cultural worj
around them.

The secret of beauty through dance
Next, and of course of tremendous in

portance, the little girl who starts a ba
let course learns grace of movement ar
that great secret of beauty—posture. N
long ago I saw the renowned dance
Ulanova, in a film version of Romeo A
Juliet. Ulanova, who is forty-seven, play
the seventeen-year-old Juliet, and mov
as if she were seventeen! This is the mag
which ballet training had brought her
Sometimes I am asked how old a

should be to begin ballet work. Persoi
ally I think she should not begin un
she is at least six, preferably not until si

is eight. With the smaller tots the coo:
dination necessary for ballet is lackin
they look cute but they are not learnin
By the time they should be learnii
they have often lost interest because the
hasn't been any progress.
Choose a reputable school. Choose

good teacher. Dance magazines list

number of fine schools and teachers in
parts of the country. It isn't difficult

find either. After all, I grew up in wh
would seem to be a pretty improbab
place for a girl who wanted to learn ball
—Amarillo, Texas. Yet I found a supe
teacher there who could teach me the fij

traditions of the dance.
I wish to repeat only one 'rule' here .

the most important: move and stand on
in grace.

This is what dancing can do for y
. . . whether you ever learn to dance
not! E

Watch for Cyd Charisse in MGM's Si
Stockings.



mt a difference a son makes

mtinued from page 55) nasties, and she

1, "Oh Chuck, you're so uninhibited."

lat's not what everybody thinks,"

jck replied.

lut as a matter of fact, the baby has

xiged Chuck. Once, before the baby
le, Chuck didn't like a picture he was
king, and people around him called

1 God's Angry Man. I couldn't imagine
rone saying that about Chuck now.
matter what the cares or the tensions

the day have been, just a few minutes'

iping with Fray when he gets home
[ he's his old, carefree self again,

aid Chuck is much more outgoing and
mdly these days—just because the baby
We're both not much for the small talk

t goes on at parties. We both like peo-
and enjoy small gatherings of about
people or so. But big parties, with

des of a hundred or more, are some-
fig else again. Time was when the

lg Chuck used to do would be to seek
the nearest actor friend of his and
off in a corner and talk about Shakes-

ire. These days, things are different,

ly Curtis is a brand new father too,

I all someone has to do is mention the
rd baby and Chuck and Tony are
in a corner together, comparing notes,

r baby is older: he'll be two in Feb-
iry, and of course that makes Chuck
te an expert.
)ne of the stories Chuck tells could be
ed Fray the hoofer. While we were
stock this summer, we took Fray to a
earsal of Martha Wright in the road-
iw company of South Pacific. He hasn't
in the same since. All we have to do
v is turn some popular music on the
fi or tune in on the radio, and he'll go
d a song-and-dance routine. "If we
n't careful," says Chuck, "we'll have a

ier on our hands."

days apart

/e've always had a happy marriage

—

jck and I. I don't think a baby could
r help a marriage that wasn't good to

rt out with. But on the surface, the

y has transformed ours. At least, he's
nged our way of living,

wo years ago, before the baby came,
lck and I sat down once with a calendar
figured out that according to his arith-

:ic and my memory we'd spent 205 days
rt out of 365. While Chuck was making
Horizons in Hollywood, I played The
en Year Itch on the Chicago stage,
ile I took the play on tour, Chuck took
n Yesterday and Macbeth to Bermuda.
nd it wasn't too long before that that
3ERN Screen had written a story about
commenting on the fact that during
years of marriage, we'd never been

; to take a vacation together. It was
ed, Hi Honey, So Long Dear—and its

; was very d propos. But then, Chuck
I had been used to separations.

early years

e were married in 1944, and were sep-
ed by the war till Chuck got back
n the Aleutians and I got back from
thwestern University. We'd met at
thwestern's School of Speech in our
hman year—and hadn't had time for
thing much aside from school, acting
each other: we were both working our
through, and it took so much time
being there. After Chuck got back

i the Army Air Corps, we starved to-
ler in a tiny Hell's Kitchen apartment
few York. We could just about support
selves in those days, and a baby was
iomically out of the question. Then our
ers went into high, and there didn't
i time for anything at all.

Before the baby came, Chuck was in the

habit of saying, "Sure we want kids,

but . .
." But he dropped the but from his

vocabulary fast. When the baby gave no-
tice that it was on its way, as babies do,

Chuck couldn't get over it for days.

"Imagine . .
." he'd sigh, "after ten years

of marriage . . . I'm going to be a father . . .

you're going to be a mother. This is it!"

Fray made a big change, even before
he ever got here. I'd been planning to go
with Chuck to Egypt while he made The
Ten Commandments on location. It would
have been the first trip we'd made together
since we'd both made the grand tour of

Europe for The Greatest Show On Earth.
But the doctor said "No."

A baby and a career don't mix

Of course, I've given up my career. Be-
fore Fray came along, I had achieved
some success as an actress but I haven't
been acting since the baby came, simply
because I think the most important full-

time job in the world is that of being a
wife and mother. It's soul-satisfying too

—

though I must admit that occasionally I

miss the lift and outlet that a creative
profession like acting gives you.
A friend of ours was running the stock

company at the Newport Casino last sum-
mer, and asked Chuck to do a play there.
Chuck wanted to take Detective Story
there because it was a play he'd wanted
to do for a number of years, and because
he wanted to get it out of his system. It

happened to be a play I'd starred in on
Broadway.

''How'd you like to do it with me,
honey?" Chuck asked. "Of course as part
of Heston, Incorporated," he smiled, "I

won't be able to pay you the salary you
were earning in New York. But still . .

."

Fray and I were down on the rug, play-
ing with a set of blocks one of our friends
had made for him. It's a huge wooden
square with big bold crayon-colored let-

ters that fit into it, spelling out Fray's
name. I stopped for a minute and said,

"Sure. But you'll have to talk to my agent
first: Fray."
Fray started to gurgle and that seemed

to settle it. "I guess it will be okay," I said.

Together every minute

I loved getting into greasepaint again for
the summer, and Chuck is fond of telling

people that doing Detective Story was an
inspired choice. "We did the best business
in the circuit," he says with a grin, and
looks at me.
So we 'rented' a new station wagon

from ourselves. It was one we'd bought
for our own real estate company in Mich-
igan. And with a couple of two-by-fours,
some boards, and two air mattresses, Chuck
built two berths in the wagon that looked
like Pullman sleepers. Chuck has always
been handy with tools. He once built all

the furniture for our Hell's Kitchen apart-
ment, you know. When he'd finished, I

thought the whole idea was smart enough
to warrant a patent. Chuck and three
actors travelled in the station wagon—two
men taking turns at the wheel, and the
others sleeping in the bunks when they
were off duty.

Mabel, our maid, Dr. Spock, my medical
adviser via Baby And Child Care, the
baby and I travelled by plane or by train,

and would meet Chuck and the rest of
our troupe in time for the next booking.
Our itinerary sounds like a program

for "See America First"—for we got to
Newport, Syracuse, Hinsdale (near Chi-
cago) and Sacandaga Park (near Albany)
with Detective Story, and then returned
to Newport, where Chuck did Mr. Roberts.
The Traveling Hestons did between 300
and 800 miles between stops, and the baby
was a trouper about it all. He once fell
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asleep just before the third-act curtain
on a Saturday night in Syracuse, and
didn't wake up till it was almost time
for rehearsals on Sunday afternoon in
Hinsdale.

It turned out to be the most marvelous
summer we'd ever spent in our lives:
Chuck and the baby and I—together every
minute of the day and night! To ordinary
people in an ordinary marriage that might
not seem like very much—but to us, it was
a great deal. Chuck played tennis every
day. I don't play, but the baby and I would
get down to the courts after he'd been
playing awhile, and then Chuck would
stop the game for a few minutes while
Fray picked up all the balls and handed
them to his Daddy. Very occasionally,
Chuck would get a chance to do some
horseback riding or play some polo—it's

a game he'd learned to enjoy while he
was in Egypt for The Ten Commandments
—and Fray would follow him down the
field, trying to catch a chucker. After that,
we'd all go down to the beach.

No shy baby
Since the summer, not a week goes past

but that I receive a television offer, some-
times to act with Chuck, but it's fun say-
ing no. For the time being at least, Fray
needs me much, much more.
Don't misunderstand that needs me

part. Even as an infant, Fray wasn't a shy
baby—turning away from strangers the
way some babies do. Whenever I'd take
him over to someone new, his face would
light up with that eager, bright little
smile of his, and he'd reach out to say
"Hello." Ties on strangers enticed him, and
so did buttons on blouses. He'd stretch
out his arms and all the person had to do
was respond, and they'd be great friends.
Chuck likes to take his time about get-

ting to know people. We have a good
many trusted and loyal friends—in Holly-
wood, New York, Chicago, and points

he kisses and doesn't tell

(Continued from page 36) His shrewdness
in this respect is the result of a painful
education he acquired after he startled the
movie town with his portrayal of a shell-
shocked soldier in With A Song In My
Heart. The preview cards weren't half in
when 20th realized they had a new star on
their hands. The publicity department
shifted its gears into high and prepared
to give R. J. the royal headline ride to
stardom.
And Wagner, a bewildered but elated

eager beaver, cooperated above and be-
yond the manner called for in his contract.
He was seen with every lush young star-

let in town. He toured the nightclubs,
ploughed through the premieres, granted
interviews to any writer who looked his
way, posed for pictures until he called the
corps of movie photographers by first
names—and squired pretties until he knew
every shade of lipstick on the market.
But the interviews are what taught him

the real lesson in the romance department.
"I remember the first time it happened,"

Bob said wistfully. "She was a doll. Ter-
rific figure, sparkling eyes, a wonderful
laugh that made you feel good and a sense
of complete understanding about the male
animal.
"She was career-conscious, too. It was

the day after our third date. I had an
interview that morning with a columnist
from one of the local papers. The lady
writer, eager for something newsy, asked
me how I felt about her.

"I said, 'I think she's wonderful.'
"The lady writer's eyes brightened.

8 Then: 'Is she the kind of a girl you'd like

north and south. Some of them are actors,
and a good many of them are people
we've known from college days. But strik-
ing up a conversation with strangers is

something that has taken Chuck a little
getting used to. Not so with Fray. If you
were to come into our house, he'd warm
up to you like a little cocker spaniel,
handing you an ashtray or a magazine
after you'd said "Hello," and if he were
to give you one of his toys—well, then
you'd know you really rate.
Another story about my two men that

I love to tell has another character in it:

Shakespeare. One day, Chuck took a copy
of Macbeth and sat down to read it to
Fray, complete with waving arms and all
the extravagant emotional gestures of 19th
Century Shakespearean productions. A few
days later, Fray saw that copy of Macbeth
on the coffee table and picked it up, pre-
tending to be reading from it. Raising his
arm toward the ceiling in the lordlv ges-
ture of the ill-fated King, he started" mak-
ing all sorts of murmuring, gurgling
sounds, raising his voice and flailing his
arms about. It was all we could do to keep
from doubling up with laughter. I don't
know which is funnier, Fray doing an
imitation of Chuck reading Macbeth aloud—or Chuck doing an imitation of Fray do-
ing an imitation of Chuck!

What true happiness is

The other evening we were out in a
rather plush restaurant with a group, and
Chuck started to give his impression of
the Fraser Clarke Heston version of
Shakespeare, complete with gestures. I
looked up and saw several people in the
restaurant staring at us, wondering what
was going on, but Chuck continued, com-
pletely oblivious, spontaneous, and happy.
And I thought to myself with tremendous
pleasure, "This is my Chuck? How nice!"
Chuck is a very real person: he's kind

and honest, thoughtful and decent. I know

to marry?' I should have known better,
but I didn't. So I said, 'Of course. A man
would be lucky to have her for a wife.'
"The next morning one of the studio

executives called me in and a sterner look
on the face of a man I've yet to see. He
threw the early edition of a newspaper
in front of me and said, 'I hope you can
explain this!'

Front page news
" 'This' was a front page story announc-

ing my engagement and impending mar-
riage to the girl I had so casually dis-
cussed the day before. 'She's wonderful,' I

was quoted, 'I want to marry her.'
"I told the front office I'd take care of

it. When I got back to my dressing room
the phone was ringing. It was the doll.
She crackled in that receiver like a short
circuit. What did I mean we were en-
gaged? The nerve of me saying we were
going to be married. Did I know that I

had practically alienated the guy she really
wanted to marry, a man I didn't know.
And besides, she added with a quiver, 'You
didn't even ask me to marry you.'

"It took nearly a half hour to assure her
that the story was all a mistake, the re-
sult of an over-enthusiastic reporter and
a not-so-sharp young actor named Wag-
ner. No, we didn't date any more."
Wagner, incidentally, possesses a peculiar

reverse-action kind of appeal for women
of any age. For instance, there's an ex-
ceedingly beautiful and aloof young actress,
who shall be nameless. She is unmarried
and something of an attraction herself. The
conversation got around to Hollywood's
eligible bachelors.
She mentioned a few she thought were

dream-boat material. Bob was mentioned

it—I should, after fourteen years of ma
riage—but he reminds me of it all the tim
The other evening we were out with
group of our friends in show business ai
one of them, Anne Marie Gayer, who's
radio and tv actress, was bubbling ove
"Chuck, I just can't help name-droppb
about you. I told a friend of mine, T
going out this evening with an old frien
He's a movie star. Charlton Heston.' SI
screamed You mean you know Charlte
Heston?' I nodded a yes—and I tell y<
Chuck, I was made."
Chuck smiled and leaned forward, tel

ing the rest of our friends. "What Am
Marie doesn't say is that she was the fir

person in our group to turn profession;
I'll never forget the time she landed h
first radio job and came up to our plai
in that pink suit. Lydia asked Anne Mar
where she got it, and she buried b
head in her lapel—like this—and whi:
pered Hattie Carnegie."

I could see Anne Marie's smile of sati:
faction, and I thought, "How thoughtf
of Chuck to repeat that story." It was
little thing—but then, life is made up
so many little things.

If our Fray grows up to be a man wi
his father's appreciation of other peopk
feelings, and a knowledge of what's real :

living—then I'll feel we've both done
good job.

Right now, as I look at Chuck plavir
with the baby, and watch the smile i

pleasure that spreads across his face, ar
sense the relaxed and happy feeling whic
pervades our home, my heart fills to ovei
flowing and I think, "This is what happ
ness is. It isn't fame, or glory, or mone
or six Cadillacs, or fan letters, or applaus
It's love, and the joy and fulfillment th
comes with being a loved wife and a lo\
ing mother." Et

Charlton Heston can currently be set
in Paramount's The Ten Commandmenl

to her as a possible marital candidat
At the sound of his name she threw i

her
^

hands and said, "For heavens' sal
don't mention him when you write aboi
me! I can't stand him."
Asked if she had ever met him, she sai

"No, but from his pictures and what V\
read, my instincts tell me he's the la
man in the world I want to date. He's t(

darn handsome and I've never met a goo<
looking man yet who didn't suffer fro
conceit."

A few weeks later, of course, tl

couldn't-stand-him girl had a date wij
Bob.

The secret code

When she was asked about it, she ga->

a dreamy smile, her eyes went a httle lim
and she said, "I wish I had met him a lor
time ago. We've been out together thn
times in the last ten days and I can't we
for him to ask me again. He's wonderful
"How is he wonderful?"
To that one all she'd say, with a cc

and slightly impish smile, was, "Pleas
Those are things a girl never tells an:
body."
Wagner won't tell either. It's a co<

with him now.
Sources of the limited revelations <

R. J.'s love life are, oddly enough, a nun
ber of girls who are just a Httle bitter b<

cause of Wagner's nimble exit from tl

wedding-date situation.
One of them:
"It isn't fair. He doesn't say anything

fib about his intentions. But what the de\
can a girl think when Robert Wagnei
arms are around her? He told me I w
beautiful, a lot of fun and intelligent. Ai
honestly, if you could have heard him yc
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Atnazftig'CutFtowets"

WhatAn Easu Wau to Make Money

;

00 |S YOURS
on Just 100 Boxes So Real, Even the

Stems Are Cut

!

See these excitingly different greeting cards open up like floral bouquets.

Show them to friends and you'll be delighted with the big money you

make in spare time. Assortment for Birthdays and other occasions pays

you 85i on each SI.25 box—the quickest $85.00 profit on 100 boxes that

you can imagine. You don't need any experience.

Look How Your Earnings Grow
You'll please almost everyone...each profitable sale leads

to another... by letting friends choose from Creative's

complete line of 140 new Greeting Card Assortments

and Gift Items for year 'round occasions. Beautiful

TALL designs at 21 for $1 and $1.25; Magic Word

Cards; Kiddie Toy Cards; charming Studio Humorous

Cards; lovely Religious Cards; big value Gift Wrap-

pings. Many clever, low-priced Gifts like the enchanting

"Hot Plate" Salt & Pepper Set and Mitt shown below.

Get Bonus Gifts Worth $10 to $100
Besides big cash profits, we give you valuable

Gift BONUSES: nationally advertised house-

wares and other merchandise worth $10 to $100.

Organizations usethem as prizes for best workers.

ORGANIZATIONS:

Fill your treasury

fast with the big cash
profits . . .reward your

members with the

Bonus Gifts!

Our Big Gift line

is full of new ideas

like this Jungle

Mitt Pot Holder

month
$700—and
spare time!" Mrs. O. B., X. Dak.

Just Send Your Name for Samples
Send no money. Simply mail the coupon.

We'll start you earning with FREE Sta-

tionery Samples plus popular assortments
on approval. Extra! We'll include our SI.25

"Hot Plate" Set FREE— your gift for

% prompt action. It costs you nothing to get

~w¥: started. Send coupon or a postcard NOW

!

"Creative Cards
give me an 'out

5

from family rou-
tines. Folks visit

me, see my cards and buy.

My first sale was for S50."

Mrs. A. R., Iowa Z

SEND HO MONEY!

S-Satisfaction, return

it at our expense.

HOT PLATE'
Salt & Pepper Set

Lovely, novel and practical

Set sells for $1.25. But it's

yours FREE for being prompt!

I

s
(yiCAtiVC CARD COMPANY
4401 W. Cermak Road, Dept. 1 24-F, Chicago 23, III. L.

MAIL NOW FOR SAMPLES AND FRtt GlfT!

CREATIVE CARD COMPANY
4401 W. Cermak Road, Dept. 124-F, Chicago 23, III.

Please send money-making sample outfit on approval.

Include S1.25 "Hot Plate" Set as my FREE Gift for

being prompt.

Name,

Address

City Zone , State



Make friends with WINSTON

Enjoy finer filter smoking!
Find out how good filter smoking can be ! Make
your next pack Winston ! You'll like the flavor,
because it's full and rich-tasting. And just as
important - you'll like the exclusive Winston filter
that lets the flavor come through for you to enjoy.
Try Winston for finer filter smoking.

Switch to WINSTON Americas best-selling, best-tasting filter cigarette!


