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MRS. GERROLD WESTON HART

the former Shirley Humphreys of New York

Bridal portrait painted by S :

HIGHLIGHTS OF THE HART STORY:

Romance began when Gerrold came to
tea at the Humphreys' family apartment
in New York. No wonder — Shirley's
complexion is really something to see!

Just One Cake of Camay
brings your Skin a Lovelier Look!

Compliments come to you when your complexion’s
right. And you can possess a softer, lovelier

skin with just one cake of Camay! Renounce
After a June wedding the Harts hon-
eymooned in Oklahoma where they
saw the famous Indian dances, and
Shirley's "little-girl” loveliness
nearly stole the show. P.S. Shirley

promises to stay on the Camay °
Mild-Soap Diet!

all careless cleansing and go on the
Camay Mild-Soap Diet! Follow directions on the
wrapper. Camay—so mild it cleanses without irritation

—can make your skin so much smoother, lovelier!



But now Fresh brings you a new fluffier,
creamier deodorant . . . to give you carefree
underarm protection even on hottest days.

Only Fresh can give you this patented
combination of amazing ingredients in a new
deodorant that has never been made before.

New Fresh is the most eflective cream deodorant
you have ever tried . . . we think you’ll agree!
Yet dresses are perfectly safe from rotting . . .
normal skin is perfectly safe from irritation.

New Fresh is delicately perfumed, delightful to
smooth on. No gritty crystals or annoying hard
particles and it doesn’t dry out in the jar.

But don’t take our word for it —test it. Test
New Perfect Fresh today against your present
deodorant—see if it 1sn’t the most effective—the
most pleasant cream deodorant you have ever
been able to buy. Get your jar of New Perfect
Fresh now—for carefree underarm protection
even on hottest day.s. Available at all drug and
toilet goods counters.

CHEAM DLODURANY
ST0FS PEESFIRATION

:M"&' i
Mew Perfect Fresh comes to you at the same low pre-
war prices...10f, 25¢, 43¢, and new 59¢ economy size.




Biggest news, of course. is the
news we've begun to tell you
about in this issue—the First An.
nual Radio Mirror Awards.
There'll be further details on our
very first Reader Ballot in the Oc-
tober issue.

- L] *
Appropriate for the “back-to-
school” season, we give you the
story of Aline Neal, selected by
the Quiz Kids as the Favorite
Teacher in the whole country.

L] L] *

There’s a bachelor's home life in
Hollywood, with Tony Martin . . .
Ethel and Albert in a four-page
picture story. .. Big Sister in
Living Portraits, with wonderful
color . . . and, very extra-special,
a story by Chichi, of Life Can Be
Beautiful—a story so thought-pro-
voking you won’t even notice the
tear it will bring to your eye.
Plus a lovely color-portrait of
Chichi, her baby, and Stephen;
this you'll certainly keep to frame.
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Allen Ducovny, director and
assistant producer of Superman—
MBS, Mondays through Fridays,
5:15 P. M. EDT—thinks people
play around a little too loosely
with the word genius. The term
has been applied to him since he
jomed radio circles, but he scofls
-at the idea.

It was comparatively recently
that “Duke,” as he's called by his
associates, found his niche. He
had tried being a newspaperman,
an actor, an advertising copy-
writer and a press agent before
he tied in with Superman, Inc.

Ducovny was born in Wilkes-
Barre, Pa., 36 years ago and his
earliest remembered ambition was
to be a doector. In high school, he
discovered a talent for public
speaking and decided to become
a lawyer.

“So I did the next best thm%
to cutting my throat,” he says.
became a press agent.”

After five years as a free lance
publicist, Ducovny accepted the
job of director of Public Relations
for a mew American hero who
was just looming on the horizon—
namely, Superman. Gradually,
from mere script editing, he
moved on to the more intricate
phases of direction and produc-
tion involved in bringing Super-
man to the listening audience.

One of the nicest things about
Duke is that he doesn’t take him-
self too seriously. About the only
thing he really grows serious
about is kids. He loves them and
understands them deeply, which
leads him to set some rather
stringent rules for the Superman
show.
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Feel
Smoother:!

with this “oh-sb-refreshing”
talcum powder

KEEP FRESHER!Afteryourbath, satiny sheath it imparts to your
powder your body, bountifully, with skin—a protection against chafing.

Cashmere Bouquet Tale. Its cooling
caress makes you feel fresh as a
flower at dawn.

STAY DAINTIER! To preserve
bath-tub freshness use Cashmere
Bouquet Tale often during the day.
FEEL SMOOTHER! You'll love "It points up your feminine appeal
Cashmere Bouquet Talc for the with the fragrance men love.

Cashmere
Bouquet
Tale

with the fragrance men love

Ultra-luxurious
is Cashmere Bouquet
Dusting Powder . . .
smartly packaged, with
huge velour puff!
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by Delleese

“MET on a newspaper staff,” said an old-school
G journalist to young Dallas Franklyn DeWeese,
when WLW'’s newscaster, high school diploma in
hand, sought advice on a fourth-estate future. In the
two decades since, DeWeese not only “got on” but led
newspaper staffs, while serving as editor and pub-
lisher’s assistant in Ohio, Texas and California.

Reporter, editorialist, feature writer, DeWeese ac-
cumulated a thorough journalistic background, well
qualifying him as three-fimes-a-day dispenser.of news
over WLW today.

A radio future was hardly envisioned by DeWeese
when he entered newspaper work, partly because radio
itself was a youngster. His entry onto the airwaves
came in 1938 as part of his editorial duties in Pampa,
Texas. There DeWeese took over two gquarter-hour
daily newscasts, briefing Texans on happenings local,
state-wide and international. His accurate reporting,
plus a smoothness of delivery backed by twenty years
of practical newspaper fraining, earned for DeWeese
a wide radio following.

He forsook printers’ ink entirely in 1945 for a full-
time job as radio reporter at a large Toledo, Ohio
station. His next step brought him to WLW where he
reports the news six days a week at 7:30 A.M., 12:30
P.M. and 6:15 P.M., EST. ‘

Off-mike DeWeese enjoys golf, fishing ‘and boating.
This last avocation led to near-disaster when the news-
man was tossed from his speedboat in a Lake Erie

Dallas De Weese and
newswriter Leland
Day confer before

a special newscast

squall. Grabbing the last life preserver thrown from
the craft was all that saved him from drowning in the
ocean-like Erie.

DeWeese's wife, the former Orvalea Willbanks, is
the daughter of a West Texas rancher, and no mean
horsewoman and pistol shot.

Young DeWeese, the newsman’s son, is an aspiring
astronomer who reads everything he can find on the
science of the heavens.

As a newspaperman, Dallas DeWeese went through
a harrowing 35-million-dollar tornado in 1924. He was
rescued from under a bjlliard table buried in the debris
of two top floors in a building in Lorain, Ohio. After
the rescue, he spent the next 12 hours getting out his
newspaper on time,

This task was complicated by the fact that the news-
paper’s plant had been leveled—along with the town’s
whole northeast section—by the storm which killed 70
persons. So DeWeese arranged at the last moment for
publishing his paper in Elyria, Ohio, some 10 miles
distant. He made it; the paper appeared on the streets
Sunday morning, right on time.

DeWeese chuckles over his most embarrassing radio
moment. He went on the air at a Texas station for a
15-minute news show, and then discovered to his
horror that he had left his copy outside the studio on
another floor Quickly, DeWeese reached into the
nearby files, and read last night's news until an aide
rushed into the booth with today’s copy.



You can’t
get away with it, Lady!

Germs

[BOTTLE BACILLUS)

Flakes

Scales

INFECTIOUS DANDRUFF?... LISTERINE, Quick!

MAKE a habit of using Listerine Anti-
septic and massage as a precaution.
And if infectious dandruff does get started,
remember to use Listerine Antiseptic and
massage regularly. Listerine Antiseptic at-
tacks an infection as it should be attacked...
with germ-killing action . . . kills millions of
the “bottle bacillus” (Pityrosporum ovale).
This is the ugly little germ that many noted
dermatologists call a causative agent
of the trouble.

You'll like Listerine Antiseptic for
infectious dandruff. It’s so easy, so
freshening, so delightful . . . so cool-

ing. Almost at once you will see ugly flakes
and scales begin to disappear.

Remember, in a clinical test, twice-a-day
use brought marked improvement to 769,
of dandruff patients within a month. Your
scalp feels so much healthier, and vour hair
looks so much more attractive.

Listerine Antiseptic is the same antiseptic

that has been famous for more than 60 years
in the field of oral hygiene.

Lambert Pharmacal Company
St. Louis, Missouri

THE TESTED TREATMENT



“| can’t find

You'll understand this enthusiasm some
day — the day that you first use Tampax!
How good it will feel to find yourself
free from all external reminders that "it’s
sanitary-protection time”.... Tampax is
an internal absorbent and comes without
belts, pins or outside pads. A dainty ap-
plicator makes insertion easy. After that,
the Tampax is unseen and wnfels. .

Now let your imagination catry you
on! No chafing, of course. No odor. No
disposal trouble. Your dresses will never
show an edge-line from Tampax nor will
there be twisting or bulging....Made of
highly absorbent cotton, compressed by
a patented process, Tampax was invented
by a doctor. It is a serious product in-
tended for full-time protection and by
no means only for incidental use.

Millions of women are now
buying Tampax—at drug stores
and notion counters everywhere.
Three different absorbencies
(Regular, Super, Junior). Get it
for "next time.” Month’s sup-
ply slips into your purse. Economy Box
holds four months’ average supply.

Accepted for Advertising
by the Journal of the American Medical Association

RECOMMENDED @
By KEN ALDEN

MARGARET WHITING:

Improving with each dise, this talented daughter .. a famous
songwriting hitmaker, Richard Whiting, has just made a swell new
Capitol album of Rodgers and Hart tunes, including the lovely
Iyrical but seldom heard, “Funny Valentine.”

PAGE CAVANAUGH TRIO:

This little group is going places and their new Victor grooving
of “Walkin® My Baby Back Home” and “Heartbreakin®” will win
them new friends.

FRANKIE CARLE:

The nimble-fingered pianist has a new album, solo chiefly but with
some rhythm assistance, wrapping up such tunes as “Stardust”
and “Deep Purple” in his own inimitable style. (Columbia)
DORIS DAY:

A former band singer strikes out on her own and she has a good
chance of making the grade solo. Hear her sing “It Takes Time"
and “Pete” and judge for yourself. (Columbia)

PHIL HARRIS:

Another comedy spin for home listening. Harris pairs the oldie,
“George Washington, Abraham Lincoln, Ulysses S. Robert E. Lee”
and the new novelty, “'m So Right Tonight.” (Victor)

DESI ARNAZ:
The Cuban hushand of Lucille Ball finally hits his record stride
with a swell double header, “Brazil” and *Babalu.” (Victor)

THE CLARK SISTERS:

A nice new rhythm team do cute musical tricks with two old
favorites, “Tip Toe Through The Tulips” and “I'm Just Wild
About Harry.” (MGM)

BUDDY CLARK:

Sings the lovely “Come To Me” and the revival click “Peg O’ My
Heart” (Columbia). But Buddy is not the only discer to chant
the praises of the Irish lass. Art Lund (MGM) and The Three
Suns (Victor) also chime in and quite effectively too.
FREDDY MARTIN:

Smooth dance stuff with “Come to the Mardi Gras” and “Lolita
Lopez” (Victor). Woody Herman (Columbia) is another top
flicht recorder on the beam with a Latin American lilt. His is
called “Pancho Maximilian Hernandez.” (Columbia)

JOHNNY MERCER:

Joins the Pied Pipers in a click cutting of our old girl friend,
“(Cecilia” with the new tune “Tallahassee” on the reverse. (Capitol)
The Three Suns (Viector) also have waxed the former tune.

THE CHARIOTEERS:

It took this fine quartet to come up with one of the most inspired
versions of a new hit, “*Chi-Baba.” Pay close attention to the tenor’s
tricky passages. The more standard “Say No More” is on the
reverse. (Columbia)

HARRY JAMES:

Pure swing in “Moten Swing” which rides both sides of this
fast-paced Columbia disc.

TEX BENEKE:

Pays tribute to his late boss, Glenn Miller. with the latters
“Moonlight Serenade.” The reverse has a nice new ballad “My
Young and Foolish Heart” well sung by Garry Stevens. (Victor)
JO STAFFORD:

Distinctive discing of “Passing By” and “I'm So Right Tonight”
for a standout Capitol p'atter. Jo’s radio theme “Smoke Dreams”
is sung by Helen Carroll and The Satisfiers for Victor.




CHARLES BOYER

B as Ravic, the ghost doctor

INGRID BERGMAN

as Joan Madou, a woman of the s

magnificent production of
% ; ; 2
d

great novel. . .the most

important screen event in years!

Painted by world-famous French artist BERNARD LAMOTTE
They kissed . . . and the street noises of Paris, the ominous shadows of tomorrow, seemed far away . . .

ARCH OF TRIUMPH

.

g CHARLES LAUGHTON

with LOUIS CALHERN - RUTH WARRICK - roman soHneN

R
RUTH NELSON « MICHAEL ROMANOFF « A LEWIS MILESTONE Production M

Produced by DAVID LEWIS « Directed by LEWIS MILESTONE . RELEASED THRU UNITED ARTISTS
7



On.e of CBS’s biggest shows has come under the baton
of Meredith Willson: the Wednesday night Showroom.

EREDITH WILLSON’'S first experience on the
stage was so discouraging it’s almost a wonder
he recovered and went on to become one of

radio’s best known orchestra leaders.

He was six at the time and he had been promised
what he considered a whopping big fee to appear on
the stage of the Princess Theater in his native Mason
City, Towa. When the moppet got to the theater the
stage manager told him to don a frog suit and hop
around the stage. But that was by no means the
only requirement of the debut role. Two wires
from a flashlight battery went into his tender young
mouth with instructions to bite them together to
make the frog's eyes flash on and off. Meredith
recalls he would have quit right then and there
except for one thing: “I had already spent the fifty
cents fee.”

Getting on the stage—even as a well-lit frog—
was all part of a master plan to be climaxed by
joining John Philip Sousa's great military band.
The little Jowan worshipped the maker of martial
musie.

Actually young Meredith did get to become a flute
player with Sousa, trouped three seasons with him.
But times and ambitions changed and when radio
started to make a big commercial noise, Meredith
set his ambitious baton in that direction. Today
he’s doing a big broadcasting job—narrating and
conducting the Showroom, Wednesday night show
on CBS (9:30) and Mutual’'s prestige sustainer,
Family Hour. :

Off the podium he’s equally busy writing music.
On the serious side, the prolific, ruddy-faced, well-
built Willson wrote a tone poem dedicated to San

By KEN ALDEN

Francisco, and another big piece, *“Missions of Cali-
fornia” which the Los Angeles Philharmonic re-
cently introduced. For a change of pace he turns
out Tin Pan Alley tunes. In 1941 he had two com-

positions, “You and I” and “Two in Love” on the-

Hit Parade simultaneously. The publisher cleaned
up. By strange coincidence the publisher happened
to be Meredith Willson; he also scored Chaplin's
“The Great Dictator,” Bette Davis’ “The Little
Foxes.”

In 1942, Meredith volunteered for service in the
Army, was put in charge of music for the Armed
Forces Radio Service and supervised all the music
for the star-studded “Command Performance” and
“Mail Call” shows. He got out in 1945 as a major.

Meredith’s musical career started with the piano
but he soon gave it up for a more compact instru-
ment—the flute. At 17, he came to New York to
study under the famous flutist, George Barrere.
The Big Town didn’t floor the Iowa lad, who says:
‘“Look, I learned to eat oysters in New York, which
is, in itself, an acquired taste. Once you learn to
bluff this town out of that upper-classman-in-a-
world-of-freshmen superiority and expose its imi-
tation cold-heartedness you never get it out of your
system.”

But getting a job was tough. He thought the big
break came when he was told to play at the Winter
Garden. Meredith assumed it meant the famous
Broadway theater, known for its Al Jolson and
Passing Show revues. “I found New York had two
Winter Gardens and the one I was hired for was a
burlesque house on the Bowery.”

But by next Spring he got the job with Sousa,

moved on ug to the New York Philharmonic, under
Toscanini’s baton, and in 1928, shifted to the Holly-
wood Bowl orchestra. Agent George Gruskin, of
the William Morris office, started to handle him, and
Willson was “in.”

Meredith has given his music character and pur-
pose. Henever once forgets Musical Americana and
that most American listeners like most the music
they understand,

“I like to get across music that reminds us of our
home towns and our kid days, of flexible flyers
and Sears Roebuck catalogs, of picnics and ball-
games, of pecans via Wells Fargo Express, the circus,
and best of all, flute players and John Philip Sousa.”

* L] *

Although Dinah Shore and George Montgomery
are expecting their first blessed event, this hasn’t
stopped the busy singer from continuing her pro-
fessional career. Although she dropped the Ford
show to Meredith Willson, she should have a new
radio show by the time you read this, and possibly
an extra daytime one, which would be a Mr. and
Mrs. setup direct ffom the Montgomery ranch.

L * *

Stan Kenton’s unexpected collapse brought
distraught missus back for a possibFe reconcigliatifalg?
* * *

I talked to Paul Whiteman about his new ABC net-
work dise jockey showand “Pops” told me that once
the show gets rolling he plans to shift it to Holly-
wood and incorporate franscribed informal inter-
views with such big singing personalities as Bing
Crosby, Judy Garland, the Mr. and Mrs, team of

Pianist Paulena Carter and singer Ben

Gage. of the Showroom cast. understand

Willson’s liking for musical Americana,

Willson, believing in music with character
and purpose, sets a standard that co-music-
makers Paulena and Ben enjoy living up to.

The strange Greek-chorus chant of the
Talking People gives CBS's Showroom

one  of dts most  original  effects,



IM NOT S0 SURE,
A TED, ID RATHER
BE SHOT THAN TELL
YOU THIS-BUT WONT
YOU PLEASE SEE
YOUR DENTIST
ABOUT BAD BREATH,
DEAR?

JEEPERS, JEANIE!
IM NO BIG DAME
HUNTER-IM THE
GUY WHOS GOING TO
BE YOUR HUSBAND.
REMEMEBER ?

TO COMBAT BAD BREATH, I RECOMMEND
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM! FOR SCIENTIFIC
TESTS PROVE THAT IN 7 OUT OF 10 CASES,
COLGATES INSTANTLY STOPS BAD BREATH

THAT ORIGINATES IN THE MOUTH!

“Colgate Dental Cream’s active penatrating
foam gets into hidden crevices between teeth
—helps clean out decaying food particles—
stop stagnant saliva odors—remove the cause
of much bad breath., And Colgate’s soft pol-
ishing agent cleans enamel thoroughly,
gently and safely!"

LATER-Thanks to
Colgate Dental Cream

OUR BRIDAL PATH 1§ SMOOTH AND SUNNY
AND JEAN'S MY LITTLE CUDDLE=-BUNNY!

COLGATE
DENTAL CREAM

Cleans Your Breath
While It Cleans
YnurTe!

Y
COLGATE DENTAL CREAM
offer you eat and before
every dafe

Facing the Music

Phil Harris and Alice Faye, direct from
their homes. Whiteman is confident
that network disc jockey shows will
click and that music union eczar Petrillo
will not interfere since, under a
separate arrangement, the more phono-
raph records sold, the more revenue
or musicians.

Incidentally, the king of jazz told
me about an embarrassing incident re-
garding his disc jockey series. He was
Just trying out the idea for his own
amusement and ad libbed some true
but highly confidential anecdotes about
fellow music greats. But he didn't
know that the ABC engineer in the
studio piped the whole proceedings
through to the network brass hats. The
language was colorful and so was
Paul’'s face after he heard what had
happened.

A lot of listeners like to hear theé
Four Chicks and Chuck, the five-part
harmony team heard on Kate Smith's
show and on many transcription shows,
but few know their names. Just for
the record they are Chuck Goldstein,
the only male in the group and boss-
man, arbiter, and organizer, Claire
Frim, Diane Carol, Fran Barber, and
Marilyn Jackson. The latter is a new
Chick, having replaced Ginny Me-
Curdy who left the group to marry
comic Alan Young.

L] * *

Bing Crosby's excellent piano solo-
ist, Skitch Henderson, has formed his
own dance band, and its first date was
in New York's Hotel Pennsylvania.

Lee Wiley, one of the better radio
canaries, and at one time one of the
air’'s top vocalists, is returning with
a bang and a Bing. She has just
recorded a Decca album with Crosby
of songs from “Showboat” and will
make a series of records and personal
appearances with an orchestra con-
ducted by her husband, pianist Jess
Stacey.

L ] L] *

Dick Haymes and his wife expect

their third child this Fall

* " *

Remember Shep Fields of “rippling
rhythm” fame? Well, the erstwhile
bandleader is now managing the Glen
Island Casino in Westchester, al fresco
rendezvous for eastern dance fans.

No good visiting Russia if
you can’t speak the lan-
guage. Benny Goodman’s
tutor is authoritative:

Mrs.

wife of the composer.

Igor Stravinsky,

Singer Doris Day and husband
George Weidler have called it a day.

With little hope of a new sponsor
this Fall, Ginny Simms will probably
do personal appearances in theaters
from coast to coast.

* & &

Although they’'ll deny it, the spon-
sors of the Tony Martin Sunday fiestas
on CBS are quietly looking for a re-
placement and a non-musical show at
that.

L] & &

Despite the accepted success of the
Bing Crosby air shows, The Groaner
confides to intimates that he needs a
novelty idea for incorporation into his
series. He doesn’t feel that he can
depend on spectacular guest stars like
Al Jolson for those frequent and needed
Hooper hypos‘. "

Mel Tormé's highly ballyhooed
debut in New York’s Copacabana re-
cently didn’t come off quite as his
strategists planned it. The foggy bari-
tone seemed lost in a room of the Copa’s
SiZe.

L] L *

Hoagy Carmichael will probably try
a transcribed radio series now that his
network show has been officially called
off.

" * *

Arthur Godfrey, thanks to sponsor-
ship of his morning strip and Talent
Scouts, now joins the ranks of mil-
lionaire radio performers.

- ® =

Oscar Bradley, musical director of
We, The People, has been given what
is virtually a lifetime contract with
that show’s sponsor, due reward for an
excellent performance record.

- * ®
GOSSIP AND STUFF FROM ALL
OVER . . . Bing Crosby back on the

air September 24th . .. Harry James has
offered songstress Patii Clayton the
vocal roles on his recordings . . . Vera
Vague, the man chaser on the Bob
Hope show, may appear in a leading
role in a Broadway musical this Fall

The ABC network is planning a
transcribed comedy show starring Ed-
die Albert ... Al Jolson finally gave in,
and will be the Music Hall star this
coming season . . . The Dick Haymes

stanzas may include a comedy bit when
they resume this fall.




,/Keep your hands

as kissable as your lips

/s new; /76’14/..%,/ *’ %
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Toby David is master of ceremonies on
the WJR quiz program, Round the World.

Contestants have an opportunity to earn cash awards for
imaginary trips Round the World on Saturdays, 6:30 P.M_EDT.

“Uncle Toby™ is almost up to his ears in comics as he

reads from the popular color strips on Sunday mornings.

in itself no small feat; to be a comedian with an

obvious flair for bizarre characterizations is a distinc-
tive quality not found in many of the funny men.

Toby David possesses that rare quality. Since his
entry into the entertainment world in 1935, his charac-
terizations, along with the dialect, have run the gamut
from the dowager to the hill-billy, from a young brat to
a dignified old gentleman. It doesn’t matter whether
the role calls for German, Irish, Italian, Jewish, Colored
or French dialect. Toby does 'em all—and with finesse.
During his nine years in radio, Toby’s main stock in
trade has been an uncanny ability to present' commer-
cials in a humorous vein acceptable to the public.

Toby was twenty-one before he launched his acting
career although he came by it naturally. At the turn of
the century his mother was a lion trainer for the Sells-
Floto Circus, and not until Toby arrived in Newburn,
North Carolina, did she retire from this hazardous occu-
pation. .

After graduating from grammar school, Toby enrolled
in the Ford Motor Company Trade School and studied
five years in engineering draftsmanship from 1928 to
1933. That vear found him at Chrysler Corporation as
an apprentice draftsman.

When the Ford Company auditioned Detroit in an
effort to find talent for a series of stage plays to be pre-
sented in a specially constructed movable truck, Toby
was one of 8,000 stagestruck folks who answered the
audition summons. There were thirty-two roles to be
filled, and the series of auditions required weeks. But
at the conclusion Toby received word that he had been
accepted.

However, even before Toby launched his stage career
he was offered an opportunity to join the ranks of radio.
He leaped at the chance and joined the Mutual Network
in Detroit, doing humorous characterizations there until
1940, when an opportunity presented itself to produce
and star in his own radio show in Washington. He re-
mained at Station WMAL until 1943 when an offer from
Station WJZ was attractive enough to bring him to New
York, where he handled a morning show on Station
WJZ for more than a year and a half.

It might be mentioned that in between Toby took a
flyer in 1938 in professional wrestling. Not especially
successful at it, still the 195-1b. young giant did well
enough to be called “The Bull” and to win guite a num-
ber of matches.

He was master of ceremonies for three yvears at the
President’s Birthday Ball. He handled the “Mile O’
Dimes” campaign in Washington. He also organized
his own troop of entertainers and traveled from camp to
camp, doing shows for the boys.

With Station WJR, Detroit, Toby David now has a
Monday through Friday Music Shop program at 5:00 to
5:30 P.M. He m.c.’s a new quiz program, Round the
World, Saturdays at 6:30 P.M., and dramatizes the fun-
nies for the children on Parade of the Comies, heard at
10:00 A.M, Sundays, using his various characterizations.

TO BE a comedian with ability to make people laugh is
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Used at the When A Girl Marries Eighth Anni-
versary Party only to set the scene, the huge
cake later made 250 portions for old folks home.

Jone Allison and Dolores Gillen, of When A Girl
Marries, had no trouble getting the British Lord

Annsley to see the point of some American humor,

John Raby and Mary Jane Higby recall how,

eight years ago, “Harry™ and “Joan" first met.

Now, we're glad to see that someone else is getting

on the ball about them, too. The other day, Erskine
Johnson, Mutual's Hollywood reporter, went to work on
picture producers for ‘“hoking up" the flicker stories, just
to make them more glamorous. We've always contended
that tampering with historic fact was unfair from any point
of view and, sometimes, could lead to the suspicion that
the studios had an ax to grind in, let’s say, prejudicing
the audience to a certain interpretation of events. But
Johnson presented anether aspect of the matter. He said
he’d received a letter from an indignant and harassed school
teacher in St. Louis, Mo., who wrote that she had plenty of
trouble with her students after they’d seen historiecal
movies in the local theaters. “Sometimes,” she wrote, “the
facts are so garbled that usually there’s bedlam in the
classroom, the following day. I state historic fact, checked
and rechecked, and the children answer: ‘But, teacher,
Charles Laughton did it different’.” And how many
teachers can manage to be more glamorous than a Clark
Gable? Glad the subject got an airing.

HISTORICAL movies have bothered us for a long time.

You'll be happy to hear—at least the young in heart
among you, who still like their chiller-dillers and fre-
quently— that The Shadow will return to his regular
MBS Sunday 5 PM spot this September. Grace Matthews,
charming actress from Canada, has just signed for her
second year as the Shadow's girl friend, Margot Lane.

One of the adventures of Philip Marlowe leads detective-hero
Van Heflin to police station. (Its NBC, Tuesdays at 10 P. M.)

It's not rare for the cast of a radio program to have a
party on the pro%ram‘s anniversary—but it is rare for a
listener to give the party!

That’s what happened recently on the eighth anniversary
of When A Girl Marries, top-rated of all daytime serial
dramas. Mrs. Frank C. Henderson, multi-millionaire widow
of an oil man, took over the famous Tapestry Room of
New York’s Park Lane Hotel for her party for society
friends and members of the cast.

“You've given me many hours of good entertainment,”
Mrs. Henderson told Mary Jane Higby and John Raby, who
play Joan and Harry Davis, leading roles in the When A
Girl Marries story. “Now, on the eighth anniversary of
your program, I want to enterfain you, in behalf of all
listeners who, I'm sure, enjoy the program as much as I
do very day.”

L] L -

Lots of new shows are in the offing. Robert Maxwell,
who produces Superman, has been conferring for some
weeks with directors of Youthbuilders, a national organiza-
tion of school children interested in the problems of the
day. Maxwell says the format of the show will consist of
the serious discussion of children's problems, based on
case histories, presented by the kids themselves.

- ® Tow

For our money there are just about enough Mr. and Mrs.

shows on the air right now. But there’s been a rumor
circulating that if Desi Arnaz leaves the Bob Hope show

Bob Sweeney and Hal March
improve summer weekends
with their fast-talking comedy,
Saturdays, 10:30 P.M,, CBS.

By DALE BANKS

there’s a good chance for roping the bandleader into a
morning chatter program with his wife, Lucille Ball
Knowing Lucille, we're willing to concede there's maybe
room for one more husband and wife combo on the air
lanes. There's a smart head under that coiffure and a heart
as big as the U. S. in that elegant torso.

L - -

Joan Alexander, a good actress and a good person, is run-
ning true to form now ‘that she's a mother. According to
her, “There's nothing unusual about my daughter. She's
just an average, normal genius.”

L] - L

George Voutsas, producer of the RCA Victor shows, is
one ex-GI who frequently looks back to his Army days
with nostalgia, He was the radio producer for the Glenn
Miller Orchestra during the war and he was assigned an
automobile in London with a chauffeur who has spoiled
him for any other he’s likely to meet. The chauffeur, a
corporal in the British Wrens, was a member of the peerage
and entitled to be addressed as “Your Ladyship.”

- L L

Our informants write us that the scripts of the “Johnny
Madero—Pier 23" series are being used as class-room
examples of solid writing at UCLA’s Radio Department
classes in Los Angeles.

- - L

Did you know that Clayton “Bud” Collyer—Superman to
you listeners—is a lawyer? He's a member of the New
York Bar Association, but he's not practicing as an attorney.

13
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if you join the Book League of America now

THIS SENSATIONAL 524-PAGE BEST-SELLER!

Roaing Tale o

THESE 7
BOOKS

EVIL-MAY-CARE Stephen Fox landed in

New Orleans with a ten-dollar gold piece,
a pearl stick pin—and a swaggering audacity.
But he gambled his way to wealth and power—
won the blue-blooded Odalie—then her lovely
sister, Aurore—and finally the sultry quadroon
with the creamy skin and golden hair, Desiree.

Here are blood and thunder, swashbuckling
adventure, ardent romance—in the “wickedest
city in the world." “As sheer entertainment, it
will take backwater from nothing,” says the
Chicago Sun of this million-copy best-seller,

The FOXES of HARROW

CHARLES DICKENS’ HEARTWARMING STORY

o042 ' GREAT EXPECTATIONS

IN addition to your free copy of

The Foxes of Harrow, you
ALSO get—as your second FREE
book—the stirring novel by Charles
Dickens, Great Expectations.
Millions have laughed and cried
at this moving story of a penniless
orphan whose mysterious bene-
factor made him the richest man
in London! Now it has been
made into a motion picture that

the critics are raving about!

The N. Y. Times calls it “Per-
fect!” The N.Y. Herald Tribune
says: “Irresistible entertainment.”
“Superb, brilliant, delightful, en-
chanting !"” raves the N. Y. News.
You can have Great Expectations
FREE, as one of your TWO
FREE BOOKS on this amazing
offer!

Scene from Great Expectations, starring John Mills and
Valerie Hobson. A J. Arthur Rank presentation, released
through Umiversal-International Piciures.

You Get Both Books FREE—with Membership in the Book League

T COSTS you nothing to join this Club. And

every month (or less often, if you wish) you
may receive the current Selection—a best-
seller by an author like Ben Ames Williams,
John Steinbeck, Somerset Maugham, or Ernest
Hemingway—a book selling for $2.50 and up
in the publisher's edition. But you can get it
for only $1.49!

You Also Gef FREE Bonus Books

IN ADDITION, for every two Selections you
accept, vou get—FREE—a BONUS BOOK, an
immortal masterpiece by Shakespeare, Balzac, Du-
mas, Zola, ete. These BONUS BOOKS are hand-
somely and uniformly bound; they grow into an
impressive lifetime library.

You Do NOT Have to Take
Every Monthly Selection

You do NOT have to accept each monthly Selee-
tion; only six of your own choice during the year to
fulfill your membership requirement. And each
month the Club's "“Review" describes a niumber of
ather popular best-sellers; so that, if you prefer one
of these to the regular Selection, choose it instead.
No membership dues; no further cost or obligation.

Mail the coupon without money, and you will re-
ceive at once your free copies of The Fores of Har-
roww AND Great Expectations. You will ALSO re-
ceive, as your first Selection, your choice of any of
these § best-sellers:

Gentlaman's Agreement—Daring novel which be-
came Ameriga's No. | Best-Seller—almost overnight !

This Side of Innocence—Sensational best-seller
about the woman who had to choose between mar-
riage without love—or love without marriage!

Strange Woman—The astoundng story of a
“Maine Cleopatra”; now a smash movie hit!

Send No Money—Just Mail
the Coupon Now

Send coupon—without money—now. At once you
will receive, FREE, The Foxes of Harrow AND
Great Expectations, You will also receive, as your
first Selection, the hook you have chasen in the cou-
pon here. Enjoy these three books—two absolutely
FREE, the third at an amazing bargain price.

When you reahize that you can get popular best-
sellers like these month after month at a tremendous
saving—and that you ALSO get FREE
Books—vyou will understand why this IS “America's
Biggest Bargain Book Club.” Mail coupon—with-
out money—now, BOOK LEAGUE OF AMERICA, Dept.
MWGS, Garden City, N. Y.

Mail This Conpon To
BOOK LEAGUE OF AMERICA
Dept. MWGY, Garden City, N. T,

Please send me—FREE—The Fozes of Harrmo
AND firent Erpoctation Also enroll me, free, as
& member of the Book League of America, and send
me, as my first Selection, the book T have eheckod
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don’'t have? Pierre Andre, Jack Brickhouse and

Forrest Lewis. They've returned to the scene
of their radio success at WGN after exploring the
fabled interiors of New York and the Pacific Coast.

"l was lonesome for Chicago and its friendliness all
the time I was gone,” says Andre, who spent eighteen
months in Hollywood after announcing some of Chicago’s
top serial programs. Although Pierre’'s name is as
French as crepes suzette, he's strictly a product of the
Middle West.

Born in Duluth, Minnesota, Pierre studied dramatic
arts at the University of Minnesota and the University
of Wisconsin; spent five seasons with stock companies;
began a newspaper career. When his paper started a
radio station, he turned to a microphone “held together
with rubber bands.” About this time he met and mar-
ried the former Gertrude Jenkins. They have a son,
David Bryant Andre, who is now 19 years old.

From his radio start in Duluth Pierre came to Chicago,
where he was associated with top network productions
for more than a decade, Since his return to Chicago
last spring, he has been serving as announcer and nar-
rator on such WGN originations as the Chicago Phil-
harmonic Orchesira broadcasts and Chicago Theater of
the Air productions.

When Pierre says “Hollywood never seemed like
home to me”—actor Forrest Lewis, a mainstay in
WGN’s Tom- Mix and many special dramatic shows
around Chicago, will hastily agree. Lewis should feel
at home in front of a mike anywhere because he's
been in the business more than twenty years. But,
after three years in radio and pictures in Hollywood,
Lewis reports, “I discovered my nearest friendly neigh-
bors were back in Skokie, Illinois.”

Lewis was born and raised in Knightson, Indiana,
went from Indiana U. to the legitimate stage in New
York; and traveled with stock companies, road shows
and vaudeville all over the United States and Canada.
While on the road he met and married the former
Frances Shepherd, who was appearing in the same play.

Lewis made his radio debut over WGN in 1932 and
has averaged a broadcast a day for the past 13 years.

When it comes to boosting Chicago, Jack Brickhouse
is always ready to join the chorus. “New York,” he
reports, after six months announcing Giants’ games,
“was nearly wonderful. Broadway folks seemed almost
as {riendly as Peorians and Chicagoans. And I almost
found an apartment on Lexington Avenue after six
months in a hotel closet. I almost liked it.”

Brickhouse came to WGN in 1940 from Peoria, Illinois,
where he was born and raised, worked his way through
Bradley Tech and entered radio via WMBD as a part-
time announcer and switchboard operator. Since then
he has done all types of special broadcasts.

Jack is married to the former Nelda Teach, a Peoria
girl who refused his early offers because she didn't
like show people.

WHAT'S Chicago got that Hollywood and Broadway

Jack Brickhouse, Pierre Andre and For-
rest Lewis, back home. And Hollywood’s
Virginia Mayo with Lee Bennett and For-

rest Lewis as she guests at WGN’s studio.
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PECULIAR picture?

There's a
reason for it. The fine, tweed-
coated back you see above, belongs

to Galen Drake, talker extraordinary
on any subjeect that pops into his head
(heard Monday through Friday over
ABC at 11:30 A.M. EDT). Although
Galen Drake is a camera fiend himself,
he believes that most listeners have
formed mental pictures of him based on
their interpretations of his voice and
ideas. So, he refuses to have portraits
of his face taken, in case they should
be disappointed, or disillusioned.

Born in Indiana and educated in Cali-
fornia, Drake had a varied and pretty
up-and-down career, before he started
in radio. He sang professionally, worked
as a pharmacist, labored in the oil fields,
was a graduate philosophy student,
worked with a track gang on a railroad.

“People,” Galen will tell you, “have
taught me lots. 1 think every person
I've ever worked with, regardless of his
education, has passed on some thought
that I have been able to use.” A nice
guy for giving credit where it is due,

In 1940, Drake became associated with
Fleteher Wiley, whose unique conversa-
tional style and pungent comments on
human problems had begun to attract
nation-wide attention. This association
shifted Drake's broadcasting activities
first to San Francisco, two years later
to Los Angeles and, finally, to New York
in the summer of 1944, where he began®
his rambling commentaries over WJZ.

Galen Drake’s life is a very quiet
one. He lives in midtown Manhattan,
close enough to Radio City so that he
can walk to work for his six o'clock
broadecasts. That clears.his head and
frequently on the walk he spots things
which become fodder for hjs programs.
He has one of the most'grueling air
schedules and neec}f‘hoti; of material, ad
libbing as he doesiib,

Drake is an insatiable reader. He
reads at least one book a day, some-
times more. He often finishes a whole
book in the several hours between his
early morning show and the beginning
of the business da{j

Time was when Drake used to enjoy
fishing and photography as daytime
hobbies and spend hours in the eve-
nings listening to his large collection of
classical recordings. He has a specially
built radio set, which, he says laugh-
ingly, can do dlmost everything but the
laundry. Since his growing popularity
has earned him more and more radio
time, however, Drake's relaxation has
been limited to the reading. He doesn’t
have time for anything else. But since,
as he puts it, his real and vital hobby
is people and his radio programs deal
with people and their problems and go

p nearly two hours |8
every day on four.separate programs.|,
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Away You g0 and your heart has wings —
that carry you back to your very first ride on
a dashing pink-and-gold charger! How you
gripped those reins, wide-eyed . ... remember?
Flying to a wonderland so very personally yours?

You've never outgrown your gift for keeping
life gay with many interests. You've learned
many ways to outwit care . . . never forgetting
that problem days need be no problem, with
Kotex — the napkin made to stay soft while
you wear it.

Further, your confidence never fails vou.
How could it — when the flat pressed ends of
Kotex prevent revealing outlines. When that
exclusive salely center insures protection yvou
can trust. And when Kotex alone gives yon a
choice of Regular, Junior and Super . . . to
meet your special needs,

So many good reasons why you and most
women choose Kotex. To help you find the

young-hearted fun and laughter that are

very personally yours.

More women choose Kotex*

than all other sanitary napkins

To make the most of the comfort Kotex gives you, buy a new Kotex Belt. Adjustable, snug fitting, all-elastie.
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IF SOMEONE asked, Who are

your -radio favorites? what would .

you answer”?

Until now there has been no way
for regular radio listeners to ex-
press their opinion, to make their
choice of radio stars and programs
known except in their own circle
of friends. There have been many
polls, to be sure. But they have
been polls of radio editors, or radio
columnists, or radio critics. And in
the final analysis, it's the opinion
of you, the listener, which really
counts. It’s that opinion which
sponsors seek, which networks re-
spect, when they choose a new pro-
gram or judge an old one. It’s your
opinion that matters to us here at
Radio Mirror, too, for it guides us
in giving you the kind of magazine
you really want, the kind which will
appeal to and satisfy the largest
number of listeners.

Now, Radio Mirror takes a hand
—at last you are going to have a
chance to make your opinion felt,
your voice heard. No longer, when
you read the results of one or an-
other of the radio editors’ or critics’
polls will you say, Yes, but how
about us? How about the people
who listen to the radio, mot the
ones who are hired to criticize it?

In the coming November and
December issues of Radio Mirror

you'll find ballots which we are go-
ing to ask you, as listeners, to fill

out and return to us—ballots which -

will determine America’s most
popular stars and programs.

And when the votes are counted,
then at last you will have had your
say about what you like best, what
you dislike, in radio. A say that
will count a great deal with the
people who decide what programs
are presented on the air for you to
hear. And you’ll be able to judge,
too, how your tastes compare with
those of other listeners.

Radio Mirror, with nearly four-
teen years of service to the in-
dustry behind it, is the voice of
radio—the voice of the stars, of
the writers and directors and all
the rest who go to make up this big
business. It is the magazine through
which you can learn what you want
to know about the people on the
air and the people behind them.
But more important, it is your
voice. It is the intermediary be-
tween you and the radio business,
the means through which you can
express your opinion.

Next month’s Radio Mirror—the
October issue, on sale September
10—will carry more complete de-
tails of this important coming event,
the First Annual Radio Mirror
Awards. Watch for it.

W Pl
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HAT'S happened to me seems, in a way, the most

simple and natural thing in the world, because

I've always dreamed about something like this,
and at the same time I can’t believe it's true and I
sometimes pinch myself to be sure I'm not still
dreaming. Do you know what I mean? Here I am,
just seventeen, and I'm one of the featured soloists
with Phil Spitalny's All-Girl Orchestra, just re-
turned from the second of two concert tours on which
we covered the entire country.

Aside from that, I'm just like any other teen-age
girl, I can't keep my eyes off my feet because I'm
wearing my first pair of high-heeled shoes and—yes,
I'm crazy about Van Johnson. I have two scrapbooks
full of his pictures and it broke my heart when he got
married. It did seem he could have waited just a
little longer for me.

As for my story—and this is the first time I've ever
been asked to tell it—I guess it really started that
afternoon in Radio City last summer when my mother
and I decided to see Perry Como’s Supper Club, an
NBC radio program. We were in Radio City because
I had been rehearsing for Madge Tucker’s Coast fo
Coast On a Bus, an ABC children’s program on which
I had been acting regularly for five years.

You see, I have always wanted to go on the stage
and I've been taking singing lessons since I was thir-
teen. I must have inherited my love of music from
my parents. Both are musically inclined, although
they exercise their voices only in church choirs or
occasionally in the bathtub. Of course they encour-
aged me and when I was in 8A in grammar school, I
was accepted for Miss Tucker's program. If it weren't
for that, I might not have been in Radio City that
day—and I wouldn’t be telling this story.

My mother and I hadn’t made any plans for the
evening and it was just by chance that we decided
to go to the Perry Como show. It was just by chance,
too, that I was wearing white gloves—you’ll under-
stand in a minute why they were important.

At the end of the radio program, Perry Como has
a fifteen-minute show for the studio audience and he
began that night by asking if there were anyone
in the audience who wanted to sing. Of course, I
immediately raised my two hands and after a mo-
ment, Mr. Como said, “Will the girl with the white
gloves please come up on the stage.” There were
dozens of other hands in the air but my white gloves,
you see, had called attention to mine. I'm not super-
stitious—not very, anyway—but I keep those gloves

Wir. Godirev. but once there [ felt =afe.
1 was so dazed [ don't know how I got over beside

in a little box all by themselves now; they certainly
brought me good- luck. In fact, it seems that some
people thought I wore them as a kind of signal, that
I had been “planted” in the audience and had not
been chosen just by chance. But it was chance, the
luckiest chance in the world.

I guess I sang well that night. At any rate, while
I was walking out of the studio, my feet on the
ground but my head in the clouds, a man stopped me
and introduced himself as Gerald Brown of the NBC
production staff. He liked my voice, he said, and he
suggested that I call him to arrange for an NBC audi-
tion—which I passed. Things happened quickly after
that. Mr. Brown referred me to a friend of his at the
American Artists Bureau, a Mr. Buddy Robbins, son
of Jack Robbins, the famous music publisher, I didn't
lose any time and a day or two later I went to see
Mr. Robbins—only to find out he was not in town. I
guess my disappointment was written all over my
face because his secretary, Mona Kirby, told me that
she often helps him in judging performers and she
suggested that I sing for her. That’s how I happened
to get on Arthur Godfrey’s Talent Seouts, the pro-
gram that really started me on my way. Miss Kirby
was “so impressed.,” as she (Continued on page 74)
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“ A SK her,” said Jerry.

“You ask her,” I sai_d. “She's your mother.” A }%’y}(-y ! /A}A}Z{ £ c%ﬂé.j A’/{;‘b’ﬁ(}( a
“She’s your mother-in-law,” he pointed out. (4
(EL

“Now there's masculine logic for you!” And Ad D
then we both burst out laughing. M, ch A’u/ﬂm{ /@ mn//ee)e loves ﬂ/g‘m

It was funny, and it wasn’t. There was Jerry,
the respected young physician of the town of Three
Oaks, and there was I, Anne, his wife and his—
so he often assured me—competent office assistant,
and we were arguing like a couple of youngsters
afraid to approach a higher authority. The reason
for our discussion lay before us on Jerry’s desk—a
neatly engraved bit of folded paper, announcing
that Mr. Stefan Crawycyk requested our presence
at the wedding of his daughter to Mr. William
Fudro.

“Maybe,” I suggested, “we could get someone
else to stay with Jill, and take Mother with us.”

Jerry coughed. “To a Polish wedding?”’ He
pointed to the invitation. It was correct, formal,
but at the bottorn Stefan had broken out of the
bounds of convention to add his own inducement
in a high, slanting, European hand: “A fine time!
Polish wedding!"”

“Well—" I agreed, “I suppose not.”" I'd never
been to a Polish wedding, but I'd been led to
understand that they were as close to a carnival
as a serious occasion could possibly be. “Maybe
we'd just better forget about it. Send a gift and
an excuse,”

He pushed back in his chair, lower lip ruefully
outthrust. “I'd hate to do that, Anne. I want to go,
unfess someone’s sick that night and really needs
me. Stefan would be hurt. Besides, he still owes
me money for his wife's appendectomy, and if we
didn't go, he might think we were snubbing him
for that reason.”

I leaned down to drop a kiss on the top of his
bent dark head. I love my husband, but there
are times when I come close to worshipping him—
and for just such reasoning as this.

“I know,” I said. “But Jerry, I don’t see how
we can leave her at home again—not after these
last two weeks, and especially not after last night.”

He made a face. “I'd rather forget about last
night."” (Continued on page 84)

lon--as hex never gﬂﬂmnsmﬁ child

In this new Radio Mirror story, as on the air, Jerry Malone is
played by Charles Irving: Anne by Barbara Weeks, Mother by
Evelyn Varney. Young Iir. Malone is heard Monday through
Friday, 1:30 P.M. EDT, over stations of the CBS network.
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Summers at  Seacliff
will give Meredith and
Heather the sea legs
they'll need to keep
up with their father.

HEY tell me that right now you can’t get away

from me—if you tune in on any one of 529 stations,

there’s Gordon MacRae! But I can explain it—
I'm on NBC's Teentimers Club (101 stations) Satur-
day mornings; I'm doing a summer replacement for
Baby Snooks on Friday nights over 148 CBS stations;
and I've got my own transcribed show on Tuesdays
and Thursdays over 280 NBC stations. All this is
pretty astounding to me when I recall that seven
years ago 1 was an NBC page boy. And if I hadn’t
broken a strong NBC rule, I'd still be shuffling around
in a blue uniform!

The rule I broke was smoking in the Men’s. Room at
NBC one noon-hour, And while I lighted that cigar-
ette, [ was humming “Smoke Gets in Your Eyes.” A
man came in and began washing up for lunch. But

No time for anything ... except a romantic marriage, a perfect family, a

he stopped in the middle of toweling his hands and
interrupted my humming. "“Can you sing, boy? Can
you read music?” he demanded.

I was startled, but I nodded.

“Fine!” said he. “My name’s George Jackson, and
I'm one of Horace Heidt's quartet—and boy, how we
need a fourth right now! Come right down with me
to audition!” ’

And that’s how it all began. I hopped out of that
Men's Room with him (but not out of the uniform),
and auditioned in half an hour—and suddenly I was
in the quartet with Horace Heidt’'s band. A year
later Larry Cotton went into the Army and I became
solo singer . . . until I too went in the Army. And
don’t think that every time I'm at NBC, I don’t drop
into that Men's Room and bow low three times in

Danny Seymour announces the transeribed Gordon MacRue Show which is produced by

Cy Phipps. And, while Fanny Brice vacations, Gordon’s heard Friday nights at 8, CBS.

reverent gratitude! And with fingers crossed, to boot.

But all of this is ahead of my story, I guess. To
start at the beginning, I was born in East Orange,
New Jersey. Right after that event the MacRaes
moved to Syracuse, New York, where my father was
a manufacturer of milling machines. There my
sister and I grew up} and I went to Deerfield Acad-
emy. My dad was quite a guy; he was a very suc-
cessful businessman, but he loved singing, so he used
to sing in his spare time on WGY at Schenectady as
“Wee Wullie MacRae.”

I know that if I had gone into Dad’s business I'd
probably be a millionaire today. But I'd inherited
his love of singing. So one day I was sitting in Deer-
field study hall with a copy of Pic Magazine between
me and my history book, (Continued on page 93)

career headed for the moon

What the MacRaes call
a normal life is one
with enough time in it
for eighteen or so holes.




BY
HELEN TRENI

who recalls this incident
eapocially for Randio Mirror. The
Homanee of Helen Trent, con-

ceived and produced by Frank

and Anne Hummert, is heoard
daily 0t 12:30 EDT, on CBS. Helen

I'rent is played by Julie Stevens

Miss Btevens' scarf by Glentex

or are you still looking forward to it?
All over this wonderful United
States, in this second peace-time summier,
people are enjoying holidays of one, two,
or three weeks. The beaches, the moun-
tain resorts, the camps, the highways and
trains—all are crowded with men and
women and children seeking and finding
relaxation. For in America the yearly
vacation is a national institution, and a
good one. No matter how happy vou are
in your daily life, no matter how much
you enjoy your work, you deserve and
need a change. I'd be the last person in the
world te speak or write a word against
the value of a vacation.

But I've known cases when a vacation
like any good thing—has been abused, and
has resulted in harm instead of good. I've
known quite a few such cases, and tragic-
ally enough they all concern people whose
need of a holiday is especially great. Peo-
ple, I mean whose workaday lives are
drab and lonely, whose work seems un-
rewarding, poorly paid—the very people
who desperately need a chance to relax
and refresh themselves.

I think particularly of Thelma Evans,
because to me her experience symbolizes
all the frustration, all the unhappiness,
which a vaecation can bring to one when it
is undertaken in the wrong spirit. He:
story is typical of thousands . .. up to a
point. A fortunate point, for Thelma.

She was a typist at International, the

HAVE you taken your vacation yet—

,{776/49241 had liwo weels
o codd be made lo lasl

studio in Hollywood where I am a costume
designer. At a desk in a room filled with
desks, she spent her working day copying
motion-picture scripts, cutting the mimeo-
graph stencils which would be used to
make many duplicate scripts for the use
of stars, directors, producers, bit-players,
scene designers—everyone connected with
the production of the pictures. Some-
times when an extra stenographer was
needed in another department, Thelma
was called from her regular work and
sent to fill in, because she was neat, fast,
and capable. That was how I first became
acquainted with her.

Maybe Thelma once had had dreams of
being a star herself. I don't know; she
never told me. But most girls in Holly-
wood have had such dreams, and I suppose
Thelma was no exception. She had put
them aside by the time I knew her, though
She was about twenty-five, with fair,
soft hair falling in a natural wave to her
shoulders, large violet eyes that had a
wistful quality, and a wonderfully clear
complexion. She was preity, not beauti-
ful, and somehow you thought of her as
married to some nice young fellow, busy
with cooking and housecleaning and tak-
ing care of the baby—and liking it.

Thelma had the nice young fellow, but
she wasn't married to him. That wasn'i
his fault—he'd asked her, often enough
His name was Jerry Heath, and he was a
teller in a Hollywood branch of a Los
Angeles bank. (Continued on page 103)
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N HOUR'S drive from New York City, at Mount

Kisco, New York, is a two-story white house

perched on a rolling green lawn—packed solid
with the Jack Berch family. There's Father Jack,
Mother Margo, and children Carol, sixteen, Shirley,
twelve, John, three and one-half, and Molly (a few
months old). There are also two beaming colored
maids, and swarms of neighboring children, and in
the back there’s a dog-run with two feverishly eager
Springer spaniels running in it—Tibby and Jiggs.

It is also packed solid with Jack Berch enthusiasms.
(You get a sample each morning on the NBC Jack
Berch show.) For instance, according to Jack there’s
a forest of trees on his two-and-a-half acres of lawn.
“See? Here’s an English walnut. Here’s an apple,
here’s a plum. And how do you like this flowering
cherry?” he says proudly. But take it from us, these
“trees” are merely twigs stuck into the ground beside
a protective stick—and unless Jack read the tags
attached to them, he couldn’t tell one twig from
another!

“It's his endless enthusiasm,” says pretty blonde
Margo, watching her husband reading the twig tags.
“He’s that way about everything. And some of his

enthusiasms have been mighty hard on his long-
suffering family!” :

Take the time Jack bought (sight unseen) a farm
in Vermont. He rushed home tfo tell the assembled
family about it at the dinner table. “We've got a new
country home! We'll go there every weekend!" he
said happily.

“But there are so many of us to load into one car.
And such a long trip!” argued Margo.

Jack looked triumphant. “That’s why I just bought
a trailer today! We can drive up in comfort. And
it's no trip at all—just 175 miles each way!”

And don't think the Berches didn’t drive up—
though not in comfort—every single weekend for
four and a half years. They packed themselves,
clothes, groceries and fishing tackle into the trailer
on Friday afternoons. Thirty minutes from home,
they parked while Shirley took a music lesson from
a teacher who lived in a nearby town. When she
emerged from her lesson, they continued on to Ver-
mont—and they made the return trip on Sunday
nights.

“This went on summer, winter, spring and fall for
almost five years,” sighs Margo in telling it. “But

thank goodness, Jack's enthusiasms eventually end—
and he finally sold the farm. And the trailer.”

Then she adds, “But let's lock at your newest
enthusiasm, shall we, Jack?” This is located in the
mammoth basement of their house. The cellar looks
exactly like a 1947 version of the pioneer cellars of
early America—complete with overflowing shelves of
canned and bottled beans, tomatoes, strawberries,
beets. Jack enthusiastically grew them in his garden,
Margo less enthusiastically preserved them, In a cor-
ner room is a washing machine, with a huge hamper
of Berch clothes waiting beside it. But across from
the shelves of bottled vegetables is Jack's newest
fascination—a colossal deep-freeze unit, big enough
for the Waldorf. Its glistening white bulk seems to
take up a quarter of the cellar space.

“This caused us one of our occasional rows,” Jack
admits, grinning. “Margo wanted a small deep-
freeze. But I saw this gigantic one and couldn't
resist it. When the truck delivered it, there wasn’t
a chance of getting it down cellar through the door-
way—it was far, far too big. So I told the delivery
men to leave it in the garden and I'd figure out a
way. I did, too!”

T — e anr T

There’s a Berch technique to living. Shirley, Carol, Lucky, the Berches. They found a house that’s big  and bright and welcoming. It matches them

Molly and John are learning it as they grow.

By ELEANOR HARRIS
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He did by calling a neighborhood crony who has as
many enthusiasms as Jack. Together the two men tore
out a great hole in the foundation of the house. Then
they dragged the gargantuan deep-freeze into the cellar
—and worked two nights until midnight sealing up the
foundation again!

“The house sagged gently during this operation, but
I said nothing,” Margo says now. “Besides, now I'm all
for it—we've got room for everything we need in it,
and that means still another of my husband's en-
thusiasms!”

ES, Jack is an ardent hunter, fisherman, and trapper.

And inside the freezer are such mouth-watering items
as bundles of speckled brown trout and brook trout
caught last summer. And the carcass of a raccoon,
trapped a few weeks ago. Not to mention the vegetables
grown by Jack—or the many store-bought items like
the hams, steaks, roasts, sausages, bacon, and a huge
carton of dog-meat. “And here’s something Margo
made, good any time we need it,” Jack beams, pointing
out a big jug of eggnog left over from last New
Year's Day!

Jack’s enthusiastic way of living is marked all over
the house. The big, comfortable country living room is
not a decorator’s dream, it's a room to live in. There's
a fireplace, with an antique clock on its mantel. “I
bought the clock because it has a kindly face,” explains
Jack. There's a rust-colored rug, cretonne-covered
sofas and chairs, and a grand piano which only daugh-
ters Carol and Shirley can play. And there are family
portraits of everyone in big leather frames. The dining
room contains the usual furniture—and a mounted bass,
which Jack caught ten minutes away from the dining
: table. “That’s why I like living in*the country—you can
Cheek by jowl in the vast deep-freeze unit are fish and trap right off your own property,” says Jack.
Jaek’s trout and last New Year’s Day’s eggnog. “In the past two years, I've trapped eight mink, thirty
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Whatever John and his father cateh. they can eat tonight—or two months from now. Compliments of the deep-freezer. of course.

raccoon, and thirty red foxes right here at home.”
Upstairs, all three family bedrooms reveal Jack Berch
manias. In the closet of the room shared by son John
and daughter Shirley is Jack's arsenal—fifteen rifles and
shotguns, of differing calibers and gauges. Come Sun-
day, Jack carries them all tenderly down to the cellar
for cleaning. The rest of the time (except when they're
in active use) they're kept locked away from small
Johnny's hands—by the simple system of keeping the
closet key on the high ledge of the door-frame!
In the room shared by daughters Carol and baby
Molly is a great and hideous brown Navy diving chest,
with a ponderous padlock swinging from it. “I got it at
a Navy sale at a bargain,” says Jack proudly, “and some
day soon I'm going to sandpaper it down and it'll look
stunning. Besides, it's as sturdy as a safe!"
The big master-bedroom shared by Jack and Margo
has special-built seven-foot twin beds in it. “I got tired
of sleeping with my toes curled up,” grins tall Jack. In
Margo’s closet is another Berch enthusiasm—most of
Margo’s best looking clothes. *“I buy out of the win-
dow, so I can't miss,” Jack says modestly. But Margo
is still raving about one complete outfit he brought home
as a surprise last Winter—a navy blue suif, navy blue
shoes, and a red sweater and hat. His own clothes are
what he's least ehthusiastic about. “I like 'em after
they’re worn out,” he admits. Mount Kisco's nice; sometimes even
Near Jack's bed is a nightstand holding something
that he waxes ardent about too—a combination electrie
radio and alarm clock. “See, you set the clock, and in-
stead of the alarm going off, a radio program starts pla
ing. It's the only chance I get to hear a program, tao
He's right about that. Early morning is definitely his
only time to listen. At 7:50 every morning, armed with
a newspaper and a biographical book, he climbs up the
steps of a commuter’s train, waves goodbye to Margo C .
in the family car and is off to (Continued on page 'i'tj_] I\l--u.t.._\'-': .':..'f.i'-f'i-:!.’i.’.;‘.’.‘. 'i':":?a’.‘.".l,’.-i%'."i-.;"’i-'_".i',.".-l?i;?;:

the Berches just =it back and enjoy it.
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Yiolin study in Germany opened Jane’s career with a Hourish.

AKE two young people—Tom and Jane, very

much in love; mix two equal parts of talent and

jobs; add one-part newly-purchased white bun-
galow home; sprinkle with liberal portions of dreams
and laughter. And what do you have? For Mr. and
Mrs. Tom Turnage (she’s Jane Adams of the radio
program Darts for Dough and this month’s cover
girl) the answer comes out: happiness.

It doesn’t matter that the one-part home is only
one-half furnished. The Turnages haven't even fin-
ished unpacking yet and it's true there’s only one
chair in the living room now, but—Jane laughs and
says: “That’s just a good excuse for sitting on his
lap!” They are decorating their home together,
watching it grow and become beautiful, planning
each room, working out every detail themselves. No
flossy interior decorator is- going to spoil their fun.

It doesn’t matter that full working days for both
Tom and Jane mean two very tired people at night.
Double harness in jobs suits them both, they claim.

Covering the Cover Girl: a
boy-meets-girl story that proves
love can be simple and
unmistakable and wonderful—

even out in Hollywood

By IRIS NOBLE

Tom is delighted with Jane’s three-year success on
Darts for Dough, every Sunday over the American
Broadcasting Company stations. He is backstage
every week to watch and give her the high-sign of
approval. He helped select her agent to handle her
movie career, since she is now under contract to
Universal-International. He will tell you, with pride,
how she has moved steadily in motion pictures froin
bit parts to leads in Westerns and that now she’s had
her option picked up again by the studio—when
Universal-International recently made its decision to
film no more B-pictures and so released many of its
contract players.

It isn’t one-sided—this pride. The keen interest
Jane takes in her husband's work and plans could
be a lesson in morale-boosting that would keep any
ex-GI from having readjustment problems.

Right now Tom and his brother are setting up a
launderette—one of those miraculous labor-saving
depots where housewives can bring the laundry, shove
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Darts for Dough, on which Jane Adams can be heard, in an American mﬂlml’.
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NOT PIAIN

Dinners-for-two are more important than party nights for the Turnages. There's so much to talk about!

it into one of the dozen or so washing machines, read
and gossip until it is done, and then take home the
family's clean wash all ready for the ironing board.
And who is helping decorate this launderette? None
other than wife Jane,

She's excited, too, about his plans for returning to
school next fall. Tom's had three years at Texas
A. & M.; now he hopes to finish at UCLA.

Jane Adams' radio work has paid off for her in
more ways than one. Contestants on Darts for Dough
can win a hundred dollars every Sunday, if they are
lucky, but Jane won more than that. It was through
the program that she came to the attention of the
motion picture talent scouts. And it was through the
program that she met and won a husband.

The time was October of 1944, and there was a
war on. .

Tom was stationed at Camp Cook, with the 97th
Infantry Division. Another GI of the same Division
knew Orval Anderson, who is M. C, of Darts for

ing Company program, Sunday afterncons at 5:00 EDT,

Dough, and took a chance, one day when he and Tom
were on a three-day pass in Hollywood, on sending
their names backstage in hope of getting to see the
show. Orval Anderson did better than that for the two
servicemen. He came out front to see them; con-
ducted them personally to the sponsor’s booth where
they could watch the show in comfort; and after the
program was over, introduced them to the members
of the cast.

Tom—meet Jane. Jane—meet Tom. Shake hands
—and fall in love.

For three weeks afterwards Tom wangled passes
so he could go to Hollywood and visit the show. On
the third try he mustered up enough courage to
ask Jane for a date,

She would have gone out with him that first day,
if he'd asked her.

Jane's always had certain definite qualifications for
the man she’s hoped to marry: Item one—sincerity.
Item two—an active interest (Continued on page 68)
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SONG FOR HALF PAST SEVEN

Today I kissed the milkman,
And held the postman's hand,
Went walking in the sunlight
With the leader of a band,

I held the butcher on my knee
And who would ever guess,

A filling station fellow

Would bring me happiness

The ragman ond the peddler
Come and go with ease,

They kiss me and berate me
And treat me as they please,
Until it's half past seven
When certain as can be

They all disappear

But a little lad of three,

Who wraps them all in starlight,
And tucks them in his head,
And with no misgiving,

Takes them all to bed.
—Gladys McKee

By TED MALONE

Be sure to listen to Ted
Malone’s morning program.,
Monday through Friday
at 11:45 EDT, over ABC.

PRAYER .FOR A DAUGHTER

Live her wide and lovely eyes,
ff!\'c her beauntiful, glnm‘hinp hair:
Give her a figure sylphen slim,
Give her a skin camellia fai;

Give her brows arched like ¢reseent-
Give her white and tapering hands:
Give her soft, rounded shoulders

That are firm and straight when she siand<

Give !w_r long and slender legs.
Even give her pretty knees.

If she must have something  homels
Let it be het virtues

o please.
Christie Lund « il
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Yesterday's maidens were made of spice
And other ingredients equally nice:
While, we understand, less fortunate

o submitted by
males 2 L : ollars will he o y readers, Fiye
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Now rumor, says this will all be changed, . 2 res

Reconverted and re-arranged: )
In one of the brave new world’'s routines
Thev'll both be made out of soya beans!
—Rod Maclean
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“Dexter,” Corliss announced, “I have an idea!” And Dexter inward-
ly braced himself. He'd had a lot of experience with Corliss’ ideas!

N the late afternocon the Archer garden was a
peaceful spot. For once, even Corliss and Dex-
ter were quiet, lounging on the grass and

serenely licking the tops of ice-cream cones.

Peace . . . and quiet.

And Mrs. Archer, looking out of the kitchen

window, shuddered. How well she knew her
daughter! How well she knew that quiet mo-

ments like these were the lulls before the storm,.

the fruitful moments that could blossom into
trouble for the Archer family. Indeed, if she had
been close enough to listen, she might well have
shuddered, because Corliss was even then saying
to Dexter:

“Dexter, I have positively the most utterly
super idea! I'm going to be a politician.”

“Huh?” Rolling over on his back, Dexter
Franklin managed to get ice cream all over his
chin. He wiped it off carefully, only half-heartedly
listening to Corliss. “You mean making speeches
and kissing babies and things like that? When
you grow up?”

“When I grow up? Dexter Franklin—a person
doesn’t have to be old and decrepit before a
person begins to take an active interest in gov-
ernment affairs!” Then from the lofty, she
switched abruptly to the practical. “I'm going to
run for high school Student Body President
Elections are two weeks from now.”

Gone was Dexter’s indifference. He sat bolt
upright, staring at the girl. When he spoke his
voice was the voice of outrage. “You can't do

o

that! A girl can’t be Student Body President!”

“Why not?”

“Why—why because. Because we've never had
a girl Student Body President. Holy cow, Corliss
—you just aren’t the type, anyway!”

“I might have expected you wouldn’t have any
faith in me. Our friendship has run its course,
Dexter Franklin. It seems that I'm good enough
for you to take to the movies every Saturday
and buy me cokes and take me dancing and to
baseball games and spend all your allowance on
me—but when I ask one little single, teensy-
weensy favor like voting for me to be Student -
Body President you—oh, hello, Minnie—" Corliss
broke off her heated remarks to welcome a new-
comer into the garden. “What brings you here?
I thought you were helping Miss Lane plan the
volleyball tournament for next week?”

“I already did.” Minnie Jenkins was a tiny,
brown-haired girl, whose habitual worried, earn-
est and careworn expression seemed specially
contrived to make people forget she was also a
very pretty girl. Now she stood, irresolutely, on
one foot and then the other, and suddenly thrust
a book at Corliss. “You forgot your history book.
You left it behind in the classroom and 1 was
worried you might need it for your homework
so I brought it along to you. What were you
saying about voting for you?”

“Sit down, Minnie. I was just telling Dexter
that it was time a girl was elected Student Body
President . , . and I'm (Continued on page 95)

This is an original story, written especially for Radio Mirror, based on the Meet Corliss Archer radio show
characters created by F. Hugh Herbert. Janet Waldo plays Corliss; Sam Edwards is Dexter; Irene Tedrow
in Mrs. Archer; Fred Shiclds, Mr. Archer. Meet Corlisa Archer is heard Sunday nights 9 EDT, on CBS.

DAUILS c2 DAl HOWSY,

Bowing gallantly to her inescapable destiny, Corliss Archer

flings her hat into the political arena. It was last year’s hat anyway
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it right for a candidate
to buy votes?”
manded of her surprised parents.
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7 AND THE BREATH-TAKING STORY OF A LIVE GHOST WHO RETURNED T0 THE SCENE!

1. Helen Brandt is an ambitious young artist. But her interview with Jean Thornton, Art Director ; 3
of the William Farrel Company. an advertising ageney, is fruitless. Jean e ahe ki 3. Now that Jean iz gone, Helen decides that this is }. Weeks pass. Helen has made good at her new job. More
cigarette from her music-box case. that the sketches are very good. Bul she is not interested in hir- no time for scruples. Even as Bill Farrel tries to get important, she has fallen in love with Bill. She would
ing o new assistant at the moment—there will be no room for Helen as long as Jean works for Farrel. rid of questioning newspaper reporters, Helen is after he happy if Marie Harris, Bill's secretary, did not con-

Jean’s position as Art Director of Bill Farrel's agency. stantly remind her that she is taking a dead girl’s place.

Therne wasn't noom for

o leave—dfor a while . . .

38

teners who would not under any circumstances

miss a single program, [or it creates in those who
listen exactly the sensation which the title implies
It stands far above the average mystery program in
story, in direction, in acting. The actors who play
the parts in Suspense each week are top Hollywood
radio stars who form the Suspense stock company.
Here, as on the air, Helen Brandt is plaved by
Cathy Lewis; Jean Thornton is Dolores Crane:
Lurene Tuttle is the secretary, Marie Harris; Elliot
Lewis (he's Cathy's husband) is Bill Farrel and the
two reporters are Wallace Maher-and Joe Kearns.

SUSPENSE has a large and avid number of lis-

2, Only a linde while ago. Jean was alive—Helen had

seen her with that cigarette box in her hand. Walking 5. That photograph of Jedn Thornton—how did it get on 6. And the tune of Jean’s musical vigarette box! Is it

RION B AR AP Aa Bl e oAl era et danth Cand i rEs s Helen's desk? Helen is terrified—which is exactly the really in the room or only in Helen’s mind? Marie says

Ao I ot tha it ow abot e \\il_--.]l'illf way Marie Harris wants her to be—as she reads the in- that the music may have been recorded on the office dic-
seription. on it, “*With love, to Bill" it is signed. taphone some time before, but Helen is still 1errified.
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AND THE BREATH-TAKING
STORY OF A LIVE GHOST
WHO RETURNED TO THE SCENE

This story is adapted from an original
Suspense script written by Eleanor Beeson.
Mystery lovers hear Suspense for half an
hour each Thursday, 8 P.M. EDT, over CBS.

10. To save Bill, whom she loves, Jean pushed frem the
window of her office an unknown, innocent girl, dressed
in Jean’s clothes. with a duplicate of Jean’s musical
cigarette box. The authorities thinking Jean dead, Bill
was able to collect her life insurance and save himself.

1. Helen goes to Bill for comfort, but although he does
assure her of his love for her, he cannot explain away
the picture or the music, Instead, he tells Helen that
he is in trouble himself. But he cannot, he says, tell
her about it, and Helen is more frightened than ever.

11. Marie Harris has always known the truth—and
she, too, loves Bill and wants him for herself, She
has been waiting, and chooses this moment to come
in—her authority a gun. It was she who frightened
Helen with the picture and the music box recording.

8. That night, Helen returns to the office. She is
determined to get out of Bill the truth aboint this
trouble of his, perhaps about the picture and the
music box as well. But there is someone with him—a
woman whose shadowed profile looks like that of Jean!

12. “You were supposed to have jumped out the win-
dow once before,” Marie tells Jean. “This time you
will really do it!”™ Revealing that she has dieta-
phone records of everything, including the murder,
she forees Jean to do what 'she had once pretended.

9. Jean—who is supposed to be dead! But the girl in
the room with Bill is Jean, nevertheless. This is the
explanation she offers: Bill has embezzled some money
from the firm. Jean’s life insurance was of an amount
that wounld cover the embezzlement. So Jean disappeared.

13. This, thinks Helen, is payment for my ruthless ambi-
tion! For she has seized the gun which Marie put down in
her struggle with Jean. And Helen holds the man she
loves and the girl who loves him enongh to do anything
for him until the police come to take Bill Farrel away.
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TWO WHITE AND TWO NEGRO
Radio Mirror’s 8100 Letter

Dear Papa David:

I'd like to tell you about a nurse who taught
four old ladies, two white and two negro, that
life can be beautiful and taught us a lesson in
tolerance, too.

You see, this nurse had a brilliant war record,
but she was stricken with paralysis soon after
she was discharged. She made a brave comeback
and is now working in a V. A. hospital here in
Texas. I'm getting ahead of my story. After her
recovery she found out that two of us were being
evicted from the house where we lived. We, too,
had had paralysis, so she came to see us and
asked us to live with her. She provided the best
medical care and gave us treatments every day
until we were able to use our bodies better. I
mustn't leave out the fact that we got the love
and understanding that older people need more
than anything else.

About three months after we'd been here she
brought two negro women who were in the same
circumstances in which she found us. At first we
were pretty hostile toward them, but she did not
make any difference in the way she acted toward
us. She gave them what she had given us, same
treatments, love and understanding. They tried
to be friendly with us but we repelled any ad-
vances until she had a talk with us and explained
that since we believed in God that we should be
friends to everyone since that was what He
advocated.

We thought this over and after a while we ten-
tatively made friendly advances and found thai
our companions were just like ourselves, intelli-
gent and willing to be friends if we'd only give
them a chance. Now we are one big happy family
though it wasn't at all as easy as it sounds, but
we've learned the hard way that lesson in toler-
ance. Our nurse, even though she’s very busy
in her new work, still finds time to write us
letters of encouragement every day. Her mother
carries on where she left off and we are all be-
ginning to love this as much as our own home.
We've told this pretty badly but maybe you'll
understand what we've been trying to tell you
about this great person who's made life beautiful

Life Can Be Beautiful, written by Carl Bixby and Dan Becker,

for four old women, otherwise lonely and friend-

less.
i D.M., HM, MA, S.A.

P.S.—Papa David, if you decide to print our
letter, please make out the check to our nurse.
We'd like to do something to show our apprecia-
tion of the things she’s done for us.

The Editors of Rapio Mirror have selected for
this month’s $15 checks the letters that follow.

“IF YOU GO WITH ME”

Dear Papa David:

I was born with a fear of the dark. My mother
has often said she could not leave me alone even
as a baby.

As I grew older I can vividly remember the
horror that would grasp and hold me with icy
fingers as I would lie awake in the dark. My
parents would have scoffed at the idea of a light.
Foolish to be afraid! I suffered alone.

My grandfather was a Methodist preacher and
one of the kindest, sweetest persons who ever
lived in, this world. He and my parents taught
me how God was always near to take care of
children or anyone who trusted Him. Because I
could not explain my fears to them, I poured out
my childish fears to Christ who was very real to
me. One night in the dark hours before mid-
night, I woke and the horror of smothering dark-
ness fell over me like a stifling blanket.

In desperation I said, “Christ, I'm a silly child
to be afraid, but if you will go with me, I'll walk
around the house and not run a step.”

I immediately rolled out of bed and was soon
out the front door. Very slowly I walked, deeply
conscious of a Presence beside me. Slower and
slower and happier—happier as I walked further.
The front door came back to me all too soon. I
stood there looking up at the stars. I was not
afraid! The night was beautiful. I went to bed
and felt the darkness about me like the loving
warmth of a velvet robe. A great beauty had
come into my life. ,

Never again have I been afraid in the dark.
Strength and peace come with the beauty of the
night and I love each night even more than the
beautiful day. B K H.

HAPPINESS IS CULTIVATED

Dear Papa David:

When my first baby was very little I went to
a Montana sheep ranch in Bozeman Canyon. I
had spent all of my life in a city with the fun and
friendships one takes for granted. Then to be
transplanted into a frontier country where all
about me was new and strange and lonely, was
almost overwhelming.

My only companion was an old woman—kindly
and very wise. The days were ages long to me.
She suggested that I ride horseback. I didn’t
know how and I didn't want to learn. She sug-
gested that I take a walk and gather wild flowers
through the afternoons of the beautiful spring
days we were having. But I said I didn’t have
anyone to gather flowers for.

One evening as we sat on the doorstep looking
out into the twilight she said, “I wonder, dear,
if you wouldn’t like to make a mattress for your
baby—make every bit of it with your own hands
—s0 she can have it when she grows up and
realizes how it was made and how much love
was put into it? If you would like to hear it, I
will tell you about one I made for my little
grandson.” I said I would and she told me how
she had gathered the wool that clung to the
barbed wire fences (Continued on page 89)

RADIO MIRROR OFFERS $100 EACH MONTH
FOR YOUR LETTERS

Somewhere in everyone’s life is hidden a key 1o
happiness. It may be o half-forgotten friend, a period
of suffering, an unimportant incident, which sud-
denly illuminated the whole meaning of life. If
there is such a memory in your life, won’t you
write to Papa David about it? For the letter he
considers best each month, Radio Mirror will pay
one hundred dollars; for each of the others that
we have room enough to print, fifteen dollars. No
letters can be returned. Address your Life Can Be
Beautiful letter to Papa David. Radio Mirror Maga-
zine, 205 East 42 Street, New York 17, New York.

is heard at 12 Noon PDT, 1 P.M. MDT, 2 P.M. CDT. 3 P.M. EDT, on NBC stations




e Advontures of ERANK MERRI

The hero of another clay
proves that Riél‘t will always
win o’er Might, while he

demonstrates uncanny prowess

on the Field of Honor

1. Desperately, Bart informs Inza that Frank and
another student, Robert Marline, are to settle a

2. But the ducl is already on. Marline, lunging at
his cool opponent, is furious and baffled. T'wice has
Frank disarmed this supposedly expert swordsman.

Joe Mansfield is director of the Adventures. Rehearsing one

of them are the principal characters—Lawson Zerbe, who is
Fr.nh Elaine Rnsl, who is ]n:au Hal Studer, who plays Bart-

grudge with awords. Inza must come and intervene!

AH for Yale!”
e b e “Three cheers for Frank Merriwell!”
I_dsten to them roar approval for that glamor-
ous gladiator of the gridiron, that great Amer-
ican hero! It's a nostalgic echo from the era
when “Twenty-three skidoo!” was gay talk
and an ice cream soda set you back five cents.
He's back—big as life and twice as exciting,
right out of the dime novel pages. The idol of
all Young America (ask Dad, he knows) goes
back into action every Saturday morning in
NBC’s The Adventures of Frank Merriwell.
That immortal character, created at the turn
of the century by Burt L. Standish and now
adapted for radio, has not been streamlined or
modernized. Dauntless “Frank is involved in
stirring, action-accented stories that recreate all
the chivalry and charm of the gas-light period.
Famous landmarks like the Yale Campus, the
student Fence, the New Haven House are back-
ground for Frank’s adventures. Back, too, are

4

lovely Inza Burrage, his heart-interest, and
Bart Hodge, his campus chum plus such mem-
orable characters as Harry Rattleton, Jack
Diamond, Dismal Jones, Lazy Bruce Browning,
Coach and Dean Clark.

Adapted for radio by Ruth uod Gilbert Braun and Williarm Welsh, Frank Merriwell is boeard Saturdays, 10 A.M. EDT, NBC.

The clop-clop of hools, the scrape of car-

riage wheels start each program—courtesy

of the busier-than-usual NBC Sound Staff

3. For a third time Frank Merriwell sends Marline's
blade spinning. Inza and Bart have arrived, but
it looks as if Frank will not need help from them.

4. The victor! A fine figure of a man, Frank shakes
hands with Marline, turns to aceept congratulations

from his friends, a pridcful “well done” from Inza.
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At her own front gate or overseas with the USO,

—wherever Jinx goes is home becaunse she’s happy.

The flood of mail their programs bring is one
of the tasks that the McCrarys tackle together.

Sl /
DRAR SkAUTY

see you a lot but I won't fall in love with you be-
cause if I fell in love with you, I'd only hurt you.”
Then he added, slowly, “I just want to tell you that
I've been married and will never marry again.”

It had not occurred to me at that time—why
should it?7—that I was the least in love with him, or
ever would be. But those words made such an im-
pression on me that I never forgot them or, actually,
ever will. Even now, now we are married, are even
“Mr. and Mrs.,” on the air, have a baby, are never
apart, those words come back to me, haunting.

E walked home together that night and I didn't

see him again for months, many months. . . . Nor
hear from him. And didn't really care, didn't think
about it. By this time, I'd got to know people in
New York. I was playing tennis a lot. Al Jolson and
I had become good friends and every evening eight
or ten of us frorm the cast would go to the 21 Club
for dinner. And there were weekends with friends
in the country. And visits with friends in from Holly-
wood. And the very serious young man with the
newspapers under his arm began to seem, if I thought
about him at all, far away and long ago. . . . Then,
months later, in Chicago with the show, in my mail
one day I found a full-page poster of myself as the
“First Miss Rheingold” (which I was!) enclosed in
an envelope. And by my pictured hand, a pen-and-
ink sketch of—a penguin. Simply that and nothing
more, Instantly I looked at it, “Tex!” I said, “Tex
McCrary!" For a penguin is Tex's sort of signature.
He loves to draw penguins. He draws penguins all
over tablecloths, on walls, anywhere and everywhere
he finds an inch of space. He had drawn penguins on
the table at the French Grill that night in Rockefeller
Plaza. He'd drawn penguins on the walls of Al Jol-
son's dressing-room in the theater in New York.
(When Paddy was born, he drew pictures of a pen-
guin papa running madly up and down a hospital
corridor!)

In New York again, a few weeks after the show
opened there, I was told that Tex McCrary wanted to
do an “Only Human" sketch of me. (One of the “Only
Human, by Candide” sketches he did for the Mirror
in those days.) “Tex is going to do the story after the
show tonight,”" our elated press-agent told me. “He
wants to know if you will go to his apartment, where
he works. He thinks you can talk more comfortably
there than in a restaurant,” When, somewhat in doubt
as to the decorum of going to a young man’s apart-
ment, I arrived, Tex greeted me affably but imperson-
ally and offered me, by way of refreshment, gra-
ham crackers, honey from Chile and a glass of milk!

We talked, I remember, for an hour or two—mostly
about my background, my family and what my ideal
life would be. When the interview was over Tex
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took me downstairs, called a cab for me, saw me into
the cab and said “Goodbye; you're on your own
now!”

That was that.
three months!

When the story came out—the best story ever done
on me, by the way—it was titled “Girl of the Future.”
“She is the Girl of the Future, because,” Tex ex-
plained, “she speaks Spanish and English equally
well and in the future there will be many girls of
Latin-American parents who will speak both lan-
guages equally well,”

Mostly very much in earnest, as he mostly is about
everything, Tex in the story also poked a little fun
at me. “When I asked this Beauty,” Tex wrote,
“what her ideal life would be, she said she wanted
to be married, have five children, live in a ranchy
sort of place in California, with tennis court and
swimming pool.” He wrote this blue-print of the
ideal life as a quote from me, then closed the quote
and added, “Nothing pretentious.” Oh, and he also

And I didn’t see him again for

quoted me—and correctly—as saying I would never
marry an actor because I couldn’t stand a man wear-
ing make-up around the house! I have a lot of fun
with Tex now, laugh at him when, for our television
shows, he puts make-up on to cover the fact that he
isn't well shaved.

Six months later, having gone back to Hollywood,
made a picture and returned to New York again, I
was staying at Elizabeth Arden’s apartment when the
phone rang for me one day and a voice said, “Re-
member me?” “Hullo, Tex,” I said. “How are you?
Where are you?” Tex said, “At the airport. Leav-
ing, this minute, for England. Just thought I'd
call you.”

During the year that followed—the year of no word
from Tex—at the movies one night there was one
of the short subjects in the screen series Tex was
doing, titled “Ringside Seat with Tex McCrary” and
there was Tex, looking out from the camera, with
that very grim, never-smiling look of his and saying
in a voice that eloquently (Continued on page 78)

Jinx’s family convenes: brother Bob and his wife, and (right) mother “Mickey” and siepfather Leroy Wagstaff.
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MARY and SAM YOUNG are
Pepper's parents. Still much
in love, they are adored in
turn by their children. Mary,
kindly and energetic, manages
her home with a benevolent
hand. Sam’'s hair turns grey
but his sense of humor is un-
dimmed. Grandson Hal is the
apple of their eye. Right now,
Sam is faced with business

his factory was recently
destroyed by fire. (Marian
Barney, Thomas Chalmers)

PEPPER and LINDA (right).
PEGGY and CARTER, are
happy young married couples.
Peggy Young married the son
of the wealthy Trents, Linda
and Pepper, who were child-
hood sweethearts, turned to

sh other again when they
were mature enough to recog-
nize the true depth and sta-
bility of their affection.
(Played by, left to right: Betty
Wragge, Burt Brazier and
Eunice Howard, Mason Adams)




HATTIE WILLIAMS, widowed and with a
small son, came long ago to be the “house-
hold help” at the Youngs’. But, youthful
enough to understand the problems of Pep-
per’s generation, old enough to be a steady-
ing, experienced counselor, it's years since
Hattie's been considered less than a friend.
(played by Greta Kvalden)

NICK HAVENS, chubby young bachelor,

complains that all the girls he loves love

someone else, This leaves Nick free to be

the good-natured “extra man,” beloved

by all the young people and indispensable

whenever the crowd meets for a party.
( played by John Kane)

HANK is caretaker at Lake Beauregard,

where the Youngs spend their summers.

Each year Hank fishes with Sam Young,

befriends the young people, and hopes he

can convince Hattie that she ought to

take his proposals of marriage seriously.
( played by G. Swaye Gordon)

Pepper Young’s Family is heard each Monday through %



HORACE and IVY TRENT, Carter’s parents,
live in Elmwood as gentlemen farmers. Their
luxurious country estate represents the simple
life to these two who, before they knew the
Youngs, lived a sophisticated urban life in
Chicago. Horace is contented, feeling that in
Elmwood he has learned the true values of ex-
istence: but Ivy, missing the excitement of
social Chicago, often clashes with her unaf-
fected, Elmwood-bred daughter-in-law Peggy.
( Charles Webster and Irene Hubbard )

ANDY HOYT, while he was Major Hoyt
during the war, fell madly in love with Peggy's
best friend, EDIE GRAY. Marriage has
changed Edie from a fluttery girl to a
thoughtful, intensely happy young wife, who
adores her husband and her small daughter.
Devoted to his little family, air-minded Andy
is also making plans for the commercial
air transport line which he founded, and which
he has bheen operating out of Elmwood.
( Jean Sothern and Blaine Cordner)

siday at 3:30 P.M, EDT, on NBC stations.
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I CREAM'S

Sadic Misror
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over this land of ours families are sit-

ting down to supper. In spite of the
good things on the table many a young-
ster, and many a grownup as well, is
more interested in the dessert course
that’s coming—hoping, if by some chance
he hasn't already made sure, that it will
be ice cream. Year in and year out, ice
cream remains our top choice for dessert
and for between-meal refreshment.
Luckily for family health, ice creams and
sherbets are nutritious; luckily for the
mothers of growing families, there is an
almost unlimited variety to choose from.

If cake with ice cream is a favorite
combination in your household, try serv-
ing it as it is pictured here. The ice cream
is flavored with peppermint stick candy
and the cake is chocolate. To achieve
the cake design, bake your cake in a
square pan and, when cake has cooled,
cut a square piece from the center por-
tion, leaving a frame of the cake. Cut
the square piece diagonally to make four
triangles and place them at the sides.
Fill the center of the cake frame with ice
cream and there you are.

IT‘S a warm summer evening and all

Peppermint Stick Candy lIce Cream

1 tablespoon plain gelatin

2 cups mi

15 pound peppermint stick candy, crushed
14 teaspoon salt

1 pint heavy cream, whipped

Combine gelatin, milk and half the
candy in a saucepan. Heat but do not
boil, stirring occasionally, until gelatin
dissolves. Cool. Fold in salt and cream.
Pour into freezing tray of refrigerator
and freeze with cold control set at cold-
est point. When mixture has frozen
1 inch from sides of tray, turn info a
chilled bowl and beat with a rotary
beater until mixture is smooth but not
melted. Fold in remaining candy. Re-
turn to freezing tray and freeze until
firm. Makes 1 quart ice cream.

Mock Pistachio Ice Cream

1 cup milk
20 marshmallows, quartered
Few drops green coloring
14 teaspoon salt
1Y teaspoons almond extract
14 teaspoon vanilla
1 cup heavy cream, whipped

Scald milk, add marshmallows and
heat until marshmallows are melted,

stirring constantly so that mixture is light
and fluffy. Cool. Add coloring (until
mixture is the desired shade of green),
salt and flavoring. Fold in cream. Pour
into freezing tray of refrigerator and
freeze with the cold control set at the
coldest point. When mixture has frozen
about 1 inch from edge of tray, turn into
a chilled bowl and beat with a rotary
beater until mixture is smooth but not
melted. Return to freezing tray and
freeze until firm. Makes 6 servings.

Mexican Chocolate Iece Cream

1 package plain ice cream mix

2 squares baking chocolate, melted
14 teaspoon cinnamon

14 teaspoon ginger

14 teaspoon cloves

14 teaspoon nutmeg

14 teaspoon vanilla

Follow directions on package for type
of ice cream mix used. When mix is pre-
pared, stir in remaining ingredients.
Pour into freezing tray of refrigerator
and freeze with cold control set at cold-
est point. When mixture has frozen
about 1 inch from edge of tray, turn into
chilled bowl and beat with a rotary
beater until mixture is smooth but not
melted. Return to freezing tray and
freeze until firm. Makes 6 servings.

Peach Mousse

1 cup finely cut peaches

%% cup sugar

14 teaspoon salt

14 cup water y

1 tablespoon plain gelatin

14 teaspoon almond flavoring
1 cup heavy cream, whipped

Heat first five ingredients over boiling
water until gelatin dissolves. Remove
from heat, add (Continued on page 83)

By
KATE SMITH

RADIO MIRROR
FOOD COUNSELOR

Listen Monday through Friday at noon
when Kate Smith Speaks, on stations
of the Mutual Broadcasting System
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There's no way to
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Mitehell
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INDING maternity fashions which
place more emphasis on fashion and
less on maternity has always been

a problem for mothers-to-be, but
thanks to the well-designed maternity
clothes available today, it is possible for
an expectant mother to be as well
dressed during pregnancy as at any
other time. Some of these clothes are
modeled here by Shirley Mitchell. Shir-
ley, who is Leila Ransome in NBC’s The
Great Gildersleeve, in private life is the
wife of Dr. Julien H. Frieden. Some
day she hopes to be buying such a
wartirobe for herself. Meantime, she
is taking notes for that future day.

Designed by Edith Phillips, these

clothes are adaptations of the smartest

Fatul te look less than your

livst even while ar the stove

of regular fashions. All are, necessarily,
expandable,

Fortunately, a very moderate sum!
plus careful planning can result in al
wardrobe which will turn the wearer
out well dressed at all times. An im-!|
portant detail is to have the maternity|
wardrobe varied as to style, color and
fabrie, but faithful to the type of!
clothes which are becoming. Expectant!
mothers should try to have two pretty
wash frocks for home wear, a hostess
robe, a classic dress and a suit.

To focus attention on the face rather
than on what irrevocably becomes a
“bulging middle,” select dresses which
use a contrasting fabric at the neck and
shoulder and wear eye-catching hats.

F you are expecting your first baby

and have recently experienced the

thrill of buying the first small gar-
ments for the newcomer, Sharon Doug-
las has a few pointers for you. Sharon,
heard in NBC’s The Life of Riley and
on the Dennis Day and Judy Canova
shows, is the wife of movie executive
Edward Nassour and the mother of very
young Edward Junior. One of radio’s
newest mothers, she took some pains to
become well informed on the basic re-
quirements of a first wardrobe.

Your pediatrician no doubt has told
you, as Sharon's told her, that except
for special occasions babies are better
off wearing simple nighties, shirts and
wrappers. Sharon's basic list includes a
half dozen shirts and a half dozen
nighties of the tie or *slip-on variety,
made of knit wear, which is easy to
wash and requires no ironing: three
dozen diapers, which is a minimum
number but enough for the inevitable
daily laundry; four simple cotton re-
ceiving blankets, which are useful at
bath time and as light covers; and sev-
eral nursery pads which she considers
life savers both for holding the baby
and for keeping his bed clean and fresh.

For the “special” occasions most par-
ents will want one or two pretty dresses
or nighties and a wrapper or sacque,
but because thev will be outgrown so

Nurso
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il:‘l]’l-

Hale, of the
Horse

Sharon Doug-

Shop,
as 'huil with an eve

n Thow necessary

Charming and elegant a=
still decides

and wenr the

soon these are definitely extra. A sum-
mer baby or one born in a mild climate
will not need many outer garments, so
booties and caps are another extra.
Winter babies will need light but warm
covering for head, shoulders and feet.

The general trend is to keep rooms
at an even temperature and use light
coverings for the baby. In place of a
bassinet, which an infant outgrows
quickly, a basket with diapers and a
small pad for bedding may be substi-
tuted, at quite a saving. Three or four
crib sheets and two or three blankets
will provide sufficient cover.

A very important part of any layette
is the array of nursing bottles and the
sterilizer. The type of bottle used may
vary according to personal preference,
A half dozen eight-ounce bottles with
nipples, a smaller bottle for water and
orange juice, a bottle and nipple brush
and a pitcher for formula mixing are
sufficient. Sterilizing equipment can be
as simple or as elaborate as desired;
even a large pan will be adequate.

Toiletries are important. Many
pediatricians recommend plain boric
acid, cornstarch and mild oil rather than
fancy, but not always necessary, prod-
ucts.

“Your baby is a person,” Sharon says
earnestly, “not a doll to be dressed up
and played with.”
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ness. All last Spring he was busy shopping for

antiques. He worked himself up a stock of them
that filled, the way it looked to us it would be better
to say, jammed, three rooms and his garage. Now
he’s peing kept on the run all the time by calls from
swank New York galleries and the people who run
antique shows. They're always tracking famous
pieces to him and asking to borrow them for exhibi-
tions. I'd hate to be sitting on one of his fine chairs
when a request came through for it to be shown.

JACK SMITH'S practically running a sideline busi-

- L -

Nick Carter has become.such a radio feature that
we're willing to bet almost no one ever thinks of the
original books on which the character in the seript
is based. Lon Clark, who plays Nick, decided fo do
a little special remembering on his own and recently
paid a visit to the widow of the author at the house in
Connecticut where many of the books were written.
Lon was kind of thrilled to see all the mementoes of
“Carter” which Mrs. Haryot H. Dey has kept intact.
He was particularly pleased to be allowed to use an
old cylinder-keyed Multiplex typewriter, on which
the serials were first written by Frederick Dey—and
to find the machine still in working condition.

® L] L]

You'd think that any young girl who works for
Perry Como and comes up against the glamor of radio
all the time would be inclined to have mike ambi-
tions. But Edith Landesman, who acts as Perry’s
secretary when she isn't attending classes at New
York University, has no such inclinations. She's
majoring in radio, but she says she’s the Dnlﬁ student
who doesn’t want to sing or act. What she really
wants to do is become a movie producer and her big-
gest disappointments in life, to date, have come about
when Como has gone to the coast for his picture
a;:pearances. She has always been right in the middle
of classes and has had to stay in New York.

* - *

A lot of hopeful radio actors are getting valuable
experience and making a little money on the side,
through an idea started by Jackie Kelk, who plays
Homer in the Aldrich Family show. A while back,
when Jackie was rehearsing with a Broadway show,
he couldn’t. make all the rehearsals of the radio pro-
gram, It was Jackie's suggestion that line-reading
stand-ins be used when he couldn't be there. That
worked out so well that now lots of radio directors
are breaking in new talent by using the actors and
actresses as stand-ins when regular cast members
have confiicting time schedules.

® L ®

The next Charlie Chan picture you see will have a
new actor in the role of the smooth-spoken Chinese
detective. Roland Winters has been signed to re-
place the late Sidmey Toler in the part originally
created by Warner Oland. Winters is a featured actor
now on the MBS roster, appearing regularly on the
Treasure Hour of Song and the Fishing and Hunting
Club shows on that network.

* L L]

We hear that Georgia Gibbs, who's been doing such
a swell job as one of the singing leads in the summer
show that replaced the Eddie Cantor stanza, has been
offered the lead in a Broadway musical that debuts in
October. Hope the rumor is true. Her Nibs deserves
the breaks, already. She's been one of the best son
stylists in these parts for years and with her that labe
doesn't mean—as it so often does with “stylists”—
that she can’t sing. She can take a tune and twist it
around where you live, better than anybody we've
heard in a long time. Good luck, Georgia.
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1. John Howard came home from his office one

!

Wihieeo

night to find his wife, Martha, angry and 7-year-
old Larry in tears, To John's worried, *“What’s the
trouble, son?"” Larry sobbed, *I just asked Mom

2. After Larry was in bed John said. *I know you
want another child just as much as I do, dear.”
Memory of the searing pain of Larry’s birth
swept over Martha and she shook her head. “I

for a baby brother—why did that make her mad?”

Exploring the Unknown
is broadcast over MBS
Sunday, 9:00 P.M. EDT.
Martha Howard plaved
by Virginia Robinson;
John, by Stephen Court-
leigh: Dr. Lowiston, by
Weadell Holmes: Larry,
by Keith Fitzpatrick.
Photographs made with
the cooperation of The

New York Infirmary.

OHN and Martha Howard and 7-
year-old Larry were a happy family,
but fear shadowed their happiness.
Though she passionately longed for
another child, Martha was unable to
forget the pain Larry's birth had
caused. She and John had been vaca-
tioning when her labor began; miles
from modern drugs and skilled care,
with only John’s help, she had gone
through such agony that she could not
face the thought of another child.
Dr. Lewiston, who understood her
conflict, explained maternity anes-
thesia to Martha. “Twilight Sleep was
the combination of morphine, to relieve
pain, and scopalamine, to induce for-
getfulness of the ordeal. When it was
found that morphine tended to inter-
fere with the baby’s breathing if given

cant go through that again, John. I'm afraid.”

too close to birth, a new drug, demerol,
replaced it. Another technique, con-
tinuous caudal anesthesia, is the injec-
tion of metycaine into the caudal end
of the spinal canal Usually it does
away with all pain by numbing the
lower part of the body, which is why
it is not used in all cases. You see, a
certain amount of pain prompts the
mother to bear down and help move
the baby, but if she is completely free
from labor she doesn’t cooperate. Then
delivery is delayed. Nitrous oxide, now
used widely, allows the patient to re-
main conscious so she can cooperate,
but dulls first-stage labor pains and
takes the agony out of the second stage.”

Visits to the New York Infirmary
completed Martha's re-education. Lar-
ry’s delighted with the newest Howard!

RADIO MIRROR for

BETTER LIVING

3. At John's urging Martha went to see their
family doctor, Dr. Lewiston, who explained that a
second birth is never so difficult as a first, then sent
her to The New York Infirmary to talk to mothers
who had been helped in childbirth by anesthesia.

5. The Howards are still
one of the nicest young
families you will ever meet,
and they are one of the very
happiest, too. There is a
brand new brother for Larry,
and Martha now knows that
her fear of delivery was ex-
aggerated, Medical science
has made normal birth so
nearly painless that no woman
need fearit, or worry for

her own safety or her child’s.

4. Encouraged by the mothers’ own stories of
their experiences with anesthesia, Martha went with
Dr. MacAfee of the Infirmary staff to see some of
the babies. “I want a baby of my own more than
ever now,” she said softly, “and now I'm not afraid.”
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Step up and ask your questions—we’ll try to find the answers

JOR YOUR INFORMATION—If there’s something you want
to know about radio, write to Information Booth, Radio
Mirror, 205 E, 42nd St., N, Y. We'll answer if we can, either

in Information Booth or by mail—but be sure to sign full name
and address, and attach this box to your letter

LET’S BE FAIR

Dear Editor:

Can you please give me the addresses of the following radio
artists for which | am enclosing a stamped envelope? Thank you
very much! (And there follows a list of twenty-six names.)

2 Miss E. C.
Northfork, W. Va.

We said it in March and we say it again. We cannot give the
personal addresses of radio artists. P'm sure if you stop to con-
sider you'll realize what it would mean if we did. Radio stars
love to get vour letters of approval—or of criticism—but it's hardly
fair to bombard their homes with these evidences of your interest
when all radio networks have departments well equipped and
waiting for your letters. So address all letters in care of the
studio or network. Remember that you value your own privacy—
let’s let our favorite radio people have theirs.

GOLDEN VOICE STILLED

Dear Editor:

I would like to know what has hap-
pened to Frank Munn, who sang for such
a long number of years on the American
Album of Familiar Music. Is he on an-
other program?

; E. E. S.

Atlanta, Ga.

Frank Munn, known for years as “the
Golden Voice of Radio,” is no longer on
the air. He had a serious illness some time
ago, and his physician has ordered rest. He

thought he might give up radio work temporarily, but doctor's

orders say his retirement must be permanent. Many, many people
have written us about him—he is sincerely missed by a large and
devoted audience.

NICK AND NORA

Dear Editor:

I have been buying your magazine for
years and enjoy it very much, especially
your revised edition. Will you please print
pictures of The Adventures of the Thin
Man? Listening to radio programs and
collecting pictures of radio stars is my
hobby and The Thin Man is my favorite
program. Thank you.

Miss R. L.

Moultrie, Ga.

Look right for the picture you want,
Les Damon and Claudia Morgan, Nick
and Nora Charles, respectively. The Thin Man series is heard
over CBS stations Friday evenings at 8:30 EDT.

SEQUEL

Dear Editor: .

Please tell me what has become of Cliff Arquette and Tyler
MeVey, of Glamour Manor. And also I used to listen to Life Can
Be Beantiful. Can you tell me where it's gone? This is ¢ program

of which I've always been fond and | hate to miss it.

Mrs. H. F.
Danville. Va.

We told our readers a while back about Cliff Arquette—that |
has gone into the toy business in California. Tyler McVey is fre
lancing on such shows as ABC’s Dark Fenture (Mondavs). Li
Can Be Beautiful did change networks some time ago: it is na
heard over NBC stations weekday afternoons at 3:00 EDT.

ORIGINAL RADIO GIRL

Dear Editor:

My hobby has been clipping news of
radio stars. | have three books I have
made, which T am very proud of. I have
quite a bit of news in my first book about
a certain lady who was called “the Orig-
inal Radio Girl.” My clipping tells how
she went up in an elevator, then climbed
three fights of creaky stairs to meet a
famous radio engineer. The huilding was
the old World Building in New York.
He turned a switch; strange-looking
bulbs lighted up. He glanced at a meter
on the wall, placed a crude microphone
before the wondering girl and said, “You are about to become th
first woman ever to sing for people and continents invisible.,” Th:
famous radio engineer was Dr. Lee DeForest, and the lady
name was Vaughn Deleath.

Mrs. B. E. (

Washington, D. C.

That was in January, 1920, when radio was in its infancy. D
DeForest's remark on that first historic occasion was prophetic-
Miss DelLeath was, some time later, among the first Americy
radio_artists to be heard by European listeners in a transatlanti
broadcast.

WHICH SIDE OF THE LAW?

Dear Editor:

We have listened to The Adventun
of Sam Spade ever since it came on th
air. We think Howard Duff plays
part beautifully, and we would like |
see a picture of him in your magazin
Couldn’t you just print one little pictur

Misses T. and |
Wynnewood, Pa.

Gladly we give you a picture of So
Spade. Strangely enough. Howard Duf
first dramatic role was that of a mu
derer! And the great ambition of radii
tough private detective is to play that arch-murderer. Richard Il

AND NEVER THE TWAIN SHALL MEET

Dear Editor:

[ noticed a letter from Mrs, F. P., Vallejo, California, a
ing about a program you said was Heart's Desire. We never hes
that, but we do hear one that answers Mrs. F. P.'s descriptior
Free For All, heard over CBS Saturday afternoon at 1:30 PST.

Mrs. E. Al
Silverton, Ore.

So many of our West Coast readers have written us about
that we feel an explanation is called for. Neither program
heard all over the country. And just as Mrs. S. doesn’t h
Heart's Desire. Eastern listeners can’t get Free For All. W hich
what caused the mixup in the first place.
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eeﬁa& dgabw&/ of New York City is blonde and blue-eyed. Her

complexion has the soft freshness of a Renoir painting. Daughter of the
Joseph Park Babcocks, she attended New York’s fashionable Finch
Junior College, is engaged to Peter Van Dyk Berg of Short Hills, N. J.

HER RING—a large
diemond, with
baguette diamonds

“Blush-Cleanse your face
Tonight”
ADVISES THIS LOVELY ENGAGED GIRL

“A blush-cleanse makes me feel I've done
something special for my face,” says Celia
Babeock. Read how her new "blush-cleanse™
beauty care with Pond’s Cold Cream can help
vour skin have that lovely, soft look.

Warm your skin thoroughly with a face
cloth drenched in good warm water.
—your face is ready for real cleansing

Over your receptively warm, moist skin
“blush-cleanse” by swirling on plenty of
Pond’s Cold Cream. Tissue off well.

—this softens away dirt and make-up
Now—a quick second swirling of Pond’s to
rinse pore-openings thoroughly. Tissue off.

—last traces of dirt “blush-rinse” away
Tingle your clean, clean face with a splash
of cold water. Blot dry.

—fresh color floods your skin
RESULT—you glow with cleanness!

See how the persuasive demulcent action
of Pond’s Cold Cream has helped free your
skin of make-up and dirt. Your face feels
clean-fresh . . . softer, silkier to touch . . .
has a lovely blush of color! Every night give
your face this blush-cleanse and rinse with
Pond’s. Every morning just a brisk blush-
rinse with Pond’s. Buy a big convenient-to-
use jar of Pond's Cold Cream today.

Celia Babcock says, "My face has the nicest feeling after I blush-cleanse with Pond's™

Womsen;know Some of the Beautiful Women of Society

what Pond’'s Cream can do who use Pond’s

Viscountess Bridport, Duchess of Bronté
Mrs, Franklin D. Roosevelt, Jr.
Mrs. Ernest du Pont, Jr.

for them

That is why far more
women use Pond's Cream The Princess Guy de Polignac
Mrs. George Whitney, Jr.

than any other The Marchioness of Milford Haven
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Producer Everett Neill of KDKA is proudest of

Magic Melodies, his Sunday afternoon program.

TELTLLEL

z/n/ﬂ&tée'c 0 6 M&zﬁk Me/&a&e;

to be a band leader. Born into a musical family—

his mother is a singer; two uncles direct choirs and
2 cousin is superintendent of music in the schools at
Crange, Mass.—Ev started out when he was eight by
studying the violin.

“It was all right, too,” he recalls. “I liked it. It didn’t
bother me that the other kids were playing ball, or cops
and robbers, I got a lot of fun out of that fiddle.”

He didn't get a chance to realize his dream of be-
coming a band leader, however, until he was 14 and
in high school. Then he got a band together. In addition
to school affairs, he and his orchestra played at local
resorts.

In 1936 he got into radio as a staff pianist at various
district stations and by 1940, he had done his share of
aanouncing, and producing and he became a prozgram
manager. He served as program manager at two Pitts-
burgh district stations until 1944 when he joined the
staff at KDKA.,

Married—his wife is the former Martha Jane Muller,
whom he met at a University of Pittsburgh prom at
which he played in 1939—he regards the future of his
daughter, Janice Lee, 6, as his most important hobby.
She wants to make her career in radio.

£v is of Scotch-English descent. His mother was born
in Penzance, England, and when she isn’t busy with her

E;l'-.' NEILL, of KDKA'’s production staff, always wanted

Everett Neill, Bernie Armstrong, Don Battiste. Buzz Aston

and Ellen Foley, of Magic Melodies, gather for a broadecast.

choir work, she loves to recall the old English folksongs.
But Ev, because of his orchestra work, was kept too
busy with the songs America loves. That's why, when
he met Lord Thain, who was visiting at Pittsburgh, he
had to confess he didn’t know the English folksongs.
Neill had taken his orchestra to play at a reception for
the Londoner. He knows the British tunes now, though.
When Lord Thain returned to England he sent Neill
a book of English folksongs, “so that you can play them
for me when I return to Pittsburgh.”

Neill’s production jobs at KDKA include, Memory
Time, local network show; Brunch With Bill, Songs You
Love to Hear, and his own show, Magic Melodies, a
Sunday afterncon feature.

During his many public appearances with his or-
chestra, popular at society functions in the KDKA area,
he plays piano.

Of all the work he has done in radio, he is proudest
of Magic Melodies. It's a unique combination of two
pianos, celeste, Hammond organ and guitar.

The program features four topnotch musicians of
versatility and experience in working together as a
unit—Neill, producer, who plays piano and celeste; Don
Battiste, guitar; Bernie Armstrong, Hammond organ,
and Buzz Aston, piano and vibraphone, who is also
m.c. and vocalist. Ellen Foley, popular radio singer, is
the group's female vocalist.
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in the world and current events. Item
three—an intense enjoyment of life.
Item four (and a must)—a sense of
humor,

You can’t be around Tom Turnage
for long without responding to his ir-
repressible sense of humor—or recog-
nizing that behind it is a fellow with
pienty on the ball. A man who knows
what he wants and isn’t too impressed
by luck. Most men, married to a very
lovely radio star, would want to take
her out and show her off, to parade

his choice. But Tom and Jane spend
their evenings quietly, reading or
bickering in friendly fashion over two-

handed bridge or gin-rummy.

He'll never be just the “husband” of
Jane Adams. Tom isn’t too proud to
help her with the dishes when they’re
both tired at night, or share in her
problems—but his ambitions are as
great for himself as for her. He's a
man Jane can look up to. And he's a
man who knows what he wants and
goes after it.

THERE was no one particular rival,
when he met Jane, But the way that
phone kept ringing every time he
visited her house! Plenty of hopeful
suitors were burning up the wires to
get a date with Jane.

But the lady said no. And “yes” to
Tom.

They were engaged three months
after they met. Then he was shipped
off to Germany and Jane was left to
wait, impatiently, at home. Their
plans were made, but it was for mar-
riage after the war.

Instead, when Tom came home on a
thirty-day leave, preparatory to head-
ing westward for the Pacific and the
war with Japan, they threw those care-
ful, sedate plans out the window and
hunted up a preacher. Arguments for
and against waiting until the end of
the war had taken up twenty days. of
his precious leave; they only had ten
left for the honeymoon. And then
there were thirteen long months more
of waiting until Tom was finally home
and released in the winter of 1946.

So, actually, they are still newly-
weds, though it was two years ago they
married.

They are having all the problems—
and the fun—of starting out their
lives together this year. The same
post-war problems of housing they
shared with millions of other veterans’
families in America. Though they
have finally found their little white
bungalow, in the San Fernando Valley
and just fifteen minutes from Holly-
wood and the radio station—now they
are running into the exasperations of
ordering rugs and furniture—and then
waiting, And waiting.

The floors of some rooms are bare.
The living room has only one chair.

That chair stands for something.
Perhaps for Jane's exquisite taste and
her desire for beautiful things—but
also it stands for Tom's patient under-
standing.

The first time he saw it—and the
piano—and the dozens of gorgeous,
rare, antique cups Jane had collected—
he cast a dubious eye. The chair had
lovely lines. Its high curved back
and its graceful legs and arm rests
spoke softly of the expert hands that
had fashioned it, centuries ago.

But Tom is a big man. The size that
needs a drr~hle support when he leans

Jane—Not Plain
(Continued from page 33)

or sits. And the first time he sat in The
Chair—*‘crack!” went the arm rest,

It's the test of his understanding that
Tom still sympathizes with Jane's pas-
sion for rare, old things. He didn't yell
“Take it away!” the first time he saw
the magnificently-carved—but over-
size—grand piano that is much too
large for their cottage living room.
Instead, he waited for Jane to make
up her own mind. Now she sighs a
little wistfully as she looks at it, but
she’s quite reconciled to seeing it go.

She's still keeping her E’f teenth
Century decor firmly in mind as she
and Tom plan and paint and paper
their house. But she has scaled it
down to size, and is subtly blending in
some modern pieces. As she, herself,
says: “I kept collecting all the time
Tom was away. Now we have an-
tiques—and nothing else. And not
enough of those to go around!”

Now she and Tom are starting with
fundamentals and working up to the
final touches. They Eainted edroom
and hallway and kitchen; papered the
dining room. It's kitchen curtains Jane
is worrying about now—the petit point
can wait for later. And she’ll have you
know that nine yards of gingham went
into that one ruffled kitchen window
valance, and she ruffled every yard
herself. She's making her own lamp-
shades and there’'ll be no botched
edges or slap-dash about them . . .
she's taking a course in lamp-shade-
making at a local department store.

Cooking is cooperative at the
Turnages. Jane is learning and Tom
contributes the specialties he picked
%ﬁ back in Texas and in the Army.

e steaks he broils, The fancy des-
serts are hers, For vegetables and
casseroles and such Jane sticks to the
cookbook and Tom kibitzes. They
wash the dishes together.

BEST of all Jane and Tom prefer quiet
evenings at home when they can just
catch up on all the back talk they've
been hoardingnduripg those last two
war years. their childhoods they
have to share with each other . .. and
their plans. .

And Tom can never get over mar-
veling at all the different lives his
Jane has packed into her few years.

He has to hear all about how she
studied the violin in Germany. And
how she was a model for Harry Con-
over in New York. Her television ap-
pearances—her radio career,

For such a young person, Jane has
crammed a lot of adventurous living
into her life. She has made public
appearances under three different
names—no, four—now that she's Mrs.
Tom Turnage. v

Born Betty Jane Bierce in San An-
tonio, Texas, her family moved to
California ‘when she was still a child.
Jane never went through the ugly
duckling stage—right from the first
she was the belle of the pigtail-and-
skinned-knee grammar-school crowd.
And the little boys who fought over
who should carry her schoolbooks
home were properly overawed when
it was found that little Betty Jane had
brains as well as looks. :

At the age of five she had been given
an TQ—Intelligence Quotient—test,
and found to be the second brightest
chiid in the state of California!

At fifteen she raduated from
Beverly Hills High School. The violin

was the ruling passion of her life at
this time, and a year later—so talented
was she—she was chosen concert
mistress of the Los Angeles All-Cit,
High School Orchestra. She was of-
fered two musical scholarships and she
was sent to Germany to study under
the European masters.

Betty Jane Bierce was off to a fine
start in a highly promising career.

Then how was it that a few years
later we find—not Betty Jane, concert
violinist—but ‘“Poni” Adams, a New
Yur"k model? One and the same per-
son?

The cause of it all was that Betty
Jane had discovered the stage and
knew that more than anything else
she wanted to be an actress. The
violin was a fine instrument of self-
expression, but it paled beside the dis-
covery of finding that she, herself,
could be an instrument—her wvoice,
her hands, her hidden talents for act-
ing, She abandoned music and took
up drama, studying at the Pasadena
Piayhouse,

A FEW years later she decided it was
time to try her wings., She would
go to New York and—since would-be
actresses must eat—she would get a
job as a model.

It's hardly an exaggeration to say
she became a model the minute she
stepped off the train. Jane went
straight from the station to the famous
Harry Conover's office, and without
any introduction other than her very
photogenic face, she was hired. And
two days later she became Poni Adams,
christened so by Conover. The new,
odd name had publicity value.

In New York she went right on
studying. And in between meodeling
engagements she brushed up on her
contacts with radio producers. Her
first job was in television—which
showed sense on the part of somebody.
Poni was definitely a girl to be seen,
as well as heard.

A while ago the same sponsor who
now engages Jane's talents on Darts
for Dough sent her to Hollywood to
make commercial motion picture
shorts to advertise his product. Holly-
wood was captivated by young Poni
and talent scouts buzzed around.

When Darts for Dough was put on
the air, Poni came with it and has
been on the show ever since, for three
years, Through it, she was signed to
a contract by Universal Studios, and
her name was changed once again.

This time the christening was not
left in the hands of one individual.
The studio held a contest for service-
men to name their new starlet, and
mdil loads of suggestions came from
Gls stationed all over the world. Per-
haps it was a tribute to Jane's fresh,
wholesome beauty. Perhaps it wes in-
dicative of the men's longings for home
—of the dreaming of American
soldiers stationed in foreign, exotic
lands for the familiar and the weil-
remembered; for the girl next door
and the corner drug store and family
ties—that these soldiers voted over-
whelmingly for just plain “Jane.”

And so Jane she became—Jane
Adams,

As Jane Adams she has built her
radio success, not only on Darts for
Dough, but with frequent appearances
on Radio Theater and on The Whistler,

Now, to all these different careers



she has had, Jane is adding another,
Marriage. And to this new one she
brings the best she has learned from
the others,

She has brought a fine sense of
give-and-take, which is only learned
through years of working with other
people, Take the matter of the
Turnage rumpus room, for example.

How many servicemen have come
home bearing precious mementos of
their battle experience and their life
in foreign lands—only to see these
souvenirs stuffed away in a closet be-
cause the wife can't fit them in?

Not so Jane. Tom was lucky . . . be-
cause she is planning the room around
the souvenirs. It's an amazingly at-
tractive room—amazing, because it's
coming out just the way she planned.
Grass rugs on the floor, fish netting
looped over walls and for window
drapes, big comfortable couches, and
room for all of Tom’s war souvenirs
to blend in nicely. The Japanese
samurai swords, the lanterns, the fans,
embroidery pieces, the Japanese hand-
made dolls and the exquisite tea set—
these are the motif around which
the rest of the room is being built,

She still plays the violin—beauti-
fully—but only for her own and Tom's
enjoyment. Their tastes are the same
and she can switch easily in one eve-
ning from Sibelius to simple folk songs.

From her modeling Jane learned the
easy, efficient care of face and figure.
Such grooming is bread and butter to
Harry Conover girls and Jane taught
herself to avoid the over-dressed look
—the too-difficult hair-do—the too-
complicated routine with fancy creams
and lotions. She does her own hair
and its style is simple and suitable for
the good bones of her face. She keeps
in trim at the movie studio gym every
morning, but, in the past when she had
10 gym, she exercised at home,

“ODELING also gave her poise which
M is invaluable before the microphone
or on the movie set or even just when
she is being hostess at home. She
likes to do things with a certain air—
the best linen and candles on the table
even when it's only dinner for two.

Even when she’s in blue jeans and
put weeding in the garden she never
seems to have that grubby, harassed
air that amateurs usually get. She
enjoys it, but she doesn't let it get the
best of her. At least, not often—and
then only when it concerns gophers.

Gophers. Jane and Tom always
thought of them fondly, as little imp-
ish Disneﬁ—like characters. When
they thought of them at all. But not
now.

Not since they have become home-
owners and gardeners. And a gopher
moved right in with them, taking up
residence in their front lawn.

This particular one (they hope it's
only one) has been making the young
Turnages’ life a thing of frustration.
Tom has tried every way to get rid of
it, but still it flourishes, going merrily
on its way, uprooting lawn and bur-
rowing under hedge and nibbling down
the choicest plants to the roots. Traps
were recommended, so Tom set them
out . . . no luck. He bought out the
stores on fancy poisons and what-not.
Finally, in desgeration. he flooded the
gopher holes—but all he accomplished
was a drowning swamp of a lawn and
a brand new tunnel which the gopher
dug in retaliation.

Now Tom and Jane are becoming
philosophical about it. After all, in a
life as perfect as theirs, some gopher or
other must appear.

When you are "sunk’ with washing
work — try Fels-Naptha Soap.
I's a real "Washday Life Saver."”

Fels-Naptha Soap

BAN/ISHES "TATTLE-TALE GRAY"
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Come and Visit Jack Berch

New York City for the day. He doesn't
return until seven that night, and in
between he's been leading a vigorous
business life all over Manhattan,

Every morning at 11:30 A.M., EDT,
Monday thru Friday, he conducts the
Jack Berch Show over NBC—which
consists of singing in his easy baritone,
telling little stories, and reciting a
recipe with a musical background.
(Example: When he mentions the
word “milk” in a recipe, a cow’s moo
follows instantly. When he mentions
the words “French dressing” there's a
quick organ rendition of The Marseil-
laise.) The opening theme song of the
program is a Jack Berch invention,
dashed off enthusiastically one after-
noon seven years ago. It goes like this:
Jack whistles, and then sings,

“I'm a-whistlin’—are you listenin’
To this pretty little ditty

That I'm singing all in rhyme?

It says Hi, friends—

Glad you're my friends.

I'm a-whistlin'—are you listenin'?"

FTER his fifteen-minute show Jack
is off to his office to write his mate-
rial for future shows, and to work with
his two secretaries answering his 3,000
fan letters a week. Furthermore, he
carries on a tremendous correspondence
with the salesmen of his sponsor, a
large insurance company. Fridays he
conduets a two-hour meeting with the
insurance salesmen, not as a singer
but as a former businessman—for
Jack has a business-like attitude toward
his radio show that is unlike any other
radio entertainer's. *I'm not interested,
any more than any sponsor is, in how
many listeners I have, so much as in
how much insurance is the program
selling,” says Jack—and he means it.
He's been working all his life, since he
left school at the age of fourteen.
Since he’s thirty-eight now, that's
uite a time. And without his en-
thusiasm, he’d be miles from a micro-
phone today. :

He was born in Sigel, Illinois, on a
farm. His father ran a general mer-
chandising store that sold everythinlg(
from incubators to hairpins, and Jac
and his sisters Mary and Helen went
to the local school. Sigel was a Ger-
man community where half the
students couldn’t speak English. If
yvou asked them, “What's your name?”
they would reply, “Six years old"—
their sole English sentence. Jack was
eleven when his father died. He
struggled on through two years of a
Catholic self-help school where all the
pupils worked for their lessons. At
fourteen and the end of the eighth
grade, he left school and became a
drummer with a dance band.

This meant that he traveled all over
the country until he was nineteen—
pinch-hitting for the singer whenever
necessary because he had a loud voice
:aind those were the pre-microphone

ays.

t nineteen, after being stranded in
New York with a band and washing
dishes to pay for his hotel room, he
gave up the entertainment world—
he thought for good. He went to visit
a friend in Youngstown, Ohio, and
decided to stay there as a door-to-
door tea and coffee salesman. He
went back into the entertainment
world fer one reason: he couldn't
sell any tea and coffee as a straight

(Continued from page 31)

salesman! So he managed to get on
the local Youngstown radio station
as a singer, dedicated his songs to “that
sweet little lady on the south side of
town"—and the next day was able to
sell tea and coffee to every little lady
on the south side of town!

But eventually he gave up tea and
coffee se.l.‘hr:f for full-time singing on
WEBN in Youngstown; then he went
to Cleveland in radio, then to Cin-
cinnati—and finally headed for big
time radio in New York City. That
took a year of struggling. Then he
had his own radio program. He
promptly wrote his widowed mother to
come and visit him in New York, She
did, But with her she brought a
clever scheme. (She has her en-
thusiasms, too.)

_“Jack, my son, you should be mar-
ried,” said she over-casually, the min-
ute her suitcase was unpacked. Then,
idly, she walked over to his dresser
and put a framed picture on it. The

icture revealed a lovely blonde girl

rying to seem careless, Mrs. Berch
added, “That’s Margo—a friend of your
sister Helen’s, A darling girl. I
thought of inviting her here to wvisit
us.”

A rush of no-enthusiasm came over
Jack instantly. “No. I refuse,” said
he flatly. He then walked to the
dresser and swung the picture around
with its back to the room. No use
bem% monotonous about this recital—
but for the next few weeks Jack and
his mother expended all their ener,
on switchin tli,\a.t picture around. t
the end of that time, his mother spoke
again,
“Your sister Helen is arriving to-
morrow to visit us. She met Margo at
Washington University, while study-
ing nursing; and lately they've both
been nurses at a Los Angeles hospital.
So ts]ﬂe’s bringing Margo with her to
VISIL

ACK was enraged. He stormed

around the house, bursting with in-
dignation at the way his mother was
trying to force a wife down his throat.
Then he flung out of the house, and
carefully planned every minute of the
two weeks Margo would visit them—

‘leaving Margo out of his plans.

The next day he came home from his
radio labors just in time to watch
Margo get out of a taxi in front of
his home. He stood silently on the
sidewalk until she’d disappeared in-
side the front door. Then he followed
her indoors, met her, and heard him-
self saying, “I have every minute of
the next two weeks planned just to
entertain you."” At the end of the two

weeks, they were married—and, of
acgturs‘e. they've lived happily ever
er

Not that they don’t have occasional
spats. Their most famous one hap-
pened last summer. It was a broiling
hot Sunday afternoon, and Jack asked
Margo to drive him to the golf course
and drop him off for his eighteen
holes,

Margo glared at him. “The children
and I were expecting you to take us
out on this sizzling day,” said she. “I
won’'t drive you. Walk there—it'll be
just ’like your eighteen holes, any-

way.”

Jack glared back. “I won't walk.
If you won't drive me, I'll drive my-
self—which means keeping the car,”

said he. He did. But throughout his|
golf game he feit guilty and unhappy,
while the hot sun baked down on him
and he thaugﬁlt of his family stewing
miserably at home. Finally it was too
much for him. He broke up the game
and started hastily home. Once therei
he instantly knew how much of a
villain he was. |
There was no trace of Margo any-
where; and none of the women would|
speak to him—daughters Carol and
Shirley kept their distance. !
“Where's Margo?” he kept demand-
mng. No one answered. Finally he
bribed the news out of one of the
maids—Margo had gone off shopping to
the village, on foot, and boiling with
rage.
. That was all Jack had to hear. He
jumped in his car and drove violently
toward the village. A haif-mile out-
side it he saw Margo, staggering along
in the heat with her arms full of
bundles, headed in the direction of
home. He pulled up the car and
yelled out the window, “Hey, babe—
want a ride?”

MARGO apparently didn’t hear him.
Nose in the air, she continued
marching toward home. Hastily Jack
made a U-turn and stopped the car
right beside her. “Hey, Margo,” he
begged, “hop in!” .

gain Margo snubbed him. She
kept walking, and he began easing the
car along beside her, asking her to
get in. Then, suddenly, he became
aware of a third person—a motorcycle
cop in full uniform.

“Okay, bub—that's enough. Pull
up,” said he. Once Jack had stopped
the car (with Margo pausing too, in
surprise) the cop demanded of Margo,
“Is this man bothering you?” '

Margo maintained a blank silence,
But Jack said hastily—and to his as-
tonishment, stutteringly—"“Er, er—
we're m-married!”

“Oh, yeah?"” sneered the cop. Again
he said to Margo, “What about it—is
this man annoying you?”

Margo came to life. “Yes,” she
snapped, “I never saw him before in
my life!”

“That’s all I want to know!” sang
the cop. With one huge hand he
pulled the car door open. With the
other he began pulling Jack out—and
it was then that Margo broke down,
shaking with laughter, and told the cop
the whole story. Being a married man,
he understood. But the whole experi-
ence had so unnerved Jack that Margo
had to drive home! |

Their spats never have a hangover
though. And neither does anything
else Berch-wise—including Jack's en
thusiasms, once they're over and dong
with. But there’s always a new one
over the bend. When you're visiting
the many, many Berches, be prepareg
to see Jack himself out in the kitchen
Sunday morning, cooking the ban-
quet-like Sunday breakfast complete
with muffins. And if it’s pheasanl
season in South Dakota, be prepared
fo go off with Jack on the hunting
trip he's been dreaming about for years
Or if it's summer time, be ready to g
horseback riding, golfing,
through the woods and tennis playing
near the Berch home . .. In short, b
ready for anything that makes Jack}
eyes light up—and that means ang
thing!
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OUR husband may be a hearty break-

faster or a light one. But whatever he

chooses, it will taste better to him if
you look like a “tempting dish” too!

Get up a few minutes earlier than he
does, so you can use the bathroom first,
slip into a clean, becoming negligee or
housecoat, and prepare him the kind of
breakfast he likes best. If you do, he may
not bury his nose in a newspaper.

That's what Dorothy Kilgallen, well-
known authority on how to make a hus-
band open his sleepy eyes in early morning
admiration of your charms, advises. She
and her husband, Richard Kollmar, have
the popular Breakfast with Dorothy and
Dick radio program. Dorothy wouldn’t
dream of not looking her prettiest for Dick,
even on the few occasions when there are
no interesting guests at their broadcast.

Before going to bed, Dorothy cleanses her
face thoroughly. In the morning she
splashes cold water over it to refresh and
tone her skin, and to help her get awake.
Because she doesn't believe in appearing
with the orange juice in an absolutely
naked face, she pats on a little face powder.
If your skin looks sallow without a founda-
tion cream, lotion, or cake make-up, she
suggests using a pinkish shade of powder.
Next, Dorothy applies a light pink lip-
stick, a tiny bit of matching rouge, and just
a touch of petroleum jelly to her eyelids to
make them shine. That's enough make-up,
she thinks, to have on your “morning face”,
After brushing the snarls from her hair,
she combs it simply, then fastens it neatly
in place with small combs, or a ribbon.

People say to Dorothy, “It's different with
you. You have a radio engineer present,
and often guests.” This is true, she admits.
“But,” she adds, “my two small children
are as critical as my husband of my looks.
They deserve to have a fresh, immaculate
woman Yo look at, even at breakfast.”

You may not have a Clark Gable across
your breakfast table. But aren’t your hus-
band and family worth pleasing?

At the Breakfast with Dorothy and Dick table, Mrs. i .

Kollmar’s pre-breakfast beauty routine shows results,
c/!é: /Ma// %@
a@y & foo

z&&m
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Have a happy vacation— free
from nagging worry! Pack a box
of Meds tampons in your bag—
be secure on “difficult” days!

Meds are so different—the
famous "Safety-Well” for extra
protection; soft, luxurious cotton
for added comfort; tidy, compact
applicators, so easy to use! Enjoy
EVERY day! Say goodbye to pads
and belts, binding and chafing!

Ask for Meds TODAY at your
favorite store—or use the cou-
pon below for trial package of
REGULAR Meds —the absorb-
ency most mature women need.

Slender MEDS
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De Luxe MEDS
with PER
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29¢ for 10 in applicators
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Dear Martha Steele: I wane to ery REGULAR
Meds. Please sead, in plain wrapper, with
full directions, trial package for which I en-
close 10¢ (stamps or coin) to cover mailing.

Fry b1 ] O R M PO s e S

A R L i S e ada iy s s oaa 2 [ Fiiae Sk s g

Red Shoes for Luck

(Continued from page 21)

said, that she wrote to Arthur Godfrey
and the next thing I knew I had an
appointment for an audition.

The Talent Scouts is a CBS program
(I started on ABC, was heard at
NBC, and wound up on CBS) designed
to give performers a chance to be seen
and heard under the most favorable
circumstances before the largest pos-
sible audience, to give them the one
big break that is so important in get-
ting a start in show business. A
“talent scout” recommends an audi-
tion and if the candidate passes, he or
she gets a chance on the program.
Five acts are presented on each broad-
cast and the performer who is se-
lected as the best by the studio
audience—applause is recorded on an
audience reaction indicator—is re-
warded with “prizes” that are really
important. He is invited to appear on
Mpr, Godfrey's morning show on CBS
and gets introductions to radio, Broad-
wz%z and movie producers.

o get back to the audition, you bet
I was nervous that day at CBS. 1
didn’t have to wait too long for my
turn, but when L got into the studio I
was really scared. It was such a big
place and there was hardly anybody
in it. Of course, there was a pianist,
and in the control booth I could see
Miss Bessie Mack, who is in charge of
the auditions; and Mr, Irving Mans-
fieid, director of the program; and an
engineer and a secretary. But on Miss
Tucker's program there are always
lots of people in the studio.

The girl at the piano was kind and
tried to help me; she told me that
“everything's going to be fine.” Then
I heard Miss Mack's voice from the
control booth and I really looked at
her for the first time. She has a
kindly face and seemed to me to be the
kind of person who would be honest
and frank with everyone. In answer
to her questions, I told her I was a
coloratura soprano and that I was
going to sing “If I Loved You.”

After my song, there was complete
silence in the studio. Not a word, not
a murmur of applause, I just stood
there and watched them talking in the
control booth, I could almost hear
them sayin% “What a horrible wvoice!”
and things like that. Those few min-

utes were nerve-racking, Then Miss
Mack's voice broke that awful silence.
She said, “Come in, Gloria,” and when
I got into the control booth, I realized
that they were pleased and surprised.
I relaxed, and before I left I was told
that they had a “spot” for me on the
August 6 broadeast. §

Between the audition and the broad-
cast, there were three weeks duri
which I thought of nothing else.
didn't rehearse my song because I al-
ready knew the words so well I was
afraid I'd forget them if I went over
and over them too much. But I lis-
tened to the broadcast every week and
I told all my friends to keep their
fingers crossed.

The night of the broadcast, when I
set out for the CBS Playhouse with
my father and mother, I had just one
thought in my mind: that this might
be the break I had been looking for,
the turning point that would prove to
me whether or not I could make the
grade. I knew there would be a big
audience—the Playhouse seats more
than eleven hundred people—and
that the audience’s reaction to my
song would mean a lot.

Backstage at the Playhouse, Miss
Mack greeted me and took me into a
little room where I waited for my turn
with the other performers. I had met
them at the rehearsal in the afternoon.
There was an amplifier there so that
we could hear the whole broadeast.
Before the show began we talked and
tried to encourage each other. But
my hands were ice-cold. Sonny
Sparks, the comedian, was wonderful.
I think he realized how nervous I was
and when he took my hands in his he
said, “My goodness, how clammy!”
Then he told some jokes and made some
funny faces—I guess you call it “mug-

ing"—until I simply had to laugh. He
elt my hands—they were warm again
—and said, “Okay, I've done my job.”

Mr. Godfrey helped too when he
came in to see us before the broadcast.
He looked just as I had always pic-
tured him and he was so full of fun.
In fact, he reminds me of somebody
I'd like to have as a brother and, re-
gardless of what anybody says, I love
his red hair! He gave us a little pep
talk, ending with “good luck to every-

9t like listoning in on

line...”

Acceprable for advertising in the
Journal of the American Medical Association
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body, may the best act win!” But I
knew I couldn’t win; the other acts
were too good.

During the broadcast, Mr. Godfrey
sits on one side of the stage at a kind
of desk where there are two micro-
phones and before each act, he inter-
views the performer's talent scout—
in my case, Miss Kirby, who told the
audience how she had happened to
recommend me for an audition,

First, Beatrice Fung Oye, a Chinese-
American girl, sang “Daddy” in English
and Chinese. Sonny Sparks was second
with impersonations of Peter Lorre
and Bonnie Baker, and a take-off on a
baritone singing “Stout-Hearted Men.”
I was third with the same song I had
sung at the audition, and I know I
didn't do my best. My nervousness
cramped my style. The fourth act was
Norman Paris, a pianist, who played
variations on “Loch Lomond” and the
fifth was Johnny Ames, a crooner, who
sang “Embraceable You.”

After the five acts, we were all called
back on the stage together. 1 knew
that now the audience’s applause
would be recorded on the indicator.
Each performer sang a few phrases
of his song or did a bit of his act.
When my turn came, I saw my mother
in the audience and it made me laugh
to see how wildly she was clapping
her hands.

UT all the applause sounded alike to

me and I was sure Sonny Sparks
had won, I turned to walk off the
stage just as Mr. Godfrey was saying,
“The winner tonight is——" and then
he paused. The broadcast was a bit
short, you see, and he was taking his
time. He probably paused for thirty
seconds, at the most, but my mother
said it seemed like hours. When he
finally said my name, somebody—I'm
not sure but I think it was Johnny
Ames—pulled me back and said, “Hey,
it's you!” I had heard my name but
1 was dazed with excitement. Finally,
somebody pushed me just a little, so
that my feet started moving again,
and I fairly ran across the stage to sit
at the desk with Mr. Godfrey.

He asked me my age, where I went
to school and where I lived (I gave
my home address and I've been get-
ting fan mail ever since—and do I love
it!). Then he told me that I would be
paid $100 for my performance that
night (each performer fets the same
amount) and that I would get another
$100 for appearing on his show the
next morning. “Gee!” I said. “I'll be
rich!” I just babbled and giggled; I
don’t think anybody understood a
word of what I was saying.

Backstage again after the broadcast,
Mr. Godfrey gave me a big hug and
said, “Congratulations, honey.” Then
my father and mother and I cele-
brated with some friends at a party at
the Cafe Rouge, and I received a beau-
tiful orchid. I don’t know what's go-
ing to happen to me in the future but
I'm sure I'll never again be so ex-
cited as I was that night.

Although it was rather late when we
got home, I was up bright and early
the next morning to get ready for Mr.
Godfrey's program. Remembering
what had happened at the Perry Como
show, I wanted to wear my black and
white suit again for good luck (did I
say I wasn't superstitious?) and as I
was dressing, I remembered that the
red shoes I had worn needed repairs.
One of the straps was loose and I had
to wear those same shoes. It was only
half past eight and the shoe repair

My souvenir of Bermuda
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shop wouldn’t be open until nine but
my mother knew where the shoe-
maker lived. So she dashed off, shoes
in hand, to his apartment. Luckily he
was dressed and ready for work, and
his shop is just around the corner, so
he very kindly fixed those very im-
portant shoes, and I arrived at CBS
half an hour before I was expected.
The show was great fun this time.

It wasn't long before I was invited
to sing on some other programs. I sang
on the Perry Como show (this time I
was paid for it as a professional singer),
on Lucky Stars on which Leopold H.
Spitalny conducts the orchestra. And
Mr. Spitalny liked me enough to recom-
mend me to his brother, Phil, who was
Just then preparing for a concert tour
with his All-Girl Orchestra.

QHQULD I say “the rest is history?"
) I've gone over it so often in my mind
as if it were a beautiful dream that
I didn't want to forget. I wasn't
nervous when I went to see Mr.
Spitainy because it all happened so
quickly that I didn't have time to get
myself all worked up about it
Luckily, I had had some training in
the classics because he asked me if I
knew the “Bell Song” from ‘“Lakme”
and at least I knew the first page so
I was able to give him an idea of how
I could sing such an aria. He looked
at me for a moment after I finished
singing and then he said, “Very good,”
and from the way he said it I knew
he meant it. Mr. Spitalny himseif
taught me to sing the “Bell Song" for
the first tour with his orchestra, which
began December 2.

But I'm getting ahead of my story.
I didn't just sign up with Mr. Spitalny
and go off on tour, Complications arose
—in the form of my parents. They
were really upset when I told them
I was going to leave town. I'm an only
child, for one thing, and T had never
before been outside of New York, ex-
cept for short trips to New Jersey.

With the help of Mr. Robbins, Gerald
Brown and other friends and advisers,
I got their consent. I thought that every
body was happy.

One day Mr. Spitalny called Mr.
Robbins on the telephone, and this is
the conversation that took place as I
reconstructed it later.

“Her mother wants to go!” said Mr.
Spitalny. He was obviously very much
upset.

‘“Whose mother wants to go where?"”
asked Mr. Robbins.

“Gloria Benson's mother wants to
go with her on the tour,” Mr. Spitalny
replied. “She thinks it's all set for
her to go along as chaperone for her

“IT°S IMPORTANT!
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RADIO MIRROR AWARD

Beecause Y 0 U will be making it!
Details in

OUCTORBER RAPIO MIBRROR

on sale September 10




daughter on this trip of ours”

“Oh,” said my manager.

“Yes, ‘oh’,” Mr. Spitalny went on.
“And you'd better do something about
it. Let this kind of thing get a start
and I'd have forty mothers along.”

Well, it took a lot of talking but it
was finally arranged. My mother said
goodbye to me with a lot of good ad-
vice: “Gargle every night, (I had a
cold) and be a good girl.”

That first night on the train I was
wishing my mother had come along
with me. I was so homesick and every
minute the train was carrying me
further away from my parents and my
home into a strange country where I
knew absolutely no one. I think I was
on the verge of tears when, one by one,
about twenty of the other girls came
in and kissed me goodnight. It cer-
tainly helped, took the edge off that
lonesome, lost feeling I had. I was
the baby of the orchestra, you see,
and the other girls mothered me.

The two tours I have made with the
orchestra have been thrilling ex-
periences, Each tour is for two weeks
and we make one-night appearances in
fourteen different cities. Part of the
fun, of course, is wearing a beautiful
evening dress trimmed with sequins
and flowers. One night when Mr.
Spitalny introduced me, he said, “We
dressed her up to look like an old
lady but she’s really only sixteen.” We
were usually treated as celebrities and
invited to luncheons, sometimes with
the mayor himself in attendance.
There was always a good crowd and
in some cities, where “live"” enter-
tainment is scarce, the house was
packed to overflowing.

EXAS I really love, and I received

very good notices there too. I was
introduced as “Spitalny’'s newest dis-
covery” and the Amarillo Daily News,
in its review of the program, said that
I “rolled beautifully full tones off with
the ease of an old trouper.”

I mustn't forget to tell you about
what I brought home for my mother
from that first tour. We were on our
way to Fairfield, Iowa, one day and
we hadn’t eaten any lunch so we
stopped at a store in a small town to
buy some apples and cookies. There
on the shelves I saw boxes of soap
flakes and I remembered hearing my
mother say that she hadn't been able
to find any. So I bought five boxes.

“What have you got there?” my
mother asked as I opened my valise.

“All for yvou, mother!” I said, point-
ing proudly to the boxes of soap flakes.

I'll never forget the expression on
my mother’s face. “You can put it in
the closet,” she said.

There was something funny about
her voice. I didn't understand until 1
opened the closet and saw the ten
packages of soap flakes on the shelf.
After this I'm going to check carefully
before I carry five big boxes of any-
thing all the way from lowa.

I celebrated my seventeenth birth-
day on February 2, before we left on
the second tour. What's ahead for me
now? Well, I still have to finish high
school. I was in my sixth term at the
High School of Music and Art when I
got my chance on the Godfrey program.
I made up a term, and I'm now in my
eighth and final term at a profes-
sional children’s school, 1 expect to
graduate during the summer and then
go to college so I can study music.

At the moment T have two ambitions
—to go to Hollywood and to have my
own radio program. Isn’t that enough?
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84 OUT OF 95 YOUNG WOMEN REPORT NO CHAFING
WITH FREE-STRIDE MODESS!

Girls in the great, humming industrial
plants of the land—girls to whom com-
fort is a “must”—found it pays to in-
vestigate!

Young women who had suffered chafe
with their regular napkin tested a new,
improved Free-Stride Modess. The pur-
pose of the test was to see if Free-Stride
Modess gave freedom from chafe.

The verdict: 84 out of 95 girls re-
ported no chafing with Free-Stride Modess.
The secret of the chafe-free comfort so
many girls found in Free-Stride Modess
lies in the clever fashioning of the
napkin edges.

Free-Stride Modess has extra cotton on
its edges—extra softness—right where
the cause of chafe begins.

\ Wolk. with combortt TPy The new Tree-stride Modess{

The extra cotton also acts to direct
and retain moisture inside the napkin,
keeping the edges dry and smooth longer.
And dry, smooth edges just don’t chafe.
So safe, too! Free-Stride Modess napkin
has a triple safety shield to keep you
confident, carefree. On sale everywhere
now. Product of Personal Products
Corporation.
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tinctive, eye-catching, and practical. Its brilliance, color and clarity rival that of
expensive crystal. No wonder it's the All-American favorite—the most famous

tumbler ever made,

Still priced the All sizes (except
same os before iced tea) sell
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Wherever glassware is sold, you will find Park Avenue tumblers bearing the Fed-
eral Shield (F] symbol of outstanding quality and craftmanship. It will pay you to
buy some of all four sizes at these low, prewar prices.
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“Dear Beauty”
(Continued from page 49)

answered the tragic question he asked,
“Do you know what is happening in
Europe?”

When the people I was with com-
mented on the way Tex's personality
and message projected on the screen,
“But I know him! I know him!” I said,
all but jumping up and down in the
sudden, sharp excitement with which,
at the sight of him, I was seized. “I
know him, I know him,” I kept saying,

but to myself, long after I was
alone ., . .
And so I did. I wasn’t in love with

him. If I was, I didn’t know it. He
wouldn’t ever fall in love with me . . .
“I just want to tell you . .. I will never
marry again.” But I knew him, and he
knew me, and there was something be-
tween us that, if we never met again
(which seemed more than likely)
would always be there . . .

At home, that night, I wrote him a
little note. “Dear Tex,” I said. “What’s
the idea of stealing my stuff? Saw you
in the movies tonight and you're ter-
rific!”

LATER on—oh, worlds away and time
out of mind later—Tex was to tell
me that he’d stuck that little note in his
pocket and kept it. “It was so spon-
taneous and sincere,” he said, “that I
liked it and never threw it away.” It
didn’t occur to him, of course, to an-
swer it.

In May of 1942, I was in New York
again. Starting a personal appear-
ance tour. Al Rhylander, of the Co-
lumbia Pictures publicity department
in New York, met me at the airport.
Among other messages he was ticking
off to me, “Oh, by the way,” he said,
“Tex McCrary wants you to call him
today, at the Mirror.” “Look,” I said.
“You call Tex McCrary and tell him
I’r}'}l ,E‘lt the Ritz Towers if he wants to
call,

Look, I thought, he never has called,
he never will . . .

But he did. He called and asked me
for a date. Nearly two years after our
first meeting he asked me, for the first
time, for a date.

I said, “I'm sorry.
Philadelphia tonight.
week.”

“Then we have a date,” he said, “for
a week from tonight. How about tick-
ets for ‘Banjo Eyes’? Okay?” I said,
“Okay.”

At the theater in Philadelphia, I got
a wire. “Dear Beauty,” it said, *just
to remind you of a week from tonight.”
I must have read, and re-read those
eleven words, eleven times. The “Dear
Beauty”—I was terribly excited about
the “Dear Beauty'—and stayed ex-
cited about it until it turned out that
he called every girl “Beauty’—and
still does.

The night I got back, the night of our
first date, Tex called for me at the Ritz
Towers. There was a moment, that first
moment of meeting, when anything, I
felt, might happen. But nothing did.
The moment passed.

After “Banjo Eyes” we went to the
Champagne Room at the El Morocco.
I had my favorite lemonade. Tex had
his favorite vanilla ice-cream with
macaroons. Tex drew penguins on the
table-cloth. And on my handkerchief.
He said, “I still think you're the nicest
girl. But I am stili a tough guy.”

I knew what he meant. He had
worked under the late Arthur Bris-

I'm leaving for
Be back in a



bane and worshiped him. And Arthur
Brisbane believed in Tex. “You have
it,” he told him. “Very few do.” He
was going to be a very serious editorial
writer, Tex was. He had a Message.
(He still has.) He felt he was not the
type to be married. He would never
marry. That’s what he meant. That's
what I knew he meant. Even so,
something was there, something was
definitely there, with us. I knew that,
too.

This was a Friday night, this first
date. “How about going to see ‘Porgy
and Bess,”” Tex asked, “on Sunday
night?” I said, “Okay. Fine.”

Sunday night, it was more fun. Sun-
day night we hit it off, somehow, a
thousand times better than we had
Friday night. After the theater we
went, again, to the Champagne Room.
And had our lemonades and ice cream.

Two days later, I left for Chicago,
where I was to appear for one day be-
fore returning to New York, via Cleve-
land. “T'll call you,” Tex said. “In
Chicago.” But I remember feeling a
little sick as I left Chicago, because he
hadn’t called.

The next day, in Cleveland, there
were red roses. The card said, “Open
Your Window.” Usually, his cards just
said “Dear Beauty” or just “Beauty.”
Nothing serious, ever.

And in Cleveland there was a wire
saying. “Hurry to La Guardia to-
night.”

At four in the morning, I got off the
plane at La Guardia and Tex was there
to meet me, the early morning papers,
all of them, under his arm. We didn't
kiss. We said “Hullo, how are you?”
We shook hands. We walked across
the field and sat on a baggage truck,
dangling our legs, talking the dawn in.

FTER a few minutes, Tex pulled a

gold bracelet, a charm bracelet, with
a few gold dises dangling from it, out
of his pocket and gave it to me. On
one disc was engraved the letters
JINXET which, read in reverse, gives
both our names-joined. On another
disc was engraved my name and my
address in Hollywood and under-
neath, the words, England, Cairo, Italy,
all the places to which, since he was
soon to leave for OTS, in Miami, Tex
might shortly be going. So many
places, so far away, that they amounted
to “Address Unknown."”

There were only a few discs on the
bracelet that come-the-dawn hour he
‘gave it to me. Now there are a couple
of dozen. And on each disc are en-
graved words and phrases that tell the
“story” of Tex and me from the day
we met to—this day. On one of them,
for instance, the words “Four Ileaf
clover” for the clover I gave him when
he left for OTS. On another, the words
“Revolving Doors” which is a Thing
with us. Because when we have an
argument, we always go through a re-
volvinﬁ_ door, separately, and when
everything is sweetness and light, we
go through it, together. On another,
the words “Camellias and dogwood,”
which are Tex’s favorite flowers. Mine,
too, of course. Naturally, there is the
word “Penguin” on one of the discs.
And on one very special dise, the two
words, “Anything else?”"—which is
what I always say at the end of every
telephone conversation—and on the
reverse side, Tex's answer—the two
words, “Everything. Forever.”

We had four days together in New
York and then we saw each other, off
and on, for about four months or until
Tex left for Miami. When he left, we
figured we'd had together, since the

He has 34 ays to make
your baby beam /

America's best-known baby brings you 34 of the best-
tasting, really nutritious baby foods that ever got a gurgle
from the spoon-fed set!

For Gerber's are more than specialists in preparing better
baby foods. They are specialists in preparing foods that
babies like better, too!

More doctors approve Gerber's. So, ask yonr doctor how
soon you can start your new baby on Gerber's special
cereals. And when you can follow up with Gerber's
Strained and Junior Foods.

ONE MOTHER TO ANOTHER

Write for your copy of the original Gerber Baby
picture. Suitable for framing. Enclose 10¢ for
mailing, Gerber's, Dept. W9-7, Fremont, Mich.
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IT'S A NEW KIND OF HAIR BEAUTY
FROM A WORLD-FAMOUS COSMETIC HOUSE.

Tog 27 Ten book for." LOVELIGHTS “in youts A

NOW COMES A SHAMPOO that really restores
life and “lovelighted” radiance—even to dull,
unmanageable, sun-split hair,

ENRICHED WITH REAL EGG! A luxurious sham-
poo and reconditioning treatment in one. Con-
tains rich egg, nature’s own aid in overcoming
hair damage and lack of lustre.

YOU'LL THRILL at how quickly and thoroughly this
new shampoo works. The creamy, egg-enriched
liquid bathes your hair so luxuriously, even in the
hardest water. Then rinses out instantly, thor-
oughly. Your hair “squeaks” clean.

NOT A SOAP. Not a drying, chemical shampoo.
Richard Hudnut Egﬁ Creme Shampoo 15 truly
different in so many delightful ways!

(2

Introductory offer!

A rrial kit of the new
4.way Hair Beaury
Ritual for only $1.00
(plus tax). Conrains
generous-size bottles
of Egg Creme
Shampoo, CremeR inse,
Dandruff Trearment
and Creme Haic
Dressing.

At your drug or
department store,
$1.00 for the big
famiiy size,

Don't miss Jean Sablon . . . every Sunday afternoon over Col

day we first met, about sixteen days, in
all. Which added to very little time . . .

It was on October 1, 1942 that Tex
left for Miami. It was on December
14, 1944, two years and three months
later, that I saw him again . . . in Cairo.
Six months after our meeting in Cairo,
we met again—when I got off a plane
at six in the morning and we were
married at four that afterncon.

In that very close-to-three-years-
apart, we were so far apart, Tex and I.
Tex, a Lieutenant-Colonel, attached to
the Army Air Forces, seeing action
during the blitz in England as a photo-
graphic officer . . . later, as a para-
trooper in France . . . still later, as
head of public relations for the Medi-
terranean Allied Air Forces and, at the
end of the war, in charge of combat
camera units and public relations for
B-29 operations in the Pacific. I, mean-
time, serving with USO units over-
seas . . . in China, in Italy, in Egypt,
in Africa. And whenever I was in
Italy, Tex had just left Italy. Or when
Tex was in China, I had just left
China.

UT at last, at last, at last, after miss-

ing each other at sea, in the air,
everywhere, we met in Cairo . . . oh,
Cairo! . . . the most romantie, the most
exciting, the most glamorous place in
the whole wide world!

It was in Cairo that we first gave
that “something” between us the name
of love. One hour after we met in
Cairo, Tex knew, he told me later, that
we would be married, or—never see
each other again,

The story of how-come Tex and I
met in Cairo is a long, involved story
of intricate maneuvers on both our
parts, each finding out, first, where the
other was, each wangling permission
to meet, and to remain a few days in
Cairo from our superior officers.

So I will tell only the most impor-
tant detail of my half of the story,
which is that my “superior officer,”
the head of our USO unit was Pat
O'Brien. And it is thanks to Pat that
Tex and I found each other in Cairo
and, well, found each other, period.
For when word came to me, while we
were still in Burma, that Tex had ar-
ranged to arrive in Cairo the day we
planned to be there and I asked Pat
if I could leave the unit and stay be-
hind, in Cairo, for a few days, “Sure
you can stay,” he said, “I'll take full
responsibility.”

But when we arrived in Cairo, on
the afternoon of the day designated—
there was no Tex. Nor any word of,
or from, him. I was panicky. I was
going crazy. Pat and the troupe were
leaving that afternoon for Casablanca.
“If Tex doesn’t show by seven o'clock
tonight,” Pat said, “you'd better come
along with us. I can't leave you
stranded, and alone, in Cairo.”

That afternoon, spent in one of the
rooms in the Cairo Terminal, is still
a recurrent nightmare. I was calling
Operations, calling the Control Tower,
everyone on the fieid, asking over and
over, “Isn’t there a takeoff from Italy
with someone named McCrary?” And
being told, over and over, “No.”

While we were waiting for dinner,
and the hands of the clock racing to-
wards seven o'clock and Pat saying,
worriedly, bless him, that he couldn’t
leave me alone in_ Cairo, a message
came in for me. It said, “There's a
Colonel MeCrary coming in on a P-38.
He's looking for a piace to land. Could
this be your Me " but before the
last syllable of the name was said, I




was flying across the John Payne Field.
Halfway across, I saw a P-38 landing.
And there was Tex, newspapers under
his arm, walking towards me. And
then I just sort of blacked out.

What happened, that whole next
day, or most of it, was sort of forced.
Tex had managed to be in Cairo, to get
a few free days there, by telling his
General he wanted to meet his
“fiancée” in Burma, I knew this. I'd
thought it meant that we would be
married in Cairo. But—he didn't ask
me. We were friends. We were good
friends. Tex talked about meeting Tito.
I talked about General Stilwell. And
I have the greatest respect and ad-
miration for General Stilwell but his
name stuck in my throat. But I just
had to be gay, talk about my trips . ..
had to be, for this was friendship. It
wasn't love.

Late in the afternoon, we went to
the Blue Mosque. It was very warm,
very balmy. Perfume was in the air,
and spice. The only light coming into
the Mosque was coming, it seemed,
from millions of light miles above,
"~ coming straight down, It was un-
earthly beautiful. But—it hadn’t
clicked . . .

. . . until, as we were leaving the
Mosque, with no single word spoken,
an oud, old man, a fakir, stopped us.
In his hands he held beads, blue beads.
He asked us to touch the beads, each
of us . . . and, standing together, side
by side, Tex and I, we touched the
beads, together. And suddenly, the
old old fakir seemed a priest, marry-
ing us. And suddenly, holding the
beads, while the old man mumbled,
at that moment, in just the right light,
just the right mood, Tex and I looked
at each other and that was it . . .

HEN, everything looked different.

Cairo was enchanted. The Perfume
Shops. The Spice Lanes. The tiny
bazaars in which I bought goid lameé
material. The wonderful places we
went to dine, The Mena House . . .
and afternoons, the terrace of Shep-
heard’s Hotel, where we had tea and
lemonade, and talked with the boys Tex
knew from Italy, and with the boys
who had flown me over the Hump . . .

.+ . but we weren’t married in Cairo.
Tex didn't ask me to marry him in
Cairo. I wished he would. I wanted
him to. We were in love. We talked
of marriage. But not when, nor where.
So that when, four days later, four
magical, divine days later, we said
goodbye again, I still wasn’t sure,
didn’t know . . .

Six months later, on June 10, 1945,
I got off the plane at LaGuardia field
at six o’clock in the morning, after an
overnight flight from California, and
we were married at four that after-
noon. Tex had wired me, in California,
to “stall” another USO tour I was
planning to make. “Guy who wants
to marry you arriving New York June
10" his wire read. He'd wired me to
have a blood-test made, in California,
and made other practical suggestions.
But—not until ‘I had been in New
York for several hours and finally
said, point blank, “Are we being mar-
ried today?” to which Tex answered,
matter of factly, “Yes—at four o'clock
this afternoon”, did I really, really
know that this was the day!

Judge Ferdinand Pecora of New
York married us. I wore a pale blue
summer dress, white and pink carna-
tions in my hair, pink gloves. My
mother was with us. My brother, Bob.
One or two friends from Tex’s office.

Arthur Murray Girls tell how
to keep dainty while dancing'

This
safe-and-sure
aeodorant
is their

secret!

GLAMOUR GIRLS to their
toes. .. Arthur Murray’s
instructresses are
experts in more than
dancing routines . . .
they make sure of their
complete personal
daintiness through those
hours of dancing!

THEY SAY that they rely on Etiquet
above all other deodorants for
safe-and-sure protection. Because
Etiquet works so effectively, with
such efficiency, it can be depended
upon to stop underarm odor,
check perspiration during

®
hours of active exercise. tl(%let

You, 100, can share their secret of personal
charm by using Etiquet. And how you'll
love Etiquet’s fluffy-lightness! The way it
stays moist in jar—will not harm delicate The safe-and-sure
fabrics. Get Etiquet at all cosmetic deodorant
counters—in 10¢, 25¢, 39¢ and 59¢ sizes.
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but I LOVE

POTATO PANCAKES /

Most of us just can't resist overeafing the
foods we like, even when the penalty is
an upset stomach. Be gentle with such
upsefs . . . fake soothing PEPTO-BISMOL.

Never Upset an Upset Stomach

Don't add to the upset with over-
doses of antacids or harsh physics.
Take soothing PEPTO-BISMOL.

This pleasant-tasting preparation
is non-alkaline, non-laxative,
non-constipating. Its action is
different. It spreads a sooth- &
ing, protective coatingon .~
irritated stomach and "
intestinal walls . . . thus
helping to calm and
quiet common diges-
tive upsets. Three
sizes at your drug-
gist's,

fot OPSE Stomeach,

*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.

After the ceremony, Tex and I went,
alone, to call on our dear friend, Ber-
nard Baruch, who was ill and had been
unable to see us married. In the li-
brary of Mr. Baruch’s apartment, high
above Fifth Avenue, we sat for three
hours and talked, and sipped the cham-
pagne Mr. Baruch called for, while he
gave us advice, wise and wonderful.

Six days after we were married, 1
had to leave for Italy, where Tex had
just been for three months, and Tex
had to leave for Japan. His plane, a
B-17, taking off for Japan, was right
behind my plane, taking off for Italy,
on the runway. But he came through
Italy. And we met in Rome. And in
Capri, magical Capri. And in Cairo!

HERE were more weeks and months

of separation, with brief meetings in
San Francisco, and in New York, and
in Hollywood where, still under con-
tract to Columbia Pictures, I often had
to be. But with the war over and
Tex home, home in New York, I
couldn’t be, and didn't want to be,
ang longer in Hollywood . . .

0, on January 1 of 1946, with my
contract broken, I headed East, to be
Tex's wife, to be a housewife and to
have the baby 1 knew was coming.

In Manhasset, Long Island, we found
a lovely house and from Janual:ry to
April of that year, I was really Tex's
wife. I kept house. I played tennis.
I read. I made plans for the baby. I
thought that was my Future forever
and for always, and was content,

Then, one day, Tex came home and
told me WNBC was interested in hav-
ing us do a husband and wife program.
It was thought that we knew a great
many people—and so we do!—and
could make such a program varied
and interesting, Five days after we
made the record for WNBC, they
signed us and, on April 22, 1946, “Hi,
Jinx!” to quote Tex, there we were—
and here we arel

Here we are, the three of us—Tex
and me and nine months old Paddy,
christened John Reagan McCrary
(which is Tex’'s baptismal name) but
really and truly named Patrick after
Pat O’Brien, who is his godfather, and
always called Paddy . . . Every time
it's at all possible, everywhere, we
take Paddy with us. One day, a few
weeks ago, we took him to the French
Grill, in Rockefeller Plaza, for lunch
and that was oh, tremendously excit-
ing. And something more . . . some-
thing that completed, somehow, a sym-
bolic circle.

And at the root of my happiness is,
not only my love for Tex but, more,
my respect for him. It's all in Tex's
hands—including me.
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BLONDES!

Bring that
radiant
golden look
back to
your hair!

* Remember, when
you were younger,
how sunny your
hair looked . . . and how it fairly glistened
with gold?

You can recapture that dazzling golden
gleam — and keep it, too — with Marchand’s
Golden Hair Wash!

Whether you are a blonde, brunette or red-
head, you can lighten your hair just a little or
make it several shades blonder. The new im-

roved Marchand’s Golden Hair Wash actually
ets you confrol the lightness!

Even if your hair is streaked and faded, you
can make it enchantingly golden again — in
one simple treatment at home!

Perfected by experts in hair care, Marchand’s
Golden Hair Wash is not a bleach, not an
expensive “treatment.” It’s complete in one

ackage and easier than ever to use yourself.
ry it, too, for lightening
arm and leg hair,
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Ice Cream’s Social
(Continued from page 55)

in cream. Pour into freezing tray of
refrigerator and freeze with cold con-
trol set at coldest point. Stir every
15 hour until mixture begins to hold
its shape. Freeze until firm. Makes
6 servings.

Fresh Lime Sherbet

2 eggs, separated

15 eup light corn syrup
It cup sugar

¥s cup lime juice

1 banana, mashed

'

Beat e%% volks until light and lemon
colored, beat in corn syrup and sugar.
Add lime juice and banana. Beat egg
whites until stiff but not dry and fold
into first mixture. Pour into freezing
tray and freeze with cold control set
at the coldest point. Freeze until firm.
Makes 6 servings.

Grape Juice Sherbet

1 tablespoon plain gelatin
2 tablespoons water

2 cups grape juice

14 cup sugar

14 teaspoon salt

2 egg whites, stiffiy beaten

Soften gelatin in cold water., Com-
bine first five ingredients in a saucepan.
Heat, stirring occasionally, until gelatin
and sugar dissolve. Cool. Pour into
freezing tray of refrigerator and freeze
with cold control set at coldest point.
When mixture becomes mushy pour it
into a bowl and fold in egg whites.
Return to freezing tray and freeze until
firm, Makes 6 servings.

Cranberry Sherbet

Eound can jellied cranberry sauce
2 tablespoons lemon juice

V4 cup orange juice

2 teaspoons grated lemon rind

1 tablesgl oon grated orange rind

2 egg whites, stiffly beaten

Crush cranberry sauce with a fork.
Add fruit juices and rind. Pour into
freezing tray of refrigerator and freeze
with cold control set at coldest point.
When mixture is mushy, fold in stiffly
beaten egg whites. Return to tray
and continue freezing until firm.
Makes 6 servings.

Banana Iee Cream

2 eggs, separated

15 cup sugar

Y cup honey

1 cup milk

1 cup mashed ripe bananas (about 2 medium
bananas)

Y4 cup lemon juice

15 cup evaporated milk, chilled and whipped

In the top of a double boiler blend
together egg yolks, sugar and honey.
Stir in milk. Cook over boiling water,
stirring occaslonally, until mixture
coats a silver spoon. Cool, add remain-
ing ingredients except eg% whites. Pour
into freezing tray of refrigerator and
freeze with cold control set at coldest
point. When mixture has frozen about
1-inch from edges of tray, turn into a
chilled bowl and beat with a rotary
beater until smooth but not melted.
Beat egg whites until stiff and fold into
ice cream mixture. Return to freez-
ing tray and freeze until firm. Makes
6 servings. This ice cream is delicious
topped with a chocolate sauce and
chopped nuts.

®
Love-qulz ...For Married Folks Only

WHY HAVE HIS KISSES
GONE COLD?

A. If herdevoted husband has suddenly become indifferent, it may
be because she has grown careless about feminine hygiene.

Q. Is proper feminine hygiene so important to married happiness?

A. Yes. Intimate daintiness...charm...call for effective douching.
That's why so many doctors recommend thorough yet gentle
“Lysol" brand disinfectant.

Q. What about salt, soda . . . other homemade douching solutions?

A. Weak, makeshift or homemade solutions cannot compare with
the tested and proved cleansing efficiency of “Lysol."”

Q. Why is “Lysol" more dependable than many other disinfectants?

A. Because il is effective not only in the test tube but in contact
with organic matter. “Lysol” is a proved germ and odor killer.

ALWAYS USE “LYSOL” in the douche, to help you keep the complete
feminine daintiness that is magic in a marriage.

Check these facts with non-injurious to delicate mem-

your doctor bn':ne. Iu. clean, antiseptic odor

quickly disoppears. Highly con-

Many doctors recommend “Lysol” centrated,"Lysol"is economical in

brond disinfectant for Feminine  solution. Follow easy directions
Hygiene. Non-coustic, "Lysol” is  for correct douching solution.

FREE BOOKLET! Learn the truth about inti-

mn!- hygiene and its important role in married

For Feminine

. F-471, 192 Bloomfield A Bloomfield, N. J., for
Hyglene—ulwa Ys use frankly informing FREE booklet, i
b { ” NAME
Beand D STREET LS =
LIS s
CITY STATE

i Mail this coupon to Lehn & Fink, Depl.
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3 WAYS BETTER than
ordinary alcohol rubs...

1. Leaves the skin feeling
smoother, softer!

2, Helps protect against
‘““Alcohol Dry Skin*!

3. Makes massaging eas-
ier—feelthe difference!

® UNBEATABLE as a rubdown, invaluable
in the sickroom — that’s Mifflin Rub!
For Mifflin — and only Mifflin — con-
tains the new “miracle ingredient”
DerMIUM !

What a friend to your skin DERMIUM
is! It helps prevent the absorption of
skin oils . . . leaves your skin glowing
and alive, feeling smoother, soft-as-
silk! And DERMIUM makes massaging
almost effortless!/

Try New Mifflin Rub after your bath
or shower, Use it in the sickroom . ..
as a bed bath, a mild antiseptic, a
cleansing agent. Plain, or scented with
Lilae, Pine, Lavender or Wintergreen.

Don’t just ask for'’ Alcohol” . . . insist on genvine New

it Qecmint!

ISOPROPYL ALCOHOL
% The National Rubdown!

The House Where Love Live

(Continued from page 23) '

Forget it—impossible, with Mother
Malone going about the house pale
and heavy-eyed from lack of sleep,
and of course refusing to rest. She
had sat up waiting for us until three
o'clock this morning; at seven-thirty
she had been in the kitchen, everﬂ
silvery wave in place, dressed in fres
house dress and apron, insisting upon
helping me with breakfast.

She had come to visit us from her
home in California several months
before. Shortly afterward, paralysis,
the result of an automobile accident,
had confined Jerry to a wheel chair.
Stefan Crawycyk isn’t the only one
who owes us money; our accounts out-
standing are always greater than our
income; with Jerry unable to carry on
his practise, there was nothing for it
but for me to go to work, while Mother
Malone stayed at home to nurse Jerry
and to care for our three-and-a-half-
year-old Jill. She was really happy,
then. Jerry and Jill are everything
to her, and there they both were,
needing her, depending upon her, both,
temporarily, hers.

UT Jerry had been well and at work

for some time now, and I was back at
home, helping him, and Mother Malone
was a visitor again. Visitor, and, these
last two weeks, baby-sitter. Several
invitations had come at once, and
Jerry had—miraculously, because it
seemed to me he wusually worked
'round the clock—several free evenings.
We were suddenly leading a more so-
cial life than we’d known in years, and
Mother Malone was staying at home
with Jill. She was gracious about it—
but oh, it was only too clear that
staying with Jill while Jerry and I
went out wasn't nearly as satisfying
aslfl}avi.ng both Jerry and Jill to her-
self!

She said nothing directly, but she
wondered—aloud—how Jerry could
take care of his work and his social
obligations and still keep his health.
She intimated that I was more or less
responsible for it all; I was frivolously
taking Jerry away from his work; I
wasn’t remembering that only recently
he had been a very sick man.

And then last night—Ilast night had
been the last straw. We'd gone to
visit our friends the Stapletons, who
had bought a house in the country and
who had been wanting us to see it for
nearly a year. We left early enough,
but we lost our way coming home, and
then the car developed engine trouble.
It was midnight when we'd found a
garage, called Mother Malone to tell
her that we were all right, and that
she was to go to bed and not to worry.
And at three, when we finally reached
home, she came out of the kitchen to
greet us.

“T got up to look at Jill,” she ex-
plained—and that was a reproach in
itself. “And then I heard the car, so
I made you some -hot milk. It'll help
you sleep, Jerry. You need your
sleep.”

I choked on the hot milk. We were
adults; this was our house—and yet
we were being clocked in and out as
if it were a dormitory!

This morning, at breakfast, the
gentle inquisition had begun.

“You must have left the Stapletons’
very late last night,” Mother observed.

Jerry’s eyes met mine in wry amuse-
ment. “Around eleven o'clock,” he

said. We both knew what was coming.

“You could have started earlier.
You've been keeping quite a schedule,
Jerry. You were out night before
last, and three nights age. Your
health—"

“Night before last,” said Jerry, “was
the County Medical Board dinner. I've
missed it three times running, and we
had to go. And three nights ago was
the hospital benefit party.”

Mother Malone’s straight back be-
came a perfect ramrod. “If you're
going to take that attitude, you'll be
able to refuse no one. There's no
such thing as an inescapable social
obligation, Jerry. Many times a note,
a felegram excusing you will do as
well as your presence.”

Jerry's lips twitched; he applied
himself earnestly to his ham and eggs.

“But we didn't know we'd be so
late last night,” I hastened to say. “We
didn’'t know we'd get lost, or that the
car would break down—"

“You should allow for those things,”
said Mother Malone. “I know how
men are at parties. They get involved
in the conversation and forget all about
time. A woman has to learn how to
manage—"

You see, there's just no answering
Mother Malone. She has one of those
rigid, exacting characters which de-
mands the utmost of itself, and ex-
pects no less of everyone else.

“, . . three o'clock,” she was saying.
“I can't understand how it took you
so long to get home. Surely, after
you found a garage, you could have
found some way—'

“How?" asked Jerry. “Call a cab
from town? Even if they'd have
come after us at that hour, it would
have taken as long for them to come
out and get us as it took to get the
car running."”

MOTHER MALONE sighed. “Perhaps
I just don’t understand conditions
nowadays. But I know that when you
were young, Jerry, if I'd left you, no
matter who was with you, until all
hours—" She shook her head elo-
quently.

We could have laughed at the pic-
ture of ourselves as a frivolous young
couple and thoughtless parents—except
that it was not funny to be treated like
children in our own house, not to feel
free to come and go as we pleased.
And there seemed absolutely no way
to reach an understanding with Mother
Malone. She said no more about the
misfortunes of the night before, but
the: atmosphere of the house was
strained and uncomfortable. Jerry's
office occupies the front rooms of our
home; all morning we heard her going
about the duties she'd set for herself,
talking with Jill when she should
have been resting. At noon, when I
went to the kitchen to prepare a tray
for Jerry's lunch, I found her making
blane mange.

“You shouldn't have bothered!” I ex-
claimed. “There's that fruit puddi
left from yesterday—" Of course, T'
said just what she wanted me to say.

“But I like to do it,”” she insisted
‘“Besides, there's no dessert as strength-
ening as a good, rich blanc mange. It'll
be ready in a few minutes.”

I put the rest of the food on a tray,
carried it back to the office. A new
patient had come in while I'd been
gone, a stranger to Three Oaks . . . at




least, I'd never seen him before. He
was a little man, with a fringe of gl;'aly-
ing curls wreathing an otherwise bald,
pink head. His eyes were a bright
blue under curly, puckish brows. The
suit he wore*was very good but rather
baggy; there was about him the sug-
gestion of another time., Perhaps it
was the gold nugget that dangled from
his watch chain; perhaps it was the
plump, shining tips of his square-toed
shoes, He was sitting beside Jerry's
desk, one arm extended awkward:y,
E'hiée Jerry swabbed the palm of his

and.

“This is Mr. Johnson, Anne,” said
Jerry. “My wife, Mr. Johnson.”

Mr., Johnson grinned shyly and
ducked his head. He started to rise,
remembered in time that Jerry had
firm hold of his hand.

“I'm happr to meet you,” he said. “I
was just telling your husband how I
happened to stop. This sliver's been
bothering me off and on for weeks, but
T've been doing a lot of driving, and I
was too busy to have it taken care of.
And then I saw your sign with your
name on it, and I thought—"

“Anne,” said Jerry. .1 bent over to
look at the red and swollen patch of
palm. “Tweezers,” Jerry said. “Lancet
too, I think.”

For the next few minutes we were
busy. Mr. Johnson sat through it pa-
tiently, in respectful silence. He
seemed completely indifferent to the
fact that it was his hand we were
working on. Only when the hair-fine
bit of metal had been removed and
laid out for his inspection did he show
any interest.

“Now, where do you suppose I picked
that up?” he wondered. “Think of a
little thing like that making so much

trouble!” He sat back, picked up his
story where he'd left ofE “As 1 was
saying, I saw your sign, and I took it
for, well—kind of an omen. Not that
it means anything, of course, but I
knew some Malones once, back in—"

He stopped, staring past me. 1
turned. Mother Malone had come in,
carrying a tray with the blanc mange
and coffee. And she was staring un-
certainly at Mr. Johnson. He rose,
completely forgetting that Jerry was
still wrapping his hand. Bandage
dangling, he walked toward Mother
Malone.

“Gertrude!” he exclaimed. “Do you
remember me? Jake Johnson—"

Mother Malone put down the tra
and came forward, hand outstretched.
“Why, Jacob! This is a surprise!”

She puiled a chair toward the desk,
sat down. Mr. Johnson allowed Jerry
to rescue his bandages; he, too, sat
down, still talking. *I stopped just on
account of the Malone name,” he ex-
plained, “I never thought it might
be the same Malone I knew! And this
is your boy!” He turned to Jerry, who
was now suddenly, in a manner of
speaking, reduced to short pants.

“That’s Jerry,” agreed Mother
Malone., To him she said, “You can't
expect to remamber Mr. Johnson, dear.
You were five years old when we last
saw him, But he and your father
were close friends. You'd bought a
ranch, hadn't you Jacob, when we last
heard from you—"

He nodded. “Found gold on it, too.
Some, not a lot. Oh, I've turned my
hand to a lot of things since then.
Right now I'm brokering grain. That's
how I happen to be in this part of the
country. Say, Gertrude—I'm stayin
at the hotel down the street, and

understand they have pretty good
food. How about having dinner with
me tonight, and we can talk—"

To our utter astonishment, Mother
Malone accepted. She said yes with-
out hesitation, without a counter-
suggestion to the effect that he have
dinner at the house with us.

Afterward, when we were alone,
Jerry shook his head over if, mar-

veling. “Well, I'll be darned!” he said.
“I can't believe it. Mother's got a
date!"

It was even hard to believe when,
later that afternoon, Jacob Johnson's
substantial car stopped before the
house, and Jacob, now spruce and
neatly pressed, escorted Mother
Malone down the walk. Even little
Jill realized that something out of the
ordinary had happened. At dinner she
looked from Jerry to me, and at
Mother Malone’s empty chair.

“Where's Grandma?” she inquired.

“She's gone out,” said Jerry.

“Out?"” repeated Jill, as if she'd
never heard the word before. Ob-
viously, she couldn’t associate it with
her grandmother. Her mother, her
father, anyone else could be out, but
never Grandma.

“She's having dinner downtown,
dear, at the hotel,” I said. “Don’t you
remember, we ate there once—"

Jill looked at me doubtingly, twisted
her pudding spoon upside-down in
her mouth. “Why?"” she asked. “Why
isn't Grandma here?”

“Eat your pudding,” said Jerry.

Mother Malone would have been
pleased that we went to bed early
that night, that Jerry was finally
catching up on his sleep. But she
wasn't there to know about it. We
went to bed at nine; an hour or so
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later I half awoke, to hear a car out-
side, and Mother Malone coming in.

The next morning she said nothing
about her night out except that dinner
at the hotel had been very good and
that she had had a very nice time.
For the rest of it, she met our poorly
concealed curiosity with pleasant but
imperturbable silence.

round five that afternoon Jill and I

were on the lawn, setting out the
sprinkler. Mother Malone appeared
on the porch, wearing her second-best
dress, a pink linen with hand-run
fagoting; even at a distance I thought
there was a touch, just a touch, of
make-up on her cheeks. I wondered
about the pink linen until Jake’s car
stopped at the curb, and Jake got
out. He waved, and went straight up
to the porch to Mother Malone. Think-
ing he was simply paying a sort of
bread-and-butter call, I waved back,
and went on straightening the hose.
Then Jill called shrilly, “Mother! Is
Grandma going out again?”—and I
looked up to see Mother Malone start-
ing down the walk with Jake. She'd
got her coat and her second-best
flowered hat. And her dignity was
as unshakabie as ever,

“We're going to wisit a client of
Jacob’s,” she said. “I doubt that we’ll
be back for dinner, Anne.”

“TINE,” I said, and nodded as though

it were the most natural thing in the
world. And indeed, it seemed it was
getting to be so.

We learned a lot about the comings
and goings of Jake's business in the
next few days. Three Oaks was
temporarily his headquarters. Each
day he left it to drive around the
country, wvisiting farmers and grain
and feed merchants. Sometimes he’d
go far enough to stay away over night,
but every second or third night he re-
turned to Three Oaks. And on those
nights he came calling on Mother
Malone.

Perhaps it isn’t quite true to say
that he came calling; he continued to
take Mother Malone out, He did visit
with all of us a couple of times, but
it was obvious that he was as uncom-
fortable with Jerry and me as any love-
struck, tongue-tied adolescent in the
presence of his beloved’'s family. He
was much happier having Mother to
himself, and so far as we could see,
she never made a pretense of putting
him offf We didn’t understand it.
Each time they went down the walk
together, the top of Jake’s bald head
barely clearing the tip of Mother
Malone’s ear, we looked at each other
and wondered.

“It’s beyond me,” said Jerry. “Of
course, he’s got a crush on her—that's
plain. I wouldn’t be surprised if he
was a little smitten even years ago,
when Dad was alive. But she—do you
suppose she cares about him?”

“She can’t,” I answered. “Not that
way. Not that much.” 1 was saying
nothing against Jake. He was a nice
person, a good person. And he was
prosperous, perhaps even wealthy.
But he was like the nugget on his
watch chain—pure gold, and un-
polished. And Mother Malone—well,
every time 1 saw them together I
couldn’'t help remembering that she
hadn’t wanted Jerry to marry me be-
cause I was only a nurse, and hadn’t
the background she wanted her son’s
wife to have.

“He was your father’s friend,” I said.
“Perhaps she feels that she has to see
him.”
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“Every night?” asked Jerry. “Or
almost every night? And remember
—there’s no such thing as an ines-
capable social obligation.”

Still, I felt that I was right in think-
ing that Mother Malone wasn't in the
least in love with Jacob Johnson. A
néght or two later, I was convinced
of it.

Jake had come back to town late
from a business trip, and had stopped
in to talk for a few minutes before
going on to the hotel. It had been an
unseasonably hot day; we were all
sitting out on the porch, enjoying the
breeze that had come with evening,
and the shifting pattern of street light
and oak leaves. Jake was tired; the
day’s drive had been hard, he said, but
worthwhile. It meant that he could
shortly wind up his business in Three
Oaks,

“Then you'll be leaving us, I sup-
pose,” Jerry said. “Going back to—
where is your main office?”

“St. Louis,” said Jake. “But I've
been thinking of moving it to Cali-
fornia."” He glanced at Mother Malone.
She was rocking gently in her chair, a
straight, pale blur in the shadow. “Fact
is,” he went on, “I've already got a
fellow looking around for office space
in Los Angeles for me. I guess, Ger-
trude—" and now his tone was both
shy and bold—*“it means you and I
will be showing up in California about
t%’le same time. What do you think of
that?"

HE said something—I didn’t hear it.
\) Because just then the wind lifted
the branches of the oak tree, and I
caught a glimpse of her face in the
light from the street lamp. And she
looked frightened. Distressed, uncer-
tain—and, yes, a little frightened, like
a young girl who suddenly sees a love
affair going all out of control.

I felt a sharp stab of pity for her.
I've been sorry for her for a lot of
things—Dbecause she’s alone and lonely,
because of her strong possessiveness
toward Jerry and Jill, the possessive-
ness of which she herself is only partly
aware. It's made all of us unhappy at
times, and her most unhappy of all.
But never had I felt sorry for her
in this way. This time was different.
Thic.-]; time she didn’t know quite what
to do.

The next day was rainy and soggy,
and dull. There were few patients; in
the afternoon Jerry put on his rain-
coat and went out to make calls. Jill
settled down for her nap without a
murmur; Mother went up to her room,
saying something about a headache.
Even I slept for a while. The door-
bell, under the compulsion of Jake's
stubby finger, wakened me.

“Is Ger—Mrs, Malone here?” he
asked. looking beyond and around me.
“We were going out—"

“T'll see,” I said, and hurried up the
stairs, A murmur answered my
knock; I pushed open the door, found
Mother Malone flat on the bed, her
hand over her eyes.

“Jacob—Mr. Johnson’s downstairs,”
I began hesitantly.

She nodded miserably. “My head—
I must have overslept. Oh-h-" Then
she sat up, grimacing at the sudden
pain. “Help me to dress, please,
Anne.”

It was too much. I was interfering,
but I couldn’t stand by and watch her
drag herself out of a sick bed to keep
a dinner date.

“Do you have to go?” I burst out.
“You're not at all well—"

“I have to.” She closed her eyes.
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“Jacob’s made arrangements. We're
going to that place in Blue Mound—
what is it called?—the Cove?”

“Blue Mound! That’s miles ... and
it’s miserable out. I'm sure he'd un-
derstand—"

She shook her head. “He's here,
isn’t he—waiting?” she asked tartly.
“It’s just about his last night in town.
I ean’t disappoint him.”

“But why—"

“l like Jacob,” she said, a trace
defiantly. “And I have enjoyed seeing
him. He was a friend of Jerry’s father,
and we have a great deal in common,
I am well enough, and a headache is
no reason to spoil something he's
counted on. Besides—" she hesitated,
then went on— “he once did us a very
great favor. Jerry's father was misled
into making some unwise investments
in real estate, and if Jacob had not used
his influence to save us, we could
have lost everything, even our home,
You see that so long as he is in town,
I cannot refuse to be friendly.”

RIENDLY! I opened my mouth to

speak, and closed it again. She knew
well enough that Jacob’s feelings ex-
ceeded the bounds of mere friendship.
She knew that he was moving his of-
fice to California in order to be near
her. She knew it better than I, and
was even more distressed by the
knowledge. Besides, the discussion
was at an end. She had said all she
was going to say, was busy unwinding
the net from her hair.

Jill and I were alone that evenin
at a make-shift supper. Jerry ha
come back to the house and had gone
out again on an emergency call, shak-
ing his head over his mother and Jacob
Johnson. I put Jill to bed and cleaned
up the dishes, and drowsed over a
book. The rain continued drearily.

Jerry woke me much later. He came
in soaked and tired, shaking rain from
his coat. “How's Mother?” he asked.

“She’s—" Startled, I looked at my
watch. *“Jerry—it'’s after eleven, and
I don’t believe she’s come home!”

We even looked into her room to
make sure. It was empty. Jerry's
forehead creased in a worried frown.
“What time did you say they left this
afternoon?”

“Between four-thirty and five, Of
course, Blue Mound’s a good dis-
tance—"

“It’s not that far. They should have
been back—"

We went to bed, but not to sleep.
After turning for an hour Jerry sat
up, snapped on the light to look at the
clock. “Twelve-thirty,” he said.

“Do you suppose—an accident—"

The telephone rang. Jerry leaped
for it; I was only a step behind him,
Over the wire, thinly, I heard Mother
Malone’s measured tones. Jerry said
“Yes” and “Oka"v" and “Why not let
me pick you up?” and “All right,” and
then he hung up.

“What is it?” I demanded excitedly.
“What's happened? Are you going
after them?”

He turned from the phone, a ;;Jeculiar
expression on his face. “They've had
car trouble. They're at a dgarage on the
Blue Mound Road. And she doesn’t
want me to go after her. She says
it won't take any longer to get the car
fixed and get in by themselves. She
says for us to go to bed, and not to
worry.”

Mother Malone came home at three-
fifteen that morning. h

Of course we hadn’t slept. We'd lain
awake listening to the clock, tensing as
each infrequent car approached the

house—and went on. At three we went
down to the kitchen to fortify our-
selves with sandwiches and coffee, “I
could have gone clear to Blue Mound
and been back hours ago,” Jerry was
saying, when we heard the car sto

outside. There were voices in the hall,
then the closing of the outer door, and
silence. We looked at each other,
pushed back our chairs, but before
we could rise, the kitchen door opened
and Mother Malone came in.

“I thought I saw a light!” she ex-
claimed. “Good heavens! What are
you children doing up at this hour?”

Jerry's jaw dropped; then he flushed
darkly. He'd been worried, really
worried; now, in his relief, he was
angry. “What are you doing out at
this hour?” he retorted. “What hap-
pened? Are you all right?”

Calmly, Mother Malone removed her
gloves. “Certainly I'm all right.” And
she was. She looked tired; the veil of
her flowered hat was limp from the
rain; she had the grace to look self-
conscious, but otherwise, she was her
usual self, No—better than usual.
There was a light-heartedness about
her, as if she had been relieved of a
burden.

“I told you,” she said, “we had car
trouble. Something about the car-
buretor, I believe—"

“Why didn’t you let me come after
you?” Jerry interrupted.

“l didn't want you to. When the
car broke dowm, Jacob was in the
midst of a very interesting conversa-
tion, and I wanted him to finish.” She
glanced from Jerry to me, and her
color deepened. “He has been—well,
too much interested in me. Several
times he's tried to talk to me about
the future, and I've put him off. Last
night, when he spoke of moving his
office to California, I realized that I
had been wrong all along.”

"“0 you mean,” said Jerry, “that you
wanted him to—"

She gave him a reproachful glance,
paused delicately. “It is very difficult,”

she said finally, “to tell a friend that
you are seeing him too often. He
could easily misunderstand, and be
hurt, or offended. But once a man has
made clear that his feelings toward
you are more than friendly, and once
you have told him that you cannot re-
turn his affection, he cannot be sur-
prised—he can even expect—to be told
that you think it better not to see each
other again. Goodnight, children.
Don’t stay up foo late. Jerry, you—"

She was about to say, “You need
your sleep.” I could almost see the
words form automatically in her mind.
But she didn't say it.

The kitchen door swung shut behind
her. For a moment Jerry and I sat
without speaking, realizing just what
had happened that night. Mother
Malone had expressed it all very deli-
cately—but the plain truth was that
she had let Jacob propose to her, and
had refused him—and after that, there
could be no question of his pursuing
her further. He could do nothing but
accept defeat gracefully.

“My mother,” said Jerry. *“I won-
der sometimes . . .” He didn’t finish
the thought. His face lighted. *“You
know,” he said, “I'll bet we can go fo
Stefan’s daughter’s wedding now—
and no questions asked. I'll bet thal
after this Mother will understand about
inescapable social obligations—"

“And car trouble,” I put in. “And
late hours, even when they happen
to other people—"

“Exactly,” said Jerry.



Life Can Be Beautiful

(Continued from page 43)

where the sheep grazed, until she got
enough to make a little mattress. She
told me how she cleaned and carded it
and said she would help me make if—
if T gathered enough wool.

The next afternoon [ left the baby
with her and started out across the
pastures with a little bag she had hung
over my shoulder. It was fun.to gather
the big clumps of white that looked
like balls of cotton hanging on a fence
and I soon had a bag full. On the way
home I found some bluebells I thought
she might like. I was anxious to go the
next day and I was far away when I
realized it was time to go home. The
willow thrush were singing such a
cheery iittle song. I hadn’t heard them
before,

\WVERY day brought new adventures.
J One time I saw a bob-cat in a tree
and I found some wild tiger-lilies I
knew my friend would love. I marked
the spot so I could go back and dig up
some bulbs for a little garden of wild
flowers I had determined to plant
near the house.

It took such a lot of wool to make
even a iittle when it was all washed
and carded. It was fun to pile it up,
and I soon had so many interests
gleaned from such a simple under-
taking that lots of the loneliness and
unhappiness had disappeared.

My little girl has now grown up ands

I am keeping the mattress for her baby.

It represents many things to me and
was, perhaps, the start of my firm con-
viction that happiness is nearly always
a cultivated quality. Life in the raw
is pretty tragic. We oniy make it
anything ‘else by either conquering our
dispositions, our environments, or our
handicaps; or else, by acquiescing to
fate and mentally and spiritually rising
above our problems.

M. W.

ONE OF THE SWEETEST MOTHERS

Dear Papa David:

I was born in a small town to one
of the sweetest mothers in the world.
My father was married before his
marriage to my mother and had three
children by his first wife who was dead.
Well, I guess he had a right to care
more for them than for my sister and
me and that's how it was. Anything
mom, sis, and I had, mother had to
work at picking cotton, etc., to get for
us. He would bring his children candy
and stuff and they used if.

Mom couldn’t stand this for long so
they were separated when I was about
five and my sister three. How did she
ever support herself and us kids? |1
don't know, but she did it and put me
through high school. When I was the
size that I could, I began to cut lawns,
and so on, to help her a little. Then
when 1 graduated two years ago I went
to a larger city to find a job and found
one which paid just enough for the
three of us lo get by in a city like this,
Now my sister is married and seems
to be very happy.

Mom kept me so now it's my time to
keep her, so I go out with the friends
my age about once every two weeks.
Then 1 take mom to a movie or some-
thing, go to school (business course)
two nights a week and—well that's
about all. Oh, you say, “How can that
life be beautiful?” O.K., I'll tell you.
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Economist, with some “quickies” for using a can of Dole Pineapple
and whatever happens to be in your pantry or in your refrigerator.

Look at the picture — see how Chunks can be strung
with green and ripe olives or carrot and celery sticks;
or grilled with sausage and ham skewered on toothpicks.

Notice how Sliced can be cutr in dainty wedges
and combined with shrimp; or pressed into cream
cheese spread on crisp crackers.

Dole Crushed cun fill cornucopias of salami; or be
mounded on rounds of bread, topped with bacon squares
and toasted ; or combined with cotage cheese for dunking,

Face is, there's no limit to what can be served on a
Pineapple Party-Platter. Even now you may have
thought up some ideas. Why not ty them out . . .
how abourt tonight?
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A beautiful,romantic pattern
... long o favorite with
discriminating women |
Prized for its exquisite
ornamentation,graceful
contours! In fine,

long -wearing King
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"CAVALCADE"

The “modern mood”’
brilliontly interpreted in
distinguished King Edward
Silverplate... ultra-smart,

ultra-new! An ocutstand-
ing value in popular-
priced tableware.

?ng ggward
Hilverplate

Unlimited Service Guarantee
s

Ask your dealer for these lovely patterns.
NATIONAL SILVER COMPANY

Life is helping others; doing some-
thing for someone else; that's what I
try to do in my work or when not
working, But when I really found
this was a little while ago when some
of the “kids"” of this city were in
trouble. I was in the barber shop
getting a haircut while it was being
discussed. Someone said that those
kids should be working to support
themselves at least and some of them
have families. The man cutting my
hair stopped to say, “I'll bet you've
been supporting your mother since you
were fifteen, haven't you?"

N. M.

THE ANSWER

| Dear Papa David:

Qur five-year-old son goes to kinder-
garten and, as do most children, had
found a special pal. Danny and
Jackie loved one another. They played
together, had secrets together and
dreamed dreams together. One day
Danny came home from school grin-
ning and said, “Today I broke my green
crayon., I felt bad. Jackie's crayon
wasn’'t broken but he broke his too so
I'd feel better.” Another time he said,
“When we grow big Jackie and I are
going to have big guns and go hunting
in the forest for bad animals. We
won't hurt the good ones.”

'NE Monday in January Danny was
disturbed because Jackie wasn’t in
school. Tuesday he was absent again
s0 on Wednesday morning Danny left
early so he'd know whether Jackie
was back or not. About forty-five
minutes later a sobbing, broken-hearted
little boy eame home to me with word
from his feacher:

“There will be no schooi: today,
Jackie died last night of spinal menin-
gitis. All parents are urged to take
their child to the doctor for treatments
of Prophylactic Sulfa to guard against
an epidemie.”

As far as our Danny was concerned
he'd just as soon die. What was life
with no Jackie? 1 pressed his dear
little tear-stained face close to mine
and tried to comfort him. Between
sobs he said, “I can't see Jackie any-
more or piay with him or look at books

with him.”
Then we talked together about
Jackie,

“Jackie was a good boy."”

*Oh, yes, Jackie was always good.

“Well, good people go to be with
Jesus”

“Yes, and if I'm real good I'll see
Jackie again. But mommie, why did
God let Jackie die?"

A question which all of us have
asked at sometime—a gquestion no man
can answer excepl to say, “He knows
best.”

As Valentine Day came along the
children made valentines for = their
mothers. Danny and another little boy
said to their teacher, “Please, can we
make a valentine for Jackie's mother
because Jackie isn't here to do it.”

And so it has gone week after week,
Jackie has been in his thoughts and
the unanswered question a blemish on
his childish faith.

Then about two weeks ago we were
reading a passage from the Bible be-
fore bedtime, as is our custom. Owur
reading this night_was from St. John
14. “Let not your heart be troubled.—
I go to prepare a place for you that
where 1 am—there ye may be also.”

Danny listened attentively and asked
his usual number of questions to get
things clear in his own mind. He said

his prayers and went right to sleep.

The next day as he came home from
school there was a new gleam in his
eyes. The tiny sprinkling of freckles
across his nose seemed to dance over
his face as he smiled and said, “Say,
mother, you know if Jesus went to
Heaven to build houses for us, T'll
betcha he got Jackie's house all fin-
ished and wanted him to come up and
see it!"”

Oh, yes, it was as simple as that!

The sun shone brighter, the grass
was greener and life was beautiful
once motre. Danny had found the an-
swer to his question in a very wonder-
ful way.

Mrs, E. A. F.

THE FIRST WORD

Dear Papa David:

I am a public school teacher in one
of our large cities. Sometimes we see
children in our schools who are con-
sidered feeble-minded. but who are
really victims of paralysis or brain
injury, Many of them, if given a
chance, are able to prove that they
are above average in intelligence.

Helen was very nervous, with poor
muscle co-ordination and a speech de-
fect. She was kept in the kindergarten
four terms because she was thought to
be feeble-minded. Finally, she was
put in the first grade for a trial. She
was larger than the other children, and
different looking. In spite of all the
teachers could do to prevent it, she
was often the wvictim of cruel jokes
and teasing. She was a pathetic sight
as she moved about the room with her
unsteady gait, or sat alone with an
expression of anxiely upon her face.

After she had been in the first grade
a while, I discovered that she was learn-
ing to read. Soon she knew all the
words that the other children knew,
and would read when alone with me,
but if anyone else came into the room,
she would immediately retire within
herself, unable to utter a word.

WANTED her to gain in self-confi-

dence so that she could take her place
normally in the group. One day 1
called upon her to go to the front of
the room and read a page which I was
sure she knew perfectly. She arose,
and with jerky motions made her way
to the front of the room. One child
giggled as she passed. Soon she was
before the class, where she stood,
looking about her with terror.

“You can read it,” I encouraged

She said the first word, then stopped
She was entirely helpless, her face
distorted in uncontrolled grimaces. 1
was in despair for her, and filled with
remorse, when suddenly in the back of
the room; a blessed little freckle-faced
angel with pigtails exclaimed in a
piping voice, “Gee, Helen's smart! 1
didn't know that word.”

Helen looked with surprise, first at
the little girl, and then at her other
classmates, who were showing signs
of friendliness. She had never before
been called smart., Her hands shook
with eagerness as she held the book,
but she started to read, slowly at first,
with her husky and defective speech.
As she read, she gained confidence, and
soon finished the whole page without
help.

Then amidst exclamations of ap-
proval, she made her way proudly to
her seat, a radiant smile lighting and
transforming her small face. As she
walked to her place that day, it was
not merely a schoolroom aisle that
Helen traveled, but a road toward a



beautiful life of achievement which
she had just seen opened before her.
Miss G. S.

A DAUGHTER TO BE PROUD OF

Dear Papa David:

I am the mother of four children
one of whom is deaf. As there was
no deafness in either mine or my hus-
band’'s family, we knew nothing what-
ever about it,

My litle girl was almost two years
old before we knew she was deaf.
She was the baby of the family and
such a perfect child in every way, it
seemed. We thought that she was just
slow in learning to talk, because she
made noise and played and cried like
normal children do.

JHEN the day came when I realized
that she was deaf! The wvisit to the
doctor verified our fears. I was fran-
tic. “What on earth can we do?” 1
asked. Why had this happened to her
—to us? Why? I saw other little
children her age who could hear and
talk—even little dogs and cats could
hear—why did this have to happen to
my child? I didn't stop to think that
I should be thankful that it was nothing
worse. I only felt sorry for her and
for myself. I pitied her and spoiled
her—just because she was deaf,
That was before she was old enough
to send away to school. And then came
héartaches and loneliness when I had
to take her 200 miles from home and
leave her there with strangers, when
she was only six years old. 1 had to
fight a battle with my heart on one
side, and my common sense on the
other. But the latter won, even though
my heart was aching to see her go.
That has been nearly seven years
ago—and God was indeed good to me
during that time. He sent me a sweet
baby girl to take her place just about
two weeks before she went away. I
had the baby to care for, besides the
two older children—so the years went

My little deaf girl is nearly thirteen
now, and one of the top students in
her class. She is healthy and happy
and gets more beautiful all the time.
She writes to me every day or two,
and she writes the prettiest hand. She
won first prize on a letter she entered
in the Fair at her school. I am very
proud of her. She likes sports of all
kinds, goes to a deaf class in church
on Sunday. She is happy, contented,
and will some day be grateful for the
chance to learn and be like normal
people. She reads lips wonderfully
well, and is speaking better all the
time. She is certainly a daughter to
be proud of.

All this has taught me a lesson.
Deaf people don’t want pity. They
only want a4 chance to prove them-

selves,
Mrs. J. L

JIMMY’S PLACE

Dear Papa David:

My husband died suddenly in the
late twenties, leaving me and baby
Jimmy to face the world alone. Re-
turning to the empty house, after leav-
ing Phil under the shady trees in the
quiet cemetery, 1 felt indeed that 1
was the loneliest person in the whole
world; then I realized I still had my
little son and as I clasped him tight
to my broken heart, I vowed I'd do
everything that was in my power to
make his life happy.

The small cottage we called home,

Can you tell which is which?

EACHER can’t tell them apart—twin or dress! For though
THII!' little frock cost $6.95 and the other over hwice as
much. both were laundered with LiniT™ Starch. That means
they are equally crisp, fresh and dainty.

LINIT is an easy, wonderful way to make everything wash-
able look its best. It gives a smooth, soil-resisting finish
that busy mothers appreciate. No white streaks on colored
fabrics. No white spots. Easy directions are on the package.

FLINIT 45 A REGISTERED
The pink dress .;. A A 0
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Which Twin has the 772¢.7

{and which has the beauty shop permanent? See answer below.)

Jane Brown, of Chicago, the Toni twin,
says, " I'm so pleased with my home per-
manent that it's Toni for me from now
on.” And her twin, Patricia, exclaims,
“"We'll be Toni twins because my next
permanent 18 going to be a Toni, too.”

I 5
h% X
l

% L 3‘ .

Yes, you can give yourself a lovely
Toni Home Permanent for your date tonight.

The proof is in the picture! Yes, this photograph of the Brown twins shows
you that a Toni Home Permanent is every bit as lovely as an expensive beauty
salon permanent, Beautiful waves, deep, soft, and natural-looking. The
saving comes in giving yourself the Toni Permanent at home. It's easy as rolling
your hair up on curlers. So convenient and comfortable, too. No waiting for
appointments, No sitting under a hot dryer. In just 2 to 3 pleasant hours,
Toni gives you a luxurious wave that's guaranteed to last just as long as a $15
permanent — or your money back. So try Toni today. Ask for the
Toni Home Permanent Kit at any leading drug, notion or cosmetic counter,
Jane, the twin at the right, has the Toni Home Permanent.

Refill Kit complete
" except for curlers

$100

De Luxe Kit with re- Regular Kit with

usable plastic curlers fiber curlers
5900 $125
All prices plus tax  »  Prices slightly higher in Canada

L
"HOME PERMANENT

THE CREME COLD WAVE

COMMENDIED'

PARENTS'
MAGATEND

had been a haven of love for Phil
and me, and through the years it was
a place of peace and security to which
Jimmy always returned joyfully.
First from school, then from work
and later for the treasured hours of
a short furlough before going over-
seas. To say I missed him is put-
ting it lightly, but 1 kept busy every
minute of the day, keeping the house
looking pretty, heiping with the Red
Cross and keeping the flower garden
weeded. One day I received a letter
from Jimmy saying that they were
sending him home, he had contracted
malaria in the South Pacific. He hoped
he could be sent to the hospital near
our little town. Days ran into weeks
but I didn’t hear from Jimmy any more.
The postman brought me a letter from
the War Department saying Jimmy
had died before the ship on which he
was to have sailed left port. How long
I sat there holding that letter I'll
never know. My whole body seemed
to be nothing but wood, and my heart
a big stone. Days passed but I would
see no one, talk to no one.

"NE day while looking through a desk
in the living room, I ran across a
snapshot album. They were all of
Jimmy, from a little tot to the last one
I'd taken just before he went over-
seas. Tears began to flow, the first 1
had shed since Jimmy died. I felt as if
the four walls of the room were clos-
ing in on me, so I stumbled out of the
house into the peaceful yard.

How long I sat there I don’t know,
but I struggled to my feet at the
sound of the gate opening. 1 saw a
strange young soldier twisting his cap
in embarrassment and uncertainty—
He said he was sorry to have frightened
me, that he had heard me crying and
thought maybe there was something he
could do to help. “There’s nothing you
can do, nothing anyone can do,” I an-
swered bitterly, and blindly I started up
the pathway. The boy put his strong
arms around my shaking shoulders and
guided me to the door.

The boy explained that he was one
of the returned veterans at the hospi-
tal close by, and was trying to get in
shape to go home. He laughed as he
pulied up his trouser legs, “you see,”
he said, “I'm learning to walk all over
again, but I'm doing a pretty good
job of it.” 1 gazed in shocked silence
at the artificial feet revealed. “I go
by your house almost every day, and
often stop to look at your Howers,” he
went on. “You see at first it was hard,
I didn’t want to live. I thought of all
kinds of crazy things to do to myself,
it was awful and then I saw the blue
star in your window, and later the gold
one and I saw the flowers. I thought
if you could go on—well, it gave me
back my courage.”

Looking at that eager young face I
felt the tight bands around my heart
loosen. Why, this could be my own son
facing an uncertainty, needing the help
and courage I could give. I told him to
come often and visit. Perhaps there
were other boys at the hospital that
would like to come too. I smiled at
the boy and for a moment it wasn't a
strange face at all, but Jimmy who
smiled back with understanding love.

I watched him as he walked Slowly
down the walk to the gate. Oh! how
could I have believed there was
nothing to do—nothing to live for. I
knew then that life could be beautiful
if we would but see it, and that al-
ways my heart and home would be
open for some mother’s son—my son.

Mrs. 1. Q. D.



In Haste, Gordon MacRae

(Continued from page 25)

and I read about an amateur talent
contest they were having. I entered
it, and won it. This meant that I sang
at the World’s Fair for two weeks
with Harry James and Les Brown. It
also meant that I was in New York
City, and I stayed. And this meant that
I met my future wife,

I met her in 1940, right after singing
at the World's Fair. I was a nineteen-
‘year-old kid with no theatrical ex-
perience, but thanks to my family I
had a flashy gray roadster. So when
1 applied to act in a summer stock
company at the Millpond Playvhouse at
Roslyn, Long Island, the director said
ves. 1 didn't realize it, but he was
saying yes to my roadster, not to me—
he figured that car would come in
mighty handy hauling scenery and
actors around!

Anyhow, my roadster and I went out
to Roslyn. A few weeks later I came
out from under a pile of scenery and
met one of the actresses, named Sheila
Stephens. She was five feet ten,
blonde, blue-eyed, and she looks very
like Ingrid Bergman. I remember the
exact date of our meeting—September
24, 1940, *“It's my eighteenth birth-
day,” she told me. She also told me in
a round-about way that she didn't like
me overly much—I guess because I
took one look at her and began rushin
her like mad. We spent a wonderf
month doing everything with the stock
company—acting, painting scenery, in-
venting costumes. Came the Fall, and
I became an NBC page boy.

Luckily for me, though, Sheila was
going to dramatic school right across
the street from NBC, in Rockefeller
Center. So every day we met for
lunch in the underground cafeteria
there, and every evening we went out.
Then, after three months, came the
day that I've already noted, when I
sang in the Men's Room and wound up
in Horace Heidt's band. This meant
that I also wound up traveling around
the country, and I missed Sheila some-
thing awful. Finally, when the band
was in Cleveland, Ohio, Mr. Heidt made
a generous offer.

“If you get married, Gordon, T'll give
you a raise,” was the offer.

I paused only long enough to con-
coct a marriage campaign with Mr. and
Mrs, Heidt. Then, with the plot well
in mind, 1 tore to. the telephone and

called up Sheila on Long Island, where
she lived with her mother. Follow-
ing my plan, I craftily didn't propose
over the long distance phone. Instead,
I asked her to visit us for a week in
Cleveland, with Mrs. Horace Heidt as
chaperone, Sheila agreed. I hung up,
triumphant, and borrowed a few hun-
dred dollars from Mr. Heidt in ad-
vance—since my weekly salary was
then $50 and I intended to pay for a
bi% wedding.

well remember where I talked her
into marrying me. It was the day
after she reached Cleveland, and we
were in a taxi driving past Lake Erie.
She said yes, and I said to the taxi
driver, “Take us to the city court-
house.” We went in and got the mar-
riage license then and there, and four
days later we were married.

It was at Cleveland's Old Stone
Church on the Square, with Frankie
Carle playing the wedding march and
Larry Cotfon singing Ave Maria—and
the whole orchestra was there watch-
ing. Even though it was only nine in
the morning, Sheila looked wonderful.
She wore a beige shantung suit and a
beautiful matching hat with a green
veil that she'd bought in Cleveland the
day before with Mrs. Heidt's help—
on Mr, Heidt's former money. Me? 1
wore Larry Cotton’s blue pinstripe suit!
And it was May 21, 1941 —exactly eight
months after I'd met her.

By this time we've been married six
years, and we haven't had a honey-
moon yet. But we've been all over the
country twice with Horace's band and
twice when I was in the Army—I came
out a second lieutenant as lead navi-
gator with a trooF carrier unit. After
six years you'd think we'd have a lot
of furniture and possessions to show
for our marriage, but we haven’t—
just us, some dishes and towels, and
two daughters. Meredith is three
years old now, having been born in
Houston, Texas; and Heather is almost
a year old. Everything we have is
rented, including all the furniture in
our New York apartment. I got that
apartment in the nick of time, three
weeks before Heather entered the
world, We also rent our summer place
out at Seacliff, Long Island. I suppose
we own so little because we've moved
around so much. But it's moving fast
that has brought me everything, in-

ever want to miss.

dream can come true.

EVER 4&'% DREAMS COME TRUE?

He;:‘rt-FeIt, |ifflon9 dreams come true for real people like yourself,
on .HEART S DESIRE"”, day-time radio’s unique new program.
It's a thrilling listening -experience to be present as romantic,

drdmatic,"humorous heart’s desires are fulfilled. “HEART'S
DESIRE" is a happy, always different program that you won't
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TEETH suourn snow

IN YOUR SMILE

NEVER

TEETH NEVER
SHOW WITH

('
=

»

voldy

KANT-SLIP* COMBS

...BECAUSE ONLY KANT-SLIP
comss HAVE GONGCEALED

TIGHT-GRIPPING TEETH

Only Goody Kant-Slip comba
hove this overlopping
potented construction
moking the testh

Invisible in your hair,

oncy 10¢

Available in a variety of popular sizes
af leading 5 ond 10c stores and
notion counters.
Made by the makers of famous GOODY
barrettes « curlers = wave clips

*REG. TRADEMARK

FOR BETTER HAIR AIDS
BETTER REACH FOR GOODY

R
L]

93



94

L

THE FLAVOR LINGERS LONGER

Autuma time s foothall time. ..

action and excitement fill the
ir. But LEAF Gum time is all
the time...'canse LEAF's
delicions minty favor

Is longer lasting.

CHEWING GUM

CCULLLT TP T,
"

Begin with these

S
T

The two blocks of
sterling inlaid at back
of bowls and handles
of most used spoons
and forks. They make
this silverplate sray
lovelier longer. Fifty-
two piece set $68.50
with chest, (No Fed-
eral Tax.)

T L T
L vou,, |
»

HOLMES & EDWARDS

“Copyright 1247, Th lnternational Siiver Co., Holmes & Edwards Divislan,
Meriden, Conn. Sold In Camada by: The T, Eaton Co., Lid,, ©Reg. U, 8. PaL. OIL

\\\lil.,«_.ll;,’

STERLING INLAID®
SILVERPLATE

used to Wilt"

SMOOTH START!
with hair neat
and shining.
(Warch the boys
admirel)

e
FROWLY FINISH.

Look what a

couple of hours "
did to her hair- L
do-poor Wilma . { ‘

il she discover
J/estte HAIRLAC

S

del d hoir locg

- 2 4
Y P

NOW, SHE KNOWS
that Nestle Hair-
lac keeps her hair
neat and shining
all day longl Try
Nestle Hairlac
todayl Atdrug and
dept. stores. 50¢,

Kocps every hait

cluding my own radio program,

That happened like this: After two
years with Horace Heidt, I came back
to New York and replaced a fellow in
the stage play “Junior Miss.” Well,
one Sunday Sheila and I came back
from church to our apartment at ex-
getly 11:55 AM, . .. I'll never be able
to forget that exact time, because
there was a message waiting for me,
It was from CBS, and it said: “If you
can be at CBS at noon sharp, there's
a chance you may take Frank Sinatra's
show. Sinatra has laryngitis. If you
can't be here at noon, forget it.”

“Forget it! My chance to get on the
air again—even if I only have five
minutes to make it!” I shouted at
Sheila. I grabbed the phone and rang
up CBS. The man who'd sent me the
message saild, “You can’t possibly make
it—we need you in forty-five seconds
at noon sharp. Besides, I think we've
got singer Dick Brown in your place,”

“T'll see you in forty-five seconds!”
I announced. I hung up, rushed down-
stairs, jumped into a taxi and told
the driver to go through every light
and let me out at CBS.

T turned out that Dick Brown was

committed to another show, so I went
on after all in Sinatra’s place—and
luck had it that William Paley, head
of CBS, heard me sing that day. The
result was that he put me on a sus-
taining Columbia program, and then
gave me my own show—that one in
which Perry Como replaced me when
I entered the Army in 1943.

When I got out of the Army in 1945 I
had my own radio show again, and I
was also in the stage musical comedy
“Three to Make Ready.” It's the life
I've led ever since Sheila and I -were
married that makes me say, “We live
like normal people—but we've never
been home a single evening since we
were married!” And mean both
statements. I've always been in a play,
or else singing at night with a band
or radio program, so we really haven't
been home evenings. But aside from
that, we have the most un-show-busi-
ness lives in the world.

Mornings I get up after a full eight
hours sleep and play with the children
for hours. In wintertime, we drive
out to my mother-in-law’s on Long
Island for some game of sport and a
home-cooked meal. Late in the after-
noon we drive back into New York in
time for my commitments. Summer-
time, we're out on Long Island anyway.

Otherwise, we couldn't be more
normal. I read the funnies and nothing
else; she reads every book that’s
published. I pick out all her suits and
dresses with her, but when she tries
to choose my suits I elude her and
disappear to the tailor’s alone. We
have a new dark green car these days,
and we never play bridge, and thanks
to our traveling we haven’t had time
to make many close friends.

And if you doubt the quiet attitude
we both have toward my work, let
me tell you that I did a screen test
with Susan Hayward last year. The
afternoon I was supposed to see the
test, I got in a golf game instead. So
Sheila went to see it alone. “You looked
just like yourself,” she reported.

“Is that good or bad?” I asked.

“I'll leave that up to you,” grinned
Sheila. And that was our sole dis-
cussion of the test!

And I truly believe that that is the
entire saga of the Gordon MacRaes—
unless I added that we're very, very
happy indeed!



Corliss Backs a

Dark Horse

(Continued from page 37)

going to try. We women must learn to
take our place in public life. We've
been emancipated; yet men like
Dexter still go around patting us on
the head and putting us in our place.”

Onl slightly mollified at -being
classified as a man, Dexter gave a
snort. “Patting you on the head!—
we'd lose a couple of fingers, quick,
But a girl President—golly! You'll
hawc.'le lace curtains on the gym windows
an _I! hd

Corliss rose to the attack. “So
that's the opinion you have of me,
Dexter Franklin, Well—let me tell
you, if I don’t get your vote—you
don’'t get any date next Saturday!”

“Aw—gee—Corliss—" Dexter sub-
sided, moodily.

Throughout all this, Minnie Jenkins
said nothing. But her eyes grew big-
ger and she looked with awe at the
impetuous Corliss, She was as as-
tounded as Dexter, but for a different
reason. Though Minnie could claim
friendship with Corliss, she couldn’t
imagine ever being like her. Though
always asked to parties, always in-
cluded in anything that went on in her
high-school crowd—Minnie had her
own particular niche and she had
never dreamed of climbing out of it.

Minnie was a fetch-and-carry-er. If
sandwiches were to be made for a
party, Minnie volunteered. If there
was work to be done, Minnie did it.
She was always running unasked er-
rands. Always doing unasked favors.

N INNIE—her eyes like saucers—
stared at the ‘emancipated’ Corliss.
When she did speak it was with
doubt and awe. “But don't you know
that Vincent Olds is going to run?”
“Yah—Vincent Olds, That drip.
That phony! Corliss can beat him
easy.” Dexter changed horses in mid-
stream as easily as a veteran politico.
“I know. But, Dexter, he's awfully
clever.” Minnie spoke earnestly. “And
his father owns the malt shop. Lots
of the kids run up credit. Vincent uses
that to make them vote for him.” |

“He wouldn’t do that! Why, that's
simply too low for words.” Corliss had
always heard that politics was a dirty
game—but this was carrying things
really too far. “That's—why that’s
bribery!”

At dinner time she consulted her
father. “Daddy, did you ever hear of
a candidate for high office playing on
the baser appetites to buy votes?”

“Have you been reading the news-
papers again, Corliss?” Mr. Archer
went on placidly buttering a roll. *I
thought you never went beyond the
comic seections.”

Corliss sighed, “I suppose no one’s
ambitions are ever understood by their
families. I suppose that even when
President Truman was a child, if he
said to his parents that some day he
wanted to be President, he was told
to run away and practice the Missouri
Waltz. Here I may be the next
Student Body President of our High
School, and you continue to treat me
like an infant.”

“Good gracious, child—I didn’t
know!” Mrs. Archer was pleased and
flustered. “I think that’s just lovely.
Now when I attend P.T.A. meetings, 1
guess all those other mothers will pay
more attention to my reports.”
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Mr. Archer held up his hand. “Whoa
—;vai-t a minute, Corliss isn't elected
ye ¥

Mother and daughter smiled at each
other in perfect understanding. Men
were so Slow to grasp fhings! And
they always brought up these minor
difficulties!

“Who is buying votes, Corliss?
Wasn’t that where this conversation
started?”

She explained about Vincent Olds.
Her parents sympathized with her dif-
ficulties, seeing the tremendous ad-
vantage it was for him to be the son
of the malt shop owner, but they
could offer no solution. Mr. Archer
made the mistake of sympathizing too
well—he was immediately maneuvered
into admitting that a new dress for
Corliss would be an indispensable
campaign expenditure. Mrs. Archer
contented herself with remarking that
Minnie Jenkins should be a great
help in the campaign.

“_like putting up posters and lob-
bying and building election platforms
and telephoning people. Things like
that,” Corliss’ mother added, vaguely,
being mnot too sure just what was ex-
pected of a political campaign.

HE news of Corliss’ hat in the ring

came as a real thunderbolt the next
day at school. Corridors buzzed with
the news and teachers were hard put
to keep their classes in order as fierce
pre-electioneering battles raged.

To Corliss’ great surprise, Vincent
caught up with her as she was leaving
the schoolyard that afternoon,

“Hi! Shall we be friendly enemies,
Corliss? Bury the hatchet?” If Dex-
ter had been along, Corliss knew he
would have mentioned the best place
he could think of to bury it. But he
wasn't there and it was flattering to
be so noticed by Vincent—the clever,
the prominent and poised, the boy who
had held one student office or another
ever since grammar school days—and
who was now aspiring to be head of the
whole high school student body.

Corliss jerked her thoughts back in
a hurry. Why, so was she! Why
should she be in awe of this boy? It
was strange that Vincent always had
that dubious gift of making whoever
he was with feel small and insignifi-
cant beside himself.

But now he was smiling at her.

“Want to stop and get a soda? 1
might be able to give you some pointers
on this election racket—after all, I've
been a class leader for a long time.”

While she resented his words, at the
same time she was flattered by his
tone of intimacy—as if they two
shared an experience not granted to the
lesser breed of classmates. Anyway,
before she could protest, he had guided
her into his father's store.

Regally he deposited her on the
counter stool. And still with his
proprietary air he went back of the
soda fountain and insisted on mixing
their sodas himself—with extra scoops
of ice cream. Corliss had never known
Vincent Olds well—Dexter’s opinion
of him had been shared by all her
friends and they had had no occasion
to mix. Now Corliss could see how
this double-scoop-of-ice-cream {reat-
ment could bring Vincent a horde of
hungry voter-friends to win him elec-
tions. She was weakening, herself!

He finally seated himself beside her.

“There’'s not much to winning an
election, Corliss,” he confided to her.
“You just gotta know the right people
and do a few favors where it will do
the most good and put a little pressure
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in the right places. Like if you know a
guy's been ftrying to learn to smoke
and he doesn’t want his dad to find
out about it. Things like that.”

Corliss’ hair bounced on her shoul-
ders, indignantly. “I don’t intend to
run my campaign that way! I'm just
going to ask people to vote for me and
tell them what I'll do for them if I'm
elected and—"

“What are you going to tell them?
It's easy to make promises—" he was
still smiling at her, but Corliss felt,
somehow, that the smile wasn't quite
so friendly as it had been—‘'and, of
course, you don’t have to carry them

all out. But it's still a lot of head-
aches. You know what? I'm getting
a little tired of politics . . . all the

work and everything. Maybe I'll let
you run, alone, and withdraw my
name. I'm getting tired of holding
officers’ meetings about what’s going
to be on the programs and having to
study twice as hard as I'd like just
because you have to keep your grades
above average to hold office. And
meeting with the faculty to hash over
about the wnstepaper being thrown in
the halls and the gum under the seats
in the library. And who cares about
whether or not the kids shove each
other in the school cafeteria?”

“Wastepaper in the—gum under
the—meetings—cafeteria—" Corliss
looked at him, aghast. She gulped.
“You mean I have to think about all
those things! And study twice as
much? Jeepers creepers, when will I
have time for fun? I thought all I
had to do as President was to stand
up on the platform at assemblies and
pound that little hammer!”

HE looked at her with a patronizing
air. “Oh, don’t worry about it. You
might be able to handle it, and they’'d
be easy on a. girl.”

Her backbone stiffened. “Certainly
I can do it!” Then she remembered
something. “Besides, didn’t you say you
weren't going to run this year‘?

“For a consideration.” This time
he leaned towards her and Corliss de-
cided Dexter was right—Vincent smiled
like a drip; he looked like a drip; and
he was a drip. “Just a little deal be-
tween you and me. I'll announce my
withdrawal—and you promise me,
right now, I can have all your dates
for the next three months.

“You—you—!" Corliss sputtered.
There weren't the words to express
herself—but the way she slammed the
door going out must have given young
Mr. Olds a faint idea of her reaction.

It's all right to go away mad—Cor-
liss found—to sizzle and fume every
time she thought of Vinecent Olds and
promise herself that she was going to
win, if onlﬁ to spite him. But it was
quite another thing to forget those
awful things he had told her about the
duties of a Student Body President,.

“Oh—Dexter,” she moaned, as they
sat on the porch steps that evening.
“I'm going to be just a slave to my
constitu—constit—to my public. Tl
have to study like mad every night
and go to meetings with the faculty
all day long. And I thought it was
going to be fun!”

‘Maybe you won't win,” Dexter con-
soled her.

But that only made her think of
Vincent Olds and his positively slimy
offer, and that only made her angry
again, “I have to win. I just have to.
And I have to show mm I can beat
him in a fair way, too.”

Dexter looked at her admiringly.
“Gee, Corliss, you have such a wonder-
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ful character! And the way the moon-
light shines in your hair like that,
you're just beautiful. T'l1l bet when
you get to Congress you'll have all
the Senators proposing to youw” )

Corliss forgot her misery at this
startling thought. It was a mnice ro-
mantic thought, too—Senators pro-
posing—and just then it didn't seem
like a far jump from the halls of high
school to the halls of the United States
Senate. Maybe she was destined for a
statesman’s career! She could just see
herself dining with polished, suave,
dinner-coated ambassadors and call-
ing on the White House—

“Hey! I've been locking for you
two.” Minnie Jenkins bounded ener-
getically up the porch steps, her hands
full of papers. “Didn't you know we
were having a campaign meeting at
Mildred Ames’s house? You were sup-
posed to be there, Corliss! After all,
you're the one who's running for office.”
She thrust the papers into the candi-
date’s hands. “Look—we've got a leaf-
let telling all about you. We were going
to make it four-pages, but Mildred
pointed out that we can’t fill up four
pages just about your being in charge
of the checkroom at the school dance
last year. So we just used one page
and said you were popular and honest
and so forth. But I made them put in
about what you said about women be-
ing emancipated and it was a woman's
turn. I wrote that myself. Now—
Dexter—you'll have to take this into
the faculty office tomorrow and get
Mr. Reed’s permission to have it mimeo-
graphed and then you'll have to get
some boys to put up posters and make
signs and—" She stopped only because
she was running out of breath.

LOWLY Dexter hoisted himself to his

feet. Just as slowly Corliss unwound

herself from her comfortable lounging
position against the porch rail.

Jeepers—did this election business
mean she and Dexter weren't going to
have any time for themselves?

All Corliss’ presentiments seemed to
come true. Not only did she and Dex-
ter have no time for themselves and
the moonlight, but when she did see
him in the days to come, he wore a
harried, exasperated air. He was al-
ways rushing this way and that; put-
ting up posters as fast as the Olds forces
could tear them down; writing out
speeches for her campaign workers to
make during lunch periods; getling
leaflets mimeographed and distributed;
holding meetings. His crowning
achievement was getting a sign in the
drug store window that read in huge
letters “Archer for President.”

And Minnie Jenkins was happy. She
was being her usual busy self, button-
holing students right and left, earnestly
beseeching them to wvote for Corliss.
She was the hub and the wheel of the
campaign, never forgetting to call a
committee together, prompt to remind
someone of a duty to be performed—
and then usually doing it herself,

It was strange then, that in the midst
of all this bustle and activity and at-
tention, that Corliss’ spirits should have
drooped lower and lower. Any other
time she would have been rushing
around with the rest of them. Now
the somber shadow of the presidential
duties, should she win, loomed larger
and blacker over her head the closer
came election week. She felt like the
lamb led to the slaughter, and she had
sharpened the knife herself.

Even the news of the party didn’t
revive her spirits,
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Dexter told her. “We'll have to hold it
here at your house because the candi-
date is supposed to treat her friends.
We'll invite everyone who wants to
come—everyone on our side. I've
asked your mother and she said okay.
Your Dad said he’ll take all the furni-
ture out of the house and lock up the
refrigerator, but I think he was just
frying to make a joke. We have to eat.
And they'll want to dance and play
ping-pong and you'll make your first
big speech—"

“Dexter—" Corliss moved a fraction
of an inch closer to him, It was moon-
light again and the porch swing was a
very romantic place. “Dexter—can’t
we forget about the campaign for a
moment? Let's just talk.”

For a second there was a flicker of
eager interest in Dexter’s face. Then it
died. He yawned and stretched and
got up. “Sorry, Corliss. Got to go.
Got to get up early in the morning to
start work on the party. And tonight
I've got to find out what square’s been
painting mustaches on your campaign
pictures!”

Drearily Corliss went to bed. The
morning brought no ray of sunshine
and she drearily took herself off to
school,

But in the middle of biology class,
she began to sit up and hope. Parties
meant fun. Parties meant boys asking
"her to dance. Parties meant new
dresses!

"‘ INNIE!” She had bumped into her

campaign worker in the hall after
class. “Please come with me. I simply
have to buy a new dress for the party
and I know the one I want. It's in Sim-
mons’ window and Daddy said I could
have one last week when I asked him,
It’s utterly a dream. Let's go now—we
can skip lunch periods and—"

“You'll do no such thing, Corliss
Archer.” Minnie squelched her, firmly.
“You can’t afford to have a new dress
for tonight. We have to think of the
women’s vote, you know. And all the
girls will simply hate you in a new
dress.” -

“Oh “You
mean I have to be there tomght and,
give my speech in an old rag that
everybndy s seen a million times? Oh,
I can’t stand it!”

She fled into an empty elassroom and
flung herself into a seat, bowing her
head on the desk. It was too much!
Never again would she, Corliss, dazzle
the eyes of girls and men with the
latest creation from Simmons. Never
again could she sweep into a room and
hear the startled gasps from other en-
vious girls. No—from now on she
would be a drab, dowdy figure, bent
and worn from running back and forth
between faculty offices and committee
meetings and cafeteria troubles—

“What's the trouble, Corliss?”

Corliss raised sad, fragic eyes to the
sympathetic ones of Miss Fraeckel, the
drama teacher. Corliss had the feeling
she would like -to throw herself on
Miss Fraeckel's shoulders and tell her
the whole story—but she checked her-
self. It would never do. It would
never do to tell a teacher you didn’t
want to be Student Body President
just because you wanted a new dress!

“I guess you're tired, Corliss.” Miss
Fraeckel supplied her own explanation.
“All this campaigning is strenuous
work. I was a little sorry to hear you
were running for office, you know.
There's a part in the Founders’ Day
play the school is putting on that
would just suit you—you were the only
one I could think of who could wear
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NEW creamy, odorless
LOTIDN safely

REMOVES

HAIR

1. A pleasant white lotion
without bad clinging
depilatory odor.

2, Not messy. Quick—
rinses off easily with
lukewarm warter.

3. No razor stubble.

Keeps legs bair- free

longer. Economical!

Pat On—Rinse OF
Leaves Legs Petol Smooth
« « Alluring

4. Doesn’t itritate normal
skin,

5. Removes hair close to
skin, leaving skin soft,
smomh and alluring.

6. Country's largest seller,
because better way to re-
move hair,

Cosmetic lotion to remove hair

NAIR

plus tax
At Drug, Department ond 10¢ Stores

the miracle of

Figure Flattery

Style 502—
Tearose Batiste
A B & CCups

Style 505—
hite, Black and

Tearose Satin

B Cup

Style 507—
White, Rayon-Cotton
A Cup

L

Exquisite Form Brassiere, Inc.
373 Fourth Ave., New York 16, N. Y.

the costume for the part. It's the part
of a princess, in gold cloth and sequins.
Well, T'l1 just have to find a substitute.
We can’t let you do too much—be an
officer and be in a play and keep up
with your studies, too.” She patted
Corliss once more and then was gone—
completely unaware of the devastation
she had left behind her.

This was the final blow. Corliss just
sat, sunk in utter despair. To lose a
part in the school play—and the chance
to wear a gorgeous costume like that!
—and all because she had wanted to
be Student Body President. To give
up being an actress and have to worry
about gum under the library desks!
Corliss clutched her head.

And who would be her substitute for
the play? Betty Cameron, no doubt—
that frizzed-out blonde! At the thought
of her rival wearing that princess cos-
tume—walking across the stage in front
of a whole audience—hearing the ap-
plause that should have been hers,
Corliss'—

It was too much! Betty Cameron to
substitute for her . ..

LOWLY—vaguely—an idea began to

stir around in her mind. A substitute.
It was just a little idea . . . just the
germ of one—but by the time she had
reached home, it was suddenly full-
blown. She raced up the steps of the
Franklin home and pealed the bell

Impatiently she waited. Would
Dexter never come?
“Oh, Dexter!” She flung herself

down on the nearest porch chair,
clutching his arm and pulling him
down with her. “I've got the most
terrific solution! You don’t want me
to be President, do you? I mean—I've
been thinking it over and I think I
really must sacrifice my political ambi-
tions for the good of the school. They
need me in the school play and I just
have to wear that dress—I mean—
look, Dexter—why can’t we find a sub-
stitute for me? To run against Vincent

0Olds? A dark horse!”
“Gee, Corliss—" Dexter was be-
wildered. “You mean you don't think

you should run?
just withdraw?”

She shook her head. “I can’t do that.
Then " Vincent would be elected for
sure. He'd have no opposition and I
can't let everybociy down like that, all
the kids who've worked so hard to
defeat him and elect me, We've just
got to find a dark horse.”

For a moment Dexter looked wildly,
eagerly hopeful. Then, slowly, he col-
lapsed into pessimism. “Can’'t be
done, Corliss. The dark horse would
have to be pretty, to get the votes from
the guys. The women's votes aren't so
dangerous—Minnie Jenkins has them
all sewed up. They'll vote any way
she says. But where are we going to

' find anyone that's pretty enough for a

campaign picture and yet someone
Minnie will get behind and work for,
too? She thinks you're Joan of Arc.”

Corliss thought for a long time and
pessimism overtook her too. Then she
sighed and slowly got to her feet, her
shoulders held back bravely, her whole
figure one of tragic renunciation. “I
guess you're right. I guess I'll just have
to go through with it. Dexter, when
I'm President—will you call me up
sometime? Or are Presidents allowed
to have dates? Maybe we could go
someplace where it wouldn't matter if
I'm in old ragged clothes.”

“Aw—gee—Corliss.” But not even
Dexter could find the right words to
help. The future was dark for him,
too.

But why don't you

KIDNEYS
MUST REMOVE
EXCESS ACIDS

Help 15 Miles of Kidney Tubes
Flush Out Poisonous Waste
1 you have an excess of acids in your blood, your 15
miles of kidney tubes may be over-worked, These tiny
filters and tubes are working day and night to help
Nature rid your system of excess ncids and poisonous

waste,

When disorder of kidney funetion permits poison-
ous matter to remain in your blood, it may cause nag-
ging backache, rheumatic pains, leg pains, loss of pep
and energy, getting up nights, swelling, puffiness
under the eyes, headaches and dizziness. Frequent or
scanty passages with smarting and burning some-
times showa there is pomething wrong with your
kidneys or bladder,

idneys may need help the same ns bowels, so
ask your druggist for Doan’s Pills, a stimulant
diuretic, used successfully by millions for over 50
wyears, Doan's give happy relief and will help the 15
mileg of kidney tubes flush out poisonous waste
from your blood, Get Doan's Pills,
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The party should have been a suc-
cess. Mrs. Archer had made platters
of sandwiches and fillings for more,
when those ran out. Soft drinks were
stacked in and around the refrigerator.
The rugs were rolled up. The favorite
dance records had been loaned. The
ping-pong table was set up in the
basement.

And Mr. and Mrs. Archer had cleared
out, visiting the Franklins next door,
where they could keep an-eye on things
and yet not be in the way.

Yes, the set-up was perfect. And
Corliss, with hollow laugh and empty
heart and lackluster eyes, noted that
all of the guests had the insensitivity to
think it was just that. A perfectly
wonderful party. They couldn't see
beneath the surface to the mockery it
was for Corliss—and for Dexter. The
two of them sat sedately, as befitted a
candidate and her manager, on the
sofa, wistfully eyeing the fun, but
keeping a little apart. Evu:lently no
one could tell that the smiles they wore
were false.

“Oh, this is a simply drooly party,
Corliss!" Mildred Ames bounced up to
her hostess. And Corliss noticed, with
practically no feeling at all, that Mil-
dred’s new dress was the identical one
she, herself, had wanted in Simmons
window. It didn’t matter, now. “I'm
having such fun. And }’D'Ll ought to
pick up a lot of votes toni Every-
body’s 9nJoy1ng——everybo§y 's—Minnie
Jenkins!"

VERYONE turned and looked to-

wards the doorway. What they saw
was worth a look,

For Minnie Jenkins to make a late,
dramatic entrance at a party was un-
heard-of. But for Minnie Jenkins to
look as she did was incredible.

Gone was the harried, care-worn look.
Gone was the usual practical cotton
frock that wouldn't be hurt by working
in the kitchen. This Minnie Jenkins
was wearing a blissful, ecstatic dream
of floating tulle and an expression of
confident triumph. Her hair was piled
up on top of her head with the perkiest
of black wvelvet ribbons to crown its
perfection. With her glasses off, her
eyes were soft and deep blue and—
yves—coquettish!

Someone who had heard her name
called and hadn't yet taken a look,
came rushing up. “Minnie—we're run-
ning out of lemons for the lemonade.
Mrs. Archer said we could come over
to the Frankling and borrow some
if we needed more. Will you—will
you—" the speaker paused and took
another look. Because Minnie wash't
listening. Minnie wasn't there.

She was out on the dance floor, hav-
ing the time of her life that only comes
to acknowledged belles. She was going
from partner to partner. She was ac-
cepting a glass of lemonade from an
admiring male—a glass, which, for
once, she had not made herself.

Corliss stared in amazement. Dex-
ter’s jaw had dropped.

“Why—why, she's pretty!” he said.
“Who'd ever have thought it? What
has she done to herself?”

It came to Corliss suddenly “She's
emancipated, Dexter. That's what's

She's standing up for her

And TI'm all for it."”
was enthusiastic and Corliss

happened.
rights,”
“She sure is.
Dexter
agreed.
In fact, everyone seemed to agree
it was a fine thing, They liked the
change. Not even the girls who carried
the trays and handed around sand-
wiches could begrudge Minnie her

Avoid underarm
irritation...

Wonderful!
safely, quickly . .

Yodora stops perspiration odor
. yet is positively sooth-
ing to normal skin. Made with a face cream
base, with no acid salts to cause irritation,
Yodora actually helps soften your skin, like a
face cream. No other known deodorant gives

this PLUS protection. Try Yodora, the sooth-

ingest deodorant, Tubes or jars, 10¢, 30¢, 60¢.
McKesson & Robbins, Ine., Bridgeport, Conn.

EASE TIRED EYES
wrn EYE- G ENE

v P
You'll See, Feel The Difference In Seconds!
_Just two drops of safe EYE-GENE in your eyes
tired or bloodshot from overwork, wind, glare, late
hours or over-indulgence — presto ! —they will be
rested, cleared, refreshed! Yes, :
EYE-GENE ias positively SAFE.
Use it every day. At all Drug
stores in handy eye-dropper
bottles —20¢, 60¢ and $1.00.
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Fumining Doisitinue

this accepted modern way!

Feminine daintiness is a fleeling thing!
That's why fastidious women prefer the
Faultless Feminine Syringe for intimate
hygienic care. Scientifically designed ...
convenient . .. no accessories to ossemble
. thoroughly, gently cleansing. 8%c to
$2.89 ol drug stores everywhere, Send
for free booklet "Facts You Should Know
About Intimate Feminine Care.'" Feminine
Products Division, Dept. RM97.
The Favltless Rubber Cumpnny
Ashland, Ohio

feminine syringes
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The bookkeeper worked on his books all day,
A bolance to strike in the usual way.
But add and subtract he could not do,
His aching head hod him in a stew,
* *

Yes, a headache can surely throw
most anyone off balance, but a “BC”’
Headache Powder offers soothing re-
lief. Quiets neuralgic pains and minor
muscular aches, too. On sale every-
where. 10¢ and 25¢ packages. Cau-

tion: use only as directed. Ask for
a package today!

'Rﬁlmve ‘HEAA C Hes

night of triumph, Too many times she
had waited on them.

. But now the evening was drawing to
its height and to its big event. To Cor-
liss’ speech. Her first campaign speech,
which would launch her into the last
and decisive days of the election battle,
They gathered around in the living
room, all these her friends and possible
voters seating themselves on floor and
chairs and sofa, waiting to hear her
maiden speech that would be the
touch-off for the whol- campaign.

The speech that would, to Corliss,
seal her doom and cut her off from the
human race for a whole year,

She struggled to her feet. Had she
once—long ago—a week ago—looked
forward to this moment with excite-
ment and elation and pride? Had she
seen herself born on the crest of popu-
larity into presidential office? Jeepers!

She'd like to tell them the truth. But
she couldn’t. She’d have to go through
with it. She began.

ADIES and gentlemen—fellow-stu-
dents—it gives me great pleasure—
great pleasme—

Her throat choked up. She had a
sudden vision of a Corliss Archer who
would never be—the Corliss Archer
who might have walked across the
stage in a princess’ costume of gold
cloth and sequins, She looked wildly
around for help. Her eyes fell on Min-
nie Jenkins.

“___great pleasure to—"

Corliss stopped short. The dark
horse! Why, of course! The idea was a
natural.

“_—to introduce your new candi-
date for Student Body President—"

A low murmur went through the
room. Dexter had already said just
that, introducing the candidate, Corliss
Archer. Who was Corliss introducing?
Herself?

“Minnie Jenkins!”

It was much later that night and
Myr. Archer had already ordered Dex-
ter—twice—to go home and get to bed,
but he just couldn’t leave. There was
too much fo be explained and talked
about. And there was still a sliver of
moon left and he and Corliss were
alone, for once,

“Gee—Corliss—what ever made you
think of Minnie? It was a colossal
idea, that's what it was. And so noble
and wonderful of you, giving up your
chance to be President just so that
Minnie could have it. Everyone is
talking about what a terrific sacrifice
you made.”

“Dexter Franklin, you're just plain

dumb! You know I didn't want to
run for office. I told you this after-
noon. Minnie does. She says

she's emancipated and I guess she is,
but I'll bet she still likes doing things
for people. It's in her blood.”

“She’s sure to win.,” Dexter was a
happy man. “She’s pretty enough to
get the guys' votes—and all the girls
remember everything she's done for
them and they’ll all turn out for her.
It’'ll be a landslide.”

Corliss turned over and over a piece
of ribbon in her fingers. “Only one
thing. Are you planning to be her
campaign manager, Dexter?”

‘““Me? Gosh, no. The only reason 1
was manager for you and knocking
myself out was because—well, you
promised—you said if I was your man-
ager you'd—

And then he was alone. Corliss had
gone into the house. Dexter put up his
hand to his cheek, holding it there for
a moment in grateful awe. She had
kissed him!
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Sl ::LE PII-ES

® Here's a single soothing medicine
to speed relief from tortures of simple
piles. It's amazing Pazo*. Acis at once
to relieve pain and iiching—soothes
inflamed tissues—lubricates dry, hard-
ened parts—helps prevent cracking
and soreness—reduce swelling and
check minor bleeding. The help you
get is wonderful!

So, to speed relief from itching and
pain of simple piles, get Pazo®. Your
doctor can tell you about it. At all
druggists’ in tubes with perforated
pile pipe for simple, thorough appli-
cation—also tins and suppositories.

*Pile Ointment and Suppositories,
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appealing little cher-
acter from Old Mexico.
114 inches (all.
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This new 128-page book, “*Stammering, Its Cause
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KLUTCH helds them tighter

KLIMTCH forms a comfort coshion; holds dental plates so
much firmer and snugger that one can eal and tallk with
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well as with natural teeth. Kiutch lessens the constant
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money on substitutes, but dend us 10c and we will
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INGROWN NAIL
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Immediate
Relief!

A few drops of OUTGRO bring bleszed relief from
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No Less Than Heaven
(Continued from page 27)

He and Thelma used to go out to-
gether on Saturday nights, to dances or
movies or bowling alleys. In his
second-hand roadster, they went on
Sunday picnics, sometimes alone and
sometimes with another couple. Jerry
was about average height and he had
average good looks—and that was the
trouble, as far as Thelma was con-
cerned. He was just too average.

Thelma still had her dreams, even
if they weren't about stardom. “I
want—I want more than that,” she
said once to Jerry, somewhere around
the tenth time he asked her to marry
him. “Oh, I'm awfully fond of you,
Jerry, but—but I'm afraid I couldn’t
make you happy, because what I really
want 15—"

She stopped, and after a minute
Jerry prompted her. “Is ‘what,
Thelma?”

“Oh—everything, I guess,” Thelma
said, her violet eyes looking past him.
“To be rich, for one thing. To have
lots of expensive clothes, and eat in
expensive restaurants and live in an
expensive house. I want to buy perfume
at a hundred dollars an ounce, and
then give it away to the maid be-
cause I don't like it after all. I want
to go to South America and have
my name and picture in the papers—"

“Gosh!” Jerry said resentfully. “You
do want just about everything in the
world, don’t you?”

"I‘D be satisfied, I guess, with only
part of it Thelma admitted. “But
don’t you see—if I married you, I
wouldn't get any of it? ... Oh, I know
that sounds horrible, Jerry, but it's
true. I'm sorry to hurt you, but isn’t
that better than lying to you?”

“I don’t know,” Jerry said after a
moment. “Doesn’t the—the fact that
I love you mean anything at all?”

“If does now—but it wouldn't al-
ways, I'm afraid.,” .

Jerry thought awhile, a worried and
unhappy frown creasing his forehead.
“I just don’t believe it,” he said
finally. “I don’t believe you're as
mercenary as you Sound. You may
think you are, but you aren’t, really
—because if you were I wouldn’t have
fallen in Jove with you in the first
place. So I think I'll stick around until
you change your mind."”

That wasn’t very logical of Jerry,

perhaps, And yet, somehow, he was
right. Thelma wasn't really mer-
cenary. She didn't want money as

much as she wanted excitement, es-
cape, even danger. She was bored
with her job and with her home—
she lived with her aunt in an old-
fashioned house on one of the streets
where Los Angeles merges into Holly-
wood—with the people she knew, in-
cluding Jerry, and most of all, she was
bored with herself, But money and
the things it would buy were the only
symbols of escape Thelma knew, and
that is why she sounded mercenary,
even though she wasn't.

Her vacation was one of those sym-
bols. For fifty weeks out of every year,
Thelma lived for the other two weeks
—her vacation weeks. She skimped
on lunches, on clothes for the office
and things she really needed, in order
to have plenty of money for that
glorious vacation.

She never went far from Hollywood
for these holidays, because traveling
costs money and she wanted to spend
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what she had upon living luxuriously,
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After dinner she went into the
lounge, where coffee was served. Sud-
denly she was depressed. It would be
terrible if nothing happened on_this
vacation—if she just sat around by
herself, and ate, and swam a little
bit, and said “How do you do?” to the
old ladies and married couples.

“May 17"

It was the man from the dining room,
smiling and indicating the empty chair
beside her. “You seem to be alone,”
he said, “and so am 1. I thought per-
haps—if you didn’t mind—?"

Thelma’s heart gave a startled leap
of happiness, but she was careful not
to let him know it. She smiled, not
too eagerly, and said, “Of course.”

“T'd better introduce myself,” he said,
sitting down beside her. Thelma won-
dered how old he was. About thirty-
five, she decided. There was a little
bit of gray in his dark hair, and fine

‘smile-lines at the corners of his eyes,

but he was very slim and erect. “I'm
John Kennison, and I'm from San
Francisco.”

“I'm Thelma Evans, from Holly-
wood."

“Oh?” he said. *Are you in the
movies?”

“Not exactly. That is, I don't act in
them, but I work for International.
I'm—" And without hesitating, with-
out even thinking about it, Thelma
heard herself telling a lie. She simply
couldn’t say to this obviously sophisti-
cated man that she was a typlqt a
stenographer. She couldn’t. “I'm a
designer in the costume department,”
she said. I suppose she picked that
particular occupation because she
thought of me.

HE nodded, and somehow he managed
to convey, without putting it into
words, that he wasn't surprised—that
the way she dressed showed she knew
about clothes.

They talked about the Lodge and
about the lake, about Hollywood and
San Francisco, and he ordered brandy
for them both. Thelma sipped hers,
not liking it very much but ashamed
to say so. After a while he asked her
to dance, and when he took her into
his arms she felt a thrill of excitement
—because this was the kind of man
she had pictured in her dreams, the
kind who would some day fall madly in
love with her.

Oh, he wasn't in love with her—she
realized that. He couldn’t be, so soon.
But his eyes told her plainly that he
was attracted, more than interested;
and he was making glm for places
they could go, things they could do, to-
morrow and the day after tomorrow
and the day after that. He was call-
ing her Thelma and she was calling
him John.

That was the beginning of an en-
chanted week. Riding in John’s car,
swimming with him, going at night to
an elaborate gambling club where he
gave her a handful of chips and
laughed when she lost them all—every
ecstatic minute she heard a voice sing-
ing inside her, “It's happening! This
is what I've always wanted, this is
what I was made for!” She hardly
thought of Jerry.

“l get down to Los An%e]es pretty
often on business,” John told her. “We
must see each other whenever I'm
there."”

“Oh, of course!" Thelma agreed—
but at the thought of these two weeks
coming to an end, of seeing John in
Los Angeles, she remembered her lie,
and went cold inside with apprehen-
sion. Down there, could she keep up
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the masquerade of being a costume
designer? She knew she couldn’t—she
couldn’t even continue to be the gay,
exciting person she was here at the
lake. He'd expect to meet her friends,
maybe see where she worked, and she
would have to confess.

“Let’s not talk about Los Angeles,”
she said, trying to laugh. “Let’s pre-
tend we never have to leave here.”

“Suits me,” John agreed. They were
on the beach, and he smiled into her
eyes. “Do you know, I almost didn't
come up here for my vacation? 1 al-
most didn’t take any vacation at all—
didn’t think I wanted jone. But you've
made it worth while.”

“I'm glad—awfully glad.” For
once, she wasn't playing the part she'd
set for herself, the part of the worldly,
clever young woman. She said it
simply, honestly,

That was the afternoon he told her
about his marriage. “We were both
too young, I guess,” he said. “Anyway,
it didn’t work out, and we split up
for good when I went into the Army.”

She was almost afraid to ask it, but
she did. “Do you—still love her?”

0,” he said, and shook his head and
repeated, “No. It’s all over, long
agO.n

Usually, though, he talked very
little about himself, and Thelma was
glad because it spared her the neces-
sity of revealing anything about her
own life—or of lying about it, which
would have been. worse. That one
lie was quite enough. He seemed
satisfied to be with her, to accept her
as a holiday companion, as if this time
they were spending together were a
time cut off and apart from the rest
of their lives.

The week went by, and it was
Saturday night. John suggested, after
dinner, a run over to the gambling
club again. He felt lucky, he said,
and although secretly Thelma was
shocked at the idea of risking good
money on the turn of a wheel, she
laughed and agreed. At first, John
was lucky. Time after time he won,
until he had a dozen stacks of chips in
front of him. Then his luck turned,
until finally he shrugged and said,
“That’s enough,” with perfect good
humor. He had lost as much as Thelma
was paid for three weeks’ work at the
studio. And he didn’t seem to care!
That was what impressed and awed
Thelma.

They drove back to the Lodge slowly,
and when John had put the car into
the parking lot he said, “It's such a
wonderful night; let's walk out on the
pier.” Dreamily, Thelma nodded.
Nothing seemed quite real to her.

The pier was deserted. Across the
lake, the headlights of a moving car
winked and disappeared, came back
again. The water lapped softly against
the wooden piles underneath the pier.
John put his hands on Thelma’s
shoulders and turned her to face him.
His arms went around her and very
slowly, he kissed her. Thelma stood
still, her eyes closed—knowing that he
had brought her out here for this pur-
pose, because he meant to kiss her, and
knowing, too, that she wanted him to
kiss her again and again.

“You belong here,” he said,
arms, I'll never let you go.
darling—"

Thelma felt nothing but her Ilips
under his; the rest of her seemed al-
together dissolved in a warm, glowing
softness, Half-thoughts came and
went vaguely in her mind. If only

“in my
My
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the night need never give way to
day . . . if they could stay here, for-
ever. Together . . . with the glamor
of the night and of the kisses wrapping
them round.

It was the word glamor that sud-
denly gave her back the feeling of her
feet, in their open sandals, on the damp
rough boards, and the chill little
breeze across the back of her neck,
Because with it came the recollection
that the glamor she'd created around
herself was a fake. She wasn’t a fabu-
lous Hollywood designer, whose whole
life was an exciting background for
these kisses, She was an ordinary, one-
of-a-million stenographer. The glow-
ing warmth faded; flatness came in-
stead. Wouldn't it fade for John, too,
if he knew that his arms were around
just another girl—a girl just like the
one he gave his letters to each office
day, or saw crowding into any corner
lunchroom?

Stumblingly, but doggedly, she told
him. She was doubly ashamed as she
heard the humiliating words—ashamed
for having lied, ashamed for making
such an elaborate “confession” now.
Maybe, if she was casual about it, he
would have passed it over without a
thought. If he really loved her . . .
“wanted to impress you,” she finished
almost inaudibly.

His arms were still around her, but
she felt them relax, and then he said
in an odd, uncertain voice, “To—im-
press me?”

“Yes—because being a stenographer
is so dull and—and ordinary.”

“But how could you afford this place
—and your clothes—on a stenographer’s
salary?”

THE question surprised her—she ex-
pected him to be angry, and he didn’t
sound angry at all. *I saved up all
year,"” she confessed. “So I could have
two wonderful weeks, at least.”

“You poor child,” he said softly. “Oh
—you poor little child.” He let his
arms drop and took a step backward,
leaning against the railing that ran
around the edge of the pier.

“I know I shouldn’t have pretended
to be something I'm not,”” Thelma said
miserably. “After I.got to know you
better, I'd have told you the truth, but
I was ashamed.”

“Why did you tell me the ftruth,
then?"

“Well—"' Thelma said. “I—wanted
it to be me you were kissing—really
me. I wanted to be able to tell you
all about me. I wanted us to—to
really know each other. It doesn't
count, otherwise—does it?"

“Oh!” he breathed, and for a minute
there was silence. Thelma’s heart
sank. It did make a difference to him,
then, after all.

“I'm sorry,” she said, and turned to
go back to the hotel.

“Wait!” He jumped away from the
rail and stood in front of her. “Don’t
go in, Thelma. Not yet, anyway. I—
You see, I've got a confession to make,
too. I didn’t realize, until just now,
that you were so—so very much worth
not lying to. Good Lord, I wouldn't
care whether you were a costume de-
signer or a stenographer or a waitress
—but I did think you were the kind
of girl that knows her way around.”

“I don't understand,” Thelma said,
but she was beginning to.

“I thought T could make love to you
and you'd take it the way I meant it,”
John said. “And now that I see how
wrong I was—I'm ashamed. Thank
goodness you told me about yourself
before I really made a mess of things!”
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He laughed a little ruefully. “It’s true
that my wife and I are separated,

Thelma. But we're still married—we
always will be. She won't give me a
divorce. All I could offer you is—

well, what T intended to offer you, and
that isn't good enough for a girl who
worries because she’s lied about the
way she makes her living.”

“You're still married?” Thelma
couldn’t believe it., He'd seemed so—
whole-heartedly, spontaneously at-

tracted; she couldn’t believe he'd been
offering as much of a lie as she.

In the starlight, she saw him nod.

“You shouldn’t do such a good job
of acting smart and sophisticated,
Thelma,” he said gently. “It fools
people—and it might get you into
trouble.” He lifted a hand toward her
and let it fall again. “I'm sorry.”

In the coolness of the night, Thelma’s
face was burning. What a naive little
idiot she had been! Of course she
wasn’t the kind of girl who would have
anything to do with a married man—
no matter how atfractive he was, or
how attentive and generous. Every
instinet . in her revolted against the
idea. Yet there she'd been, posturing
and prefending, doing her very best to
attract him, and succeeding in giving
him the wrong impression of her.

She couldn’t speak to him. With a
sob, she whirled and ran back over the
weathered planks, back to the hotel.

The next morning, early, before
John was up, she packed her smart
new clothes and paid her bill. There
was no taxi available at the hotel,
and the bus didn’t leave until time to
connect with the train, but the thought
of seeing John again made her des-
perate to get away. “Isn’t there any
way I can get to the station sooner?”
she begged the desk clerk. Mystified,
he told her thereé was a small truck
going in for supplies, and she could
ride in it. She had a two-hour wait
at the station, but it was better—any-
thing was better—than having to face
John in the cruel daylight.

All the way back to Hollywood
Thelma huddled against the worn up-
holstery of her seat in the day-coach,
staring out of the window and hearing
over and over again John's gentle,
ironic voice saying, “You shouldn’t do
such a good job of acting smart and
sophisticated. It fools people . . ."

Because she wasn’t smart, she wasn't
sophisticated, she wasn’t made for the
kind of life John could have offered

her. She realized that now. She was
just a little stenographer, after all, who
had thought that life ought to be like
a technicolored movie—bright " and
handsome and gay, with all the ugliness
left out. Well, it wasn't. Life was
never like that, neither her kind of
life nor John's.

It was late Sunday afternoon when
she got back to her aunt’s house, hot
and tired from the train and bus.
The door was locked—her aunt had
probably gone visiting, she supposed—
but she had a key in her purse and she
went on inside, up to her own room.
There she threw the windows open
and lay down on the bed. She still
had a week of vacation coming to her,
and a moderate amount of money. It
had been silly, probably, to come back
to the city—she could have found
another hotel to go to, if she’d tried.

But—but she didn't want fo go to
another hotel. Looking around her
familiar room, the same room that had
seemed so uninteresting only a week
ago, she knew that she couldn’t have
gone to another hotel. She got off the
bed and went out into the hall, down
the stairs to the telephone. Lifting
the receiver, she dialed Jerry's num-
ber. Oh, he mightn’t be home; very
likely he was out driving somewhere . . .

“Hello?” It was Jerry’s voice.

“Hello, Jerry.”

“Thelma! What are you doing back
in town?” He didn't sound especially
pleased, she thought—just surprised.

“Oh—I got bored, so I came back.
I—" She had started to speak lightly,
casually, but all at once she couldn’t.
All at once she was starting to cry.
All at once she was saying, “No, Jerry
—that isn't true. I mean, it's true,
mayhbe, but— I came back to spend the
rest of my vacation with you!”

Thelma is still a stenographer for
International, but she's Mrs., Jerry
Heath mow, and she and Jerry will
take their vacation together this year.
They're going to drive up to the moun-
tains in Jerry's car, and stay at a
place called Kerr’s Kamp, which isn't
at all fashionable but is quite inexpen-
sive. 1 think they’'ll have a good time.

You see, they will be taking the right
kind of a vacation. They will be leav-
ing their workaday lives and sur-
roundings behind—as they should, as
everyone should. But they won't be
trying, as Thelma used to try, to es-
cape from themselves. Jerry is too
wise for that, and so is Thelma—now.
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