
23  C E N T S

F E B R U A R Y  1 0 5 4

McIM's

exclusive:
■ :i»\\ \ic n  R.MURROW

*
5 0  quick* and *tasty 

L RIBGET RECIPES



■■S'.Simnm

CO ©>
V ,

.0)«o
i >

C) -2s
o

~a
S

o
a

|

£

s
«

6

>■)
a
o
%o

$0
a>

a
A
®5s

>s
a;a
©a

a 
~©
a®

" S i S i i i i w H *



Tmshny is so rich, it promises your hands 9  beauty benefits!

Yes, it’s true . . . Trushay Lotion 

is so uniquely rich in beauty 

oil, that it brings you every 

one of these wondrous helps!

1 . Softens, smooths and beautifies! 2 .  Soothes, helps chapped, cracked, red skin!

3 .  Softens rough cuticle and hangnails!

O. So pleasant—no stickiness!

4 .  Soothes soap and detergent irritation! 5 .  Counteracts drying action of detergents!

7 .  Soothes and comforts dry, cracked hands. 8 .  Rubs right in—supplements natural skin oils.

npR uS H AY doesn’t just slick over the surface 
of your hands. It smooths right into the 

upper layers of your skin! Grand for elbows, 
knees, heels . . . wonderful as a powder base.

The cream-your-face test proves Trushay's 
richness!

Swirl creamy Trushay on your face—mas
saging gently. Now tissue off. Away goes stale 
make-up, and OH, how soft and smooth your 
complexion feels!

When a hand lotion can even do the cleans

ing, softening job of a face cream, no wonder 
it can do so much for your hands! Begin today 
to use Trushay!
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Picture
O F  THE MONTH

C in e m a s c o p e

The year 1954 marks the 30th Anniversary of 
M-G-M pictures—the pictures in which an en
tertainment-loving public has found its great
est diversion for a generation. In talent polls, 
M-G-M attractions have won the majority of 
awards for the most popular 
pictures and stars.

The highlights of M-G-M during the past 30 
years would fill many pages. Approximately 
1200 films have been introduced by the roar 
of Leo the Lion. Space permits mention of just 
a few: "Gone With The Wind”, "The Big 
Parade”, "Ben-Hur” , "Mrs. Miniver” , "Ran
dom Harvest” , "The Good Earth”, "David 
Copperfield” , "The Yearling”, "Grand Hotel”, 
"Goodbye, Mr. Chips” , "An American In 
Paris”, "Ivanhoe”, "Quo Vadis” , "Julius 
Caesar” and so many more of the all-time 
greats. Everyone will have pictures to add 
to this list.

It is fitting that this 30th year should usher 
in another spectacular production which will 
merit consideration in the list of the Ten Best 
Pictures Ever Made. It is M-G-M’s first 
CinemaScope production, "Knights Of The 
Round Table” in color, which we mentioned 
last month and which now wears the crown 
of a proven success.

"Knights Of The Round Table” has played 
as a holiday attraction in a few important 
cities, but now audiences from coast to coast 
will acclaim it wherever there is a theatre 
equipped for the new miracle of modern pro
jection known as CinemaScope

It is understandable that there has been 
considerable improvement in the technique 
of CinemaScope since it was spectacularly 
launched last autumn This is evident in 
M-G-M’s lavish offering "Knights Of The 
Round Table” .

Robert Taylor’s exploits as Lancelot are 
even more exciting than his "Ivanhoe” . Ava 
Gardner is the bewitching and sensitive Guine
vere. And "perfect” is the word for Mel 
Ferrer’s portrayal of King Arthur. They, and 
a cast of many thousands, have given us the 
great romance for which CinemaScope seems 
to have been born and destined.

The 30th Anniversary of M-G-M pictures 
would be notable for "Knights Of The Round 
Table” alone. But there are many big pictures 
ready to be played in this anniversary 
jubilee year.

★  ★ ★

• N o v e l
26 The dear friends • Ruth Lyons

• S l i o r t  s t o r i e s
28 The secret of everything • Pearl S. Buck 
36 Laurie goes to Washington • Lucy Cundiff 
38 Before I say I’m sorry • Florence Jane Soman

• F e a t u r e s
12 Women’s club notes from all over • Christine Sadler
23 If you ask me • Eleanor Roosevelt

• A r t i c l e s
4 The boxer and the ladies

10 Brotherhood works for the sick • Agnes Harrigan Mueller 
14 Those strange Americans • Edna Chapman
24 Edward R. Murrow: a personal story • Isabella Taves 
34 “We started over with God” • Ernest Jacobi
46 Mrs. Cloud discovers America • James Poling

•  C h i l d r e n
40 The whole family has a baby 
98 She’s pretty . . .  in glasses • Jeannette Eyerly 

100 Questions you ask the doctor about viruses • Dr. John F. London 
130 Betsy McCall ices a cake

• F o o d
52 Tastes good when you . . . start with canned meat • Helen McCully 
54 . . .  start with canned vegetables
56 .. .  start with canned soup
58 . . .  start with canned fish •
60 . . .  start with canned fruit
66 How to make a smooth soft custard • Helen Flynn
66 How to make a good English trifle • Eleanor Noderer
72 Our Connecticut best cook stuffs chicken deliciously • Isobel Fistere

• H o u s e k e e p i n g
79 We built our own kitchen • Elizabeth S. Herbert 
82 Now we can have our friends in for dessert and coffee 
86 Try this • Gloria Lisivith 
90 Try this • Greda DiSilvestro

• H o u s e s  a n d  h o m e  f a s h i o n s
20 Frame them • Mary Shepherd
44 They keyed it to music • Mary Davis Gillies
94 How it was built

• B e a u t y
106 How to set the Italian cut • Peggy Bell

• F a s h i o n s

30 Your spring suit is touched with print • Estelle Lane Brent 
32 She chooses water colors • Nancy Wieler 
92 How he looks — his socks • C. M. Thompson 

102 Where to see the spring suits shown on pages 30 and 31

•  P a t t e r n s
110 Cotton in many moods • Helen Carlton 
112 Concentrate on necklines 
114 Dress -f- jacket =  costume!
116 Princesse from France 
118 Toreador silhouette 
120 With Easter in mind 
122 Made for each other 
124 Make an apron
127 Toddlers look alike
128 We used felt
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M -G -M  p re s e n t s  in  C in e m aS co p e  
“KNIGHTS OF THE ROUND TABLE”, In 
Color, starring ROBERT TAYLOR, AVA 
GARDNER and MEL FERRER with Anne 
Crawford and Stanley Baker. Screen play 
by Talbot Jennings, Jan Lustig and Noel 
Langley. Based on Sir Thomas Malory’s 
“Le Morte d’Arthur”. Directed by Richard 
Thorpe. Produced by Pandro S. Berman.

PATSY SHALLY, a 22-year-old model with lovely eyes, makes her third 
appearance on our cover this month—and it’s the third time on our cover 
for a Sally Victor hat too. Patsy, who has been modeling for four years, is 
determined to he the best model ever, turns down week-night dates just to 
get her beauty sleep. Carmen Schiavone photographed our two third-timers.

m
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PICK THE 3 BOOKS YOjJ W A N T -S E N D  NO 
PA Y  NOTHING ON A R R IV A L -JU S T  M A IL

(ftm /fi/ O ffil m  26  ̂ /erm
FOR 26 years the Literary Guild has been saving its members 

up to 50% of the retail prices of each year's best books. 
Almost without exception. Guild selections have been at or 

near the top of best-seller lists. For example, during the past 
few months our club members have received four new na
tional best-sellers!

W HY W E MAKE THIS UNUSUAL OFFER
Nearly a million readers now belong to the Guild. We want 

'ou to discover for yourself how convenient it is to get the 
•ooks you want when you want them! 'We want you to 
realize how you get $3.00, $3.50 and occasionally $4.00 books 
for just $2.00 (plus shipping charge)—and now you get 
magnificent Bonus Books FREE.

That is why we offer you THREE of the books shown here 
on approval—two as a Gift for joining the Guild and one 
as your first selection. If you are pleased, you pay only $2.00 
and join the club on a trial basis; if not, you simply return 
the books and owe nothing.

HOW  THE LITERARY GUILD OPERATES 
Each month publishers submit their best books to our 

editors. From among them one is selected and described in 
"W ings,” the illustrated book-review magazine members 
receive monthly. If you don't want a selection, you choose 
one of the alternates offered, or tell us not to send any book. 
It is not necessary to accept a book every month f you can 
take as few as four a year from the 50 or more offered. You 
pay postman nothing; your bill is due only after you examine 
the books, and you may cancel membership at any time after 
accepting four books. With each fourth book you get your 
valuable FREE Bonus Book . . .  a new work of fiction or 
non-fiction, or a handsome "Collector’s Library" volume. 

SEND NO MONEY -  JUST M A IL COUPON  
Why not join the Guild now while you can have THREE 

books (a value up to $23.45 in the publishers' editions) on 
approval! You may return them within 7 days and owe 
nothing, or pay only $2.00 for all three and become a member 
on a trial basis. Your sole obligation then will be to accept 
only three more books at only $2.00 each during the coming 
year. So mail the coupon NOW—before you forget!

LITERARY GUILD OF AMERICA, Inc., Publishers, Garden City, New York 

_ MAIL THIS COUPON
I Which 3 Books Do You Want for only $2 ■

IF YOU JOIN THE LITERARY GUILD NOW |
■ L ite ra ry  G uild  o f A m erica , Inc., Pu b lishers  
.  Dept. 2McM, G ard en  C ity , N. Y .
I  P lea se  se n d  m e a t  once th e  T H R E E  books I  h a v e  checked  below |  

a s  m y M em bersh ip  G if t  Books a n d  f i r s t  se lec tion ; a n d  b ill m e B 
on ly  S2.00. p lu s  few  c en ts  sh ip p in g , fo r a ll  th re e :

LORD VANITY by Samuel 
a, Shellabarger. A story of war, a 
£  intrigue, passion and young r  
^jlove set in pleasure-mad 18tb J  
» century Europe . . . told by the K 
Cfworld's greatest historical nov- 4 
Celist! Pub. edition, $3.95. 7

| DESIREE by Annemarie Se- 
linko. The world whispered 

 ̂ about this flame-mouthed girl 
i  who shared Napoleon’s vision 
I  of empire, yet married another 
r man to found a Royal dynasty! 
f  594 pages ! Pub. edition, $4.50.

□  Amy Vanderbilt's Etiquette 
[ I  Around the World in 1,000 Pictures
□  Beyond This Place
□  Birds of America
□  Desiree

Encyclopedia of Cooking 
Lord Vanity 
A Man Called Peter 
Power of Positive Thinking 
Time and Time Again

BEYO ND  T H IS  PLA C E  by
A . J. C ron in . New b est
seller by the beloved author of1 
The Keys of the Kingdom,-, 
The Citadel and The Green 
Years. All America is talking 
about it! Pub. edition, $3.75.

BIRDS OF A M ER ICA. Ed. by
T . Gilbert Pearson. Most 

[W beautiful bird book in print, 
□H with 1,000 pictures, 514 in 
^ g lo r io u s  co lo r; fascinating  
’f t  text. Size is actually 8" x 

■llV^"! Pub. edition, $5.95.

r ^ T H E  POWER OF POSITIVE 
yj THINKING by Norman Vin- 

Lfr cent Peale. Our era's most in- 
spired writer gives us thei 

$f\ru les that work to win love,| 
success ami happiness. A book- 

£ ^ th a t  may change your life.

TIME AND TIME AG A IN  by
James Hilton. What happens 
when a man-of-the-world falls k 
in love with his son's girl ji 
friend? America's "million-1 

author tells his greatest i  
Pub. edition. $3.75.

■ 
■ 
I

ne a s  a  m em ber o f  th e  L ite ra ry  G u ild  a n d  se n d  m e  ■ 
" W in g s”  every  m o n th  so  I  c an  decide w h e th e r  o r  n o t  I  w a n t I  
to  receive  th e  G u ild  se lec tion  described . M y on ly  o b lig a tio n  is  to  ■ 
a cc ep t fo u r  se lec tions, o r  a lte rn a te s ,  p e r  y e a r  a t  on ly  $2.00 eac h  ■ 
(p lu s  sh ip p in g  c h a rg e ) ,  rega rd less  o f th e  h ig h e r  p u b lish e rs ' p rices . ■ 
F o r  eac h  fo u r  books I  a cc ep t, I  w ill receive  a f re e  B onus Book— I  
a n d  I  m ay  res ig n  a t  a n y  tim e  a f te r  p u rch a s in g  fo u r  books. ■ 
S P E C IA L  N O -R IS K  G U A R A N T E E : I f  h o t  de lig h te d  I  w ill r e tu r n  ■ 
a ll  books in  7  days a n d  th is  m em b ersh ip  w ill be  cancelled!

, A  MAN CALLED PETER by
I Catherine Marshall. This life ’■£ 
fc; story of the minister who was u F 

loved by millions may inspire 
™  your life, open new doors ofuf 

hope and courage. A familyc 
"* must. Pub. edition, $4.00.

AMY VANDERBILT'S COM- 
K  PLETE BOOK OF ETIQUETTE.

lA completely new guide to 9. 
; gracious living . . .your way Y 
to be sure you are socially 

, correct always, in all things. 5  
704 pages! Pub. edition, $5.00.

. ENCYCLOPEDIA OF COOK-

. ING by Meta Given. A thrill- 
' ing new approach to cooking! 
{ Plans meals, guides shopping; 
; contains over 2,000 recipes, 

hundreds of food pictures. 
Orig. in 2 vols. at $10.00.

AROUND THE WORLD IN 
1.000 PICTURES. Ed. by A .
Milton Runyon & V . F. 
Bergane. Now—see the entire 

r—free world (except U. S.) in
iujjphotographs! Exciting text. 

^ 4 4 8  pages! Pub. edition, $7.50.

Mrs................
Miss
Street and No.

(P lease  P r in t )

Age. if
under 21.........

Selection price in  Canada $2.20 plus shipping. 
Address L iterary  G uild (Canada), 105 Bond St., 
Toronto 2, Ont. Offer good only In U .S.A . & Canada.

A m azing But True! Accept This Offer While It Lasts!

ANY THREE
OF THESE WONDERFUL NEW BOOKS

(VALUE UP TO $23.45 

IN PUBLISHERS' EDITIONS)
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Every minute flames
with furious action!

W a l t  D i s n e i j s

THE HIGHLAND ROG

Rob Roy struck back at tyranny to save his name, his honor 
and his people—an avenging fury whose true story became a 
deathless legend.

REBEL, LOVER, OUTLAW—that was Rob 
i Roy, chief of the fighting MacGregor clan.

Fearless Highland warrior, he outfought ar- 
||la|§- mics. His true exploits dwarfed the deeds of 

fiction, kindled the flame of freedom in op- 
■- pressed men. The story that stirred imaginu-

lions for centuries now becomes a spectacle 
of rugged grandeur—supreme entertainment!

An A11 Live-Action Picture
COLOR BY

Torn from his bride on their wedding 
night, Rob R oy risks the vengeance 
o f  his captors to return to her arms. TECHNICOLOR

S ta rr in g
R I C H A R D  G L Y N I S

TODD^JOHNS
P ro d u c ed  by P e rce  P ea rce  •  D irec ted  by H a ro ld  F rench  

Screenp lay  by L aw rence  E . W atk in  
D is tr ib u te d  by R K O  R a d io  P ictures 

COPYRIGHT WALT DISNEY PRODUCTIONS

|

1

Which one is best?” Janice and K ay ask the kennelman as he holds 
an armful o f  young boxers fo r  them to choose. They settle fo r  Copper

the B O X E R
and.

the ladies
Copper was a big responsibility 

for Janice and Kay. But be brought new  love 

into the ir lives

JOERN GERDTS

Copper doesn’t quite know what to make o f  all the love and attention 
suddenly coming his way. "He looks like a baby hippo!” says Kay

continued on page 6
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^ n e  tried  new soaps, detergents, too,
, 4n</so d id  neighbor
‘Wen d/nrere tried  ^ d to 7 id e 

7o g e t c/otd>es dazz/ing c/ean.

Sooner or later 
almost everyone 

turns to Tide
— FOR C L E A N ,C L E A N  CLOTHES !

A/o washday soap -no other detergent /known—

NOTHING ELSE 
WILL WASH 

A S C IE A N A S
yet is so mild !

M o re  w o m e n  

u se  TIDE than 

other w a sh in g  product 

in the w o rld .

A  Guaranteed by '*

N O TH IN G  ELSE BEATS Tide 
FOR G ETTIN G  CLO TH ES CLEA N !
Test after test against every known kind 
o f soap and detergent proves this over 
and over again! Until Tide was invented, 
it ju st wasn’t possible to get your family 
wash so clean. And today’s Tide has even 
greater cleaning power. G reater mild
ness, too. Nothing else can match today’s 
Tide . . .  no wonder it outsells any other 
washing product by millions o f boxes.

N O TH IN G  ELSE BEATS Tide 
FO R GETTIN G CLO TH ES W HITE!
Never before Tide, was it possible to  get 
your clothes so white . . .  or to  keep them 
so shining white week after week. And 
today’s Tide has even greater whitening 
pow er. . .  a  miracle whitening action that 
gets sheets and other household linens 
even more dazzling white. G et Tide to 
day—there’s nothing like it. (Tide is 
made by an exclusive, patented  formula.)

RECOM M ENDED FAVORITE  
FO R AUTOM ATIC W ASHERS!
T ide is recom m ended by 25 leading 
manufacturers for their automatic wash
ers. They want the machine you buy to 
perform its best, and they know it will— 
with Tide. N o m atter which one o f these 
automatics you own, remember this! 
N o washday soap—no other detergent 
known, with o r without suds—nothing 
else will wash as clean as Tide, yet is so 
mild. N o wonder Tide goes into more 
automatics than any other product.



When should a child 
first go to the dentist?

Wh en  a child is about three years old, 
he should visit the dentist. This may 

seem quite young, but authorities say it is 
generally the best age to introduce a child 
to dental care.

In most cases, little if any treatment is 
needed during the first visit. This appoint
ment, however, is important because it 
gives the child an opportunity to become 
acquainted with the dentist and his office. 
It also helps to build the child’s confidence 
so that future visits may be less likely to 
cause fear and anxiety.

Authorities recommend dental examina
tions for a child at least twice a year after 
he is three years old. This enables the 
dentist to detect any small cavities in the 
so-called “baby teeth” and fill them prompt
ly. If this is not done, decay will progress 
with possible early loss of these “baby 
teeth.” This in turn may result in irregu
larities or crookedness in the permanent 
teeth.

When the first permanent molars appear, 
around age six, dental check-ups are par
ticularly necessary. Though these molars 
may be mistaken for “baby teeth,” they 
are a part of the permanent set, and if they 
are lost, nature will not replace them. 
Prompt repair of weak spots or surface 
cracks in the six-year molars is essential 
for their preservation.

G ood  dental health requires more than

Metropolitan Life 

Insurance Com pany
(A hiVTUAL l | |  COMPANY)

1 M a d iso n  A v e ., N e w  Y ork  10, N .Y .

regular visits to the dentist. Diet, for ex
ample, plays an important part in keeping 
children’s teeth and gums healthy. Daily 
care of the teeth and gums is also essential 
to good dental health. Dentists say that all 
children should be taught to brush their 
teeth within ten minutes after every meal, 
for at least three minutes at a time.

Tooth decay is largely a disease of the 
young. The American Dental Association 
estimates that about one out of every three 
children, entering the first grade, has a per
manent tooth so badly decayed that ex
traction is required.

Fortunately, the prospect of reducing 
tooth decay has been improved by sodium 
fluoride treatments. These require four 
visits to the dentist at weekly intervals, and 
involve nothing more than applying the 
chemical directly to the children’s teeth.

Dentists recommend that these treat
ments be given when children are three, 
seven, ten, and thirteen years of age. Studies 
show that after four treatments with so
dium fluoride, decay in children’s teeth 
may decrease as much as 40 percent.

Adults, too, should visit the dentist 
regularly, have defects promptly repaired, 
keep the teeth clean, and eat well-balanced 
meals. These safeguards are important be
cause it has been established that there is a 
relationship between the health of teeth 
and gums, and general health.

Please send me a free 
copy of your booklet, 
254M,“For Good Teeth.”

The boxer  
and the ladies
continued from page 4

The girls shower their new baby 
ivith affection. Their delighted 
parents find  that with Copper the 
girls have developed a sense o f  
responsibility they badly needed

I t’s the girls’ job to feed their puppy, housebreak him and see to it that 
he doesn’t chew up the furniture. They are learning that, like any job 
that is going to be well done, training Copper will require patience

When Copper’s "mothers” have their nap he takes his too. A t first he 
wriggled out o f  his basket, but the girls found that i f  he had a regular 
schedule, as they did, he began to enjoy the security o f  his routine

continued on page 96



Now beds almost make themselves
with CANNON FITTED SHEETS

The four corners of this time-saving sheet mean no more daily tucking or re
tucking. And only Cannon reinforces the edge of the sheet all around with bias 
tape for better fit, extra-long wear. Another Cannon exclusive — frequent size 
labeling printed on the tape —makes sheet selection easy without unfolding.

1
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Extra-long! Cannon s Fitted Top Sheet!
Slip this sheet’s two fitted corners over the foot of your mattress... then tug at the 
top —and you’re done. The extra length of Cannon’s Fitted Top Sheet gives you 
plenty of foot room and ample turnover at the top. If you rotate sheets: use two 
Cannon Fitted Top Sheets, one as a bottom sheet, the other as the top.

Flattering colorfast colors!
That’s Cannon’s serene Aquamarine enhancing the bed above. 
At the right, there are six other lovely Cannon colors to choose 
from. All colorfast—as approved by the American Institute of 

Laundering. Wonderful in white, too.

SHELL PINK LAGOON
GREEN

SUNSET MOONLIGHT
ROSE YELLOW

■HHI

The best-dressed beds wear Cannon Sheets!
There’s nothing quite like the comfort and luxury of Cannon Percales. The 
smooth percale is Cannon Combspun—with cotton combed till only longest, strong
est fibers remain. Yet they cost only pennies more than heavy-duty muslins. 
(Scalloping available in pillowcases and flat sheets only; slightly higher.)

Cannon combspun* percale sheets
C A N N O N

More women use Cannon Percales than any other brand
sReg. U .S. Pat. Off. COPR. 1 9 5 3 . CAN N ON  M ILLS. IN C.. N. Y. 13. N. Y. -  CAN N ON  TO W ELS  • "^O C K IN G S  • BEDSPREADS
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1 don’t place the face,hut the figure is famous!”

WARNERS'
I t  could only be W arner’s M erry Widow—  
a wicked wisp of sheer nylon and airy elastics. 
U niquely designed to lu re  in your middle by 
inches, shape curves from  the waist up— so 
your shoulders are always blissfully free.

And above all, it’s the  one strapless that 
bows so low to your charm s— never insists 
on a frame-up or squeezes you down a size. 
Its secret: flexible floating  wires that adjust

in a w ink— for a beautiful lift, your p re t
tiest natural separation.

Try it and see— W arner’s M erry Widow 
gives every girl a fam ous figure  all her own. 

* * *
#1311. W arner’s original Merry Widow with sheer 
nylon cuffs that dip even lower for decolletes. In 
black or white, with detachable garters. $12.50. In 
cool white cotton, #1315 at $10. Just two of a fabu
lous family, ranging from bras to corselettes.
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Itoxcr and the ladies continued from page 6

After three months Copper has learned to obey on a 
leash. Their parents found that since they’ve had the 
dog the girls have learned to be more obedient too

Copper is not eager to have the vet who clipped his 
ears when he was ten weeks old check them. But he 
obeys when his mistresses insist, and it doesn’t hurt

A full-grown dog now, Copper forgets he is no longer a puppy. He 
still delights in stirring up excitement. From him the girls have learned 
that i f  you love and do not frighten an animal he won’t hurt you

A S K

O F  T IV A

HOW  TO GET AW AY FROM  WINTER

Please send me your free booklets
NAME----------------------------------------------------------------------------------

□ Arizona Holiday.
□  Skyliner Tours of Europe.
□  See Europe for $ 1 0  a Day. ADDRESS----------------------------------------------------------------------------

□ How to Stretch Your Travel
Dollars. CITY------------------------------------------------------ZONE--------- STATE-

7 days on a ranch in sun-drenched Arizona 
is one of Mary Gordon’s suggestions for an 
exciting winter vacation. 7 days of riding, 
swimming, dancing and fun galore, plus 
room with bath, all meals and TWA trans
portation from Chicago to Phoenix and back, 
for instance, costs as little as §243.*

Coast to coast for $ 9 9* . . . that's all it 
costs to fly from New York to Los Angeles 
or San Francisco the relaxed, comfortable, 
friendly, one-stop TWA Sky Tourist way.

2 3  days, 6 countries for only $ 9 8 0 .
. . . that's Mary Gordon’s suggestion of a 
European trip you'll love, that you'll never 
forget. This wonderful TWA tour from 
New York to France, Switzerland, Italy, Bel
gium, Holland, England and back to New York 
is truly bargain-priced. For more information 
about exciting vacations, see your favorite 
travel agent, local TWA office or fill out 
and mail the coupon below.
♦Plus transportation tax.

Mary Gordon, Dept. M-24
Trans World Airlines, 380 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y.
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ehind every man’s 
success there’s a 

woman’s love..
BEHIND TH IS  MAN TH ER E WAS A 

SPECIAL KIND OF LOVE TH A T BROUG HT  
JOY TO  M ILLIONS!

Directed by ANTHONY MANN • Written by VALENTINE DAVIES and OSCAR BRODNEY • Produced by AARON ROSENBERG

james Stewart
juneAllyson 
glenn Miller

story
•tor- ^  M O O D "

•sZ T aniaSTRING OF PEARI c» 

nym o„l CHARLES DRAKE • GEORGE TOBIAS • HENRY MORGAN 
and these Musical "Greats” as Guest Stars! 

FRANCES LANGFORD • LOUIS ARMSTRONG • GENE KRUPA 
BEN POLLACK • THE MODERNAIRES

The Sick Loan Cupboard ivas the brain child o f  Mrs. Esther Goodman 
(left), who also conceived the brotherhood plan fo r  replenishing it. Here 
Mrs. Goodman and a member o f  the health office check up on supplies

^  Ag.-n& Uanhî am Mueldw

] Jrotherhood 
works lor the sick

In Virginia, M innesota, all faiths unite 

to provide medical equipm ent 

lor those who need it and can’t all'ord it

T h e  most energetic promoter of good causes in Virginia. Minnesota, 
is a doctor’s wife named Esther Gomberg Goodman. Four years 

ago Mrs. Goodman started the Virginia Sick Loan Cupboard to help 
combat the high cost of sickness. She persuaded members of the com* 
munity who had been ill to turn over to the Cupboard crutches that 
were no longer needed, wheel chairs, hot-water bottles and other 
medical supplies. This equipment, in turn, became available to anyone 
in town who needed it. A thousand townspeople borrowed supplies for 
up to three months, or longer when necessary.

With the Cupboard safely launched^ Mrs. Goodman began casting 
about for a project dedicated to National Brotherhood Week (February 
21-28). The suggestion that appealed to her most was a hospital bed 
for the Cupboard. An hour after the idea came in she had lined up a 
steering committee for an Interfaith Bake Sale and Coffee Social, and 
had asked leaders from every church in Virginia to meet at her home 
the next day. Among other plans, it was decided to feature food 
specialties of the 32 nationalities living in Virginia. Flags representing 
the Jewish, Catholic and Protestant faiths would be displayed. Half 
an hour before the sale was to start the line of waiting customers was 
so long that the women began selling. Most popular items were the 
Slovenian patica, Swedish rye bread, Finnish coffee cake, Cornish 
pasties, Norwegian fattigman and Jewish teiglach. More than 1,000 
people came, and instead of the $100 the committee had hoped to clear 
the sale brought in $500. “When people of all faiths work together,” 

% commented Mrs. Goodman, “there’s nothing they can’t accomplish.”

10



Let’s face it...co
makes the difference!

Copper, the oldest metal known to mankind, conducts heat faster 
than any other metal used in cooking utensils. That’s why 

Revere Ware has copper where it counts—on the bottom where heat
meets utensil. Copper spreads the heat quicker, more evenly 

. . .  so you save fuel and avoid hot spots.
Revere Ware’s thick copper bottoms combine with gleaming

stainless steel bodies and cool Bakelite handles to make the 
world’s finest, most durable cooking utensils. Try Revere Ware and 

discover that copper makes the difference. Buy
Revere Ware at your dealers today.

REVERE CO PPER AND BRASS IN CO RPO RATED
Rome Manufacturing Company Division, Rome, N. Y.

HERE’S PROOF THAT COPPER HAS MUCH 
GREATER HEAT CONDUCTIVITY* THAN ANY 

OTHER MATERIALS USED IN UTENSILS

54.2%
Cast Iron ■■■ 11.9%

Steel 11.8%
Glass l .002%

*Taken at 700°C., the boiling point of wafer.

Source: Handbook of Chemistry and Physics—34th edition.



Garlic
Powder

GARLIC BREAD
V2  cup butter or margarine 

teaspoon French's 
Garlic Powder 

1 loaf French Bread 
French 's Paprika

Cream butter and garlic powder. 
Slash bread diagonally to within 
Jjj inch of crust. Spread butter 
mixture between slices and over 
top. Sprinkle loaf with paprika. 
Place on baking pan. Heat in mod
erate oven (350°F.) 10-15 minutes.

A  nifty-jiffy treat m ad e  with French 's G a r l ic  P ow der!

f r e n c h ’s  s e a s o n i n g s  

do som ething wonderful 
fo r  G arlic B rea d !

XT'I? T ? I?  f NEW RECIPE LEAFLET
a  X v U iX li • “ Quick’n  Easy Flavoring Tricks 1”

The R. T. French Co.
9050 Mustard St., Rochester 9, N. Y.

Name.------------------------------- -----------------
Address--------- -------------------------------------
City_____________________State----------- -

^  French’s fine seasonings bring you 
a garden of fresh vegetable flavor.

J  Choose French’s Garlic Powder or 
Garlic Salt . . . Onion Salt, Savor 
Salt, Celery Salt to flavor salads, 
soups, meats.

^  French’s Spices and Herbs are pure; 
You get true natural flavor.

"Vfcmen’s Club

Prom  _AIL Over

Tots of working mothers have a nursery school of 
the ir own in Oklahoma City, thanks to the Altrusa 
Club, which built a $25,000 structure for “Office 
O rphans” and runs it on a nonprofit basis at $6 
a week per tot.

St. Matthews Younger Woman’s Club of Middletown, 
Kentucky, decided to “mother” a neglected school 
that had no P.T.A. and no library — but did have 
an unused room. They got a P.T.A. going, pitched in 
with lights, screens, books and programs, and then 
extended their activities to a nearby orphanage, are 
bringing the children into their homes for weekends.

Salacious literature is disappearing from  newsstands 
and drugstore counters in Chicago’s North Side, 
thanks to Illinois Federation of Women’s Clubs. 
“We were surprised at how much there was, and so 
were the dealers, who cooperated and eliminated 
most of it quickly when we called it to the ir personal 
attention,”  says Mrs. Joseph Hector.

N otes

Women of the Twentieth Century Club in Gulfport, 
Mississippi, have learned how to help convalescent 
mental patients in veterans hospitals make the final 
transition back to normal life. They “adopted” a 
small ward and, working with doctors in charge, 
reintroduced the veterans gradually to normal social 
contact with community life. They feel that any club 
near a VA hospital could do the same. Mrs. Wray 
W. Anderson, 3737 11 Street, Gulfport, Mississippi, 
will tell you how.

W hen the VFW Auxiliary of Clarinda, Iowa, gave 
a party at the Clarinda Mental H ealth Institute, Mrs. 
Deloris Weaver took her electric organ along in 
a jeep and furnished music all afternoon.

SPARE-A-DIME DEPARTMENT: Doorbell-ringing 
gets health results for Glasgow, Montana, Woman’s 
Club. Its record: $2,310 in a cancer drive, a $2,753 
sale of t.b. seals and 4,000 persons out for chest 
X-rays.

From benefit luncheons, style shows and sponsor
ship of movie premieres the Women’s Faculty Club 
of Northwestern University’s Medical School in Chi
cago has made more than $25,000 for the school’s 
clinics in the past four years.

The Soroptimist Club never runs out of money, 
because it believes in birthdays. Each member gives 
the national club an annual birthday gift of a penny 
for each year old it is (33 cents this year). This, 
and other birthday gimmicks, have helped the group 
give $40,000 in advanced-study fellowships since 1946 
and a gift of $25,000 to the Woman’s Medical College 
of Philadelphia on its 100th birthday.

F R E N C H ’ S  S P I C E S  A IV II  E X T R A C T S
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Mrs. R. J . Drew of Highmore, South Dakota, and 
other members of the South Dakota Federation of 
W omen’s Clubs are helping fu ture historians by 
collecting intim ate details about pioneer women and 
the life they led during covered-wagon days. Each 
club gives an annual Pioneer D aughter Tea, turns 
up biographies, documents and pictures fo r the 
State Historical Society.

ADD STARS TO THE CROWNS OF: Mrs. John J. 
Kistler of Grand Haven, Michigan, and 35,000 other 
members of Michigan Federation of Women’s Clubs 
for a double program of self-enlightenment about 
their state government and the promotion of G irls’ 
Towns. The study of one showed the need for the 
other. “We had only penal institutions for girls,” 
says President Kistler. “Our aim is a series of ‘towns’ 
in different parts of the state.”

And Mrs. Claude J . Mackey and her American 
Legion Auxiliary coworkers in Nevada for their 
“whole child” program designed to feed intellectual 
and emotional needs of youth, as well as provide 
physical care for those who need it. “ If funds run 
low, members merely hold more rummage and/or 
food sales.” Also, she says, men will always back 
a worthy cause. The auxiliary sponsored a $100,000 
school for handicapped children in Las Vegas. The 
Variety Club and volunteer workers from various 
groups of men made it a reality.

And Mrs. Rose Sneider and her husband William 
of Asbury Park, New Jersey, for sparking a Korean 
knitting and warm clothing project that involved 
hundreds of people in their area and spread to other 
states. Mrs. Sneider taught others to knit, and in 
addition to contributing their time the Sneiders gave 
yarn and paid the postage on about 6,000 knitted 
garments sent to chaplains stationed in Korea.

PROGRAM AIDS: 17 million women are needed
for civil defense. I f  you want to know why, or to 
volunteer, you can get Women in Civil D efense for 
15 cents from  the Government P rinting Office, 
Washington 25, D. C.

W ant a one-act play or revue w ritten especially 
for your club? Write Mrs. M. F. Modjeska, 740 S. 
Ardmore Avenue, Villa Park, Illinois.

If  your club wants to see Skippy and the Three 
R ’s, a 29-minute color sound film showing how first- 
graders learn, speak to your state superintendent of 
schools or the executive secretary of your state edu
cation association about it. But do so well in ad
vance, because the film is in great demand.

Don’t be “just, a bunch of women” when you’re at
tempting a community-wide program on a subject of 
general interest. Work with the men too. The Citizens’ 
Committee for the United Nations in Manchester, 
Connecticut, did just this. As a result they have the 
type of organization they feel the U.N. needs and 
“must have if it is to succeed.” Tips on how to do 
likewise can be supplied by Mrs. Florence F. Conant, 
162 West Center Street, Manchester, Connecticut.

McCall’s How To Plan a Club Program  is a basic text for 
every program  chairm an. It will help you plan speaker 
meetings, lecture and panel forum s, buzz sessions and dis
cussion meetings fo r your own organization. Send 250 in 
stamps to Modern H omem aker, McCall’s, Dayton 1, Ohio. In  
Canada write to 133 Simcoe Street, Toronto 1, Ontario.

FRENCHWISE HAMBURGERS

1V2  lbs. ground chuck or 
sh o u ld e r  beef

1 teaspoon French's Onion Powder 
1 teaspoon French's Savor Salt 

1 egg
2 tablespoons French's 

Prepared Mustard

Combine ingredients; pat into 5-6 
cakes. Spread halved tomatoes with 
equal p arts  of m ayonnaise and 
French’s Mustard and broil with 
ham burgers. Serve w ith boiled 
onions glazed in a little brown 
sugar and butter.

^STAjLg.

Looks g o o d ?  W a it  till you  taste it!

F R E N C H !§> N I I S T V H I )

does som ething w onderful 
fo r  H am burgers /

J  French’spureyellowMustard blends 
better because it’s creamier . . . 
smoother.

French’s rich mustard goodness does 
not fade out in cooking.

Get a jar tomorrow and see what 
a wonderful flavor difference 
French's makes!

T A p iT ’TT'f NEW RECIPE LEAFLET 
f  -L vi—i-Cj • “ 1 0  W ays to Cook H am burger!”

The R. T. French Co.
1924 Mustard Street, Rochester 9, N. Y.

Name. __________________ _______

Address________________________________

City______________________ State________
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ONLY NfW COLGATE DENTAL CREAM 
HAS THE CLINICAL PROOF

that brings new hope to millions for

Lifetime Pmtedim 
Against Tooth Decay!

Actual use by hundreds of people has proved the long-lasting protection of 

New Colgate Dental Cream with G o rdon  Tests supervised by leading dental 

authorities— for a full year— proved this protection won’t rinse off, 

w on’t wear off! Proved just daily morning and night use guards against 

decay-causing enzymes every minute of the day and night!

New  Colgate Dental Cream is the 
greatest scientific achievement in tooth
paste history—the only toothpaste in 
the world with clinical proof that 
brings new hope to millions for Life
time Protection against tooth decay!

For only New Colgate's contains 
Colgate's miracle ingredient, Gardol 
(Sodium N-Lauroyl Sarcosinate). And 
because Gardol's protection won't 
rinse off or wear off all day, just daily 
morning and night use guards against

decay every minute of the day and night!
Actual use, by hundreds of people, 

showed the greatest reduction in tooth 
decay ever reported in toothpaste his
tory-proved that most people should 
now have far fewer cavities than ever 
before!

Yes, clinical and laboratory tests both 
prove it! New Colgate Dental Cream 
with Gardol, used regularly and exclu
sively, offers new hope to millions for 
Lifetime Protection against tooth decay!

/

\

A  JURY OF DISTINGUISHED DENTISTS HAS 
EXAM INED THE EVIDENCE! Documented facts, 
recently published in an authoritative dental 
journal, have convinced these dentists that 
Colgate Dental Cream with Gardol is far more 
effective against decay-causing enzymes than 
any other toothpaste. And because Gardol is 
the only long-lasting anti-enzyme ingredient 
with clinical proof, these dental authorities 
agree that New Colgate’s with Gardol gives 
the surest protection against tooth decay ever 
offered by any toothpaste.

•Sodium  N-Lauroyl Sarcosinate

\
No Other Toothpaste 

Offers Proof 

of Such Results! /

Cleans Your Breath 

W hile It

Cleans Your Teeth!

FOR LIFETIME PROTECTION AGAINST TOOTH DECAY

by Edna Chapman

uropean  quo*lions

to the A n s w e r  M an

sh ow  h ow  odd

w e  seem  to others

T O M ANY Europeans we Ameri
cans seem a strange people, 

with queer customs and odd habits. 
Yet, strange as we seem, we fascinate 
them. They want to know more about 
us. And so, like many Americans, 
they write and ask the Answer Man 
—who happens to be my husband, 
Bruce Chapman.

This radio program, long an 
American institution, was intro
duced into Europe three years ago, 
under United States Government 
auspices, to help clear up some false 
notions about this country and its 
people. Today Britons and Turks, 
Greeks and Germans, the French and 
the Yugoslavians all turn to the 
Answer Man, broadcast over their 
government radio, for- unbiased, 
factual information. (The program 
is also carried by thirty-six Ameri
can stations.) The questions they 
ask, bizarre as they may seem, are 
sincere, and require serious answers. 
Here are some of them—and the 
answers:

Q. In what pocket does an Ameri
can carry his toothpick?

A. The average American man 
doesn’t carry one. American tooth
picks are generally made of wood, 
are very cheap, and once used are 
thrown away. But back in the 1890s

gold and even jeweled toothpicks 
were carried by flashy show-offs. 
They were attached to the watch 
chain and carried in the vest pocket.

Q. How many bubble baths a week 
does an American woman take?

A. Most of them none. It is esti
mated that there are only 9 million 
packets of “bubble bath” sold in the 
United States in a year, and there are 
over 50 million women of bubble- 
bath age.

Q. Have the Americans actually 
invented an artificial hen that lays 
real eggs?

A. No. In American egg factories 
the hens as well as the eggs are real. 
In such factories the hens sit along 
a production line, drop their eggs 
into a conveyor trough and are in
duced to produce more than one egg 
a day by artificial sunlight.

Q. With which course at dinner 
in America is it proper to serve 
Coca-Cola?

A. Coca-Cola is a very popular 
“refresher” drink. It is not usually 
served with dinner. More Americans 
drink coffee with dinner than any 
other drink. They consume half the 
world’s supply of coffee.

Q. What do sweet potatoes taste 
like? Whenever I look at an Ameri
can maga- (Continued on page 17)
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P E N N  KO RD . . .  luxurious, high pile blend of wool 
and Tufton rayon in random surface design . . .  yarn 
treated with Retardex, the new soil repellent; retards 
normal soil, resists dirt. Available in Dryad Green (shown 
in background), French Rose (in bedroom), E arth  Beige 
(in  liv in g  room ), and  seven o th e r  d e c o ra to r colors. 
27 inch, 9, 12 and 15 foot widths.

S e n d  25^ for  your M a gee  D ecor-rama K it  to  T h e  M a g ee  C a r pe t  C ompany , D e p t . M , B loom sburg , P a.



LooklovelierJO days
with

Doctor’s Home Facial
• >>or your money back?

T h e  m o m e n t you sm o o th  this 
remarkable beauty cream on your 
face, you’re helping your complexion 
look fresher, prettier. For you’ve 
taken the first step in the wonderful, 
new Home Facial that was devel
oped by a noted skin doctor.

T h is  D oc to r’s H om e F acial
calls for Noxzema, the only leading 
beauty cream that’s medicated. See 
how this unique cream works for you 
night and day—how fresh your skin 
feels—how clear and satiny smooth 
it looks!

Follow  D o cto r’s H om e F acial
below and it will work for you 24 
hours a day. Noxzema is especially 
beneficial to dry, rough or blem
ished* skin. But more, here at last is 
a true beauty cream to help your 
complexion look lovelier fast!

This n e w ,  d ifferent beau ty  ca re  helps skin look  
f re sh e r ,  p re tt ie r  — helps k ee p  It that w a y ,  too!

Are you entirely  satisfied with your complex
ion ? If you would like real help with your 
skin problem, here’s wonderful beau ty  news!

A famous skin doctor worked o u t a different 
kind of beau ty  care—with a  special beauty 
cream. I t ’s actually  a  new cleansing m ethod 
and  a wonderfully effective home beauty  rou
tin e —all-rolled-in-one !

W hy it’s so successful!
This new beau ty  care owes its am azing effec
tiveness to the unique qualities of Noxzema. 
T his fam ous greaseless beauty  cream is a  com
bination of softening, soothing, and cleansing 
ingredients offered by  no other leading beauty 
cream. A nd it’s medicated—aids healing—helps 
keep skin looking fresh and clear!

Feel th e  ex h ila ra tin g  tingle!
T he m om ent you sm ooth on Noxzema, you 
feel a wonderful, cool, refreshing tingle. T h a t 
tingle tells you N oxzem a’s beauty  action is 
s tarting  to  work on your skin problem —help
ing your skin look fresher and clearer.

H undreds of letters praise Noxzem a’s quick 
help for dry, rough skin; externally-caused 
blemishes; and for th a t  dull, lifeless, half-clean 
look of m any so-called normal complexions.

W ouldn’t  you like to look in your m irror 10 
days from now and see a  fresher, smoother, 
p re ttie r complexion? Then s ta r t this D octor’s 
Hom e Facial tonight.

1  C leanse your face by washing with Noxzema 
and water. Apply Noxzema liberally; wring 

out a  cloth in warm water and wash as if using soap. 
See how stale make-up and d irt disappear. How 
fresh your skin looks and feels—not dry, or drawn!

Night cream : Smooth on Noxzema to help 
your skin look fresher, brighter, clearer. P at a 

bit extra over any blemishes. Noxzema is medi
cated to  help heal them, fast! I t  also supplies a pro
tective film of oil and moisture tha t helps keep 
your skin looking fresh and lovely. I t ’s greaseless! 
No smeary pillow!

M ake-up base: In  the morning, ‘cream- 
wash’; then apply Noxzema as your long-last

ing powder base. I t  helps protect your skin all d ay !

b le m is h e s * .  “Noxzema quickly 
helped clear up my blemishes*,” says 
Jackie Spalding of Whitefield, N. H. 
“Now everybody tells me how much 
brighter, fresher, more attractive my 
skin looks.”

D ry, ro u g h  s k in : “ ‘Cream-wash
ing’ with Noxzema helps my complex
ion look fresher, smoother, clearer, in
stead of dry and lifeless-looking the 
way it used to be.” says Marge Wilson 
of San Antonio, Texas.
It works or m oney back! In  clinical tests, Noxzema helped 
4 out of 5 women with discouraging skin problems to have love
lier looking complexions. Try it for 10 days—if you don’t  look 
lovelier—return jar to Noxzema, Baltim ore—money back! 
Look lovelier o ffer ! Get 40^ trial size of Noxzema for only 

plus tax a t  drug, cosmetic counters. See how lovely it helps 
your skin look, then get 10 oz. economy size for only 89<! plus tax.

^ ex te rn a lly -c a u se d

NOXZEMA
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Those strange Am ericans continued, from page 14

zine someone is always eating sweet 
potatoes.

A. They taste  som ething  like 
winter squash, but sweeter. They 
decay easily in shipping, and since 
they do not grow in all parts of the 
U.S. many Americans have never 
eaten them.

Q. Is it true American housewives 
put their soiled linens away instead 
of washing them and then trade 
them in for new ones?

A. Not true at all. The American 
housewife is careful to buy bed linens 
with long-wearing qualities, just as 
Europeans do.

Q. Why do Americans put sun
glasses on their chickens, like they 
were movie stars?

A. Red “sunglasses” are put on 
chickens so they can’t see the red 
blood when one chicken pecks an
other. This is to keep the flock from 
getting excited by the sight of the 
blood and destroying itself.

Q. Is it true Americans eat only 
canned foods?

A. No. Americans eat a varied 
diet of ail kinds of fruits, vegetables, 
meats, fish and cereals—fresh, frozen 
and canned.

Q. Where does an American busi
nessman place his briefcase when 
sitting with a lady in the theater?

A. Most A m erican businessm en 
stop work about 5:30 p .m . Theaters 
open at 8:30 p .m . There’s plenty of 
time to leave the briefcase and 
change clothes at home before going 
to the theater.

Q. Are the most common mascu
line and feminine names in America 
“Honey” and “Sugar” ?

A. No, these are not real names 
at all but affectionate terms of en
dearment. They are not widely used.

Q. Is it true that in the huge office 
buildings in the United States quick 
meals are served in elevators?

A. Not true. Elevators are use'd 
for transportation only. Sometimes 
business people have messengers 
bring sandwiches and coffee to their 
offices, and the messengers use the 
elevators.

Q. Why are A m erican women 
scared of mice?

A. American women are not alone 
in their fear of mice. The idea that 
women are scared of mice is as old 
as recorded history. In ancient Rome 
toga-clad ladies were so afraid of a 
mouse getting lost in their togas 
they employed “mouse-catchers.”

Q. Are those cakes one sees in 
American magazines really so beau
tiful, or is it only propaganda?

A. The beautiful cakes seen in 
American magazines are usually 
color photography, not paintings.

Recipes for the cakes—and other 
foods—are tested by experts, and 
they must be good to eat, as well as 
beautiful, to be accepted by the 
American housewife.

Q. Is a fur coat a necessity for 
the son of a gentleman in America?

A. In the 1920s in America young 
men wore big raccoon fur coats. It 
was a sign of enough wealth to afford 
one, but not necessarily the sign of 
being a gentleman. The fashion has 
long since disappeared.

Be f o r e  we brand such questions 
as ridiculous we might remem

ber that many Europeans see more 
movies of Americans than they see 
actual Americans. They see pictures 
of young and beautiful American 
women taking bubble baths. When 
they heard that Mrs. Roosevelt 
served hot dogs and soft drinks to 
the King and Queen of England 
they thought she was serving a formal 
American dinner to her distin
guished guests. The story of the 
formal dinner she served at the 
White House just wasn’t news ip 
foreign newspapers.

Questions from Europeans may be 
worded differently, but still they 
prove that people have the same 
problems everywhere:

Q. How can i stop my husband 
from running around saying he is 
henpecked ?

A. Sorry, the Answer Man does 
not give personal advice.

Q. What makes nylon hose placed 
in the bake oven to dry quick crawl 
together into hard lumps?

A. Nylon thread, like sugar, melts 
with heat. Nylon hose should never 
have heat applied in any fashion to 
dry them. Roll them in a towel to 
remove excess moisture and hang 
them in a cool, airy spot.

Q. Should machine-made teeth be 
washed the same as God-made teeth?

A. Yes, but washed even more 
thoroughly, since the plates and 
teeth have a larger surface to catch 
bits of food. Follow the directions 
given by your dentist.

Q. Are all redheads passionate? 
My wife is one, and she is as cold 
as a cucumber.

A. No one has ever been able to 
prove that red hair affects or is 
affected by the emotions.

Q. How can I keep my husband 
from falling asleep just at supper?

A. Why try ? Why not let him 
nap while you prepare the meal? 
He’s probably had a hard day and 
will feel refreshed when he eats and 
be better company. If you insist on 
keeping him awake, serve the meal 
at once when he gets home, t h e  e n d
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great news: a Jantzen figuremaker, 
light-as-air and a joy to wear BUT specially 
designed for women whose waistlines have 

gone out of bounds . .  .for all waistlines 
up to 36 inches. This is the perfect girdle 

. . .  it does a complete smoothing job 
while it makes your waistline inches smaller 

. . .  and it does everything gently, the 
well-known Jantzen way. The wonderful 

Jantzen top stays up without pinching 
or poking while it diminishes you.

Power net and embroidered nylon ...10.00.
®PelIon-interlined bra 2 .5 0 . . .at most stores.

n/zCtv
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NEW MIXESI
W IN ON A L L 4  MUSTS1

Our-New-Recipe Swans Down Cake Mixes win over ail 
other leading mixes in national home-baking tests!

W IN  O N  H O M E M A D E  

1 .  S I Z E

Make 'em sure!
Make 'em easy! 

Use the mixes with 
the homemade'musts"

\ \  A\\ \\ \  \ My m!j 

OUR-NEW—

Swans
S. Be sure to use S w a n s  D ow n  A n ge l Food M ix  for heaven ly  ange l cake. So  sure! So  easy!

On size a lo n e , O ur-N ew -R ec ipe  
Swans Down Mixes won an  over-all 
preference vote of 2 to 1!



W IN  O N  H O M E M A D E

TEXTURE
Our-New-Recipe includes the finest 
cake-m akings and flour milled the 
famous Swans Down way!

W IN  O N  H O M E M A D E

3 .  MOISTNESS
4

W IN  O N  H O M E M A D E

TASTE

Read the score of 
N ational H om e-Baking Tests

See h o w  4 ,376  hom e  bakers rated 

O u r-N ew -Recipe  Sw a n s D o w n  aga in st  
other lead ing cake m ixes!

O u r -N

S W A T

e w -R e c ip e

D o w n

B r a n d

B
B r a n d

c
B r a n d

D

S I Z E r 3rd4th Q n d

T E X T U R E r Q n d 4* r
M O I S T N E S S f s f £ n d 4* 3

TASTE r Q n d 4th3rd
The home bakers were divided into 3 groups. Each 
group tested Swans Down against one of the other 
3 brands of mixes.

So much better they

FOR HOMEMADE CAKE!

11 /// z'//

RECIPE -

Down C A K E M IX ES
W H IT E  • Y E L L O W  • D E V IL 'S  F O O D

Products of Generol Foods



Here’s a new kind of furniture by Willett 
. . .  so restful to come home to

Enter a room furnished in Willett T ransitional and you’re 
completely at home . . . relaxed, contented. It’s so easy to 
go “modern” with Willett Transitional. You collect it, piece 
by precious piece, until living room, dining room and bed
rooms are completed. You can take years to do this, for each 
piece of Willett Transitional blends harmoniously in most 
any setting. Many Transitional pieces can be used in different 
rooms for an endless variety of arrangements. See the new 
solid cherry Transitional now at your dealer’s.

The table and  chairs, server tables and buffet . . . $750.00*.

IL IE T T

FURNITURE
Coffee table . . . $128.50*.

C O N S I D E R  H.  W I L L E T T ,  I N C .  
L O U I S V I L L E  11,  K E N T U C K Y

America’s largest maker of solid maple and cherry 
furniture for living room, dining room and bedroom.

r m M E  T H E M

New dish towels have charm. Fram ed and hung 

on the wall they’re just as pretty as pictures

In  the k itchen: Vegetable Study, hand-blocked on linen towel, is 
a natural for framing. Measuring 31 by 16 inches, it comes in 
white with red, gold, olive or blue. Herbs, hand-painted on 29-by- 
16-inch towel is white with gold, olive, emerald or blue. Each $1

In dining o r kitchen area: Friendly Kitchen, in which collectors’ 
items from an earlier era are hand-blocked in bright colors on 
natural linen, is delightful in both provincial and in streamlined 
modern rooms. Runner measures 30 by 14 inches, costs about $2.50
TOWELS FROM LOUD ANT) TAYI-OR 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY HANS VAN NES

In  living room  o r foyer: Tammis Keefe’s sophisticated designs 
deserve handsome frames, will be a credit to your room. Fruit 
Epergne, 16 by 30 inches, is white with subtle colors. Birds and 
Cages comes in olive, gold, blue or emerald grounds. Each $1

20



YOUR W ATK INS DEALER brings you a breath-taking 
new line of Mary King Cosmetics, created to help you 
claim the radiance that rightfully is yours. He will gladly 
show you these exciting beauty aids, including the specials 
pictured here.

He also offers you the advantages of counsel and con
ference with the cosmeticians of Watkins’ modem Beauty 
Salons. Be sure to ask him for your free copy of the Mary 
King personalized beauty questionnaire and fascinating 
make-up chart.

~7oke/p you /ooA youA, /ot/e/iestr
M A R Y  K IN G  Cleansing Cream FOR Dry Skin . Doubly 
rich and creamy; doubly effective when applied with 
careful smoothing and massage. Contains lanolin, with 
other beneficial oils. Flows into the pores of driest sk in ; 
relieves parching and tautness—supplies dewy freshness. 
Follow with M ary King Skin Freshener.

M A R Y  K IN G  Cleansing Cream for Normal and Oily 
Skin. Scientifically blended and tested in Watkins’ own, 
modern Beauty Salons. Light in texture, mild yet 
thorough. Spreads easily; cleanses, soothes, refreshes; 
keeps the skin velvet soft. Follow with M ary King Skin

M A R Y  K IN G  E nriched N ight Cream. Rich in lanolin; 
a new and exclusive M ary King formula. Keeps the skin 
soft, smooth, youthful, retaining natural moisture and 
freshness; helps to eliminate dryness and flakiness. 
Follow with Mary King Skin Freshener.

M A R Y  K IN G  Special Formula Cream. Why count 
birthdays? Age needn’t  show. This new “miracle” cream, 
containing 10,000 units of estrogenic hormones, gives 
the skin a fresh, youthful look; relieves flakiness, dis
courages wrinkles. Use under make-up, as a thin film; 
follow with M ary King Skin Freshener.

IMxdd uoic To
he/b co^/e^amo?

JANUARY-FEBRUARY BARGAIN SPECIAL

m a r y  K IN G  Skin  F resh ener . A refreshing 
lotion, delightful to use after cleansing 
cream. Mildly bracing and stimulating— 
tones, conditions, improves skin texture. 
Ask your Watkins Dealer about his money
saving special offer on Skin Freshener— 
during January and February only, with 
your purchase of M ary King Creams.

BANDEAU S P EC IA L!
D A IN T Y  NYLON B A N D E A U  . . .

covers curlers, bobby pins. Useful, 
flattering, glamorous. Sheer chiffon
like nylon, elasticized. Pink, blue or 
white. A 49f value—yours for only 
20£ when you buy Mary King Creams 
and Skin Freshener. Offer available 
only in continental United States. FROM THE W ATK IN S LA BO RA TO R IES

THE SHOPPING  CENTER THAT COMES TO YOUR HOME

THE J. R. WATKINS COMPANY.. .WINON A, MINNESOTA • NEWARK . MEMPHIS • OAKLAND • MONTREAL • WINNIPEG . AUSTRALIA • NEW ZEALAND . SOUTH AFRICA



Dteft cute gtease -the 
fastest way ever!

ACTUALLY GETS DISHES CLEANER 
...W IT H O U T  ANY WIPING AT ALL!
New, mild Dreft is a special dishwashing detergent.
Without any wiping at all, Dreft gets dishes cleaner— 
cleaner than when you wipe and polish, too.

Instant-sudsing Dreft gives you the best possible grease
cutting power you can get for dishes. Just soak them in 
warm Dreft suds for two minutes. Give a swish of the cloth 
as you rinse, and let them drain dry. Forget about wiping.
With Dreft, your dishes will shine!

Yet with all its efficiency, Dreft pampers soft skin. So 
you get both: speedy dishwashing and safety ffltget DftKn t

eft -i ford&netdkhee without wiping

AR EAL PLUS! WONDERFUL SAFETY 
FOR YOUR PARTY-PRETTY HANDS!

Now—a dishwashing detergent that is safe for hands—even 
more neutral than the mildest complexion soap. New, 
mild Dreft! It contains no harsh ingredients.

Think of it! Gentle, neutral suds that actually pamper 
soft, smooth skin. That means a lot to every woman who’s 
proud of her hands, but must do dishes every day!

Yet remember—Dreft cuts grease the fastest way ever.
lishwashing.

i c i  i c i u u i i u n — L / i c u  v-uia g i t a a c  m e  l a s i c a i

So you get both: safety for hands and speedy _disL get both
dreft-fit the &fi cote o f gout honck
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n f o o m

In  a  recen t issue  o f  M c C a l l ’S you  
said you considered Christ, Confucius, 

Mohammed, Buddha and  Plato the great
est m en in  history. A m i  correct in  assum
ing that you  regard Jesus as a  great man 
rather than the true and  divine Son o f  God?

No. You are assuming something which 
you have no reason to assume. I happen 
to believe in Christ as being the Son of 
God, but he did come to earth as a man, 
and it was the value of his perfect life as 
a man which has made his example so 
important to the world. As you doubtless 
realize, we are taught that every human 
spirit has something of the divine. That 
is the basis on which we feel that all hu
man personality is worthy of respect and 
that men have inherent rights derived 
from God.

/ k  I  would like to know  one case where 
”  y o u  h ave  com e o u t s tro n g  a g a in s t 
Communism in the U. S. A.

If you will read the records of the U.N. 
you will find many speeches in which I 
have been strongly opposed to Commun
ism. You will find this is true in my other 
speeches too.

Is it your opinion that farm ers and  
”  livestock owners are in  a  bad state 
no w because o f  the Eisenhower adm inistra
tion or because o f  conditions that existed 
anyway? A n  honest answer, please!

I am afraid you would like me to say that 
I think it is because of conditions which 
existed anyway, but as far as I have been 
able to discover in talking to farmers and 
livestock men they feel that recently 
enacted policies have brought about the 
present situation. I am unable to form an 
opinion, since I have no experience in this 
field.

QD id you or anyone in  your fa m ily  ever 
attend a nonsegregated school ?

I did not, because I didn’t happen to live 
in an area where that was possible. I went 
to private schools until I went abroad to 
school. In Europe people of many nation
alities were in the same school, so I sup
pose my European school could be called 
a nonsegregated school. Many of my 
grandchildren have gone to schools which 
were completely nonsegregated.

i k  Is it true you were opposed to capital 
^  punishm ent fo r  the people who mur
d ered  B o b b y  G reen lease?  I f  yo u  d o n ’t 
th ink kidnap-m urderers should get the 
death sentence, what do you th ink  they 
should get ?

I have never said I was opposed to capital 
punishment in any single case. I have

said I was opposed to capital punishment 
in general, because it does not achieve the 
results we hope for. Many who have been 
in prison work their entire lives are 
convinced that capital punishment does 
not discourage crime, and many coun
tries which have done away with it have 
found their crime conditions did not be
come worse but in some cases better. I 
think it is evident, therefore, that it is 
not the best kind of punishment for the 
worst crimes.

^ k  A hearing-aid salesman to ld  me that 
”  the only reason you wear a Zenith  
hearing a id  is that you own stock in  the 
company. Do you?

No. I don’t own a single share of stock in 
the company.

Would you  m ind telling m e where your  
sympathies lie in  the Israel-Jordan  

question?

This question is not one of sympathies, 
it is a question of thinking out what can 
be done to reduce the tensions which 
bring about bad situations. I think there 
is blame on both sides, but I think only 
the U.N., through its impartial commis
sions, can judge correctly where it lies.

i k  In  yo u r  book ab o u t In d ia  y o u  say  
that most Indians see no po in t to the 

"Horatio A lger” kind  o f  success so m any  
Am ericans strive for. Frankly, do you th ink  
any true Christian sees m uch p o in t to it 
either?

I said that most Indians do not under
stand what we mean when we speak of the 
kind of drive needed to achieve the 
Horatio Alger type of success, since they 
have been for generations geared to re
nunciation.

I think there are a good many Chris
tians in this country who can still square 
the Horatio Alger story with Christianity, 
because as long as you are considerate of 
others there is no reason why you can’t 
put great drive into helping yourself as 
well as others.

n H itler said once that your husband  
had boasted he had "noble” Jewish  

blood in his veins. Is this possible?

No, I don’t think this was really possible. 
What he really said was that he could not 
find any Jewish ancestors, but that if he 
did have Jewish blood in his veins he 
would be proud of it.

Address letters to Mrs. Roosevelt in care o f 
McCall’s, 230 Park Avenue, New York 17, N. Y.

aâ Jk
mmcB

Eleanor Roosevelt enjoys a moment o f  re
laxation at her home in Hyde Park, New 
York, with Tamos, grandson o f  President 
Roosevelt’s dog Fala, and Mr. Duffy, a 
young Scottie Mrs. Roosevelt received as a 
gift shortly after Fala’s death in 1952



EDWARD R.M URROW

ON D e c e m b e r  7,1941, Ed Murrow and his wife were in Washington, 
D.C. They had been invited to a dinner at the White House that 

night. Playing his intense left-handed game of golf (he takes his golf 
as seriously as does President Eisenhower) at the Burning Tree course, 
Ed heard that Pearl Harbor had been bombed by the Japanese. He 
hurried back to the hotel and told his wife, Janet, that he was sure 
the White House dinner would be canceled but that she had better 
call Mrs. Roosevelt to be certain.

Mrs. Roosevelt said, “We all have to eat. Come anyway.”
The President’s chair was empty, but several times during the 

dinner messages came down from him. One of them was that he wanted 
to talk to Ed Murrow, who a few days before had returned from England, 
where for the last two years he had broadcast nightly the story of the 
London blitz.

At 10:30 the guests rose to take their leave. Again President Roose
velt sent down word asking Ed Murrow to wait. Janet left with the 
others, and Ed waited, watching the biggest men in the government 
come and go from the President’s office. At 12:30 Ed Murrow was told 
the President would see him. He found Roosevelt alone, gray with 
fatigue. F irst he asked Ed Murrow how the English people were stand
ing up to the bombing. Then he told him the whole story of Pearl 
Harbor, with facts and figures about the enormity of the disaster which 
weren’t known to the American people until years later. There was no 
mention of the conversation being off the ( Continued on page 86)

Even weekends at his farm  in Pawling, 
New York, Ed plots future broddcasts and 
plows through the news with his wife— 
his severest critic. He plays as hard as 
he works, is especially serious about g o lf
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If you think you know 

what Ed Murrow 

is like

this first public view 

of his private life 

is certain 

to startle you

PETER MARTIN

Murrow describes Casey as his "best friend,” 
and it’s only with his son that he really lets 
himself go. A  very provocative young man, 
Casey has strong opinions. But he and his 

father disagree mostly on baseball and politics



From the time they’d been little girls 
Cynthia had shared everything

she owned with Stella...
Now she was sharing her husband

0  Several times that morning she had approached the telephone and 

picked it up, only to put it back in indecision. Why should she have this urgency 

today to call Cynthia, to speak to her after more than a year of silence between them? Was 

this disturbing restlessness that was goading her a product of regret and guilt for what she had 

done to Cynthia? Or was it the old obsession she had known all during the bitter-happy years 

they had been best friends, the necessity to be within the circle of that light Cynthia seemed to shed?

She had been thinking of Cynthia acutely since yesterday when she had run into 

Maudie Matthews on Centerport’s busy Main Street. Maudie was the first one 

of the old crowd she had seen since she left Ridgeville, and coming suddenly 

upon the familiar figure had been something of a shock. 

Maudie had said, “Well, Stella Johnson!” And then her plump face had taken on a closed 

look and she had added a little stiffly, “Sorry, I forgot for a moment that you’re Stella May now.” 

It had been an awkward moment for Stella. She had been excited and delighted 

when she spied Maudie’s round face, and then when Maudie went still and cold on 

her all the delight had drained away—the delight of seeing again a face so 

closely bound up with all the agonies and pleasures of her youth. 

And standing there facing Maudie, Stella felt returning again 

the old resentment toward her and the others, and she 

said to herself, “She always was a jackass.” 

Maudie looked at her wrist watch. “How are things with you, Stella?” 

Stella smiled the cryptic smile she had perfected years ago 

to hide all the insecure feelings. “Marvelous. Couldn’t 

be better. And Bill’s fine too, in case anybody cares. 
You must come to see us sometime. ( Continued on page 96)



ILLUSTRATED BY WALTER SKOR



BY P E A R L  S. B U C K
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The secret of 
everything
A sto ry  as strange and familiar as life itself— 

this is the  m ost unusual sto ry  of the  year!

JOHN Ja c k s o n  was a boy. He was five years old and he lived on a farin. He liked 
living on a farm because he had no brothers and sisters and he might have been 

lonely, except that there are so many animals on a farm that no one can be lonely 
unless he shuts himself up in his house and won’t go out to play. Even then there are 
the dogs and cats. John Jackson had two dogs and two cats. The dogs were named Bob 
and Louise and the cats were named Whiskers and Flip. Mrs. Jackson, John’s mother, 
did not like them to come into the house because they brought in mud, but they came 
in anyway and then she could not be cruel and put them out again, especially in winter 
when the snow was on the ground. It is true they might have gone into the barn where 
the cows were and the big frowning bull, or they might have gone into the sheepfold 
where the sheep and the ram lived. But they always tried to get into the house to find 
John Jackson, whom everyone called Johnny Jack because he had bright blue eyes 
and yellow hair and always wanted to know everything.

“Why, why, why,” that was the way almost everything he said began. Johnny 
Jack always wanted to know why everything was, or else he wanted to know what 
or where. Most of all he wanted to know about beginnings. Perhaps this was because 
he lived on a farm where something was beginning almost ( Continued on page 76)

“ Where do the eggs come from ?” 

Johnny asked. 

“W here did the c a lf come from ?  

A n d  where was I  when I  wasn t?”

C opyright 1954 by P earl S . Buck





Print jacket of lightweight wool, 
piped with the same plain fabric 
used for the skirt and topper, 
makes something special of a classic suit. 
Suit about $55, topper about $35



Opposite: Print blouse of cotton pique 
shows its turtle neck over the 
cardigan neckline of a red gabardine suit. 
Trimly fitted jacket has 
bracelet-length sleeves. About $55

Flocked wool bolero with a 
choirboy collar, a flared skirt of 

solid color and a white pique blouse 
with a foldover collar add up to the 

nicest look of spring-is-here. About $55

PHOTOGRAPHS BY WILLIAM HELBURN

Blouse and skirt of polka-dot print wool 
and a snowdrop-white fleece jack e t. . . 
the most versatile of all spring costumes.
It’s a suit, a dress
and an over-everything jacket. About $70

HATS: CHARMERS BY JOHN FREDERICS 
JANA HANDBAGS 

BERGERE JEWELRY

A LL S U IT S BY SW A N SD O W N  

A T ST O R E S  L IS T E D  ON PA G E  1 0 2
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Dress of silk broadcloth, hand-screened 
with a floral design, for any time 

after five. By Irene Saltern 
of Tabak. About $35. 

At Garfinckel’s, Washington, D. C.; 
Bullock’s-Downtown, Los Angeles

Blouse with a portrait neckline 
and a triple-box-pleated skirt. 

Both of denim. By Blair Sportswear. 
Blouse about $13, skirt and belt 

about $18. At Lord & Taylor, New York;
Frederick & Nelson, Seattle

s h  oXoo&s
" w a t e r  c o l o r s

Joanne Gilbert, new y o u n g  star o f  P aram ount’s “Red Garters,” 

chooses spring clothes in California water co lo rs-

blue as mid-ocean, green as a comber, white as fo a m

PHOTOGRAPHS BY JOHN ENGSTEAD
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Shirtwaist dress of a slubbed rayon 
printed with California shells, 
painted with gold. By Christina Charles. 
About $25. At Stix, Baer & Fuller,
St. Louis; J. W. Robinson, Los Angeles

Cotton blouse printed with roosters 
to wear with a sea-blue linen skirt.
By Georgia Kay. Blouse about $10, 
the skirt about $18. At Bloomingdale’s, 
New York; Burdine’s, Inc., Miami
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" /  took a good long look at my life, and I  didn’t like what 
I  saw” is the way Tom Fletcher explains his decision to 
give up a successful business career and become a minister. 
Here he preaches one o f  his first sermons from the pulpit 
o f St. John’s Episcopal Church in Larchmont, New York

People have the fu n n y  idea that a minister only works on 
Sundays, Mr. Fletcher says. With a congregation o f  1,200 
to visit and help he works much harder now than he ever 
did as a $10,000-a-year salesman. He also has a great 
deal more confidence in the kind o f  thing he’s erselling”



WE STARTED OVER

WITH G od

Louise Fletcher sees her husband much less now that he’s a 
minister. Above she and the children, Peter and Mary, celebrate 
Peter’s seventh birthday without Tom, who was busy at church

In their thirties, Tom and Louise Fletcher 
gave up material security for a spiritual mission. 

Their faith in each other made it possible

M y  f r ie n d  Tom Fletcher was thirty-five years old when 
he gave up a successful business career in New York 
City and moved with his family into a small apartment 
near the Episcopal Theological Seminary in Cambridge, 
Massachusetts. He had decided to become a minister. 

I was frankly amazed. Tom, to my knowledge, was neither a 
churchgoer nor a Bible reader. And the step he was taking meant crucial 
sacrifices for his wife and children as well as for himself. All I knew about 
the awakening of his religious feeling was that it had begun during a bout 
of polio he suffered the previous fall. Had he made some kind of promise 
during his illness? Was it the fear of death that had turned him toward 
God? One day I asked him.

No, Tom told me, it was neither. “Besides,” he said, “ I wasn’t really 
afraid I’d die. At least I wasn’t for long. Depressed, yes. I was weak, and 
my nerves were all unstrung. But I wouldn’t want anybody to get the idea 
that I tried to make a bargain with God.

“What happened was that between fear and pain 1 took a good long 
look at my life, and I didn’t  like what I saw. I began to question its end 
and purpose and the whole scale of values by which I’d lived.

“ I’m afraid it wasn’t anything very dramatic. There was no blind
ing flash of revelation. The only way I can put it is that—I found God.”

Tom had always been a worrier. I’d seen him tearing his hair when 
his wife, Louise, happened to be five minutes late getting home. Naturally 
I assumed that his worry over what would become of himself and his fam
ily during the polio siege must have nearly driven him out of his mind.

I couldn’t have been more wrong. In the hospital, Tom said, his 
worries simply disappeared. Instead of anxiety he felt a curious peace 
descending on him. At the point when he realized there was absolutely 
nothing he could do now to protect his loved ones from harm he began to 
realize that there must be a higher Power at work, ordering beyond his 
own ability to plan and foresee. Having all his life felt intensely respon
sible, first for his widowed mother and later for Louise and the children, 
he saw now that there was a limit to any human being’s ability to shield 
and protect. With deep relief he found himself ready to trust to the will of 
God, in whatever way it might manifest itself.

Tom was lucky. He recovered completely from his illness. He didn’t 
necessarily believe he’d been spared by a miracle, for he knew that statis
tically he was among the more fortunate (Continued on page 48)
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o e s  toaurie
Spring and Laurie Martin arrived in Washington on the same 

day. The coming of spring was lyrically hailed. Cherry trees burst 
into bloom and into print. Pretty girls, blossoms and monuments 
made a joint appearance on Washington newsstands.

If a roving cameraman had caught a glimpse of Laurie when 
she got off the plane, he might have rushed her to the nearest cherry 
tree, but no cameraman did. There was only one person at the air
port to greet her — her cousin, Henrietta Lange, who had promised

Laurie’s mother that she would shepherd her ewe lamb through the 
civil service pastures.

Henrietta had not slept well the night before. She was twenty- 
nine to Laurie’s eighteen; she had worked in Washington for ten 
years. As she watched Laurie coming toward her, she thought 
crossly that no one had a right to look that young and fresh at seven 
o’clock on a Sunday morning. The thought dissolved in a feeling of 
pleasure as Laurie hugged her warmly.



What chance did a little

As they waited for the luggage to be brought in from the plane, 
Laurie exclaimed about the day, the plane ride, the view of Wash
ington from the air. Henrietta, watching her glowing face, thought 
cynically, Government girls! Where do they come from every year?

Walking out to the car, Laurie squeezed her cousin’s arm. 
“ I’m so excited, Hen! I can scarcely wait to see everything.”

Henrietta disengaged her arm and took out her car keys with 
a groan. “Look, infant, I ’ll let you share (Continued on page 129)

where for each reluctant male

there were five pretty females?

C a m

ILLU STRA TED  BY ROBERT LEVERING

\ \ n . s l i i n (i > I ( ) i i country girl have in this city—



7  did not say your mother was a nuisance
Mike shouted. But it teas too late 

already the laughter was leaving Jody's eyes



M ::/ ,-;;.:, -: ., , S :0 ' ■«::':.:'-}$$% . f t :

Before I say 
I'm sorry

|̂ Ti(n̂ce-̂ (k€/SoMa<i.

E v e r y b o d y  in town had a warm, indulgent feeling toward the Brandons. Maybe it was 
because Jody and Mike were so young and good to look at; maybe it was because 

they had been married for only a few months and were so obviously in love. Whatever 
the reason, you just couldn’t help feeling good, a little happier and lighter in the heart, 
when you came upon them clipping their narrow hedge or walking to church or some
times bicycling by in the summertime dusk, both of them in white shorts, laughing and 
waving as they pedaled past. What no one suspected was that Jody and Mike shared a 
common failing, one serious enough to provide a possible threat to their marriage.

It was during their engagement period that they had discovered this about them
selves. They were at a country club dance and another couple at their table had started 
to quarrel. On the way home w'ith Mike in the car, Jody had shaken her head. “Jealousy 
is a terrible thing,” she said. “ It’s absolutely ruining the Kings’ marriage.” She turned her 
head and looked at Mike. “ I don’t have a jealous bone in my whole body, do you, M ike?” 

“Well — maybe one or two small ones,” Mike said. “Around the ankles. Not enough 
to cause any trouble.”

“Come to think of it, I don’t believe we have any shortcomings at all,” Jody said 
virtuously. “ I guess you might say we’re practically a perfect couple. We ought to sail 
the sea of matrimony with nary a ripple to rock the boat.” (Continued on page 62)

ILLU STRA TED  BY STAN KLIM LEY



DARBY/GKAPHIC HOUSE

Outside the hospital their mother introduces June and Jay Wilson to their 
new baby sister, Jyl. Father (upper le ft) is trying to persuade older sister Jan 

to come and look too, but she’s a little frightened. Earlier Jan explained 
to the others that the baby had gone “knock-knock inside Mommy and said ‘I want out’ ”
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/ iff  a  b a b y

The real surprise comes when 
each child gets a doll baby.
The dolls fascinate the girls, 
who lose interest in 
the new baby and want to give 
Jay, “the old baby,”  away

When Jessie Wilson’s fourth baby 

was on the way she discovered 

a wonderful plan for 

sharing her with the other three

“My fourth baby is due shortly,”
Mrs. Jim Wilson of Orlando, Florida, wrote McCall’s,
“and 1 have a plan to eliminate jealousy 
on the part of my other children: Jan, 4; June, 3; 
and Jay, 2. Perhaps your readers would like to know 
about it.” The plan was simple: The children would go to 
the hospital with Jim when the baby was ready to come home.
There the nurse would give them each a doll, “a baby all their own.” 
Everything worked out more successfully than Jessie Wilson 
had dreamed. The children are delighted with their babies 
and keep so busy bathing and feeding them that there isn’t time 
for jealousy. Mrs. Wilson can give little Jyl all 
the attention she needs, and it’s a lifesaver for Jim.
A disk jockey on Orlando’s Station WHOO, he is one of 
the busiest and most popular men in Florida 
and has very little time for baby-sitting.

His mother has to caution Jay 
against putting his thumb 
into the doll’s eye (above) 
and the baby’s (left).
He prefers Jyl to his doll. 
When she cries he runs in and 
places his finger in her mouth

Feeding time for Jyl 
is supper time for the dolls too. 
Jan (below) is still 
intrigued by the tiny bottle 
her mother brought home 
from the hospital



X 1Ifll/ k *  i t ' / i o / e  f a m i l y  h a s  a  l a t h y continued
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Most fun of all is when Mommy bathes the baby 
on the kitchen table. The Wilson dolls 
are the cleanest and best powdered in Orlando. 
Mrs. Wilson sewed wardrobes for them before 
Jyl came, so they’re probably the best dressed too

Jan’s doll clothes have been changed 
so many times that Mrs. Wilson has to 

wash and iron them. Surprisingly, the girls 
never tire of the dolls. The more Mother does 

for her baby the more they do for theirs



Jay goes to sleep quickly when his doll is 
with him, but during the day he ll forget about it 

until his sisters turn up with theirs

Most devoted little mother in the family 
is Jan {above), who was moody when 
June and Jay were born. This time there are 
no tantrums, no pathetic appeals for affection. 
And often June {right) and the others 
will tiptoe into the baby’s room 
to stand silently and admire her

Jim Wilson, busy all day at Station WHOO, gets home just in time to listen 
to the children’s prayers. They pray for each member of the family.
Now, perhaps to postpone bedtime, they include each doll in the blessings
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M a n ^ .  D a v i s

They keyed it to music
The Taylors made room 

in their basement fo r  

eating and games and television 

and, above all, fo r  music

Room  f o r  ea tin g : The round counter resembles a drum, is placed 
right at the foot o f  the stairs as a step-saving device. Its surface 
is o f  damageproof Formica. The piano, bought secondhand 
fo r  $50, occupies a niche with its own built-in light trough

HEDRICH-Br.KS.SING

C HRISTINE and Gordon Taylor and their two young sons are a music-minded 
family, as well as sociably inclined. They discovered a while back that they 

just didn’t have enough space for their four-person hobby and for entertaining. 
Result—they pitched in and remade their basement into an all-purpose room, 
with music as its motif.

It took months of work and an architect’s advice to make the room 
exactly what they wanted. And from a decorative point of view even those 
exposed pipes turned into an asset, helping to carry out the musical theme.

The Taylors kept costs down. They used standard materials available 
from any builder or supply dealer. They salvaged the framing from an old 
coalbin, used 12-inch insulation-board planks for walls and I2-by-12-inch 
insulation-board tile, stapled into place, for the ceiling.

It all could have been done with only a hammer and saw, the Taylors 
report, but a rented power saw and a staple gun made things a lot simpler.

R oom  f o r  g a m e s : Those huge piano keys on the floor are really 
a shujfleboard court. I t’s set right into an asphalt-tile floor laid 
over the original concrete. The hardboard wainscoting, 40  
inches high,provides insurance against teen-age scuffle marks
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B e fore: The hodgepodge at the left now is concealed 
by a bamboo curtain hung from  ceiling track. A ll 
those unsightly pipes now are camouflaged or covered

P la n : The Taylors recognized the importance 
o f  making a careful floor plan beforehand, 
and since a game room’s an energetic place 
they left p lenty o f  open space fo r  activity



Room fo r  television: A  standard set built into wall rests on plat
form which pulls out onfiling-cabinet rollers, has chain to control 
the distance. The set swivels, can be viewed from game or seating 
comer. Overhead,four metal bars were added to an existing pipe, 
along with opening notes o f  Keep the Home Fires Burning”

Room fo r  music: The Taylors needed, and got,plenty o f  storage 
space fo r  their instruments. The free-form plaque hung on an 
exposed pipe holds a banjo, and a guitar is displayed on a 
hang-rack o f  perforated hardboard framed in a shadow box

T urn  to page 94 to see how the basem ent was built

F lo o r,
Congoieum-Nairn 
F u r n i tu re ,  
Heywood-Wakefield 
B u ild in g  m a te r ia ls , 
Insulation Board Institute

45



by James Poling
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For Lila, American kitchens, steam irons, 
egg beaters are modem miracles. But most 
o f all she’s grateful to have Leonard again

"I  don’t think I  am expert,” Lila says the 
first time she plays baseball. But Leonard 
is an affectionate teacher, and she’ll learn

When friends met Lila they toasted her 
in champagne. ''Wouldn’t it be wonderful 
to have a smile like that?” Leonard asks

Mrs. Cloud 

discovers 

^ ^ ^ m e r  i c  a

She escaped to freedom she’d  

never dreamed o f—and love 

she thought she’d  never have

L  AST July the day after 
burst through the Iron Curtain and escaped from her 
native Czechoslovakia, she wrote a letter to her hus
band, Leonard, in Sioux City, Iowa. She said in part:

“My heart is filled with joy, so much that I cannot 
tell you how it is with me. To escape was like to get 
out of a dark, dirty, sealed room full of spoiled air, 
in which one is so hopelessly running around. Oh, I 
cannot tell you how is my joy, for now after four grav 
years life is starting for us. . . ”

Lila got away in a secretly constructed homemade 
armored car, which she and seven other determined 
Czechs drove through the Russian barricades on their 
country’s border. In Regensburg, Germany, where the 
pseudo-armored car sputtered to a safe halt, Lila was 
passed over to the American authorities, who ques
tioned her intensively to establish her political status 
and to glean facts about the Communists. Then she was 
cleared for entry into the United States.

While she awaited her visa Lila was the guest in 
Munich of Radio Free Europe, the independent Ameri
can radio station that beams propaganda programs be
hind the Iron Curtain. For three weeks her life was 
a series of press interviews interspersed with periodic 
broadcasts to her countrymen.

She finally left Germany on the sixteenth of Septem
ber, headed for Sioux City, Iowa, and the husband she 
had known only five months out of the preceding eight 
years. “ It was very hard in (Continued on page 69)



They’re going steady!
SOUP ’N’ CRACKERS

by  A N N E  M A R S H A L L  
D irector H om e Econom ics 
C am pbell S oup  C om pany

C hicken  N oodle  Soup

Yes, Soup ’n ’ Crackers are a devoted pair . . . and seen in all the best places! 
Next time you serve bowls of sturdy beef soup . . .  or golden chicken noodle 
. . .  or tomato soup with its rich, zesty flavor—try this. A gala snack tray, 
with a tempting variety of crackers and a choice of fillings and "dips.”
Like cottage cheese, flecked with green pepper . . . deviled ham . . . 
peanut butter with crumbled bacon . . .  or any favorite spread. People 
will eat and eat, and call for "seconds” of delicious soup and crackers.

F E B R U A R Y  S U G G E S T I O N S  F O R  U S I N G SOUPS

B e e f  Soup

Good cooks keep a full soup shelf



Q U A L I T Y :
A L L  E X P O S E D  L U M B E R  

I S  G U A R A N T E E D  

T O  B E  C L E A R  A N D  

K N O T L E S S

5-ROOM HOUSE

FREIGHT PAID
Slightly Higher We*t of Missouri River

Y O U  C A N  BU ILD  TH IS  A L A D D IN  R E A D I-C U T  
H O U SE  YO U R SELF ...and  Save Hundreds of Dollars!
Imagine receiving A COMPLETE HOUSE IN  ONE SHIPMENT—ready to erect! You 
get everything needed. The lumber is the finest—every piece THOROUGHLY DRY. 
And it comes to  you the EXACT SIZE needed—cut at the mill by fast, precision machines. 
N o stopping to measure and saw each piece! (You save as much as 30 % on labor—18 % 
on waste) AND YOU CAN CHOOSE FROM 99 INDIVIDUAL PLANS—beautiful, 
modern houses of all sizes and styles. N ot only will you save money but you will have 
the satisfaction of knowing that Aladdin Houses have withstood the test of time during 
the past 48 years. A laddin’s thousands of satisfied customers are your guarantee of 
honest value. We will send you names and addresses on request.

THIS IS THE W AY TO BEAT THE HIGH COST OF BUILDING!

T H E R E ' S  A N  A L A D D I N  H O U S E  N E A R  YOU  — W R I T E  US

E X C IT IN G  N EW  H O M E D E S IG N S  
SEE THEM IN THE LATEST 
BOOK OF ALADDIN HOMES

Eit. 
48

Years

FO R  1 9 5 4 !

With carpenters getting up to 
$24 a day think how much you 
can save by building your own 
Aladdin house! Carpentry work 

runs from 300 to 1200 hours, depending on the 
house you choose. Even if you hire help you save 
because most of the expensive, time-consuming

W H A T  R E A D I-C U T  M E A N S
The picture below shows how 
each piece of Aladdin lumber is 
cut to EXACT size at the mill— 
mitred and bevelled for perfect 
fit. Aladdin houses are designed 
to meet the most exacting build
ing standards in both construc
tion and materials.

labor (measuring and cutting) has been done at 
the mill. No  wonder Aladdin houses are so easy to 
build—and at a cost that often compares favorably 
WITH PRE-WAR COSTS! Drawings and instruc
tions are simple to follow and cover everything 
from foundation up. More than half the Aladdin 
houses sold have been erected by buyers themselves!

IMMEDIATE 
DELIVERY

WHAT YOU GET w h e n

YOU BUY AN ALADDIN HOUSE
•  ALL THE LUMBER accurately cut to fit, 

marked and numbered ready to aract 
practically without uie of a  taw.

•  SIDING
•  MILLWORK
•  FLOORING
•  WINDOWS
•  DOORS
•  TRIM

GOOD HOUSES NEVER G R O W  O L D -  
ALADDIN HOUSES ARE NOT PREFABRICATED

N O  D EA LER S’ O R  A G EN T S’ PROFITS 
IN  A L A D D IN  PR ICES — B u y  D IRECT !

" H  i ’ started orer  
irith taint"
Continued from page 35

majority of those stricken with polio
myelitis. He was nevertheless pro
foundly grateful.

Still walking on two canes after he 
left the hospital. Tom went to the 
parish house of New York’s Calvary 
Church and asked for Dr. Samuel 
Shoemaker, the rector, whom he had 
met once before socially and who had 
come to visit him when he was ill. 
Tom knew that prayers for his re
covery had been said in church.

“I don’t know what I’m looking 
for.” Tom told the rector, “but I think 
it is somebody to thank.”

“I think I know Whom you mean.” 
Dr. Shoemaker replied. “Let’s do it 
now.”

“I’m not very good at this praying 
business.” Tom said.

Dr. Shoemaker said nobody was 
really very good at it and asked him 
to pray with him aloud.

Tom told me that at the time he 
was actually quite embarrassed and 
uncomfortable. But there was some
thing in Dr. Shoemaker’s personality 
and in his strong, simple faith that 
touched him. Later he and Louise be
gan to go to Calvary Church regu
larly. They were impressed by the 
wisdom and depth of what they heard 
there. Tom joined a group of busi
nessmen who met eacli Monday after
noon with Dr. Shoemaker for informal 
discussion of their experiences and for 
common prayer. Among these men 
who spoke his own language and came 
from his own background Tom learned 
to pray. He conceived a great love for 
Jesus, perceiving that the symbol of 
the Cross was central to the Christian 
experience.

Along with his religious awakening 
came a gnawing hunger to be of serv
ice to his fellow men. He took charge 
of the March of Dimes campaign in 
New York’s Peter Cooper Village, 
where he and his family were living. 
He also worked for other charity 
drives and indulged privately in many 
acts of kindness he was always much 
loo shy to discuss. Increasingly he 
grew disenchanted with his business 
career.

O ne day while he was discussing 
some charity work with Dr. Shoe

maker the rector suggested to Tom 
that he go into the ministry.

“A little late, isn’t it?” Tom ob
jected. “With a wife and two children 
to support?”

“If it’s God’s will you’ll manage.” 
Dr. Shoemaker told him. “Think it 
over.”

That night Tom waited until he’d 
helped tuck the children into bed and 
read them their story before he told 
Louise about the rector’s suggestion. 
At first he tried to make a joke of it.

But Louise didn’t laugh. “ I think 
he’s right. Tom.” she said. “It’s, what 
you should do. I’ve been waiting for 
you to make that decision.”

Other friends of Tom' 's were just as 
amazed as I to learn about his plans. 
We knew him as a worldly, fun-loving 
young man who if he ever mentioned 
religion at all did so more or less 
flippantly. Also, his decision seemed 
too sudden.

Tom was not unaware of our doubts, 
and he was troubled by them. Still 
more disturbing was the criticism that 
he was neglecting his duties toward 
his wife and children. During the war 
Tom had been a lieutenant in the 
Navy. The GI Bill would help him 
with his education. And he could get

a part-time job. But this was a far 
cry from a $10.000-a-year salary. “It’s 
relatively easy to make personal sacri
fices.” he has said since, “but you 
think a long, long time when your wife 
has to bear most of the burden.” 

There are some people who thrive 
on self-imposed martyrdom, but 
Louise Fletcher isn’t one of them. 
She’s a thoroughly human, generous 
woman who dislikes scrimping and 
penny-pinching as much as anyone 
else. She loves plays and concerts, 
and she has had her dreams of travel. 
But it never occurred to her to put 
these things above what she felt was 
ultimately essential for their happi
ness. “I knew it was what Tom had 
to do.” she says. “You can’t he suc
cessful or happy in the long run if 
you don’t like your job.”

Tom told Dr. Shoemaker of his 
concern over Louise and the children.

“I respect you for having these feel
ings,” the minister said. “But. Tom. 
I wonder if you know how fortunate 
you are. You’ve found what people 
all over the world are yearning for: 
your faith, your certitude not just in 
God but in a God who cares. A man 
like you. a man who’s found his faith 
the hard way. in the maturity of his 
life, can do an awful lot of good point
ing the way to others. It won’t he 
easy for Louise while you’re in semi
nary. but none of you will be cold or 
go hungry. Think of the millions of 
people in the world for whom basic 
needs are the only goal in life.”

Soon after this Tom filed his appli
cation for admission to the Episcopal 
Theological Seminary in Cambridge. 
Massachusetts, and gave tentative no
tice to his employers in case he was 
accepted.

Then came a real test. Tom got an 
unexpected break in business which 
promised to double his income. If he 
had doubts about the genuineness of 
his decision this was his chance to 
find out. He turned the offer down.

Louise was with a friend—one of 
her more skeptical friends—-the morn
ing the letter came announcing Tom’s 
acceptance at the seminary. Her 
friend’s eyes filled with tears when 
Louise told her the news. “I’m so glad 
for Tom.” the woman stammered. “ I 
didn’t know he really meant it.” Her 
reaction was typical.

The fact Tom did really mean it 
opened an unexpected vein of sym
pathy and understanding in people 
who had seemed either critical or in
different before. The Fletchers were 
suddenly receiving all sorts of small 
courtesies and special attentions. A 
neighborhood merchant, a grayish, 
hard-working man, would deliver an 
order in person instead of sending a 
messenger. He sometimes stayed for 
half an hour or more talking to Tom. 
Another friend of Louise’s, a rather 
unhappy woman, started going to 
church again. She hasn’t missed a 
service since. Comparative strangers 
slopped to talk to him. Wherever he 
went there were people who hungered 
for the answers Tom seemed to have 
found.

N o t  quite a year after Tom came 
down with polio he began his 

studies at the seminary.
On his first exploratory visit to Cam

bridge. Tom found a part-time job as 
a clothing salesman in the Harvard 
Co-op. which he kept during the three 
years he spent there. It wasn’t so easy 
to find a home, however. Too late to 
qualify for a student apartment near 
the campus, the Fletchers rented a 
small house several miles away from 
the seminary. Rent. heat. gas. electric
ity and telephone cost them almost 
$140 a month—§20 more than Tom’s 
subsistence allowance from the gov- 

(Continued on page 50)
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Nancy du Pont Bruns
lovely  yo u n g  m em ber o f  the  

tvell-know n W ilm ing ton  fa m i ly

She and her husband will celebrate their 
fourth wedding anniversary this Spring. 
Like so many attractive young wives, 
Mrs. Bruns feels her best beauty insur
ance is Pond’s Cold Cream. "I notice the 
difference it makes in my skin immedi
ately,” she says. "Pond’s Cold Cream 
cleanses my skin really thoroughly— 
better than any other care I know.”

Om C i I )h m Q

S tand close to some woman you know and take a 
really good look at her skin. So often you’ll find 
that her complexion is spoiled by large pores that 
even careful make-up can’t hide. You’ll wonder 
’’W hy doesn’t she do something about her skin?”- 

Your own face gets this " third degree”  many times 
during the day. Do people think the same about you?

W hat many women don’t  realize is that most 
complexion faults are caused by nothing but hidden 
dirt. Look at your skin closely, carefully after your 
usual clean-up. Do the pores still look dirty? Now, 
pass your fingers over your face. Does the texture 
feel coarse? Are there little roughnesses? Then 
your face care isn’t cleaning deeply enough-

Q uickly—clear your skin
Pond’s Cold Cream is specifically designed to take

care of the deeper dirt that ordinary and less effec
tive cleansings simply skim over. Its unique oil-and- 
moisture formula quickly softens and floats out 
hardened, embedded dirt that encourages large pores 
and blackheads. This is why each Pond’s Cold Cream
ing leaves your skin flawlessly clean. And—you’ll 
see—your skin looks finer, so much clearer.

R eplenishes o ils and m oisture 
that keep skin looking sm ooth, young

As Pond’s Cold Cream cleanses, it softens. This sof
tening is vitally important for a smooth skin. Every 
day— outdoor exposure and dry indoor heat, normal 
tensions and fatigue rob your skin of its natural oils 
and moisture. You must replenish these softeners 
every day, or your skin looks dry, older. Each 
Pond’s Cold Creaming supplies the oils and moisture

your skin needs — gives it a young suppleness.

This way o f  u sing P ond’s Cold Cream 
does the m ost for facial contour

1. Every night, circle fingerfuls of Pond’s Cold Cream 
briskly up and out from throat to forehead. This Pond’s 
circle-cleansing frees embedded dirt. It brings up fresh 
color. It helps your skin look finer. Tissue off this first 
creaming well.
2. Now—a snowy, beautifying "rinse” with fresh finger
fuls of Pond’s Cold Cream. This time, tissue off lightly— 
leaving invisible traces of cream for softening your skin 
overnight, protecting it by day.

"Never, never have I had so many compliments!” 
say women who have adopted Pond’s Cold Cream- 
ings. Get Pond’s Cold Cream today in the large jar 
. . .  nicer to dip .into—and compared with the smaller 
jars, you average a third more cream fo r  your money!
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COLDS and SORE THROATS
can be

DANGEROUS INFECTIONS...

K .L L S  G M » S  T H ' V
ON TH.OM SURFACES

Th.». . V g K T  ----- -’TĴ -nssssaw*-

Give them

ANTISEPTIC
There are no known cures for a cold, 
but research proved that Listerine can 
often be mighty effective in helping 
to reduce their num ber and their 
severity. That is also true in reduc
ing the number o f sore throats.

Tests made over a 12-year period 
showed that regular twice-a-day Lis
terine users had fewer colds, and 
usually milder ones, and fewer sore 
throats than non-users.

That is because Listerine Antiseptic 
treats colds, and sore throats due to 
colds, as the infections they really are 
. . . treats them with safe, germ
killing action.

K i l l s  G e r m s  o n  T h r o a t  S u r f a c e s

You see, Listerine Antiseptic reaches

At the first symptom . . .

TREATMENT!
way back on throat surfaces to kill 
millions o f germs, including those 
called "secondary  invaders” (see 
panel above). These are the very bac
teria that often are responsible for 
so much o f a cold’s misery when they 
stage a mass invasion o f the body 
through throat tissues.

In other words, Listerine attacks 
them before they attack you. Tests 
showed that germs on mouth and 
throat surfaces are reduced as much 
as 96.7% fifteen minutes after gargling 
. . .  as much as 80% even an hour after.

So, get in the habit of using Lis
terine Antiseptic night and morning, 
and betweentimes, when you feel a 
cold or sore throat coming on.

(Continued from page 48) 
ernment. By cutting corners and do
ing all the laundry, sewing and patch
ing. Louise somehow managed. But 
she was almost unbearably lonely.

Tom was away all day and studied 
nights at his desk in the basement near 
the furnace, where he could be warm 
and undisturbed. Sundays he had 
duties at St. John’s, in Newtonville, 
about eight miles away. Louise had 
hardly any adult company, but bleak 
as that first winter was it did have 
some pleasant surprises.

One snowy day. for example, a man 
knocked on the door and asked wheth
er they had any .Nescafe. “Come right 
in.” Louise said, seeing him shivering 
and thinking he wanted to warm him
self. “I think we have a little left. 
I’ll fix you a cup.”

“No. thanks.” the man said. “That 
won’t he necessary. Just show me the 
jar.” When he’d seen it he presented 
Louise with a large waffle iron and a 
ten-dollar coupon for groceries at a 
nearby chain store and disappeared.

Near Christmastime, when she was 
worried about gifts for the children, 
she received a letter from a girl who’d 
done baby-sitting for her in New York. 
“I have been praying for you.” the 
letter said. Enclosed was a check for 
ten dollars to buy presents for Peter 
and Mary.

Toward spring Louise had a wind
fall of $175. a small fortune to her 
then, when she was appointed rental 
agent for the houses in her block. 
She’d seen the regular agent sitting in 
his car looking lonesome and bored 
and brought him a glass of lemonade. 
As a result he went back to his office, 
leaving her in charge.

If this first winter was hard for 
Louise it was even harder for Tom. 
After his glowing anticipation there 
was the inevitable letdown.

Until he entered the seminary Tom’s 
religious experience had been entirely 
personal—intuitive and subjective. 
Now for the first time he was exposed 
to theological criticism of the Scrip
tures as well as the major philosophi
cal interpretations of God and reli
gion. This objective approach at first 
seemed to wither his faith, and he 
plunged abruptly into one of the deep
est depressions he’d ever known. He 
was ashamed to talk about it. not 
knowing that reactions like his are 
common among first-year seminary 
students. His thoughts kept slipping 
away from his studies, back to his 
carefree college days and even to those 
aboard an aircraft carrier in the Pa
cific. when all he had to worry about 
was physical danger.

Night after night during this crucial 
period he had the same dream—a 
huge wave was coming toward him. 
he tried to struggle and run but 
couldn’t move, staring helplessly, 
watching it approach and engulf him.

When he finally admitted to himself 
the true nature of his misgivings he 
wanted to go back to New York. 
Louise persuaded him to wait and see.

Tom believes today that this crisis 
was necessary for him. cruel as it was. 
It was a crucible in which his faith 
hardened. He emerged gradually. 
And finally he knew that religious 
faith could not be grasped, proved or 
controverted by intellectual argument, 
that it had to be experienced to be 
understood.

Af t e r  that first year—that seemed 
to have been thrown in their 

way to test their faith and fortitude— 
the Fletchers’ life became easier and 
more pleasant. They remember the 
next two years eagerly and even nos
talgically.

The first summer Tom had a valu
able and fascinating experience as a 
sort of intern in a mental hospital,

while Louise visited her family in 
Norfolk and Baltimore. That fall they 
moved into an apartment at a consid
erably lower rental on the .campus 
near the other students.

Louise recalls this as one of the 
happiest periods of her life. “Our 
place, tiny as it was.” she says, “was 
a headquarters for Tom’s seminary 
friends and their wives—wonderful 
friends. I must have poured at least 
fifteen cups of coffee a day.”

Time began to fly. Though Tom 
maintained a .good average in his 
studies it wasn’t the theoretical, aca
demic side of religion that attracted 
him, and he waited impatiently for 
the day when his real work would be
gin—work in the field, work with peo
ple, helping and serving them.

O N May 31. 1953. Tom Fletcher was 
ordained a deacon. A week later 

he moved his family to a pleasant six- 
room house in Larchmont. New York. 
He is assistant minister of St. John’s 
Episcopal Church.

Driving out to see him recently, I 
found Tom alone in the church. He 
led me into his study.

I asked whether I was keeping him 
from his work, but he assured me I 
wasn't. “I’ve set aside a couple of 
hours each morning for meditation, 
prayer, reading and study. You need 
it in this job. It gives you a chance to 
refuel from the constant emotional 
drain.”

He was preparing the text for a 
funeral service he was to conduct that 
afternoon. “’She was a lovely young 
girl.” he told me. "I'd known her only 
a few months, but I’d become very 
fond of her. Can you imagine what it 
must be like for a minister who’s 
known his congregation a long time? 
In a case like this it’s rather like 
losing your own child.”

I asked Tom. remembering how ac
tive he’d been in former years, wheth
er there was enough work to keep him 
occupied. He laughed. “ x \  lot of peo
ple seem to think a minister has a soft 
touch, working just Sundays for a 
couple of hours. These past months 
I've been busier than ever before in 
my life." He showed me his crowded 
calendar. "This congregation has 
about twelve hundred members. I’m 
trying to call on every one of them. I 
hope they'll look on me as their friend. 
\o u  know, there are so many people 
who are mixed up and bewildered— 
just as I was—people who don't know 
where they're going. I’d like to help 
them. Or, rather, help them to help 
themselves.. There's a desperate need 
again for positive values. Values 
worth believing in. People need faith, 
and I’m trying to put my own to 
work.” As he speaks there's an air of 
quiet confidence about him, a serenity 
he didn't possess before.

“There's nothing namby-pamby 
about Christianity.” he continued. 
“It's a powerful, virile creed. We 
can't do without it if we want a better 
world. A lot of people claim they 
have religious faith but say they have 
no use for church service. I can't go 
along with that. There's meaning and 
beauty in our ancient rites and tradi
tions. Worship without faith is bad. 
But, to me. faith without worship is 
almost equally meaningless.”

Seeing Tom in the pulpit the follow
ing Sunday, I was again impressed by 
the change in him. Taking as his 
theme the chapter in Luke about the 
Prodigal, he talked in a quiet, almost 
conversational voice. Something of 
his own story seemed to enrich his 
feeling for the story. Tears came to 
my eyes. As I looked at the people 
around me I could see that they too 
were moved by that gentle voice and 
the simple words with which he ex
plained the ancient parable, t i i f . e n d

LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC Quick and Often

Every week 2 different shows, radio ft television: "T H E  ADVENTURES OF OZZIE &  HARRIET”  See your paper lor times and stations.
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H i e  B e s t C o o k s  w a y t o Q U I C K  M E A L S
2 QUICK-TO-MAKE DISHES made more delicious with

S T O K E L Y ’S  Finest C U T  G R E E N  B E A N S

HOT: with your favorite fish, 

a generous helping of these tender, fresh-tasting beans.

S t o k e l y - V a  n  ( a  m  p

C O LD : in  a crisp, colorful salad, that’s a meal in  itself.

S T O K E LY -V A N  C A M P , IN C . ,  I n d i a n a p o l i s , i n d .



M ake hearty soup heartier

Heat soup with slices 
of canned frankfurters 

or Vienna sausages

Hits the spot

Slices of canned spiced pork or veal, 
broiled with blue-cheese spread 

spiked with dash of mustard
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Pleases every Am erican

Canned frankfurters 
baked over canned baked beans

Nice change

Try mixing cubes 
of canned spiced pork or veal 
with m ashed yellow squash 

before baking

Good!

Sliced canned corned beef 
served with garlic-y French dressing

Extra good

A can of deviled ham 
mixed with canned baked beans

D e v i le d  P o rk

GEORGE LA2ARNICK



^  -l-lefien, /[(cCadlij

canned corned beef 
with some

whole cranberry sauce 
on top

M e x ic a n

R ea l fast, re a l good

Canned Vienna sausages 
baked over canned spaghetti 

in tomato sauce

It's the easy meal, the quick meal, the budget meal 

and  the good m eal when you start with delicious 

canned goods and  a  delicious McCall's recipe

Baked Corned Beef Deviled Pork

Start your oven at 350F or moderate.
Remove corned beef from can in one 

piece (keep corned beef in refrigerator and 
you’ll have no trouble removing meat 
neatly). Put meat on a pie plate and stud 
top with cloves.

Mix Vi cup brown sugar, 1 teaspoon 
chili powder, 2 tablespoons chopped sweet 
pickle or pickle relish, 1 tablespoon water 
together. Spoon over top of meat and bake 
about 15 minutes. Serves 4.

Canned H am burger Casserole

4 medium potatoes 
2 small onions 
Vz teaspoon salt 
Dash pepper 
Vz teaspoon sage

1 teaspoon paprika 
No. 2 can (2Vz cups) 

tomatoes 
15-oz can 

hamburgers

Start your oven at 350F or moderate. Peel 
and cut potatoes and onions into thin 
slices. Mix salt, pepper, sage, paprika in 
with tomatoes. Now arrange layers of ham
burgers (use the sauce in which they were 
packed, either gravy or tomato), potatoes 
and onions in a medium casserole. Pour 
tomatoes over top, cover and bake IVi 
hours or until potatoes are tender when 
tested with a fork. Serves 4.

Quick Beef Stew
No. 2 can (2 Vz cups) 

tomatoes
No. 303 can (2 cups) 

green beans 
1 onion 
1 clove garlic

1 teaspoon basil 
Dash oi salt
2 medium potatoes 

or No. 2 can
12-oz can roast beef

Drain tomatoes and beans. Put juices in a 
saucepan, add chopped onion, mashed gar
lic, basil, salt and cook to a boil. Mean
while peel and cube potatoes, toss into the 
boiling liquid and cook 10 minutes. Now 
add tomatoes, beans and meat, bring to a 
boil and cook slowly for 10 minutes. If you 
use canned potatoes, drain off juice and 
cook potatoes the same length of time you 
cook the green beans. Serves 4.

Baked Spiced Pork

12-oz can spiced pork 
1 tablespoon 

prepared mustard 
Vi teaspoon allspice 
Dash mace or nutmeg

Vi cup maple 
syrup

Vi cup pineapple 
juice

Vz cup light cream

Start your oven at 350F or moderate. Cut 
spiced pork in neat slices and arrange on 
a baking dish. Mix remaining ingredients 
together, pour over meat slices and bake 
20 minutes. Serves 3 to 4.

6 slices day-old 
white bread 

12-oz can spiced pork 
3 tablespoons pre

pared mustard 
1 teaspoon prepared 

horseradish

4 eggs 
2 cups milk 
Vz teaspoon salt 
Vi teaspoon 

pepper 
6 to 8 sprigs 

parsley

Toast the bread, then cut off crusts and 
put in a medium casserole. Cut toast slices 
into triangles and set your oven at 325F or 
slow.

Grind meat through a food grinder and 
season with mustard and horseradish. 
Spread meat mixture over bread crusts 
and arrange toast triangles over the top. 
Beat eggs slightly, stir in milk, salt, pep
per, chopped parsley. Pour over toast 
slowly so that each slice is saturated. Let 
stand 10 minutes to really soak the toast, 
then bake 1 hour and serve straight from 
the oven to 4.

Hash Patties With Hot Sauce

Separate a 1-pound can corned beef hash 
with a fork. Add 2 beaten eggs, Vi cup 
bread crumbs, 1 grated onion, 1 tablespoon 
prepared horseradish, dash of pepper and 
mix well. Shape into 4 patties. Coat with 
flour and fry both sides in a little bacon 
drippings, shortening or salad oil.

While patties fry, mix up this sauce: 
Put 1 cup chili sauce, 1 tablespoon grated 
onion, 1 teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, 
dash Tabasco and 2 tablespoons sour 
cream in a saucepan. Heat and serve to 4 
over the hot patties.

Mexican Ham burgers

15-oz can hamburgers 1 teaspoon salt
2 tablespoons salad 

oil or shortening 
1 large onion 
1 clove garlic 
1 tablespoon chili 

powder
1 teaspoon paprika

Vi teaspoon pepper
8-oz can tomato 

sauce
1-lb can kidney 

beans
Vi cup crushed corn 

chips
% teaspoon qregano Vi cup grated sharp

(optional) cheese

Start your oven at 350F or moderate.
Dump hamburgers and sauce, either 

gravy or tomato, into a medium casserole. 
Heat salad oil or shortening in a skillet, 
add chopped onion and garlic and cook 
until wilted-looking. Now add chili pow
der, paprika, oregano, salt, pepper, to
mato sauce, drained kidney beans and 
corn chips. Mix thoroughly and spoon over 
hamburgers. Sprinkle top with cheese and 
bake 30 minutes. Serves 4.
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Peppy tomatoes

Next time you stew up 
a  can of tomatoes 

add a  teaspoon pickling spice

ea/vviiexi v

Tasty team

Whole-kernel corn combined with 
baby lima beans.

Bring to a  boil, drain and season 
with salt, pepper, 

grated cheese and butter

Curried vegetables

Season white sauce with curry, 
add mixed canned vegetables, 

drained, bring to a  boil. 
Serve with chicken or lamb

Good Tomato Scallop

1 large green pepper 
1 onion
No. 2 can (2 Vi cups) 

tomatoes 
Vi teaspoon salt 
Dash pepper 
1 tablespoon 

brown sugar

1 bay leaf
1 tablespoon butter 

or margarine
2 tablespoons flour 
Vi cup dry

bread crumbs

Start your oven at 350F or moderate and 
grease a 1-quart baking dish.

Cut pepper into chunks, onion into 
slices. Drain tomatoes, save V> cup juice 
to use in this dish. Mix green pepper, 
onion, tomatoes, salt, pepper, sugar, bay 
leaf together and spoon into baking dish.

Melt butter or margarine, add flour and 
stir until smooth, then add tomato juice. 
Pour over tomato mixture and sprinkle 
bread crumbs over top. Bake 45 minutes 
and serve to 4.

Tam ale Loaf

12-oz can (lVi cups) 
whole-kernel corn 

No. 303 can (2 cups) 
tomatoes 

1 Vi cups yellow 
corn meal 

1 tablespoon salt 
Vb teaspoon pepper

2 tablespoons short
ening or salad oil 

1 medium onion
1 green pepper
Vb lb processed sharp 

Cheddar cheese
2 eggs
3/ i cup evaporated 

milk

Start your oven at 350F or moderate. Mix 
corn (juice and all) with tomatoes, corn 
meal, salt and pepper. Heat shortening or 
salad oil in a skillet. Add chopped onion 
and green pepper and cook until tender— 
about 10 minutes. Now grate cheese and 
mix all ingredients together thoroughly. 
Spoon mixture into a greased 2-quart bak
ing dish or mold and bake 1 hour. Unmold 
from baking dish and serve to 4 with this 
t o m a t o -o l i v e  SA U C E : Heat an 8-ounce 
can tomato sauce with % cup milk in a 
saucepan. Stir in green or ripe olive slices 
(use 6 olives at the least) and serve hot 
over the Tamale Loaf.

Peas and Carrots De Luxe

No. 2 can (2 Vi cups) 
carrots

No. 2 can (2 Vi cups) 
peas

1 medium onion 
Few sprigs parsley

lOVi-oz can cream of 
celery soup 

3 tablespoons grated 
Parmesan-style 
cheese

Drain carrots and peas, save the juice. 
Now chop onion and parsley fine. Cook 
vegetable juices, onion and parsley to
gether for about 10 minutes. Add soup, 
cheese and vegetables to juice and heat 
through. Serve to 4.

Scalloped Corn and Clams

2 slices bacon 
1 egg
1 small onion
6 to 8 soda crackers 
No. 303 can (2 cups)

cream-style corn
7 Vi-oz can minced 

clams

Vi cup cream 
3/ i teaspoon salt 
Dash pepper 
Dash Tabasco 
1 tablespoon butter 

or margarine

Start your oven at 350F or moderate. 
Grease a 1-quart casserole or baking dish.

Fry bacon crisp, then crumble into 
pieces. Save about 2 tablespoons of the 
bacon drippings to mix with the other 
ingredients.

Now beat egg slightly, chop up onion, 
crush crackers coarsely. Mix all ingre
dients together except butter or margarine. 
Spoon the mixture into casserole, dot with 
butter or margarine and bake 30 to 35 
minutes. Serves 4.
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It’s  the can ’t-ge t-enough  kind!

C R ISCO ’S CHOCOLATE  
FLUFF CAKE

( M a k e s  tw o  9-in ch  la ye rs )

T h ere’s no cream ing step . Y ou don’t b ea t eggs 
separate ly . Only one bowl is needed. B ut be 
sure to  use Crisco! F or only w ith  easy-blend
ing Crisco do we prom ise you sure success. 
A l l  M ea su rem en ts  Level. M ea su re  in to  bowl: 

2 3A  c up s sifted  %  cup  C risco

cake  f lou r 1 tea sp oon  salt
1 %  c up s su g a r  1 cup  m ilk

Mix thoroughly  by hand  or mixer (m edium  
speed) for 2 m inutes. S tir  in:

4Va te a sp o o n s  doub le -ac t ing  b a k in g  p o w d e r *

Add:
V s c up  m ilk  • 5  e g g  w h ite s • 1 tea spoon  v a n illa

Mix thoroughly  by  hand or mixer (m edium  
speed) for 2 mins. P our in to  two 9-inch layer 
pans (l}-£n deep) which have been rubbed  
w ith Crisco or lined w ith  heavy waxed paper 
(for sm aller pans, fill ha lf full, bake cup cakes 
w ith  rem aining b a tte r ) . Bake in m oderate 
oven (350°F.) 30 to  35 mins. Cool cake in 
pan on rack  15 mins. Before rem oving, loosen 
edges w ith  spatu la . P lace rack over cake in 
pan; invert together. Cool and frost w ith: 

CHOCOLATE FLUFF FROSTING ,

In top  of double boiler com bine. 1 ^  cups 
sugar, %  tsp . cream  of ta r ta r , %  cup w ater, 
2 egg whites, unbeaten . Set over bo ttom  of 
double boiler containing boiling w ater, beat 
constan tly  w ith egg bea ter till frosting s tands 
in peaks (about 7 m ins.). M elt 3 sqs. choco
late . Cool, fold carefully  in to  frosting. F rost 
cake betw een layers, on sides and  top . C ut 
th in  shavings from warm , unsw eetened bar 
of chocolate to  m ake “ curls” on top  of cake. 
* W ith  ta rtra te  ty p e  u se  5 ^  tsps.

NEW! CRISCO’S “ RECIPE ROUNDUP" L A B E L -with 
recipes on bo th  sides. N o o ther shortening 
brings you so m any recipes for cakes, pies, 
fried foods, biscuits and  cookies in th is handy 
form! C ut off each label and  save it—get a 
valuable recipe collection a t  no ex tra  cost!

fifow easier than ever to bake...
th is lighten rich er C risco cake

Enjoy new baking ease 

with Crisco! It’s easier to 

blend, creamier than other 

vegetable shortenings!

Showy swirls and curls of chocolate top 
off a white cake that's a wonder . . .  so 
high, so light, so luscious! Yes, and so 
easy to bake, thanks to Crisco!

You see, pure, all-vegetable Crisco has a 
baking secret found in no other type of 
shortening. Crisco makes any cake a bet
ter cake! And when you use Crisco and

the Quick M ethod recipe given here, 
you’ll get lighter, richer, moister, more 
tender cakes than with any other type of 
shortening and ordinary recipe.

And you’ll get them with new ease! For 
Crisco is easier to blend, creamier than 
any other leading vegetable shortening. 
It mixes faster into satin-smooth batters.

Prove it! There’s no other shortening like 
Crisco. It’s made differently . . .  does won
ders for cakes . . . it’s America’s finest 
shortening. No wonder more women bake 
with Crisco than with any other brand of 
shortening!



Chicken Croquettes

S tu f fe d  P im ie n to s

C h ic k e n  C ro q u e t te s

Nice, easy trick

Heat together equal amounts 
of ready-to-serve onion soup 
and chicken soup with rice.

So good!

R eal country flavor

Just combine chicken gumbo 
with vegetable soup 

and 1 can water.
Bring to boiling point, 

season, and serve

R eal filling

Dilute tomato soup with milk 
and combine with 

1 cup canned cream-style corn. 
Season and 

bring to boiling point

14-oz can or jar 
boned chicken 

lOVi-oz can cream of 
mushroom soup 

2 tablespoons bread 
crumbs

V4 teaspoon poultry 
seasoning 

Dash of salt 
and pepper

1 egg
1 tablespoon milk
1 cup dry bread

or cracker crumbs 
3 tablespoons but

ter, margarine, 
shortening or 
salad oil

2 whole pimientos

Chop chicken fine and mix with Mi the 
soup (use soup just as.it comes from the 
can). Mix with 2 tablespoons bread 
crumbs, poultry seasoning, salt and pep
per. Chill in refrigerator.

Beat egg slightly and add milk. Shape 
chicken mixture into 8 rolls or croquettes 
and chill again. Dip in egg mixture and 
roll in crumbs. Fry in heated fat over a low 
heat until golden on all sides.

Heat up remaining soup, add the chopped 
pimientos and serve this quick, good sauce 
over hot croquettes to 4.

Stuffed Pimientos
2 cans or jars 

(4-oz size) 
whole pimientos 

3-oz pkg cream 
cheese

Va lb processed 
American cheese 

1 tablespoon flour

2 tablespoons milk 
1 egg
1 teaspoon salt 
V4 teaspoon paprika 
Dash Tabasco 
Dash black pepper 
Vi teaspoon prepared 

mustard

Start your oven at 375F or moderate. 
Drain pimientos on paper towels. Mash 
cream cheese with a fork, grate American 
cheese. Mix together. Then stir in flour, 
milk, slightly beaten egg and all the 
seasoners. Fill pimientos with cheese mix
ture.

Place each pimiento in a section of a 
greased muffin tin and bake 30 minutes. 
Meanwhile, make up this mushroom-bacon 
sauce: Heat a 10 Vi-ounce can cream of 
mushroom soup with Ms can of milk. Add 
a 3-ounce can drained sliced mushrooms 
and 3 strips of crisply fried, crumbled 
bacon. Serve sauce hot over pimientos to 4.

Quick Spanish Rice

4 slices bacon 
1 green pepper 
1 clove garlic 
1 medium onion 
5-oz pkg precooked

IOV2-OZ can 
tomato soup 

1 can water 
Vi teaspoon salt 
Dash pepper

Chop bacon, green pepper and garlic; cut 
onion in slices. Fry bacon in a large skillet 
until almost crisp. Then add onion, green 
pepper, garlic and rice. Cook over a med
ium heat until vegetables are slightly 
brown. Now add tomato soup, water, salt 
and pepper, turn heat low, cover and cook 
10 to 12 minutes. Serves 4.

Chipped Beef and Biscuits

Heat 2 tablespoons butter, margarine, or 
salad oil in a saucepan. Shred ih a 2x/>- 
ounce jar of chipped beef and fry until 
edges begin to curl—about 5 minutes. Now 
spoon in a lO'/a-ounce can cream of aspara
gus soup. Stir until well mixed, sprinkle 
in some chopped parsley and cook over a 
low heat for about 5 minutes.

Serve over hot biscuits made from your 
own recipe, a biscuit mix or the good 
canned kind. Serves 4.

Everybody's Favorite

Mix a can of cream of chicken soup with 
an equal amount of milk, half a grated 
apple and */• teaspoon curry. Heat to boil
ing point and serve.

C h ip p e d  B e e f  a n d  B isc u it s



Q U I C K  A S  A  B U B B L E  B U R S T S

New Instant-Flavor Allsweet!

The second it touches your tongue you  can taste new  A llsw eet’s matchless flavor. Delicate and deep — in full dimension.

The problem facing Swift’s scientists was a difficult one. 
How could they improve Allsweet’s matchless flavor 
without impairing its fresh aroma . . .  its nutritional 
qualities. . .  or the ease with which it spreads. Quite 
a problem!

But what seemed almost impossible has now been 
achieved. The improvement is remarkable. And new 
Instant-Flavor Allsweet—the margarine with the 
3-Dimensional taste—is available at stores everywhere.

The taste that’s never tardy
The delicate, natural flavor for which Allsweet has 
always been famous is still yours to enjoy in new Instant- 
Flavor Allsweet. But now, the flavor stands out the 
second that Allsweet touches your tongue. Quick as a 
bubble bursts, with never a pause in pleasure.

S W I F

How was this miracle of taste accomplished? Part of 
the secret lies in the crystalline structure of this new 
Allsweet. Instead of being flat, the crystals carrying the 
flavor are 3-dimensional. . .  like tiny, many-pointed 
snowflakes that yield their flavor instantly.

A natural flavor . .  . not artificial
The delightful deep, full taste of new Instant-Flavor 
Allsweet is due to this crystalline characteristic and to a 
special emulsifying process. No artificial flavoring has 
been added.

The waxiness that masks and retards the flavor of 
ordinary margarines is absent in Allsweet. Its flavor is 
bright and clear from the very first taste. . .  and the 
flavor lasts and lasts.

Does it cost something extra? No. New Allsweet costs 

T —  T O  S E R V E  Y O U R  F A M I L Y  B E

no more than ordinary-flavor margarines. For this 
you can thank Swift’s scientists.

Spreads easily . . .  as always
*

Has this flavor miracle been achieved at the expense 
of something else? Again, no. New /nsfanf-FIavor 
Allsweet still spreads easily—even when you take it from 
the refrigerator. And you still get the maximum in 
margarine nutrition, with each quarter foil-wrapped to 
protect the wonderful fresh flavor!

Try new Instant-Flavor Allsweet. . .  this very night.
BE ALLSWEET'S GUEST 

. . .O N  ABC RADIO,
Don McNeill’s Breakfast Club 

. . .O N  CBS-TV,
The Garry Moore Show
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Extra-fancy deviled eggs

Mash sardines with egg yolks, 
mix with mayonnaise and fill egg whites

Canned salmon quickie

Drain salmon
and break into large flakes 

(remove skin and bones). 
Heat up in celery soup and serve 

on hot shredded-wheat biscuits

N e w  slant on cheese rabbit

Add one 7-ounce can 
of drained, flaked tuna to rabbit 

and heat through only. 
Serve with crisp toast triangles

R eal good tuna spread

Mix drained, flaked tuna 
with chopped olives, cooked bacon, 

celery, mayonnaise, lemon juice

Sardine Casserole

8-oz pkg macaroni 
Vi green pepper 
2 cans ( W a -o z  

size) sardines 
2 cans (8-oz size) 

tomato sauce

2 tablespoons 
grated Parmesan* 
style cheese 

Va teaspoon 
savory salt*

Start your oven at 375F or moderate and 
grease a medium casserole or baking dish.

Cook macaroni according to package di
rections and drain when tender. Chop 
green pepper, mash sardines and mix all 
remaining ingredients together with the 
cooked macaroni. Spoon mixture into the 
casserole and bake 20 minutes. Serves 4.
Celery salt or celery seeds can be sub
stituted for savory salt.

Tuna Curry

2 tablespoons butter, 
margarine 
or salad oil 

4 tablespoons flour 
1 teaspoon curry 
1 Vi cups milk

Va cup sherry 
Pinch of sugar 
Few sprigs parsley 
2 cans (7-oz size) 

tuna
Salt and pepper

Heat butter, margarine or salad oil and 
smooth in flour and curry. Pour in the milk 
gradually and cook, stirring constantly, 
until smooth and slightly thick. Now add 
sherry, sugar, chopped parsley and drained 
tuna. Season with salt and pepper, cover 
and cook ever so gently for 15 to 20 
minutes.

Serve with hot rice to 4.

Salm on—Lim a Bean  Casserole

1-lb can salmon 
2 tablespoons butter 

or margarine 
No. 2 can (2Vi cups) 

potatoes
No. 303 can (2 cups) 

lima beans 
Vi teaspoon dry 

mustard

1 tablespoon lemon 
juice

1 teaspoon grated 
lemon rind 

Vi teaspoon salt 
Dash pepper 
1 cup sour cream

Start your oven at 300F or slow. Drain 
salmon, discard skin and bones and place 
in a 2-quart greased casserole. Melt butter 
or margarine, drain potatoes and lima 
beans and mix butter or margarine in with 
the drained vegetables. Arrange over sal
mon in the casserole. Stir mustard, lemon 
juice and rind, salt and pepper into sour 
cream. Pile on top and bake 30 minutes. 
Plenty for 4 and very good too.

Jellied Tuna

1 envelope Va cup chili sauce
unfavored gelatine 1 teaspoon salt

Va cup cold water 1 cup water
2 cans (7-oz size) tuna 4 stalks celery

Sprinkle gelatine over cold water to soften. 
Meanwhile drain tuna and fork into pieces. 
Heat chili sauce, salt and water, stir in 
softened gelatine until dissolved. Add tuna 
and chopped celery to gelatine mixture. 
Pour into medium mold or 4 individual 
ones and chill in the refrigerator until firm. 
This takes about 4 hours. Serve with crisp 
salad greens and mayonnaise or salad 
dressing to 4.

Scram bled Eggs and Tuna

Drain a 7-ounce can of tuna and fork into 
pieces. Melt 2 tablespoons butter or mar
garine in a skillet, stir in tuna and a few 
sprigs of chopped parsley. Cook about 
10 minutes. Now beat 4 eggs slightly, add 
% cup light cream, season with salt and 
pepper and pour over tuna. Cook over a 
low heat, stirring constantly, until eggs 
are scrambled. Serves 4.
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Pineapple's ready for pie-baking the instant you o|»eii a can. And yom favorite pie cnist mix 

gives you the pastry jiffy-quick. So—today's the day to make hm apph  h r !  This golden pie with 

Ha\or born under the tropic sun is a long-time family favorite. And you'll find all your eating more fun 

when you use canned Pineapple plentifully, keep a kitchen "Pineapple Si im j" with all 5 forms.

the varied fruit cuts and sunny juice. For fruit servings, bakings, salads and meat d ishes...

reach often for a can of Nature's moat refreshing flavor!

■JH& irM yZ’ c t u M i h i
of Pineapple...are mart clous at mealtime 
fruit. Ri te R lam or to m a in -c o u rs e  meats, 
decorate cakes, bring a lift to salads

that sat s ”G«d Mvrmhr.*"—enjoy 
Pineapple juice every day

enuaJLecL pineappQes
m akes an exc it ing  d in n e r dessert! Fo r  8-in. pie. 

take * 2  can o f  (  rushed  Pineapple, add  Vt c u p  o f  
sugar, an d  fo llow  c ook b ook  d irections fo r fruit 
pie filling. Fo r crust, use yo u r favorite packaged 
pie crust m ix  o r  standard |»astry recipe, kee p  
several cans o f  C ru sh e d  P ineapple o n  han d  for 
c o o k in g  uses, a lso  fruit se rv ing s from  the can

I

h tu m i Gansii) *»« un»t. taa ft,



Pineapple Upside-Down  
Muffins

M

6 tablespoons butter 
margarine or 
shortening 

Va cup brown sugar 
firmly packed 

y« cup chopped 
walnuts

Start your oven at 400F «r moderately hot 
and melt butter, margarine or shortening. 
Brush a little over bottoms and sides of 18 
medium-size muffin cups. Now mix brown 
sugar, nuts, drained pineapple into remain
ing fat and spoon equal amounts in bot
toms of muffin cups.

Put biscuit mix. sugar and milk into a 
bowl. Drop in unbeaten eggs and stir un
til well mixed but not smooth. If batter 
looks too stiff, add another tablespoon or 
two of milk. Spoon equal portions of batter 
over pineapple mixture and bake 12 to 15 
minutes. Cool aliout 5 minutes before re
moving from pan. Nice served warm.

Frozen Peach Custard

No. 2 Vi can peaches 1 tablespoon lemon 
2 eggs juice, fresh,
11 < cups confectioners' frozen or canned 

sugar Va cup heavy cream

Drain poaches and work fruit through a 
sieve, food mill or electric blender. Separ
ate egg yolks from whites and beat yolks 
until light in color. Add half the sugar, 
beating until smooth, then stir in remain
ing sugar, lemon juice and pureed peaches.

Beat egg whites until they stand in 
peaks; whip cream stiff. Mix gently or fold 
egg whites and cream into peach mixture. 
Pour into 2 refrigerator trays and freeze 
until almost firm. Serves 6 generously.

Pears With Chocolate Cream
No. 2 can pear halves Va pt heavy cream
Va square (Va ox) Va cup confec-

unsweetened tioners' sugar
chocolate Dates

Drain pears and chill. Crate chocolate into 
cream and beat until cream holds a peak. 
Mix gently or fold in the sugar.

Now arrange pears on a serving plate, 
fit a dale into each pear cavity and pile 
whipped-crcam mixture in the center of 
arrangement. .Serve chilled to 4.

Easy Apple  Betty

2 cans (1-lb size) Va cup melted butter 
applesauce or margarine

1 teaspoon cinnamon Va cup chopped 
1 cup brown sugar, walnuts

firmly packed Grated rind of Vi
1 cup zwieback lemon

crumbs (about 12 
slices)

Start your oven at 375F or moderate. Mix 
applesauce with cinnamon and half the 
brown sugar. Spoon into a greased medium 
baking dish.

Mix crumbs with remaining ingredients 
(including rest of brown sugar! and ar
range over applesauce. Bake 30 minutes 
and serve either warm or cold to 4.

Fruit Cocktail, Tropical

Drain a No. 2 can of fruit cocktail. Then 
beat whites of 2 eggs until they stand in 
points and beat in 2 tablespoons brown 
sugar until smooth. Mix the drained fruit 
and 2 tablespoons coconut into egg whites 
very gently. Spoon mixture into a medium 
baking dish and broil under broiling unit 
for several minutes until golden. Serve 
cold to 4.

Va cup crushed 
pineapple 

3 cups biscuit mix 
Va cup sugar
1 cup milk
2 eggs
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How Karo Syrup mokes Butter Cream Frosting

ways to 
enjoy Karo

tr Z ° '? ? kes°U k i n d , . , , , . .  .

You make pancakes light 
and fluffy . . . and Karo 
Syrup keeps ’em th a t 
way! I t  is a  full-bodied 
syrup made to  go on pan
cakes not through them.

treats. C
biscuits !aJ° f  de,ici°us

Smmtfa/t...

3  k i n d s  o f  K a r o  S y r u p  

L IG H T  ( R e d  L a b e l )  

D A R K  ( B l u e  L a b e l )  

M A P L E  F L A V O R  
( G r e e n  L a b e l )

See how  Karo m akes a 
better butter frosting, 
easier to spread ... with 

a rich glossy sheen
K aro  Butter Cream  Frosting

V i c u p  b u t t e r  o r  m a r g a r i n e

V i  c u p  K A R O  S y r u p ,  R e d  o r  B l u e  L a b e l

Va  t e a s p o o n  s a l t

V i t e a s p o o n  v a n i l l a

V l c u p  c o c o a

1 t o  2  t a b l e s p o o n s  m i l k  

3 V i  c u p s  (1  p o u n d )  s i f t e d

c o n f e c t i o n e r s ’ s u g a r  

Cream bu tte r. Add K aro Syrup, salt 
and vanilla; blend. S tir in cocoa. Add 
milk and confectioners’ sugar alter
n a te ly , b e a tin g  u n t i l  sm o o th  an d  
c rea m y  a f te r  e a c h  a d d i tio n . A dd 
enough milk to  make a  good spreading 
consistency. M akes enough to cover 
tops and sides of tw o 9-inch layers. 
For a richer chocolate flavor, use 1 cup 
cocoa and increase milk to  Va cup. 
Caramel Butter Cream Frosting: Omit 
cocoa and use Blue Label Karo. 
Vanilla Butter Cream Frosting: Om it 
cocoa and use Red Label Karo. In 
crease vanilla to  1 teaspoon.

* * *
You’ll find K aroSyrup helps make your 
favorite frostings better . . .  smoother, 
cream ier. . .  never grainy. For variety 
try  th is fluffy marshmallow frosting 
you whip up w ithout cooking.

N o-Cook M arshm allow Frosting * 1
Va  t e a s p o o n  s a l t

2  e g g  w h i t e s  

Va  c u p  s u g a r

V a  c u p  K A R O  S y r u p ,  R e d  o r  B l u e  L a b e l
1 Va  t e a s p o o n s  v a n i l l a

Add sa lt to egg whites and beat with 
electric mixer or ro tary  beater until 
f ro th y  an d  w h ite . G rad u a lly  add  
sugar, beating until smooth and glossy. 
Slowly add Karo Syrup and continue 
beating until frosting stands in firm 
peaks. Fold in  vanilla. T in t desired 
shade w ith vegetable coloring. Will 
cover two 9-inch layers or 10-inch 
tube cake.



Gay 90’s goodies for up-to-date tastes!

I & u s t n  G e m  C u p c a k e s
Like to improve on all your recipes that call for raisins ? 

It’s easy. Just insert the words " D e l  M o n t e  Brand" 
in front o f the word "raisins” and you’ll insert a lot 
of extra flavor into the final results.

And that goes for dried prunes, peaches, and apricots. 
For just as in so many other foods, D e l  M o n t e  
is your dependable buy-word in dried fruits, too.

RAISIN GEM-CAKES

1*/i cups DEL MONTE 
Seedless Raisins 

Vi cup nuts 
1 tablespoon grated 

orange rind 

'/a cup shortening

1 cup sugar
2 eggs, slightly beaten 
2 cups sifted flour
Va teaspoon salt 
1 teaspoon vanilla 
1 teaspoon soda

1 cup buttermilk or 
sour milk

Glaze: Mix %  cup 
sugar with 3 table
spoons orange juice; 
let stand 30 min.

C hop o r grin d  D el  M o n t e  Raisins and nuts together. 
(A re n ’t th o se  p lu m p , ca rto n -p ro te c ted  D el M o n te  
Raisins a  joy  to  use ? A n d  th in k  o f th e  n a tu ra l  fru it 
su g ars  an d  n u tr i t io n a l  iro n  th ey  p ro v id e  you , too  !)
A dd orange rind . Cream  sh o rten in g ; add sugar. Beat till 
ligh t and fluffy; add eggs. M ix  flour and salt. Add 
vanilla, soda to butterm ilk . A dd flour and liquid 
alternately, s tir rin g  well after each addition. Fold in 
ra isin  m ixture. F ill 3-in. greased and floured muffin pans 
%  full. Bake in m oderate oven (350° F .)  40 to 50 min. 
Cool 5 m in., remove from pans. D ip  top o f  each warm 
gem  in glaze. M akes 18. (E x tra -g o o d , th an k s to  th a t rich  
D el M o n te  f la v o r! W h y  n o t en joy  i t  in  a l l  your 
b a k in g —in  th e  lu n ch  bo x  a n d  betw een  m eals, too  ?)

NOW 2 SIZES 
tha familiar 15-oz. packogt 
and tha new \H  oz. carton 
so handy for lunch boxos

a great name for flavor in dried fruits, too

Del Monte
RAISINS • PRUNES • PEACHES • APRICOTS

Before  f  say  
I 'm  sorry
Continued from page 39

“Sounds pretty monotonous.” Mike 
said. Suddenly he frowned as he 
steered the car around a corner and 
into Jody’s street. “Don’t get it into 
your head that I’m any unadulterated 
prize package. I have one or two twists 
of character that render me slightly 
short of perfection.”

“Really?” Jody said brightly. 
“What are they, darling? Do you 
tear wings off flies? Do you go in for 
trunk murders on rainy days?”

“I’m as stubborn as a mule,” Mike 
said.

Jody’s head swung around in aston
ishment as the car pulled up in front 
of her house. “You? Why. so am I. 
Terribly stubborn.” She sounded de
lighted. as if she had just discovered 
that they both shared a passion for 
shellfish. “I have been ever since I 
was small. Why. when I was a little 
girl, I insisted on planting some nas
turtium seeds in a sandy place even 
though my mother said they’d never 
come up. She was right—only some 
weeds did. I knew they were weeds, 
all right, but for weeks I kept bring
ing them into the house and calling 
them nasturtiums, arranging them in 
bowls and everything. I just refused 
to admit that I’d been wrong.”

Mike grinned. “When I was twelve, 
my brother and I shared a room. I 
had a fight with him one day because 
he said I’d spilled ink on the carpet 
in front of his bed and I was sure I 
hadn’t. I made up my mind I’d never 
go over to his side of the room again 
and I didn’t for almost a year, even 
though we’d made up after a few 
days.” He shook his head. “A prin
ciple was involved, and I could never 
give up on a principle.”

As they looked at each other, their 
smiles suddenly faded and Jody felt a 
clutch of fear. “Mike.” she said, 
“you don’t think that we—that this 
might—?”

“Of course not.” Mike said quickly. 
For a long moment he looked at her 
and then he drew her close. “I love 
you.” he said in her ear.

Jody closed her eyes. “I love you, 
too,” she said.

At the moment, it seemed the an
swer to everything.

Bu t  after they were married and set
tled in the little house on Walnut 

Street, they both were faintly con
scious of some intangible thing lying 
uneasily below the happy surface of 
their marriage, like sediment at the 
bottom of a clear liquid—it stayed 
there at the bottom when the glass 
was still, but suppose it were shaken 
up? Suppose some issue arose in 
which each thought he was in the 
right? If you placed two very stub
born people on opposite sides of such 
an issue, it might take weeks, months 
before one gave in—if one ever did. 
And during that time something 
might go out of their relationship 
which would never return again.

The very thought frightened Jody, 
and she knew that Mike was uneasy 
about it too. As a result, they were 
both very, very careful during those 
first few months; if the air between 
them began to cloud with storm warn
ings of an incipient disagreement, 
they both rushed in instantly to clear 
it. And when they were safely in each 
other’s arms again it was as if they 
had been snatched back from the 
brink of disaster.

When the battle of wills finally 
flared between them, it was so un-

Corns
Callouses, Bunions, Sore  Toes

^ p t R - F A s r 1  
* t U E F f ^

S u p e r - S o f t  D r. Scholl’s Zino- 
p ad s a re  5 w ays b e tte r . N o  o th e r 
m eth o d  does as  m u ch  fo r y o u !

1. Relieve pain in a jiffy ...
2. Remove Corns, Callouses one 

of the fastest ways known ...
3. Stop Corns, Callouses 

BEFORE they can develop...
4. Prevent Sore Toes, Blisters...
5. Ease New or Tight Shoes.

Get a box today! Sold everywhere.

D- Scholls Zino-pads
d v te /e n ' i  ( n a n t~

PANSIES
Blooms 2 '2  lo :< inches across on long 

.(raceful stems. W ill give your garden A 
Rainbow Of Color All Season long. " 

stamp for Large Packt 
till) Seed i 5 0 c  V alue  I. \V:

'opy of our Big Colored Catalog. FREE

The Only Skillet
Guaranteed

for LIFE!

A
85=
and up'. .

NO skillet except the WAGNER —  no matter what the 
metal or the price— is GUARANTEED for LIFE. All 
Wagner Cast Iron Utensils— Dutch'Oven, Griddle, 
Chicken Fryer— carry same unconditional guarantee. 
Sold in more than 30,000 stores. Wagner Mfg. Co., 
Dept. 68, Sidney, Ohio. ‘Slightly higher west Rockies.

W AGN ER
"CONTROLLED HEAT"

coat item  waxc
G I V I N G  S A T I S F A C T I O N  S I N C B  1 8 9 1

TRUST YOUR  
BABY TO

6«ki
CARE

A Blessing For " Baby...and Mother, Too!

More than 114 million mothers prefer Babee-Tenda 
Care. Give your baby this security. Baby can’t  tip, 
tumble or slide out of this doctor-approved safety 
chair. Large playground area keeps him happily oc
cupied—gives you wonderful freedom. Raises for 
easy feeding, lowers for play, a t  the touch of a but
ton. Pays for itself in extra features and service.

For baby’s safety and mother’s peace of 
mind, insist upon the one and only 
genuine Babee-Tenda. NOT SOLD IN  
" ] \  STORES. Get FREE Babee-Tenda 
T!'f Care folder. Telephone your bonded 

Babee-Tenda agency or mail coupon.

j THE BABEE-TENDA CORP., Dept. 242  
| 7 5 0  Proapect A v e ., C leveland 15 , Ohio
i Please send Free folder on Babee-Tenda Care.

A d d re ss . 

C ity ........
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expected that neither of them heard 
any danger signal. The issue was, of 
all things, concerned with a fifty-cent 
piece.

It had started like any weekday 
morning, except that it was rather 
warm and Mike stayed in the shower 
a little longer than usual so that he 
was a bit rushed when he sat down 
for breakfast in the small, cheerful 
dining room. But he was in high good 
humor as he regarded his wife above 
the pot of begonias in the center of 
the table. “You don’t look quite as 
repulsive as usual this morning,” he 
said. “In fact, there are rare mo
ments like this when I can look at 
you without flinching.”

“Ah, Cyrano,” Jody said. She 
sighed. “There’s no doubt that I 
married you for your golden tongue.” 
She reached for more toast and but
tered a piece thickly. “Speaking of 
golden tongues, remember Jim Hen
derson who used to live here? He was 
always making beautiful speeches to 
his wife. I heard yesterday that they 
were getting a divorce.”

“Who told you?” Mike said. 
“Cousin Marcia. I went over there 

yesterday afternoon to take her some 
magazine article she wanted to read 
weeks ago. It wasn’t important and I 
didn’t feel much like going, but I had 
nothing else to do.”

“That’s quite a walk, isn’t it?”
Jody yawned. “Oh, I didn’t walk; 

it was too warm. I took a taxi.” 
Mike’s head came up in surprise. 

“A taxi? Just to take Marcia a maga
zine article?”

Jody straightened suddenly. “What 
of it? It only came to fifty cents. Joan 
Harris dropped over there and gave 
me a lift home.”

“But if she hadn’t,” Mike said, “you 
would have taken a taxi home too.” 
Something tightened imperceptibly in 
his face. “It would have been a dollar 
thrown away, out of boredom.”

“It was fifty cents.” Jody said in a 
suddenly scratchy voice. “Did you 
want me to walk sixteen blocks in the 
heat to save fifty cents?”

“But you needn’t have gone at all.” 
Mike pointed out coldly. “You could 
have taken her the magazine anytime, 
when someone gave you a lift or you 
felt like taking a walk. It isn’t the 
fifty cents, it’s the principle involved 
—you have no sense of responsibility 
as far as money is concerned. It’s just 
something I work hard for and bring 
home for you to spend!”

Jody jumped up. “Why, I count 
every cent!” she cried. “I walk blocks 
out of the way for bargains!” She 
turned and ran into the foyer, where 
she snatched up her purse, scrabbled 
wildly inside it for a moment and 
then ran back to the dining room.'

“There!” she cried. She threw 
down a fifty-cent piece. She had 
meant it to land on the table but it 
bounced off in a glittering arc of 
silver and fell on the carpet. Breath
ing heavily, she stared down at it and 
then up at Mike. “There’s your fifty 
cents that I squandered! And it’s my 
money, left over from my mother’s 
birthday check! Why don’t you pick 
it up?”

Mike’s face became stiffer still. 
“I’ll never pick it up,” he said in a 
stranger’s voice.

“Yes, you will!” Jody cried. “You’ll 
pick it up and apologize!”

Mike just looked at her, a white 
line around his mouth. Then he turned 
and left the room. A moment later 
Jody heard the screen door slam.

She stood motionless, staring down 
at the coin on the green carpet. The 
blood was still beating behind her 
eyes and she felt a little sick. It didn’t 
really happen, she thought; it 
couldn’t have happened—we love 
each other.

MRS. ELIZABETH MURPHY. M other o f Five,
231 West 230th St., New Yorkt N. Y.

"I give my youngsters the high-protein
benefits of H O T  Q U A K E R  OATS  

these 3  easy ways!"

Take a tip from the 
modern eating habits of the strong, 

healthy Murphy children!
Gone are the days of skipping or 
skimping on breakfast! Be sure 
your family eats good hot Quaker 
Oats breakfasts every morning. 
Cooks in only 2% minutes. And 
your family feels happy, chipper, 
w e ll-fed ! B uy  a p ac k ag e  of 
Quaker Oats today!

[ H ow  Mrs. M u rp h y  m akes "C a n d y  O a tm e a l"
“Easy!” says alert, capable Mrs. M urphy, widow of a 
New York policeman.
“I just put bits of chocolate or of a candy bar on creamy-delicious 
hot Quaker Oats.”
BEST CEREAL FOR GROWING CHILDREN. Doctors say the more 
often youngsters eat a good oatmeal breakfast, the better they grow.

2  "Butterscotch Oatm eal is a sn a p !"
For variety Mrs. M urphy simply tops each serving with a big spoon 
of brown sugar.
STICK-TO-YOUR-RIBS BREAKFAST. There’s more stamina, more 
m uscular nourishment in oatmeal than in any other whole-grain cereal.

3  Mrs. M u rp h y 's  quick trick for "R a is in  O a tm ea l"
“All I do,” says Mrs. M urphy, “is stir V2 cup raisins into the boiling 
w ater before adding Quaker Oats. Then I cook it as usual.”
TREND IS TO HIGH-PROTEIN FOODS. To be fit-n o t fat-m odern
mothers are following the trend to basic high-protein foods such as Quaker and Mother’s Oats
meat, milk, eggs, and Q uaker Oats. are the same fine oatmeal

It was a queer, terrible day. All 
morning Jody kept waiting for the 
telephone to ring; over and over again 
she imagined Mike’s voice saying: 
“Darling, what happened to us this 
morning? How could I have made 
such an issue over fifty cents? Please 
forgive me.” It seemed so real, so 
sweet, hearing it in her mind like 
that. Then it would come to her that 
Mike hadn’t called, hadn’t said any
thing, and the sick feeling inside her 
would return sharper than ever.

In the midst of preparing dinner, 
she stopped peeling the potatoes and 
walked into the dining room. She 
stared down at the half-dollar on the 
carpet.

If I picked it up before Mike came 
home, she thought, everything would 
be all right; he would know I was 
sorry and we’d make up so fast—

She stiffened. Sorry? It was Mike 
who was in the wrong; he was the 
one to be sorry! She turned back to 
the kitchen, her jaw set.

At six o’clock she heard Mike open 
the front door. Her heart began to 
beat heavily inside her. How would 
he act? Should she go into the foyer 
to meet him? But then he would 
think that she was trying to make up, 
and the first overture had to come 
from him.

She tiptoed to the doorway where 
he couldn’t see her. She watched him 
come into the foyer and put his hat 
down on the table. He hesitated and 

(Continued on page 64)
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ENJOY THESE OTHER 

LIBBY VEGETABLES, TOO:

Spinach • Beets • Asparagus 

Lima Beans • Tomatoes • Pumpkin 

Stringless Beans • Peas and Carrots 

Garden Mixed Vegetables

Libby, McNeill & Libby 
Chicago 9, III.

Libbtj's ex tra  t e n d e r n e s s  

m e a n s  e x tra  f l a v o r !
Just taste ’em. I t’s almost as though you’d 
picked ’em  you rself in your own garden. 
Libby’s are that sweet and garden-tender!

And the prices are so good for your budget, 
you’re smart to heap the market basket high 
with cans o f Libby’s Peas and Libby’s Corn 
(whole kernel and the rea l c re a m y  cream-style).

G E T  L I B B Y ' S . . .  N O N E  P I C K E D  F R E S H E R  . . .  P A C K E D  F A S T E R !

(Continued from page 63) 
then turned. His eyes traveled to the 
spot on the dining-room floor in front 
of the table, and the planes of his face 
grew suddenly flat.

Jody felt a twist of triumph, bitter
sweet. He thought I ’d picked it up, 
she thought; oh, he has another think 
coming before I do that! I can be 
just as stubborn as he is.

All through dinner they spoke in 
monosyllables, a terrible politeness in 
their voices. Then Mike went out into 
the back yard to water the lawn. From 
the kitchen window Jody watched 
him. This was usually the happiest 
hour of the day for them both; they 
poked around the plants and flowers 
or took their bicycles from the garage 
and rode toward East Point where 
they bought ice-cream cones from the 
little man in the white suit and ate 
them on the hilltop as they admired 
the sweeping view. Once, up there, 
Mike had looked down at her and said 
suddenly: “ It’s wonderful when you 
get that look on your face,” and she 
said: “What look?” and he said: 
“Like a little girl on her way to a 
party.” He had colored a little as he 
said it, because he rarely made pretty 
speeches; it embarrassed him too 
much.

That night they hardly spoke at all. 
Jody got into bed early, and when 
Mike finally slid in on the other side 
they both lay rigidly as far apart as 
possible, each afraid that some acci
dental contact might be construed as 
a gesture of conciliation by the other. 
Jody’s bones began to ache, and when 
she had to turn over at last it was 
very carefully and within an aston
ishingly narrow space. She saw at 
once that Mike wds on his back, his 
eyes closed and his breathing soft and 
regular. He was fast asleep.

She felt her nerves tighten with 
rage. Asleep! He could go to sleep 
with everything the way it was be
tween them! It was incredible. It 
was insensitive, unfeeling, indecent—

She stared blindly into the dark
ness, her mouth tight. She was more 
determined than ever to hold her 
ground against him.

The next morning she awoke with a 
heaviness behind her eyes. Mike was 
gone, and from the open window she 
could hear faint sounds coming from 
his workshop in the garage below. 
Her mind snapped to instant wake
fulness and hope. He was up early. 
Maybe he hadn’t slept well after all; 
maybe he was sorry now for what had 
happened. Well, she could find out 
quickly enough.

She dressed hurriedly and ran to 
the stairs. Halfway down from the 
landing, her eyes darted anxiously to 
the dining-room carpet. Her hand 
reached for the railing and she stood 
still. The half-dollar was still there 
on the floor, shining faintly in the 
thin morning sunshine that filtered 
through the curtains.

Fo r  the next two days they were 
strangers moving within prescribed 
and familiar lines, saying the required 

things but making no more contact 
than two planes flying at different 
levels. Every day Jody carpet-swept 
carefully around the fifty-cent piece, 
hating the sight of it lying there more 
than she had hated anything in her 
lifetime; and when she was out of the 
house she still saw it before her—a 
circle of silver against a green back
ground—as if the image had been 
stamped indelibly on her mind with a 
branding iron. Each morning, each 
evening before she went to bed, her 
eyes would swerve hopefully to the 
place on the floor in front of the din
ing-room table, but it was still there. 
Maybe it would always be there, she 
thought; she could remember Mike’s

S U N S W E E T
( P jU A f lA S L b -

Mom’s Little Helper
Les Helgeland, editor Yankton (S.D.) 

Public Opinion, sends us this picture of 
his little daughter Patty feeding her baby 
brother. Evenflo’s Twin Air Valve Nipple 
provides such smooth, precision feeding 
it is no trick for little girls to help Mom 
at baby feeding time. Mr. Helgeland says 
that Patty, too, was .raised with Evenflo— 
the nurser that is used by more mothers 
than all others combined. Get Evenflo at 
any infants or drug counter.

Patented Evenflo 
T w in  A ir  Valves 
re lie v e  vacuum,, 
prevent collapse. 

< Used i

Complete

® 25c

Leading Hospitals

"Am erica's Most Popular Nurser"

Delicious SUNSWEET 
Prunes are mellow 
and quick cooking

CALIFORNIA PRUNE AND APRICOT GROWERS 
ASSOCIATION • SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 

SUNSWEET "Tenderized” Prunes, Apricots, 
Peaches — also sunsweet Prune Juice

Co’ er a packageful of delicious 
SUNSWEET Prunes with water, boil 
for 10 minutes, let cool, pour into any 
ice-box jar, and place in refrigerator.

After a day they’re ready to serve. 
Even better after two days.

Good for you, too. Full of quick 
energy. Rich in natural vitamins and 
good minerals. And an aid to regularity.

"Tenderized” for eat-em-like-candy 
goodness. Sealed in foil. Packed by the 
growers themselves. Look for the 
SUNSWEET name on the box.
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saying: “I made up my mind I 
wouldn’t go over to his side of the 
room again and I didn’t for almost a 
year. A principle was involved and 
I could never give up on a principle.” 
She would feel a shiver go through 
her.

Once or twice, during those two 
days, a voice inside her said reckless
ly: “Oh, go on, pick it up yourself. 
What does it m atter who gives in 
first? Your love for each other is the 
important thing.” But almost instant
ly she would feel the stiffening inside 
her, familiar since childhood, so much 
a part of her, and she would turn 
away with the line of her back rigid 
and unyielding, her head held high.

The third day was a Saturday and 
Mike worked only a half-day. Jody 
was at the super market for a long 
time; when she returned home at a 
little after one, her eyes went, as 
usual, to the spot in front of the din
ing-room table. She stood motionless, 
clutching her bundles. Something 
caught at her throat with a wild, sting
ing sweetness.

With a quick movement she put 
down her bundles, hearing footsteps 
upstairs. H er head lifted and her 
whole face filled with light. “M ike?” 
she called out.

“Jo ?”
She started running up the stairs 

as he came running down. They met 
on the landing and began to kiss 
each other so frantically tha t they had 
to lean against the wall for support. 
Oh, how wonderful, how beautiful it 
was to be together again!

When she could speak, Jody mur
mured: “Let’s not even talk about 
what’s happened. Now or ever.”

“You’re right,” Mike said against 
her hair. “ It’s over; that’s the main 
thing.”

She looked up at him, smiling 
weakly. She had never seen him look 
so happy. And she had never been so 
happy herself. Because, really, if 
Mike hadn’t given in first and picked 
up the fifty-cent piece, she wouldn’t 
have been able to stand it much 
longer.

Mi k e  was sunning himself in the 
yard later that afternoon when 

the front doorbell rang. Jody went, 
humming loudly, to answer it. 
Through the screen door she saw Mr. 
Blackford from next door. His little 
four-year-old boy, Tommy, was stand
ing by his side.

She chatted with Mr. Blackford for 
a minute and then he grinned and 
reached into his pocket. “ I believe I 
have something that belongs to you,” 
he said. He held a fifty-cent piece in 
his hand.

Jody stared at it, her throat locked. 
“For m e?” she said thickly. “What—” 

“I ’m afraid I have a young Raffles 
at my side,” Mr. Blackford said. “You 
must have left your kitchen door open 
while you were out this morning. 
Tommy wandered in, saw the money 
lying on the carpet somewhere, he 
said, and picked it up.” He shook his 
head. “The confession came out a 
few minutes ago and I hurried over 
before you contacted the FBI.”

“Well, well,” Jody said vaguely. A 
dull, heavy feeling had settled in her 
chest.

After Mr. Blackford and the little 
boy had gone, she stood motionless in 
the foyer, looking down at the coin in 
her hand. And then Mike strolled in 
from the back. “Who was tha t?” he 
said.

Jody looked up slowly. “Mr. Black
ford,” she said. “Tommy wandered 
in this morning without my knowing 
and picked up the money.”

Mike stared at her. “ I thought you 
had,” he said.

( Continued on page 68)

make em quick with

Kraft
DE LUXE
Slices

6 reatwitfi coffee
8 PERFECT S L I C E S .. .  

EASY AS PEELING A BANANA

Here’s downright good eating in old-time tradition! And so 
easy to fix. All you need are Kraft De Luxe Slices and fresh 
doughnuts. Use medium-mellow Kraft A m e r ic a n  or, if you 
prefer, sharper O ld  E n g l is h  B r a n d  pasteurized process cheese 
slices. Both are e x tra  d e lic io u s  because, like all Kraft De 
Luxe Slices, they’re not cut from a loaf, but formed right as 
the fine, process cheese comes from the pasteurizers. Simply 
cut Kraft De Luxe Slices in half diagonally; place between 
halves of split doughnuts, and serve ’em with coffee. Be sure 
to try the other varieties of Kraft De Luxe Slices, too: 
P im e n to , B r ic k  and S w is s . T hey’re America’s h a n d ie s t,  
b es t- ta s tin g  slices. Keep several packages in your refrigera
tor for easy cheese treats.

i

BEST FOOD BUYS FOB F E B R U A R Y
According to the U. S. Department of Agriculture and based on normal, seasonal availabilities

FRUITS VEGETABLES MEAT FISH DAIRY
Applet Beets Mushrooms Beef Cod Butter
Apricots* Broccoli Peas* Canned meats Haddock Eggs
Grapefruit Cabbage Potatoes Frying chickens Salmon* Nonfat dry milk
Oranges Carrots Sauerkraut* Ham Shrimp NUTS
Pineapple juice* Celery Spinach Pork Whitefish Almonds
Raisins Corn* Sweet potatoes Veal Whiting Peanuts
Tangerines Peanut butter
Winter pears * Canned Pecans
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ENRICHED QUICKi 
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IS READY-SMOOTH^
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PICTURED: 
'CREAM OF WHEAT" 

WITH JAM

'  Y O U 'R E  R IG H T  I A  H O T  

C E R E A L  IS  B E T T E R  F O R  Y O U  !

h o t "  CREAM OF WHEAT! "  is b e t t e r  f o r  y o u  j

smooth
maic&r

L e a rn  to  m a k e  th is  g o o d  c u s ta r d .  S e r v e d  a lo n e  

it's  d e lic io u s ;  a s  p a r t  o f  a  tr ifle  it's  im p e r a t iv e

MARTIN BRUEHL

1
Heat 1V* cups milk until a skin forms 
on top. Mix remaining Vz cup milk 
into flour smoothly, then stir into hot 
milk. Cook almost to the boiling point

2
Beat egg yolks only slightly. Then 
add the sugar and salt gradually 
and beat again until the mixture is 
smooth. Better use an egg beater

Of th e  m a n y  tr ifle  r e c ip e s  w e  tr ie d  s o m e  w e r e  

g o o d ,  s o m e  so -so . T h is  b e a u ty  w o n  h a n d s  d o w n

£ fe a / iw  Noderwb

MARTIN BRUEHL

1
Spread a layer of jelly or jam
over the pieces of cake. (Fresh ber
ries in season are nice too.) Now 
pour lA  cup sherry over the mixture

2

Sprinkle slivered almonds over the 
jelly. Almonds are easily slivered 
when they're soaked in hot water 
and cut thin with a  vegetable peeler
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soft custard
13/4 cups milk Vi cup sugar
3 tablespoons flour V2 teaspoon salt
2 egg yolks V2 teaspoon vanilla extract

As you know, this simple custard is a complete dessert all on its own. 
But have you tried it over fresh or canned fruit, over a steamed pudding, 
over any plain cake? This recipe makes 2 cups of custard.

Stir the hot-milk mixture into the 
egg-yolk mixture very slowly, stir
ring constantly. This step must be 
done slowly or custard will curdle

Cook over gently boiling water, stir
ring frequently, until custard is 
smooth and thick enough to coat a 
spoon. Add vanilla extract and cool

English trifle

V2 lb baker's poundcake or 1 yellow Vi cup blanched almonds
cake layer or small sponge cake 2 cups soft custard*

Vz cup currant or strawberry jam or jelly 1 cup heavy cream
Vz cup sherry

Get out a big glass bowl and pile cake cut in finger pieces in bottom. 
'Picture recipe for correct amount of soft custard is above.

3

Pour the thick custard, to which you 
add the remaining Vi cup of sherry, 
over trifle. Chill in refrigerator so 
all the good flavors get acquainted

4

Pile the cream, whipped until it stands 
in peaks, over the chilled dessert 
just before serving. This quantity 
makes 8 to 10 very generous servings

5 Q U ICK WAYS TO EXTRA-G OOD M E A L S -W IT H

Rich Beef 
Gravy

"toSe/We,!

Franco-American Beef G ravy 
stretches even a little  leftover 
roast into a delicious stew, m eat

HOT MEAT SANDWICHES—place
sliced roast on bread; pour on
lots of ho t Franco-American 
Beef G ravy. Serve w ith a  green 
vegetable and apple pie—mmm!

pie or croquettes. Gives richer 
flavor to  your m eat loaves and 
ham burgers. And tastes ju s t 
plain wonderful over potatoes 
or rice. All because i t ’s made 
from fine, selected beef for real

<
^  BREAD AND GRAVY tasted  grand 

mm back when you were a kid! 
Y oungsters still love it for 
schoolday lunches and quick 
suppers. W ith Franco-American 
Beef G ravy, i t ’s as handy as 
your kitchen shelf.

BEEF WITH NOODLES—add a can
of Franco-American Beef Gravy 
to  cubed leftover m eat. Then 
serve on buttered  noodles for a  
th rifty  delight.

home-roasting-pan flavor. T ry  
these 5 quick tips—and  see!

ow |  P e ^ c c t

MEAT LOAF stays m oist and has 
a richer flavor, made with 
Franco-American Beef G ravy in 
place of other liquids. Serve 
extra gravy to  pour over, and 
see ’em smile!

BEEF STEW can be ready in a 
jiffy. Simmer one cup of cubed 
cooked m eat, a few carrots, 
onions and potatoes w ith a can of 
beef gravy—and dinner’s  ready.
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Delicious ROYAL Gives 
Children FOOD-ENERGY-Fast!

Q A  R o y a l
AMERICA’S LARGEST SELLING

K ID S  LOVE TH IS  H IG H -EN ERG Y  BETW EEN-M EAL SN A C K
Royal is worlds apart from all other 
instant puddings. Every luscious 
spoonful has a deeper, richer taste 
. . .  its "melt-in-your-mouth” texture 
is smooth as cream. N o rubbery top 
film! N o lum ps! N o bumps! And Royal

Instant Pudding is easy to  digest 
. . . babies love it! Look for the new 
Royal packages on your grocer’s 
shelves, today! Get ROYAL, the only 
IN STAN T PUDDING that is super 
homogenized for better texture!

Just Add to Cold Milk... Beat... Let Set and Serve!

S u p e * - F L A V O R !  S u p e n  T E X T U R E  !  S u p e * .  Q U I C K !

CHOCOLATE . V A N ILLA  • BUTTERSCOTCH • COCONUT CREAM

( Continued from page 65)
“I thought you had,” Jody said.
For a few moments they looked at 

each other and then Jody swallowed. 
“Oh, Mike,” she said. “We’re right 
back where we started. We’re to
gether again but nothing’s been 
solved.”

From outside came the whine of an 
automobile passing by, then it died 
into silence. They stood without mov
ing. looking at each other.

“I know.” Mike said. “But some
day it will have to be.”

Th e  summer was consumed in the 
final blaze of a heat wave; then 
the cool, crisp days of autumn arrived. 

Before they had a chance to savor the 
winelike crunch of new apples and 
the smell of burning leaves, the days 
grew cooler and shorter; soft, thick 
snowflakes began to fall and Christ
mas was almost upon them.

They were very gay getting ready 
for it. They hid packages from each 
other, but Jody became so adroit at 
ferreting them out that Mike, in de
fense, became correspondingly more 
adroit in hiding them. One Sunday 
afternoon Jody, on sudden inspiration, 
went secretly to the cupboard in the 
attic where Mike kept his fishing gear. 
Sure enough, behind an old tarpaulin 
she found a queerly-shaped Christmas 
package with her name on it. After 
shaking it next to her ear. prodding it 
with her fingers and tearing the paper 
the least little bit. she finally couldn’t 
stand it any longer and opened it up. 
Inside was a large magnifying glass 
with a card attached reading: “For 
the biggest snoop in town.”

Her shout of laughter brought Mike 
up the stairs and they laughed to
gether, holding each other close, rock
ing back and forth. But at the high, 
perfect peak of that moment, some
thing swooped into Jody’s mind like 
a bat; she saw the fifty-cent piece ly
ing on the green carpet and heard 
herself saying again. “Nothing’s been 
solved.” and Mike’s measured answer, 
“Someday it will have to be.”

The second quarrel came on a Sun
day. right after the New Year, and 
again it came swiftly and with no 
forewarning. At one moment they 
both were sprawled cozilv on the sofa 
with the Sunday papers between 
them, and five minutes later they were 
standing up glaring at each other with 
all the ugliness crackling between 
them.

“I did not say your mother would 
be a nuisance!” Mike shouted.

“You implied i t ! ” Jody cried, her 
face congested. “And I was only hav
ing her for a weekend! Now I ’ll write 
and tell her she’s not wanted!”

“Go ahead and write her, for all I 
care!” Mike said.

“ I w ill!”
Mike glared at her and then 

stamped out of the room and up the 
stairs. From the ceiling above came 
the sound of angry footsteps on the 
bedroom floor, then silence. Complete 
silence.

Jody sank down weakly on the sofa. 
Her head went back and she closed 
her eyes. Well, it had happened again. 
And this time there was no tangible 
thing to be neatly removed by a little 
boy, making it easy and painless for 
them to come together again. No. this 
time one of them would have to do 
the removing.

Not me, Jody thought, sitting there. 
I could never go to him now after he 
said that about my mother—well, not 
said, exactly, but implied. He’s the 
one who’s in the wrong, not I.

She sat there with her eyes closed 
for what seemed like a long time. In 
her mind an old memory stirred; she 
saw herself as a little girl, holding 
some green stuff in her hands. Her

mother, looking down at her, was say
ing: “They’re only weeds, darling,” 
and she was saying stubbornly: “Not 
weeds. They’re nasturtiums.”

The memory pricked her but her 
mind balked. She opened her eyes 
wretchedly. How still the house was! 
The silence seemed to ring in her 
ears.

She looked ahead and saw the short 
flight of stairs leading up to the land
ing. It had been so wonderful that 
last time when they had met there, she 
and Mike. The memory stirred inside 
her now with almost painful sweet
ness.

Hardly aware of what she was do
ing. she rose and walked silently into 
the foyer, looking at the few steps be
fore her. I would go up halfway, she 
thought, if he would come down. And 
even as she thought this, she stepped 
out of her shoes because he mustn’t 
hear her, must never know that she 
was moving even this little way to
ward him.

She padded very slowly, silently up 
the stairs. Her legs felt as if they 
were moving by themselves, against 
her will. At the landing, she turned. 
She stood still, the breath caught in 
her throat. Mike sat there on the 
bottom step. He had been waiting for 
lier.

Her eyes stung. “Oh. Mike,” she 
said. “ I’m glad you came down.” 

Mike cleared his throat. “I like 
your mother.” he said.

“I know you do.” Jody said.
He rose to his feet and she saw that 

he wasn’t wearing his shoes either. 
She didn’t know whether to laugh or 
cry. Then he moved toward her and 
took her in his arms. It wasn’t any
thing like the last time, when they 
had clung together, exchanging fran
tic kisses. This time there was a quiet 
eloquence in their movement toward 
each other, a simple, wonderful ac
ceptance.

Holding her close, Mike said: “We 
met each other halfway.”

She looked up at him, smiling a 
little, filled with an unutterable peace. 
How easy it was, after all. how simple. 
It must always be like this for them, 
with his coming down the few steps 
and her going up to meet him.

“Halfway,” she said. And knew 
that it was the answer to everything.

THE END

elish  ra v e , this

Mix a  can of apple slices, 
a can of whole 
cranberry sauce and some 
chopped nuts together



ftlrs. Cloud
discovers
Am erica
Continued from page 46

my mind to visualize Leonard.” she 
says now. “He had become like an 
old and faded picture.”

Could his feelings have faded too? 
Had either of them changed measur
ably, changed enough to make any 
difference? She was, she says, a little 
bit frightened.

And then there was his family. She 
had been corresponding for years with 
Leonard’s father and mother, with her 
brother-in-law Harold and his wife 
Mary and with her fourteen-year-old 
sister-in-law. Mary Jean. She felt as 
if she knew them all. But meeting 
them face to face would still be an 
ordeal. Would they like her? And 
would they crowd in and fill the ach
ing emptiness within her? This empti
ness had been growing ever since she 
had left her own parents and her 
brother and her sister without even a 
parting goodbye, so that they could 
not be implicated in her escape.

As the plane started to descend 
toward the Sioux City airport she sud
denly remembered that she was to be 
met by a reception committee and then 
paraded through the city. The pas
senger n.ext to her pointed out a river, 
which lie identified as the Missouri. 
But she had become so panicky. Lila 
says, that she gave him a foolish an
swer. “I said to him, ‘I am pleased to 
meet her.’ ”

SHE was shaking “a big bit” when 
the plane door opened and she saw 

Leonard standing at the foot of the 
steps. “ It was no more the faded 
picture.” she says now. “It was like 
yesterday again, and I knew we had 
not changed. We have since talked of 
this, and it was the same for him. 
We have decided that for all those 
years we were actually somehow to
gether, in our way.”

When Leonard looked at his wife the 
picture grew a little blurred. She was 
wearing the same gray suit in which 
she had been married. Just before 
they kissed he found his voice and 
said, “It’s been a long time, honey.” 
Lila didn’t find hers at all.

She and Leonard were led to a cus- 
tom-built sky-blue convertible with 
white leather upholstery. Her eyes 
widened with disbelief when the driver 
pushed a button and the top folded 
hack slowly and automatically. Then 
she ran her hand over the upholstery 
and said. “O hhhhhhh!”

From the confusion of the parade, 
with its crowds and marching music, 
her mind has retained one vivid pic
ture.. A woman broke from the crowds 
lining the curbs, ran to the side of the 
car and said in a heavy accent, “I was 
European, and now I am American. I 
wish the same for you.” At that mo
ment a voice rose over the crowd 
shouting. “Welcome to Sioux City!” 
The words were in Czechoslovakian. 
Lila broke down, for the first time.

When the parade ended they were 
driven to her in-laws’ little house. As 
they drew up at the door Leonard 
pointed across the street to a slightly 
battered 1949 Ford sedan. “That’s 
your car, Lila,” he said.

She smiled and said, “I like.” Her 
eyes encountered the street sign on 
the corner. She turned and looked at 
the number on the house. Then she 
said, very quietly, “So often I have 
written ‘1200 South Newton Street.’ 
And now I see! I finally believe now 
all the bad has gone.”

“All the bad” began for Lila and 
Leonard in July, 1945. Libuse Hrdon- 
kova, nicknamed “Lila.” and Corporal 
Leonard Cloud, 53rd Combat Armored 
Engineer Battalion, had been dating 
steadily ever since they met at a dance 
in May shortly after the 53rd had 
been moved into the Czechoslovakian 
village of Stod.

“We just clicked,” he says. “ I don’t 
know how you put these things in 
words. Look at her, you can under
stand. She was the same then. Small 
and kind and charming, with brown 
eyes and hair, and that wonderful 
smile that makes her face one big 
crease. We both knew a little Ger
man. We could talk, and we clicked, 
that’s all.”

The rather taciturn young American 
with the reddish-blond hair and the 
quizzical gray eyes and the reserved 
young Czech girl went on long hikes 
together, swam in the lazy river that 
flowed near the little village and hunt
ed mushrooms and wildflowers in the 
woods. They discovered a very strong 
bond between them—a great love of 
the outdoors. And, since neither of 
them was gregarious, they were con
tent to spend their hours together loaf
ing on the banks of a stream, saying 
little, because there was little it was 
necessary to say. “We understand 
each other very well.” Lila explains. 
“It is something to which one does not 
need words.”

Their idyll came to an abrupt end 
in the last days of July, when Leonard 
was ordered back to the States for 
further training preparatory to moving 
on to the Pacific theater of war. When 
he left. Leonard, who was only twenty- 
one and not completely sure of the 
strength of his feeling for Lila, did not 
think it was time yet to discuss definite 
plans for the future.

There was never any doubt in Lila’s 
mind. Of their first four-year period 
of separation she has only one simple 
statement to make: “I wait for
Leonard to do what he would do.”

In the meantime the Red armies 
moved into her country, prices soared, 
and even the bare essentials of living 
became more and more unobtainable. 
Lila went to Prague and got a job with 
the International Business Machine 
Corporation. In her spare time she 
studied English. Leonard never went 
to Japan as planned, because the 
Pacific war ended while he was en 
route back to the States. After his dis
charge he drove a truck briefly, and 
then went to work as a butcher.

During those first four years of 
separation, he says. “I went around 
with girls, but all the time I was 
comparing them to Lila. None of 
them seemed to measure up. Still, it 
took me some time to make up my 
mind. It was in November of ’48 and 
Dad and I were out after pheasants 
when I told him I  was going to marry 
Lila.”

An o t h e r  year passed while Leonard 
. saved the money for his return to 
Czechoslovakia. During this period 

Lila, at his request, became converted 
to Catholicism. Finally, on November 
26. 1949. they were married in the 
thirteenth-century Pilsen cathedral. 
After the ceremony they went to 
Prague, to honeymoon and to obtain 
Lila’s passport. She had been told 
there would be no problem.

“Then,” Leonard says, “the run
around began. Before we were mar
ried it was oh yes, sure. Afterwards 
no one seemed to know a damned 
thing. They just shoved us around 
from office to office. It was one big 
stall.”

The Communist-controlled govern
ment of Czechoslovakia had let 
Leonard back into the country with 

( Continued on page 70)
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A t last! K ids’ party treat that’s neat to eat 
—  and it tastes marvelous made with

fruit cocktail with character

the sparkling clear colors, trim, tidy 
cuts and perfect flavor blend you 
always get in Del Monte Fruit Cocktail

Drain fruit cocktail. Add enough water to 
syrup to make 3t/2 cups. Heat to boiling; dis
solve gelatin. Cool; add all but % cup of the 
fruit cocktail. Divide into 8 deep custard 
cups; chill till firm. At serving time, stick a 
lollipop in center of each cup, spoon rest of 
fruit cocktail on top gelatin. Insert two gum- 
drop leaves near base of stick, as shown. 
Serves 8.

Especially for party dishes, you want 
fruit cocktail that’s beautiful to look at, 
nicely cut, true in flavor. We call it 
“fruit cocktail with character”— and 
that’s what you get in every can of D e l  
M o n t e  Fruit Cocktail. See for yourself 
how good it looks and tastes in starters, 
salads, desserts — or in this delightful 
children’s favorite:

FRUIT FLOWERPOTS
8 lollipops 
16 mint gumdrop 

leaves

2 No. 2Vi cans DEL MONTE 
Fruit Cocktail 

2 packages fruit-flavored 
gelatin

your bright buy in fruit cocktail

D e l M o n te
T H E  B R A N D  Y O U  K N O W  P U T S  F L A V O R  F I R S T



Here’s the fruit juice that 
gives you something extra!
Sunsweet Prune Juice is rich  in streng th -bu ild ing  iron  
— and in  n atu ra l laxative, as w ell. F u rtherm ore, it’s the 
on ly  p rune  ju ic e  w ith  pre-m easured laxative strength , 
w hich  never varies.

A nd  a frosty glass o f  Sunsw eet is n o t on ly  good fo r  you 
— it’s good-drinking , too!

Serve Sunsw eet P rune Ju ice  tom orrow  m orning.

SUNSWEET
P R U N E  J U I C E A  FULL QUART!

(Continued from page 69) 
only a sixty-day visa. It now became 
apparent that this same government 
had no intention of letting Lila leave 
with Leonard, while it had every inten
tion of getting him out when his visa 
expired.

They said goodbye for the second 
time at 2:30 in the morning on the 
platform of the dismal railroad sta
tion at the border town of Cherb. It 
was January 12, 1950, and they had 
no way of knowing when or if they 
would ever see each other again.

Their separation wasn’t quite so 
easy to take this time, after six weeks 
of marriage. “This one was really 
sweated out,” Leonard says. Lila 
adds, “I was never again happy until 
I got here. Oh, sometimes the mind 
went down so very low !”

Back in Sioux City, Leonard tried 
to keep himself as occupied as possi
ble. to avoid brooding. But it didn’t 
work. He was blue and discouraged 
and restless.

Eighteen months after his return he 
left his parents’ home, with his two 
Labrador retrievers and his guns and 
fishing gear, and moved to a farm on 
the edge of town owned by a gunning 
companion. For his bachelor quarters 
he took over an old boxcar that had 
been converted into a tiny three-room 
house. He did his own cooking, clean
ing and, frequently, his own washing 
until Lila arrived. Leonard was quite 
frankly running away.

“Look,” he says, “you’d see couples 
together, shopping, visiting, going to 
the movies, sometimes just walking 
down the street together and maybe 
even holding hands. And you’d say to 
yourself, ‘When, oh when, is it going 
to happen to m e?’ The value of every
thing gets lost when you’ve got no 
one to share it with. In the country 
things don’t crowd in on you so much.”

I [la had no ivory-tower boxcar to es- 
J  cape to. After Leonard left she lost 

her job. “Nowhere could I get em
ployment,” she says. “Some people 
suggested that I divorce the American 
and then they would not fear to em
ploy me.”

She left Prague and went back to 
her native village, Stod. There, a 
year after Leonard’s departure, she 
finally got a job as secretary to a 
purchasing agent. Six months later 
she was fired. Her employer discov
ered she had filed one of her never- 
ending, ever-rejected applications for 
a passport to the United States.

Lila then created her own employ
ment. For the next two years she 
worked at home, painting local and 
historical scenes on little wooden sou
venir plates. Leonard was sending her 
money, and with each $10 he sent she 
could support herself for two months.

Leonard also deposited $125 with 
American Express in Paris for her im
mediate use if she were suddenly 
granted a passport. But he wrote her 
explicitly that she was not to attempt 
an escape. He had investigated the 
possibilities of the Czech underground 
and had come away shaken.

Today Lila smiles at the memory. 
“Naturally,” she says, “I had begun 
to plot the escape before the train 
was out of Cherb. I want to be with 
my husband. But I do not tell 
Leonard.”

Lila does not remember how many 
plots, how many half-attempts to es
cape she made. Twice she actually 
reached the border, only to be forced 
back because her guides did not keep 
the rendezvous. In October, 1952, she 
joined a party that planned to ram 
through the border barricade in an 
old truck. The truck’s motor died 
climbing the hill to the border. Lila 
says, quite simply, “ If I was caught 
I would have been very happy to get

The Aristocrat of 
the Green Bean Family 1 

he’s 
greener 
straighter 
rounder 
firmer 
and does he 
taste good!

Blue Lakes grow 
only on the  Pacific 
Coast . . . come in 
cans, because th a t is 
the  only w ay to 
fu lly  capture and hold 
the ir particular 
succulence and flavor. 
You’ve never tasted  
anyth ing  like them , 
because nothing else 
like them  exists!

VARIETY

GREEN BEANS
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A new ROPER automatic gas range will bring you carefree cooking pleasure 
beyond your fondest dreams. Exquisite beauty, extra capacity,

exciting performance and exceptional convenience make these 
the greatest gas ranges in Roper’s 69-year history. Be sure to see

the new ROPERs. Examine their superior features. Discover how a 
new ROPER will assure y o u  a full measure of gracious living. Write for

Free Folders M-R and M-D. Geo. D. Roper Corporation, Rockford, Illinois.

Ask your Roper Retailer about the complete line of Roper Automatic Ranges and 
Roper Dry-Aire Automatic Clothes Dryers. Naturally . . . they’re Gas!

built to “C P "  standards

only prison, as we had to expect being 
shot to death.”

Vaclav Uhlik. the owner of the de
funct truck, was a young mechanic 
and a friend of Lila’s. He had an old. 
abandoned, motorless army half-track 
cached in his garage. After the fail
ure of the truck he got hold of a diesel 
engine and some sheet metal, and en
listed the aid of two Czech soldiers 
and a young gardener. Then began 
the laborious job of restoring the half
track to running order and converting 
it into a replica of a Russian armored 
car. Since Mrs. Uhlik had two chil
dren to take care of, Lila took over the 
job of standing watch outside the 
garage during the year the men were 
working on the car.

At seven o’clock on the evening of 
July 24 Lila left her home to “ take 
a walk.” She had previously smug
gled a small hag out of the house. It 
contained her wedding suit, two 
dresses, some underwear, a pair of 
shoes, a Czech-English dictionary. $18 
and an anthology of Czech national 
poetry.

At two in the morning the four 
Uhliks. the two soldiers, the gardener 
and Lila crowded into the hot. dark 
confines of the vehicle. They took a 
hack road to the border, forty miles 
distant. Luck was with them. They 
ran into no patrols and didn’t need the 
submachine gun they carried.

Then came the moment when they 
had to leave the road and cut across 
the fields and hills. It was time to 
lower the treads that would give them 
traction in the rough country and. 
they prayed, crunch through the barri
cade.

Uhlik jerked the lever that lowered 
the treads. Nothing happened. He 
jerked and tugged on the lever for 
what seemed an eternity before they 
heard the welcome sound of meshing 
metal.

The treads turned. They kept turn
ing when they hit the border barrier. 
Lila heard barbed wire and posts 
scrape along the side of the car. And 
that was all. There were no shots. 
She began to breathe again.

Twelve miles inside Germany two 
startled patroling American MPs saw 
what appeared to be a Russian ar
mored car suddenly pull to a halt in 
the glare of their headlights. Eight 
shouting, laughing, crying people 
poured out of it and embraced them.

“And.” Lila says proudly, “when I 
told them I was Leonard’s wife they 
let only me ride in the jeep.”

Thus she began the second leg of 
her long journey to 1200 South New
ton Street.

Di n n e r  at 1200. after the parade, 
was a happy, confused affair. So 

much so that Lila remembers clearly 
only “pumpin” pie, a constant flow of 
neighbors, her embarrassed discovery 
that American women do not shake 
hands—and a strange proposal that 
the men “kiss the bride.” This, she 
decided, was rushing her American
ization. and she allowed only her fa
ther-in-law and brother-in-law to kiss 
her. She also recalls with consider
able warmth how her father-in-law, 
his eyes bright with excitement, kept 
hugging her and telling her she was 
“home.”

By nightfall Lila and Leonard were 
on their way to Bad Medicine Lake, 
in the jack-pine country of Minnesota, 
on their second honeymoon. A few 
days later she sent Leonard’s parents 
a post card which read : “I like. The 
country is nice, the water is nice, 
the people are nice, and Leonard is so 
very nice to me. And I hope to learn 
to catch and eat fish.”

Fishing came as something of a sur
prise to her because “in my country 
only the very old men fish.” But on

their second day out she outscored 
her husband seven bluegills to two.

Only one small incident arose to 
mar her bliss. Leonard threw her 
cooking grease out.

She had been saving the grease 
from everything she fried, including 
the fish. And one day it was missing 
from their cabin’s small icebox. This 
made her very unhappy. She started 
a new tin of grease. When they left 
the lake she gave it to Leonard to pack 
with the rest of the gear. When she

got home she discovered it wasn’t 
there.

“I felt very badly,” she says, “but 
Leonard just laughed. At home, 
where we have no fat in the house for 
days, it would have had great uses. It 
is so funny here. You even throw the 
meal from the table and then go and 
buy the meal for the dog!”

Lila’s confusion over the proper 
disposition of used objects in this 
country finally grew to the point where 
she asked her sister-in-law if it was

all right to darn the holes in her hus
band’s socks.

When the Clouds returned to Sioux 
City, Lila saw her own house for the 
first time. American houses had al
ready become a source of wonder to 
her. She was startled to learn that 
children had their own rooms. “In 
Czech villages,” she explains, “there 
is in the average house no living room, 
dining room, bedroom. There is just 
the kitchen and the room.”

( Continued on page 74)
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M ich a el, H u sb a n d  C arl a n d  P e ter  (re a d in g  clockw ise) are p eo p le  w ho  p u rsu e  th e ir  o w n  lives w ith  zes t a n d  
exercise o f  th e ir  specia l ta len ts . B u t  a ll  o f  the ir  interests m erge in  th e  com peten t, decora tive  f ig u re  o f  "M a  ”

O u t  C o n n e c t i c u t  b e s t  c o o b

s t u f f s  c h i c k e n  d e l i c i o u s l y

M a d e l e i n e  M a a s  of Georgetown, Con
necticut, is the center and hearth of 

a four-sided, highly individualistic fam
ily. Her husband, Carl (known to friends 
as “Hap”) , is Design Consultant to 
Standard Oil of New Jersey. Her older 
son, Peter, writes for several French 
weeklies (in French, at that). Michael, 
the younger son, who is studying architec
ture, already has two houses in advanced 
stages of construction. Mrs. Maas, among 
other pursuits, is an able businesswoman, 
successful in vending land and old houses 
to the city people who flee to the lovely 
Connecticut countryside.

When it comes to cooking Madeleine 
says, “It must make way for my other 
interests. Much as I love to cook I love 
to talk too, and I won’t spend all my time 
in the kitchen while wonderful things are 
being said over cocktails.” So she rear
ranges recipes or makes them up by ear 
(as was this stuffed chicken) so she can 
do the major preparation before guests 
appear, then apply finishing touches the 
last minute. With her cooking as with her 
house, her clothes and her belongings 
there is balance and beauty. The result 
is as interesting a pattern of living as 
you’ll find in the Connecticut countryside.
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Mrs. Carl Maas, a lady  o f  m a n y  talents, 

unites her successful career with 

good cooking and  gracious entertaining

”I  g r in d  a lm o n d s r ig h t 
in to  m ushroom s, n o t o n ly  
to sa ve  d ishes b u t to  
w a tc h  a lm o n d  m ea l e x p a n d  
a n d  b in d  th e  s tu ffin g ”

MIIK. MAAS’S MARVELOUS STUFFED UIHCKEI?
3 broilers, 2Vz lb each Vz lb mushrooms
Vz cup heavy cream 2 tablespoons butter
Salt and ireshly ground pepper Vz cup blanched almonds
Vz to % cup dry white wine
Choose nice, young broilers and have your butcher split them in half. Take about 
Vi cup of the heavy cream (you’ll use the rest of it later on) and roll the chicken 
halves in the cream over and over, rubbing it into sides and cavity thoroughly. 
Next sprinkle halves with salt and freshly, coarsely ground pepper. Take a bak
ing pan or large casserole, cover bottom with wine to a depth of about Vi inch. 
Arrange chicken pieces in pan so they are flat (you may have to use two pans 
for 6 halves). Place in a 325F or slow oven and bake, basting several times, about 
50 to 60 minutes or until chicken legs move easily at the joint.

Meanwhile, chop up the mushrooms fine and toss into the 2 tablespoons of 
melted butter. Saute lightly. After a minute or two add remaining cream (Vi 
cup). Now, with rotary grater, grind the blanched almonds directly into simmer
ing mushrooms. Give the almond meal (this, you see, is your thickening agent) 
a minute or two to puff up, and mixture should have the consistency of fluffy 
whipped potatoes. Drop spoonfuls of mushroom mixture into chicken cavities, 
sprinkle with fresh tarragon or, lacking that, parsley and paprika. Turn oven 
down to very low (250F) and let chicken meld until you are ready to serve it. 
One of the many joys of this dish is that it improves on standing, so you don’t 
have to serve it immediately. Obviously, three broilers will serve 6.

EILEEN DARBY/GRAPHIC HOUSE

T h e  M a a ses’ record collection  is a  ve ry  specia lized  assortm ent.
T h e ir  tastes ra n g e  fr o m  D ix ie la n d  ja z z  as p la y e d  

in  N e w  O rleans to  b a lla d , th irteen th -cen tu ry  k in d , to  B a c h  fu g u e s

< --------------
T he lo ve ly  f r e s h  herbs M rs. M a a s  uses so ju d ic io u s ly  in  m u ch  o f  
her cookery are g ro w n  in  h er o w n  g a rden . T h is sam e g a rd e n  p rovides  
lots o f  vegetables a n d  f r u i t s  th a t are "p u t  u p ” f o r  w in ter  e a tin g

STILL A KID AT HEART
... so give him a boy’s favorite food 

that the man still loves

For good eating, man-style, there’s nothing 
quite like this wonderful spaghetti with its famous tomato and 
Cheddar cheese sauce. Just watch your man pitch in and 

enjoy it with all of a youngster’s healthy 
appetite. Franco-American Spaghetti 

takes him back to his happy boyhood!
Every so often, give your family the real 

pleasure of digging into big plates of 
Franco-American Spaghetti. I t ’s a boy’s 

favorite food that the man still loves!

Franco-Ameriain
Spaghetti

A  M IL L IO N A IR E 'S  D ISH  
FO R  O N L Y  P EN N IE S  A  P O R T IO N

Spaghetti
' “"ATI) S in , e WITH CHE*5

k owned br the makers of Camobell's
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S-'.'c0™.’".' S a w  to $>3 pain,
Only at fjcdelrs New, Longer Wearing, No-Iron

A R T H U R  G O D F R E Y

Says: “ Beautiful and 
they save you work 
and money, too!”

T t c w  IMPROVED FIBERGLAS 
in lovely Ivory-White Color
There is long-lasting loveliness in Godell’s 
Curtains made of newer, finer, sheerer miracle 
Fiberglas. Our new and exclusive weave makes 
for longer wear and more beautiful appearance. 
Each pair hangs softly and gracefully. 3 Styles 
. . .  30 Sizes to fit any window. Order now 
for immediate delivery.

O n ly  o l G od e ll’s ccn ,ou  ho v . thi. S  YEAH  
GUARANTEE with each purchase. NO IRONING. 
N o  Stretching, hang dry in 7  minutes. Can t burn 
or shrink. Sheds dirt; unharmed by mildew, rain, 
radiator heat.

RUFFLED 6 ” baby headed, dainty edged, per
manently stitched ruffles. All sires wide enough 
to criss-cross (os shown) or hong Priscilla style.

Width to pair

86" .
86"

174"
174"
174"
174"
250"
250"
250" (Triple Width! 
250" (Triple Width) 
324" (Quadruple W

(Double Width) 
(Double Width). 
(Double Width!. 
(Double Width) . 
(Triple Width) 
(Triple Width)....

Length Usually N O W
36" % 6 98 $ 4.59
45" 7.98 4.98
54" 8 98 5.59
63" 9.98 5.98
72" 10.98 6.59
81" 11.98 7.39
90" 12 98 7.98
99" 13.98 8.59
72" 19 98 12.98
81" 21.98 13.98
90" 23.98 14.98
99" 25 98 15.98
72" 29.98 20.98

...81" 31.98 21.98

...90" 33.98 22.98

...99" 35.98 23.98
0 ..90" 45.98 32.98

TAILORED Distinguish ony room. Double
stitched l f t "  side hems. Ample bottom hems, 
beautifully stitched.
78" wide to poir Length Usually NO W

36" $ 4.59 $ 2.98 
• • .45" 4.98 3.29
•• 54" 5.59
•• 63" 6.39
•• 72" 6.69
•• 81" 7.39

90" 7.98
.. 99" 8.39
•• 108" 8.98

TIERS Add that elegant "decorator" look to 
a room. Use singly or tier on tier (illustration 
shows two pairs).
72" wide to pair Length Usually N O W

•• 30" $ 4.29 $ 2.69
•• 36" 4.69 2.89
•• 40" 4.89 3.09
•• 45" 5.29 3.39

3 .6 9
4 .2 9
4 .6 9
5 .2 9
5 .6 9
6 .2 9
6 .6 9

N E W  F IB E R G L A S  D R A P E S  
I n  7 C O L O R S

Lovely textured fabric. Ideal for modern or tra
ditional rooms. Each beautiful pair washable and 
sun-resistant. Generous 4 "  pleats. Size: 86 " wide 
pinch pleated to cover windows up to 46". For 
w ider windows use 2  or more pair and connect 
with our Empire Hooks to Draw A s One. (Hooks
Furnished

Length
36"

on Request.) per
Usually

...... i  8.98

pair 
Now  

$ 4.98
45" ., ....... 9.98 5.89
54" .. ......  10.98 6.69
63" .. ......  11.98 7.59
7 2 "  .. ......  12.98 8.39
81" .. ......  13.98 9.19
90" ., ......  14.98 9.98
99" ., ......  15.98 10.98

108" .. ......  16.98 11.69

Colors: C ham p agne , Rose - P ink, Ce ladon
G reen, G rey, G o ld , Cocoa, W h ite .

M O N EY-BAC K  GUARANTEE W ITH IN  30  DAY S 

IF  NOT 100X  SA T ISF IE D

Com pare . . . O rd e r D ire c t and SAVE
WHY SUCH AMAZING VALUES?

Because Godell’s are the largest manu
facturers and direct-to-yeu distributers 
of Fiberglas curtain* in America . . . 
which means tremendous savings in 
purchasing, production and distribution. 
We pass these SAVINGS on to you!

IN  N.Y. VISIT US OR 
PHONE MU 5-5353

G O D E L L ’S  (D e p t .  2 M )  M A IL IN G  C H AR G ES: 

3 1  W e s t  2 7 th  St., .T°  epr? p° ?  30£
New York 1, N. Y. f o ' pa !r; \ ° *  each

additional pair.
Please Send Fiberglas Items Indicated:
DRAPES □  CURTAINS □

Ruffled 0  Tailored 0  Tiers 0  

Check 0  
M.O. 0  
C.O.D. O

Item Quantity Size Color Price

Nam*......................................I enclose $...
Address.....................................................
City..............................State....................

On N.V.C. erdsrt add 3 V« 1»»

Godell’s C u rta in s . . a tradition in thousands of homes

(Continued from page 71)
Leonard had warned her the house 

was just “a run-down dump” that 
needed a lot of work. “With darned 
little furniture,” he added. He’d made 
the down payment on the house, which 
shared a lot with his brother’s home, 
just four months before the newspa
pers telephoned that Lila had escaped. 
His purchase of the house had been a 
just-in-case gesture. He’d also bought 
a gas stove, a washing machine and a 
refrigerator. As a result he had to 
get a bank loan before he could cable 
Lila her plane fare to Sioux City. 
When she arrived he had just enough 
money to finance their trip to the lake. 
This hadn’t bothered him, because the 
Junior Chamber of Commerce, which 
organized her arrival celebration with 
an admitted eye to its publicity value, 
had publicly announced it would pay 
Lila’s travel expenses. As not infre
quently happens, bookkeeping then 
reared its tedious head and the money 
was held up until all the parade ex
penses had been taken care of.

When the Clouds arrived at their 
little four-room white clapboard 
bungalow they were broke. There 
were no rugs on the floors, no curtains 
at the windows, and the house held 
only the furniture which had served 
Leonard in his boxcar: two chairs, a 
couch, a wicker settee, a day bed and 
a dining-room table with four chairs. 
Leonard said. “This is it—and I guess 
it is going to be it for some time.”

Lila grinned. “I like.” she said. 
“This I inform you is our palace.”

In the beginning she found the 
palatial appointments somewhat dis
concerting. She had to cook her first 
meal on their camp stove, because 
Leonard forgot to explain the in
tricacies of the gas stove. She washed 
the blankets by hand, because she 
didn’t know how to run the washing 
machine. And she even had to ask her 
sister-in-law how to use furniture pol
ish.

Egg beaters and steam irons excited 
Lila. She was amazed that most homes 
had telephones. Furnaces had to be 
explained. She was surprised to see 
pictures on the walls. It was hard to 
believe that she could wander through 
a store and select what she wanted. 
instead of standing in line to reach 
a counter and inquire, with little hope, 
if what she badly needed was avail
able.

She was awed by what seemed to 
her an immense quantity of clothing 
in Leonard’s possession, and she said 
firmly, “He has enough. Now he can 
buy for me.” But then she was con
fused by the wide variety of clothing 
available to her.

“Just ordinary women have here 
things our woman doesn’t even know 
how to dream of.” Despite our en
viable clothing. Lila is relieved to find 
we all don’t look like movie stars. 
People here she says look “just like 
people— plain and beautiful, rich and 
poor, young and old—and it is very 
nice. It is not disappointing to fine. 
Americans just human beings.”

Iila’s sole desire when she returned 
J  to the city was to get her house in 
order. “And she didn’t fool around 

about it,” her sister-in-law. Mary, says. 
“One morning I asked her to have 
coffee with a neighbor and me. She 
said, ‘You will please excuse me? I 
will only be able to come in fourteen 
days.’ Do you know she’s scrubbed 
those floors every morning because she 
hasn’t any rugs? And she’s sewing 
together some little old curtains 
Leonard had in the boxcar, to make 
temporary curtains for those big 
windows. And still she tells me she 
wants to work until she has children 
because housekeeping doesn’t ‘exhaust 
the energy’!”

Have your 
curves 

turned to 
bulges?

D on’t  le t i t  throw  you  a  curve! 
You can regain youthful slender
ness when you realize it  isn’t  fate, 
b u t  so m e th in g  y ou  a te , t h a t  
added those unbecoming pounds.
Ju st learn w hat did it—th e  rich 
sauces, the  mayonnaise, the  pas
tries, the deep-frying. And learn 
how well you can ea t when you 
bake or broil your m eats, have 
fru it for dessert, and Ry-K risp 
as bread. Compare the  calories:

Ry-Krisp, 1 double
square w afer.................. 20

Bread, 1 slice........................63
Plain roll or bun.................118
Biscuit or muffin..................129

R y-K risp  is so filling i t  delays 
hunger. Crisp-baked to  encour
age slower eating. Whole-grain- 
rich  in  p ro te in s, m inerals and  
B-vitam ins. H as a rich rye flavor 
th a t’s delicious!
FREE! W E IG H T -W A T C H E R ,  
gives calorie count o f more than 
400 favorite foods, with helpful 
hints on reducing. W rite: Ry-Krisp, 
3114 Checkerboard Square, S t. 
Louis 2, Mo.

Make Your Vrend KY-KR/SP/

Look for this 
Slim-Figure package

R e d u c i n g  c a n  b e  F U N  
. . . T H E  R Y - K R I S P  W A Y

Fam ous p lan  on  p a c k a g e  a llow s three 
sa t isfy in g  m eals a  d a y — with butter to 
sp re a d  on  delicious Ry-Krisp.

JOLLY TIME
POP CORN
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On their first Saturday night at 
home the Clouds went to the movies. 
When Leonard bought a box of pop
corn in the lobby Lila was astounded. 
They had just eaten! They did not 
need the food!

She found the movie “very nice. It 
amused. At home all films are dis
tasteful propaganda, and no one both
ers to attend.”

Later they stopped in at a club for 
whisky sours, which are illegal in 
prohibition Iowa. “We are breaking 
the law ?” Lila asked in horror. 
Leonard explained that it was an old 
American custom to ignore prohibition 
laws. She listened patiently, then 
said, “It seems to me funny. You make 
the law while meaning to disobey it.”

When he suggested they stop in at 
Tracy’s Drive-In for a cheeseburger 
on the way home she did not object, 
but in the car she broke a long silence 
with the observation, “In-between eat
ing seems to be a very easy habit to 
get.”

At the drive-in Leonard was highly 
amused when his reserved, serious wife 
succumbed to the flashing lights and 
ringing bells of the pinball machines 
and only reluctantly abandoned them 
to bring to a Conclusion her first Sat
urday night out in America.

As  SHF, gradually settled into her 
new life Lila began to sort out 

impressions of our country. And. 
being Lila, she thought in terms of 
our people rather than our plenty. 
She decided, for example that the 
American man is kinder and more at
tentive to women than the European 
male (“I like” ) . She thinks, too. 
that American women have a wholly 
enviable status. “In our country,” 
she explains, “women do the same 
work as the man. I like it that in 
America a woman is not expected to 
be a man.”

Surprisingly, what has struck her 
with the greatest force is something 
we take so much for granted: we can 
be gay and friendly and have fun!

“I have never met such nice people 
as are here.” she says. “Everyone 
so kind and friendly, with a wanting 
to help. In Czechoslovakia they want 
only to survive. You cannot want to 
help when you have nothing to help 
with, and when you live in fear you 
cannot afford to trust the other.

“Because people are so friendly, 
life for me here is still difficult. 
When I meet people they make fun 
and they laugh and they do the kid
ding. This is very hard for me. be
cause I cannot yet return it. At home 
it was not so, for something very heavy 
hangs over our country. And when 
tomorrow may bring the concentration 
camp you forget to be sociable and fun 
becomes unknown. But I hope soon 
to laugh easily. I  will learn to have 
fun. I also so much hope America 
never loses the laughter from its lips.” 

Lila’s immediate goal is to get her 
house settled. Then she would like 
to aid Radio Free Europe’s fund
raising drive this winter hy making 
personal appearances with Vaclav 
Uhlik and the armored car in which 
they escaped. “I want to do for Czecho
slovakia what can be done by one so 
small as me.”

After that it will be time to think of 
children and the “acreage.” Leonard 
says, “Eventually I want to get some 
acreage. I ’ll continue to work in the 
city, but I want enough room to stretch 
in, space for a garden, chickens, geese, 
maybe even a cow. When you get 
away from the land you stop acting as 
natural as you should.”

Lila nods in complete agreement. 
“This is all to plan for,” she says. 
“And then I want quickly too my 
citizenship papers, so that I will be
come one of you.” t h e  e n d

New J)ifuia-Ati|lp Youngstown K itchens
Beauty in an L-shape kitchen! 
Includes cutlery base cabi
net, 36" Diana ensemble 
sink and rotary corner base 
and wall cabinets.

The first a ll-new  kitchen advance 

in 19 years can be yours now, 

for as little a s $ 2 .25 * a w eek!
T he re v o lu tio n a ry  new concep t in  D ian a -s ty le  
Youngstown Kitchens is the first major improvement 
in kitchens since the cabinet was p u t under the sink.

You start by planning the sink itself . . . choose 
the new Diana ensemble sink  model with the bowl 
arrangement best for you. Add base units from a 
wide variety of widths and styles. You can also 
include the Youngstown Kitchens Jet-Tower** Dish
washer and Food Waste Disposer.

T h en , plan the balance of your complete, steel 
D ia n a -s ty le  Y oungstow n K itc h en  for a custom  
kitchen a t low prices made possible by mass-pro
duced steel units.

Let your factory-trained Youngstown Kitchen 
dealer show you your dream kitchen in perfect 
miniature. If building or buying, specify a Youngs
town Kitchen—you’ll save!

MULLINS M A N U FA C T U R IN G  C O RPO RA T IO N
W ARREN, OH IO

W o r ld ’s L a rg e s t  M a k e r s  of Stee l K itc h e n s

SEND CO UPO N  N O W ! _

j Youngstown Kitchens, Mullins Mfg. Corp. 
Dept. MC-254, Warren, Ohio

plan to build a house □  I plan to buy a house □
I plan to modernize □

FOR NAME OF YOUR NEAREST DEALER, consult the yellow  pages of your telephone directory 
under "Kitchen Equipment— Household,”  or “ Kitchen Cabinets," or call Western Union, Operator 25 .

I
„ i m n i

R a d io  F ree E urope has he lp ed  to g u id e  a  g rea t m a n y  p eo p le  like  L ila  C loud  

to fr e e d o m . Y o u  can  ta ke  a  p a r t in  th is ba ttle  a g a in s t w orld  C om m un ism  

b y  sen d in g  a T ru th  D o lla r to C rusade f o r  F reedom , c /o  y o u r  local p o stm a ster
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New Comb & Brush Nozzle

Adjustable brush removes litter. 
Rubber comb renews the pile.

c l e a n s  
f a s t e r !

Hoover takes fewer strokes because 
of th e  unique ab ility  of th e  new com b 
and brush  nozzle to  rem ove stubborn  
lit te r  and d irt. A nd fu ll suction  goes 
clear across th e  nozzle. N o overlap.

c l e a n s  
b e t t e r !

th a n  th e  average of 9 o th er p rom inent 
ta n k  and  can iste r cleaners tested . 
H oover has equal suction  on bo th  
forw ard and back strokes. No need 
to  scrub a t  th e  rug.

. . .  cleans anywhere easier
Long, light wand reaches up, out and 
everywhere. Lightweight Veriflex hose 
never kinks. N o bag to em pty—hands 
never touch dirt.

See th e  new  H oover  A ero -D yn e  
cleaner at your dealer’s now.

H O O V E R

A E R O - D Y N E
$ 8 9 9 5

W ith tools.
Easy terms.

— —

The secret of 
everything
Continued from page 28

every day. The chickens, for example. 
They lived together, the hens and two 
roosters, in a pleasant chicken house 
behind the kitchen. The red rooster 
lived in one end of the chicken house 
with the red hens; the white rooster 
lived in the other end of the chicken 
house with the white hens. There had 
to be a fence between or the red 
rooster would have fought the white 
rooster. As it was, the red rooster just 
strutted back and forth along the 
fence, scraping his wings and acting 
as though he would eat up the white 
rooster. Johnny Jack always had to 
laugh when he saw the silly red rooster 
pretending to be tough. When he went 
into the chicken house to get the eggs, 
he laughed and laughed.

The eggs! There they were, fresh 
every day, lying in the straw in the 
nests.

“Where do the eggs really come 
from ?” Johnny Jack asked his mother 
when he brought the eggs into the 
kitchen where she was making apple 
pie.

“The hens lay them, of course,” his 
mother said. She sprinkled cinnamon 
on the pie.

“ I know that,” Johnny Jack said. 
“But why?”

“There you go again.” his mother 
said. “Why? Because if there weren’t 
any eggs there wouldn’t be any chick
ens.”

“Then eggs are the beginnings of 
chickens.” Johnny said.

“That’s what they are.” his mother 
said. She put the pie in the oven.

It was not only eggs. Any morning 
Johnny Jack might go into the barn 
and there would be a tiny calf. The 
calf was new and seemed surprised.

“Where does the calf come from ?” 
Johnny Jack asked his mother. This 
time she was making a cherry pie and 
the cherries were red under the frosty 
white sugar.

“Out of the cow, of course,” his 
mother said briskly.

“Like the eggs?” Johnny Jack 
asked.

“Of course,” his mother said, and 
she popped the cherry pie in the stove.

“Then a calf is the beginning of a 
cow,” Johnny Jack said.

“Or a bull,” his mother said. “Re
member that people and animals come 
in two’s.”

“ I didn’t come two,” Johnny Jack 
said. “ I’m only one. I ’d like somebody 
to play with.”

“You do need a sister or a brother,” 
his mother said.

Beginnings! There were so many of 
them. One day at the end of 

winter, when the last snow had melted 
from the hillsides, Johnny Jack ran 
into the woods and saw the begin
nings of the spring. Up from the 
brown earth under the snow came the 
snouts of skunk cabbages and little 
pale needles of windflowers and the 
red curls of the bloodroot. He brushed 
away the dead leaves from under the 
big oak tree, and warm under the 
leaves were many small green things 
pushing up to begin their lives. Sud
denly a queer idea came into his mind. 
What was his beginning? He must 
have had a beginning, too, since every
thing has a beginning. Only last week 
Louise, the dog, had puppies, seven 
of them. One day they weren’t there 
and the next day they were in the 
basket where his mother had laid an 
old black wool shawl. And kittens, of 
course, came every now and then. He

.with
Q tx x fa T r i

J u s t  a q u ic k  s p r a y  o f  
G OO D -AIRE k ills  indoor 
odors from cooking, stale 
smoke, pets—also bathroom, 
nursery, closet odors!
New 6  oz. size 98>f Large size $1.89 

BRIDGEPORT BRASS CO M PAN Y  *Tnde-mark 
“ G O O D -A IR E  i s  G o o d  E t i q u e t t e ! ”

New’Different* Better Way 
to MAKE EXTRA MONEY!)

Amazing Line of Apparel 
with Exciting Self-Selling Features 
Brings AUTOMATIC PROFITS Fast!

We pay postage. Satisfaction or money refunded

GERBERT'S, Dept. C. 2 315  Market, Galveston, Texas

S H E E T S ,  T O A S T E R S ,  
T O W E L S , M IX E R S , etc 

G I V E N  T O  Y O U  F R E E !
Hundreds of famous, na
tionally advertised products 
to choose from— furniture, 
rugs, lamps, slip covers, sil
verware, china, draperies. 
Y o u  get $50.00 —  $100.00 
and more in merchandise 
just by being Secretary of a 
Popular Clu b  you help your 
friends form. I t ’s easy! I t ’s 
fu n ! N othing  to sell, noth
ing to buy. w rite  today. 

Send for Big FREE 
FULL-COLOR Catalog

Popular Club Plan, Dept. B-798, Lynbrook, N. Y .T
Name................................................................  |

| Address..............................................................  |

j^ C lty .............................................................. State.j
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never knew about them. They just be
gan like everything else. So he, too, 
must have begun. One day he wasn’t 
there and the next day there he was.

He was so astonished at this idea 
that he ran straight home again and 
found his mother as usual in the kitch
en. This time she was making cookies. 
They smelled good but he didn’t even 
stop to eat one.

“Where was I when I wasn’t? ” he 
asked his mother in a loud voice. He 
had been holding the question inside 
his head all the way up the hill and 
now it burst out of him like a stopper 
from a bottle.

His mother stared at him. “What 
do you mean, where were you when 
you weren’t? ”

Johnny Jack was impatient. “Moth
er, don’t you understand? Where was 
I before my beginning?”

Mothers are sometimes stupid but 
they cannot help it. They just don’t 
understand. “Your beginning?” she 
repeated quite stupidly.

“Y es!” Johnny Jack said. He be
gan to feel cross. “When I wasn’t 
here—like the puppies! On Monday 
they weren’t here and then on Tues
day they were all here. Where were 
they before?”

His mother suddenly understood 
and she laughed. It is very pleasant 
for mothers when suddenly they un
derstand their children. “They just 
weren’t born yet.” she said.

“Born?” Johnny Jack said.
“Yes, you know ‘born,’ ” his mother 

said. She was cutting cookies again. 
“Every creature has to be born. You 
were and I was.”

“ I don’t remember being born,” 
Johnny Jack said.

“I can remember it very well.” his 
mother said. “You cried hard and 
were all red in the face.”

Johnny Jack was not pleased to 
hear that. “Why did I cry?”

“I suppose you didn’t like being 
born.” his mother said. “Although I 
don’t know why! Little chicks peck 
their way out of the eggs without any 
fuss and I don’t believe that puppies 
bark when they come out of their 
mother.”

Johnny Jack was surprised. “Did 
the puppies come out of their moth
e r?”

“Of course.” his mother said. “Don’t 
you remember you asked me where 
the calf came from and I said out of 
the cow? Like the egg out of the hen! 
Every creature comes out of its moth
er.”

Johnny Jack stared at his mother. 
He felt very queer. “Did I come out 
of you?” he asked.

“Of course you did,” his mother 
said cheerfully. “And I had a busy 
time of it while you were in the mak
ing. Good gracious, I ate all sorts of 
healthy things to make you strong! 
And I ate what was good for you, even 
if I didn’t like it myself. I was glad 
when you were born so that I could 
eat what I wanted again.”

ONE why leads to another, but John
ny Jack could not quite forget 

about the cookies, for they were smell
ing most delicious.

“Are the cookies done?” he asked. 
“I almost forgot them,” his mother 

cried. She ran to the stove and took 
out a tinful of brown cookies, each 
with spots of melted maple sugar on 
top. That is the way she made her 
cookies, and Johnny Jack liked them 
that way. But before he ate one he 
felt a why coming up inside his head. 
A why is hard like a nut and it is very 
uncomfortable to keep it inside the 
head. The sooner it comes out. the 
better. This time the why was a where. 

“Where was I in you?” he asked. 
His mother patted her nice little 

round stomach. She was not really fat

but she was always thinking she was, 
and maybe she was now, the least bit. 
“Right here,” she said. “You had a 
little private room all to yourself.”

“I couldn’t have,” Johnny Jack said. 
“ I ’m too big.”

“In the beginning you weren’t,” his 
mother said. “You were so small you 
were no bigger than the smallest flow
er seed.”

“In the beginning?”
“In the beginning of you,” his moth

er said.

“But where was I before th a t?” 
Johnny Jack asked.

“Still in me,” his mother said.
“But before you were born?” John

ny Jack asked.
“ I was as tiny as a seed once too 

inside my mother, but still you were 
in me and I was in her and she was 
in her mother and so it goes back to 
the very beginning of everybody, and 
nobody knows what the first begin
ning was except the One who began 
it all. And that we can’t remember.”

“W hy?” Johnny Jack asked his 
favorite word.

“Because,” his mother said, cutting 
out some new cookies shaped like 
stars. “Because we can’t remember, 
and tha t’s all. You can’t remember 
even when you were born. And I can’t 
remember when I was born. Nobody 
can remember back to the very begin
ning of all the beginnings.”

“When I think of that I feel dizzy,” 
Johnny Jack said.

(Continued on page 84)

He's so little—so precious—so dependent on you for his comfort

His thinner skin really needs this softer tissue

Softer than ever—2 rolls of ScotTissue equal 3 rolls of most other tissues

He likes the comfort o f his own soft baby 
towels. And he’ll appreciate it if  you choose 
his bathroom  tissue for soft care too. The 
new ScotTissue is even gentler yet with 
strength to prevent tearing or shredding.

He needs your love to feel secure 
in his new world. And he depends 
on your thoughtful care for his 
physical com fort too. One way 
you can add to  his daily com fort 
is in your choice o f a truly soft, 
safe bathroom  tissue.

The new ScotTissue is softer 
than ever on your baby’s thinner 
skin. Yet it gives you the strength 
and absorbency you need for tidy, 
efficient cleansing.

1000 SHEETS—OVER V2 MORE 
THAN THE 650 SHEETS YOU GET 

FROM MOST OTHER TISSUES

The new ScotTissue comes to  you a t no in
crease in price. And in the big 1000-sheet roll 
it goes further, lasts longer. I t’s your best 
choice not only for baby but for the whole 
family. A nother great Scott value.

"ScotTlseue," Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.
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why Dial soap 
protects your complexion 
even under make -up

Dial clears your complexion by removing 
blemish-spreading bacteria that other soaps 
leave on your skin.

No matter how lavishly or sparingly you use cosmetics, when you wash 
beforehand with Dial, the fresh clearness of your skin is continuously 
protected underneath your make-up.

For mild, fragrant Dial washes away trouble-causing bacteria that other 
soaps (even the finest) leave on your skin. Dial does this because it contains 
AT-7, known to science as Hexachlorophene. And there’s nothing else as 
good. Dial’s ingredient clears the skin of unseen bacteria that often 
aggravate and spread surface blemishes.

Until Dial came along, no soap could 
remove these trouble:makers safely and 
effectively. Photomicros prove it.
No. 1 shows thousands of bacteria left on skin after washing with 
ordinary soap. (So when you put on make-up, they’re free to cause trouble 
underneath.) No. 2 shows how daily washing with Dial removes up to 
95% of them. And Dial’s AT-7 clings to your skin, so it 
continually retards the growth of new bacteria.

When you first try this beauty-refreshing soap, you’d 
never guess it gives you such benefits. Doctors recommend 
it for adolescents. With Dial your skin becomes cleaner and 
clearer than with any other type of soap. Let mild, 
fragrant Dial protect your complexion — even under make-up.

P. S. Shampoo a Diamond Sparkle into 
your hair with new Dial Shampoo.
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' H E l f e

eX C

Artist Bob Wood of Duluth, Minnesota, hangs one of his 
paintings in the dining area of the kitchen which he and 
his wife Joani made over. The hand-printed shirt he’s 
wearing is another fine example of his own designing

w e  b u i l t  o u r  o w n  k i t c h e n

“We got tired of makeshifts,”says Joani Wood, 

“so starting off with a refrigerator 

and range, we made our first real kitchen”

T h e  furnished apartment which Bob and Joani Wood rented when they 
moved to Duluth from California was a drab and unexciting bit of space 

in an old building. But it had great possibilities, especially in comparison 
with some of the other living quarters the young couple had put up with 
during their three rather foot-loose years of married life.

So when their most recent landlord abruptly moved his furniture out 
last summer the Woods leaped at the chance to fix up the kind of lively, 
imaginative apartment they’d always wanted, especially since they were now 
fairly permanently settled for the first time. Bob had just taken a job teach
ing art in the Duluth Branch of the University of Minnesota; Joani was 
learning to be a full-time housekeeper instead of one who wrestled with hot
plate meals after working hours. ( C o n tin u e d  o n  n e x t p a g e )

Here it is in the raw stage. Apartment was a sublet. 
When owners moved out all furnishings on short notice 
the Woods tackled complete cleanup and face-lifting job. 
Bob did the construction work, Joani sewed and painted
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w e  b u i l t

No refrigerator, an unreliable 
range! The first step in remod
eling was to install these im
portant household appliances

Joani upholsters the wrought- 
iron chairs Bob made. Frames 
were spot-welded at the garage 
where he works on his car

Cabinets were extended to ceiling, fitted with sliding 
doors of hardboard, painted black. Smallest cabinet con
tains Joani’s interesting assortment of herbs and spices

Since both Joani and Bob wanted to entertain 
their new friends casually in the manner they’d enjoyed 
on the West Coast, and since their remodeling budget 
was limited, they decided to concentrate their efforts on 
the kitchen-dining area and to place the other two rooms 
on the agenda for the future.

The first step was to install a new range and re
frigerator. But the old kitchen with its shabby sink and 
its wooden floor only partially covered by a strip of 
worn linoleum looked even more dilapidated than be
fore. So Bob next turned his attention to the decor.

Fortunately the previous owner had painted the 
dining area a solid, convivial shade of red to which the 
new color scheme could be keyed. Working out a divi- 
sion-of-labor plan, Bob and Joani covered the floor and 
the sink top with good-looking, black marbled linoleum, 
painted the walls of the kitchen itself in soft gray. Cup
board surfaces and the table top made by Bob from a 
piece of scrap lumber were painted black. The wrought- 
iron chairs he put together were cushioned with foam 
rubber and then covered by Joani with an inexpensive 
black-and-white striped cotton fabric they found in a 
neighborhood store.

Miraculously enough, the whole operation was 
completed on schedule in only ten days, the last portion 
of Bob’s summer vacation. Joani was more than de
lighted with the result from a decorative point of view. 
But now that she’s lived and worked in the kitchen for 
a while she’s even more impressed by the way it’s 
speeded up her neglected domestic education.
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A  c o o p e r a t i v e  w o r k  o f  a r t .  J o a n i  b a k e d  a  |» e r f e c l  

c a k e .  B o l t  s k e t c h e d  a  z a n v  f i s h  d e s i g n  o n  i t  w i th  

v e g e t a b l e  c o l o r i n g  a n d  f i l l e d  i t  i n  w i th  f r o n t i n g

A r t h u r  a n d  R u t h  S m i t h  d r o p  i n  t o  s a m p l e  J o a n i ' s  

r e f r i g e r a t o r  d e s s e r t s ,  t o  a d m i r e  t h e  e f f e c t  o f  

m u s l i n  c u r t a i n s  h a n d - p r i n t e d  b y  s p e c i a l  p r o c e s s

L e a r n i n g  t o  k e e p  h o u s e  i s  f u n  w h e n  y o u r  k i t c h e n ’s  w e l l  

o r g a n i z e d ,  g a y  a n d  h a s  a  n e w  e l e c t r i c  r a n g e  a n d  r e f r i g 

e r a t o r .  B l a c k  r o p e s  d i v i d e  w o r k i n g  f r o m  d i n i n g  s p a c e

“ I ’m  a  l i t t l e  a b a s h e d  a b o u t  m y  ‘h o u s e w i f e l y  

t a l e n t s , ’ ”  s h e  t o l d  u s  r e c e n t l y ,  “ b u t  I  n e v e r  r e a l l y  h a d  a  

c h a n c e  t o  l e a r n  t o  c o o k  b e f o r e .  T h e  y e a r  B o b  a n d  I  w e r e  

m a r r i e d  w e  w e r e  b o t h  b u s y  a t  g r a d u a t e  s c h o o l  a t  

P o m o n a  C o l l e g e  i n  C a l i f o r n i a .  T h e  f o l l o w i n g  y e a r ,  w h e n  

I w a s  t e a c h i n g  d r a m a t i c s  i n  a  h i g h  s c h o o l ,  I ’d  r u s h  h o m e  

j u s t  i n  t i m e  t o  t o s s  u p  a  s c r a p p y  d i n n e r  f o r  B o b .  I  

n e v e r  e v e n  h a d  a n  o v e n  b e f o r e ,  a n d  n o w  f o r  t h e  f i r s t  

t i m e  B o b  a n d  I  a r e  a b l e  t o  h a v e  r o a s t s .  A n d  I ’v e  f i n a l l y  

l e a r n e d  t o  t u r n  o u t  a  r e a l l y  g o o d  c a k e  a n d  t o  m a k e  p i e s .

“ T h e  r e f r i g e r a t o r s  w e  u s e d  t o  h a v e  w e r e  a l l  o l d  

a n d  r i c k e t y ,  a n d  i n  o n e  p l a c e  w e  l i v e d ,  a  r e m o d e l e d  

b u n k  h o u s e  o n  a  r a n c h ,  w e  d i d n ’t  e v e n  h a v e  o n e  a t  

f i r s t .  N o w  I ’m  a b l e  t o  s e r v e  o u r  f r i e n d s  t h e  r e f r i g e r a t o r  

d e s s e r t s  t h e y  a l l  l i k e  a n d  t o  e x p e r i m e n t  w i t h  t h e  c o l 

l e c t i o n  o f  d e s s e r t  r e c i p e s  I  s t a r t e d  b a c k  i n  C a l i f o r n i a .* *

J o a n i  i s  f u l l y  a s  d e c o r a t i v e  p e r s o n a l l y  a s  t h e  

r o o m  i n  w h i c h  s h e  n o w  c o o k s  a n d  e n t e r t a i n s ,  e s p e c i a l l y  

w h e n  s h e  w e a r s  a  c o s t u m e  b a s e d  o n  o n e  o f  t h e  h a n d 

p r i n t e d  s k i r t s  w h i c h  B o b  d e s i g n s  f o r  h e r .  B a c k  i n  

C a l i f o r n i a  B o b  b e c a m e  i n t e r e s t e d  i n  f a b r i c  d e s i g n ,  

w o r k e d  a t  i t  p r o f e s s i o n a l l y  o n  t h e  s i d e  w h i l e  h e  w a s  

s t u d y i n g ,  a n d  f i n a l l y  e v o l v e d  a  s p e c i a l  p r o c e s s  i n  w h i c h  

h e  b r u s h e d  b a c k g r o u n d  c o l o r s  o n t o  h e a v y  u n b l e a c h e d  

m u s l i n  w i t h  a  w h i s k  b r o o m ,  t h e n  o v e r p r i n t e d  a  d e s i g n  

o n t o  t h e  m a t e r i a l  b y  a  s i l k - s c r e e n  m e t h o d .

I n  r e c e n t  m o n t h s  s k i r t s  d e s i g n e d  b y  B o b  h a v e  

a l s o  b e e n  s o l d  i n  l o c a l  s p o r t s  s h o p s ,  a  p r o j e c t  v e r y  

h e l p f u l  i n d e e d  t o  a  b u d g e t  p l a n  w h i c h  i n c l u d e s  a  f u t u r e  

s u m m e r  t r i p  t o  E u r o p e — a n d  t h e n  a  f a m i l y .

T h e  n e w  r a n g e  m a k e s  i t  p o s s i b l e  

f o r  J o a n i  t o  t r y  o u t  i n t e r e s t i n g  

r e c i p e s  a n d  t o  v a r y  o l d  f a v o r i t e s

( x in l in u r i l  o n  n r x l  pHftr



now we can
have our friends in for

d e s s e r t  
a n d  c o f f e e

A refrigerator with lots of shelf space inside and a freezing 
section clear across the top makes it possible for the Woods 
to entertain their friends in the casual way they like, to ask 
them in for dessert. (Joani brews them hot or iced coffee 
too, of course.) Some of her dessert recipes originated in 
California and are built around fresh fruits. But since she 
moved to Duluth she’s also learned to make and adapt many 
of the superb dairy dishes for which Minnesota is renowed.

Here are three desserts from California

F i l l  I T  4 O .V IRO TF.

P e e l  a m i  p i l  2  r i p e  p e a c h e s .  -I p l u m s ,  2  p e a r s .  B r i n g  1 */> c u p s  s u g a r ,  

•5 j c u p  w a t e r ,  j u i c e  o f  1 o r a n g e  t o  a  b o i l  a n d  s i m m e r  

f o r  3  m i n u t e s .  T h e n  s i m m e r  p e a c h  h a l v e s  i n  s y r u p  5  o r  6  m i n u t e s  

a n d  r e m o v e .  R e p e a t  w i t h  p l u m s ,  t h e n  p e a r  h a l v e s .  

F i n a l l y ,  p o u r  s y r u p  o v e r  e n t i r e  a r r a n g e m e n t  a n d  c h i l l  5  h o u r s .

S T R A W H K I I I I Y  I ’A H F A I T

P a r t i a l l y  t h a w  1 p a c k a g e  f r o z e n  s l i c e d  s t r a w b e r r i e s .

P a c k  in  t a l l  g l a s s e s  w i t h  s c o o p s  o f  v a n i l l a  i c e  c r e a m  t o  m a k e  

r i b b o n  p a t t e r n .  S e r v e  r i g h t  a w a y ,  o r  f r e e z e  u n t i l  l a t e r .

R A S I * R F I I I I Y  -  O H  A X I pK S H F R R K T

C o m b i n e  1 c u p s  c r u s h e d  r a s p b e r r i e s  w i t h  J/> c u p  s u g a r .

A d d  l*/> c u p s  o r a n g e  j u i c e ,  3  t a b l e s p o o n s  l e m o n  j u i c e .  F o ld  i n  

3  s t if f ly  b e a t e n  e g g  w h i t e s .  F r e e z e  u n t i l  m u s h y ,  h e a t  w e l l ,  

t h e n  c o m p l e t e  f r e e z i n g .  G o o d  a s  d e s s e r t .  W o n d e r f u l  w i t h  m e a t .
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( ARiMEL HI DIMM.

M e l t  1 c u p  s u g a r  i n  a  s k i l l e t  u n t i l  l i g h t  b r o w n ,

a d d  3  t a b l e s p o o n s  b o i l i n g  w a t e r  a n d  s t i r  u n t i l  a  s s r u p  f o r m s .

C o a t  t h e  b o t t o m  a n d  s i d e s  o f  a n  8- i n c h  r o u n d  b a k i n g  d i s h  w i t h  t h e  s y r u p .

H e a t  4  e g g s ,  1 ^ 4  t a b l e s p o o n s  s u g a r ,  1 t a b l e s p o o n  v a n i l l a

a n d  3  c u p s  l i g h t  c r e a m .  P o u r  i n t o  c o a t e d  d i s h  a n d  p l a c e

i n  a  p a n  o f  h o t  w a t e r  i n  a  3 0 0 F  o r  s l o w  o v e n  f o r  4 5  m i n u t e s  o r  u n t i l

t h e  m i x t u r e  d o e s  n o t  s t i c k  t o  a  k n i f e .  C h i l l ,  u n m o l d ,  g a r n i s h .

Here are five party ideas from Minnesota

S A V K I M M I  A I T I . E  C A K E

B r o w n  2  c u p s  b r e a d  c r u m b s  i n  4  t a b l e s p o o n s  b u t t e r  

o r  m a r g a r i n e .  A r r a n g e  c r u m b s  a n d  p e e l e d  s l i c e d  s w e e t  a p p l e s  

o r  a p p l e s a u c e  i n  l a s e r s  i n  a  b a k i n g  d i s h .  B a k e  f o r  

4 5  m i n u t e s  i n  a  3 5 0 F  o r  s lo w  o v e n .  S e r v e  w  i t h  c r e a m  w h e n  c o o l .

I R I  I T E M  S O I  H  I  N E . t A I

I s e  8  p e a c h e s ,  f r e s h ,  f r o z e n  o r  c a n n e d .

C o m b i n e  1 c u p  b r o w n  s u g a r ,  2  c u p s  s o u r  c r e a m .  

A l t e r n a t e  w i t h  p e a c h  l a s e r s .  C h i l l .

M l. I  K  C H E E S E  t I T E N - I M W E M  S P H E . t l l

W i t h  a  f o r k  m a s h  1 p o u n d  b l u e  c h e e s e  w i t h  *4 c u p  

h e a v y  c r e a m .  B le n d  o n e  8- o u n c e  p a c k a g e  c r e a m  c h e e s e  

w i t h  2  t a b l e s p o o n s  c r e a m .  M o l d  i n  l a s e r s  i n  r e f r i g e r a t o r  t r a y  

a n d  f r e e z e .  S l i c e  a n d  s e r v e  w i t h  c r i s p ,  h e a t e d  c r a c k e r s .

S I M I . I I K R  M I C E  1*1 D I M M .

C o o k  V s  c u p  r i c e  i n  1 q u a r t  m i l k  u n t i l  t e n d e r ,  

s t i r r i n g  c o n s t a n t l y .  C h i l l .  A d d  3  t a b l e s p o o n s  s u g a r ,

1  t e a s p o o n  v a n i l l a ,  1 e n v e l o p e  u n f l a v o r e d  g e l a t i n e  s o f t e n e d  

a n d  d i s s o l v e d  a s  d i r e c t e d  o n  p a c k a g e .  W h i p  1 c u p  h e a v y  c r e a m ,  

f o l d  i n t o  r i c e  m i x t u r e .  P o u r  i n t o  f a n c y  m o l d  r i n s e d  in  

c o l d  w a t e r .  C h i l l .  S e r v e  w i t h  R a s p b e r r y  F r u i t  S a u c e .



Scotch/ pans 
shine like new

< T H E R E S
POLISHING SOAP

RIGHT IN EVERY 
BRILLO SOAP PAD

CRUSTY SAUCEPANS are  cleaned  a n d  
p o l i s h e d  — w i th  s t u r d y  m e t a l - f i b e r  
B rillo  * S o ap  P ad s! B rillo  l i f t s  o f f  
cooked-on  food, m ak es p a n s  s p a r k le !

GRKASY ROASTERS, ovens, s to v e  b u rn e rs  
c o m e  c le a n  e a s i l y ! B r i l lo  r e m o v e s  
sco rch  a n d  f a tty  sp a tte r in g s — f a s t !

SHINKS AS IT SCOURSI B rillo  S oap  P ad s  
a re  lo ad e d  w ith  sp ec ia l-fo rm u la  so ap  
c o n ta in in g  j e w e l e r ’s  p o l i s h !

SAVI MONEY! B rillo  h a s  m ore  soap , 
m o re  m eta l-f ib er, m ore  p a d s  p e r box!

S R IU O  SO AP PADS (red box)
The soap is right in the pad 

BRILLO CLEANSER (Areen box)
Pads plus a cake of polishing soar

th r ift ier !
Sand 1 2 pad boxes

(Continued from page 77)
“ E a t  a  c o o k ie . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  t o l d  h im .  
H e  c h o s e  a  n i c e  o n e  w i th  a  r o u n d  

s p o t  o f  m e l t e d  m a p l e  s u g a r  o n  it  a s  
b ig  a s  a  f i f ty - c e n t  p i e c e .  H e  b i t  i n to  
tli*' w a r m  c o o k ie  a n d  f e l t  b e t t e r .

“ P e r h a p s  I  w i l l  j u s t  t h i n k  a b o u t  
m y  o w n  b e g i n n i n g  a n d  t h e  p u p p i e s  
a n d  k i t t e n s  a n d  c h i c k s  a n d  c a l v e s  a n d  
n o t  t h i n k  a b o u t  a l l  t h e  o t h e r s . ”  J o h n 
n y  J a c k  s a id .

At this moment a  robin flew down 
outside the kitchen window and 

looked in. first with her right eye and 
then with her left one.

“ T h e r e ’s  t h a t  o l d  M r s .  R o b in .”  M rs .  
J a c k s o n  s a id .  “ I  d i d n ’t p u t  o u t  a n y  
b r e a d  c r u m b s  t o d a y .  W h e n  th e y  a r e  
g o n e  s h e  a lw a y s  f l ie s  t o  t h e  w in d o w  
to  s e e  i f  I a m  h e r e .  1 t h i n k  s h e  is  
g e t t i n g  r e a d y  to  b u i l d  h e r  n e s t  in  t h e  
c r a b  a p p l e  t r e e  a g a i n . ”

M r s .  J a c k s o n  o p e n e d  t h e  t i n  b o x  
w h e r e  s h e  k e p t  h e r  s t a l e  b r e a d  a n d  
s h e  w e n t  o u t s id e  a n d  c r u m b l e d  it o n  
t h e  b i r d  t r a y .  T h e n  s h e  c a m e  b a c k  
i n t o  t h e  k i t c h e n .  T h e  m o t h e r  r o b in  
flew  o v e r  a n d  b e g a n  to  g o b b le .

“ A  g r e e d y  t h i n g . ”  M r s .  J a c k s o n  
s a i d ,  l o o k in g  o u t  t h e  w in d o w . “ B u t  
t h e n ,  s h e  h a s  a  j o b  a h e a d  o f  h e r .  S h e ’ll 
h a v e  to  l a y  e g g s  a n d  h a t c h  o u t  h e r  
f a m i l y .”

J o h n n y  J a c k  h a d  b e e n  t h i n k i n g  v e r y  
h a r d  a l l  t h i s  t im e .  H e  h a d  a l s o  e a t e n  
t h r e e  c o o k i e s  w h i l e  h e  t h o u g h t .

“ I f  I w a s  so  s m a l l  i n s id e  y o u .  w h a t  
s t a r t e d  m e  g r o w i n g ? ”  h e  a s k e d .

H i s  m o t h e r  s m il e d  a t  h im . “ Y o u  a r e  
a  s m a r t  b o y .  J o h n n y  J a c k . "  s h e  s a id .  
“ O f  c o u r s e  s o m e t h i n g  h a s  t o  s t a r t  t h e  
b e g i n n i n g .  A  s e e d  o r  a n  e g g  d o e s n ’t 
j u s t  g r o w  a l l  b y  i t s e l f .  T h e  m o t h e r  b a 
t h e  s e e d  o r  t h e  e g g  r e a d y ,  w h ic h e v e r  
y o u  w a n t  t o  c a l l  i t .  b u t  t h e  f a t h e r  h a s  
t o  s t a r t  it g r o w in g  a n d  t h a t  is  w h y  
t h e r e  a r e  tw o  o f  e v e r y t h i n g .  O n e  p e r 
s o n  j u s t  c a n ' t  d o  i t  a l o n e .”

“ H o w — ”  J o h n n y  J a c k  b e g a n .  
“ W a i t . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  s a id .  “ I t ’s  v e ry  

s im p le .  T h e  m o t h e r  g r o w s  t h e  s e e d ,  
b u t  t h e  f a t h e r  g r o w s  t h e  w a te r  o f  l i f e  
in  a  - e c r e t  f o u n t a i n  i n s id e  h im .  O n e  
d r o p  m a k e s  t h e  s e e d  b e g in  t o  g r o w .”  

“ H o w — ”  J o h n n y  J a c k  b e g a n .  
“ W a i t . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  s a id .  “ Y o u  d o n ’t 

n e e d  to  a s k .  Y o u ’l l  k n o w .  S o m e d a y  
t h e  f o u n t a i n  w il l  b e  in  y o u  t o o .  S o m e 
d a y  y o u ’ll  g r o w  t a l l ,  y o u ’ll b e  a  m a n .  
y o u ’ll h a p p e n  to  m e e t  a  g i r l  y o u  l ik e  
e s p e c i a l l y ,  a n d  it w i l l  b e g in  a l l  o v e r  
a g a i n .  A ll  y o u  n e e d  n o w  is  t o  u n d e r -  
- t a n d  y o u r  o w n  b e g i n n i n g  a n d  h o w  
y o u  w e r e  b o r n .  H a v e  a n o t h e r  c o o k ie  
— j u s t  o n e  m o r e ,  t h o u g h !  A n d  w h i l e  
y o u ’r e  e a t i n g  i t .  I ’v e  d e c i d e d  to  t e l l  
y o u  s o m e th in g  n i c e .  Y o u  a r e  g o in g  to  
h a v e  s o m e b o d y  to  p l a y  w i th .  I  a m  
m a k i n g  a  b a b y  a t  t h i s  v e r y  m o m e n t —  
a  l i t t l e  s i s t e r .  I  h o p e ! ”

J o h n n y  J a c k  w a s  so  a s t o n i s h e d  t h a t  
h e  d r o p p e d  t h e  c o o k ie  a n d  it b r o k e .

“ H a v e  a n o t h e r . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  s a id  
k in d ly .  “ W e ’ll s w e e p  t h a t  o n e  u p  f o r  
M r s .  R o b in .  S h e ’ll  b e  g l a d  e n o u g h  
y o u  d r o p p e d  i t .”

J o h n n y  J a c k  to o k  a n o t h e r  c o o k ie  
a n d  t h i s  w a s  p o s i t i v e ly  h i s  l a s t .  “ C a n ’t 
y o u  b e  s u r e  i t ’s  a  s i s t e r ? ”

“ N o . w e  c a n ’t . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  - a id .  
“ T h a t ’s o n e  t h i n g  w e  c a n ’t b e  s u r e  
a b o u t .  Y o u  j u s t  h a v e  to  h o p e  f o r  w h a t  
y o u  w a n t  a n d  th e n  be. g l a d  o f  w h a t  
v o u  g e t . ”

“ W h e r e  w il l  s h e  s l e e p ? ”  J o h n n v  
J a c k  a s k e d .

“ O h . I ’l l  h a v e  to  g e t  o u t  y o u r  c r i b  
f r o m  t h e  a t t i c . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  - a id .

“ W o n ’t  w e  b u y  a  n e w  c r i b ? ”  J o h n n y  
J a c k  a s k e d .

“ N o . i n d e e d . "  h i s  m o t h e r  s a id .  “ I ' l l  
j u s t  l i n e  y o u r -  w i th  p i n k  t h i s  t i m e  i n 
s t e a d  o f  b l u e ,  s i n c e  p in k  is  f o r  g i r l s . ”  

“ S u p p o s e  s h e  i s n ’t a  g i r l .  M o t h e r ? ”  
“ T h e n  I ’l l  t a k e  t h e  p in k  o u t  in  a 

h u r r y . ”  h i s  m o t h e r  s a id ,  a n d  s h e  
l a u g h e d .

ta s te s
more
like
pot

roast
when
you

In 1-lb. 
"Gourmet," 

4-oz."Home Size" 
and 1 -oz. 

introductory 
packages.

*
Whot is  Ac'cent? I t ’s  t h e  e x c i t in g  n e w  third 
s h a k e r — s p a r k l in g  c r y s t a l s  o f  p u r e  m o n o 
s o d iu m  g lu t a m a t e .  W h e n  u s e d  w i th ,  a n d  
l ik e , s a l t  a n d  p e p p e r .  A c 'c e n t  m a k e s  m e a t  
t a s t e  m e a t i e r ,  c h i c k e n  m o r e  c h i c k e n y ,  
g iv e s  v e g e t a b l e s  t h a t  w o n d e r f u l  " j u s t  
p i c k e d ”  f la v o r !  A c 'c e n t  is  n a t u r e 's  o w n  
f la v o r  p r o t e in  t h a t  b r in g s  out a n d  b r in g s  
back t h e  e lu s iv e  f la v o r -b u i ld in g  e l e m e n t  
t h a t  e s c a p e s  w h e n  f o o d s  a r e  s t o r e d ,  
s h ip p e d ,  a n d  c o o k e d .  F u l l  d e s c r ip t io n  w i th  
p a c k a g e .  A t  g ro c e r s ’ h e r e  a n d  in  C a n a d a .

SPECIAL o ffer !
Get this handy Salt, 
Pepper and Ac'cent 

"Third Shaker" Set ($1.49 value) for just 75i 
with the coupon on every package of Ac'cent.

AMINO FRODUCTS Division of International Mineral* A 
Chomical Corp., 20 N. Wackor Dr., Chicago 6 , III.

“ W il l  s h e  b e  h e r e  t o m o r r o w ? ”  
J o h n n y  J a c k  a s k e d .

H i s  m o t h e r  s h o o k  h e r  h e a d .  “ N o t  
f o r  t o m o r r o w  o r  t o m o r r o w  o r  t o m o r 
ro w .  I t  t a k e s  q u i t e  a  w h i l e  t o  m a k e  a  
b a b y .  T h e r e  is  a  g o o d  d e a l  o f  f i n i s h 
i n g .  to o — y o u  k n o w .  h a i r ,  n a i l s ,  a l l  t h e  
l a s t  t o u c h e s .”

“ A r e  y o u  s u r e  y o u  k n o w  h o w  t o  d o  
i t ? ”  J o h n n y  J a c k  a s k e d .

“ O h .  I d o n ’t  d o  i t .  e x a c t l y . ”  h j s  
m o t h e r  s a id  c h e e r f u l ly .  “ I j u s t  e a t  
a n d  s l e e p  a n d  s t a y  h a p p y .  N o w  r u n  
a l o n g ,  m y  J o h n n y  J a c k .  Y o u  h a v e  
a s k e d  m e  so  m a n y  q u e s t i o n s  t h a t  I 
f e e l  I n e e d  a  n a p . ”

S h e  w a -  - w e e p i n g  u p  t h e  c o o k ie  
c r u m b s  a s  s h e  s p o k e  a n d  s h e  s l ip p e d  
t h e m  in to  a  l i t t l e  p a p e r  b a g  a n d  g a v e  
i t  t o  h im . “ T a k e  t h e m  o u t s id e  t o  t h e  
b i r d  t r a y ,  w il l  y o u ? ”  s h e  s a i d .  “ M r - .  
R o b in  w il l  e n j o y  th e m  f o r  d e s s e r t .  
S h e  d o e s  l i k e  s w e e t  t h i n g s . ”

J ohnny J ack w e n t  o u t s id e  a n d  g a v e  
f i l e  c r u m b s  to  M r s .  R o b in ,  w h o  

c a m e  f ly in g  d o w n  a s  s o o n  a s  h d  w e n t  
a w a y .

A n d  h e  w e n t  a w a y  b e c a u s e  h e  
w a n te d  to  t h i n k  o v e r  e v e r y t h i n g  h i -  
m o t h e r  h a d  to ld  h im .  A b a b y  s i s t e r !  
T h a t  w o u ld  b e  n ic e .  I f  i t  w a s  a  brotlw - 
e r .  t h a t  w o u ld  b e  j u s t  a s  n i c e .  H e  
t h o u g h t  o f  - o m e t h i n g  h e  h a d n ' t  a - k e d  
h i s  m o t h e r .  H o w  s m a l l  w o u ld  t h e  b a b y  
b e  w h e n  s h e  w a s  b o r n ?  C o u ld  s h e  r i d e  
h i s  t r i c y c l e ?  H e  t i p to e d  i n to  t h e  
h o u s e  t o  a - k  h i s  m o t h e r ,  b u t  s h e  w a 
iv in g  o n  t h e  c o u c h  in  t h e  l i v in g  r o o m  
f a s t  a s l e e p .

A s  i t  h a p p e n e d ,  h e  d i d n ’t  n e e d  to  
a - k  h e r .  b e c a u s e  h e  w a s  s u d d e n l y  v e ry  
b u s y .  F o r  t h e  v e r y  n e x t  d a y  h i s  f a th e r  
a n d  m o t h e r  d e c i d e d  to  s e n d  h im  tj» 
k i n d e r g a r t e n ,  a n d  t h e r e  l i e  w e n t  e v e ry  
d a y  w h i l e  t h e  s p r i n g  w e a t h e r  g r e w  
w a r m  i n to  s u m m e r ,  a n d  t h e r e  w e r e  so  
m a n \  t h i n g -  to  d o  w i th  a l l  t h e  c h i l d r e n  
t h a t  h e  fo r g o t  t o  a - k  h i s  m o t h e r  a s  
m a n y  q u e s t i o n s  a s  u s u a l ,  \ f t e r  k i n d e r 
g a r t e n  t h e  c h i l d r e n  c a m e  o v e r  t o  p l a y  
f r o m  t h e  n e x t  f a r m ,  o r  h e  w e n t  o v e r  
t h e r e ,  a n d  h e  l e a r n e d  h o w  t o  p l a y  
m a r b l e -  a n d  c o p -  a n d  r o b b e r s  a m i  a l l  
s o r t s  o f  g a m e s ,  l i e  w a s  - o  b u - y  th a t  
b e f o r e  l ie  k n e w  it J u n e  c a m e  a n d  it 
w a -  a l m o - t  t i m e  f o r  k i n d e r g a r t e n  to  
b e  o v e r .

O n e  b r i g h t  d a y  h i s  f a t h e r  c a m e  fo r  
h im  i n s t e a d  o f  h i s  m o th e r .

“ W h e r e  i s  M o t h e r ? ”  J o h n n y  J a c k  
a s k e d .

“ Y o u r  s i - t e r  a r r i v e d  r a t h e r  s u d d e n 
l y ."  h i -  f a t h e r  t o ld  h im .

J o h n n y  J a c k ’s  f a t h e r  w a s  a  t a l l  
y o u n g  m a n  w i th  b r i g h t  b l u e  e v e s  to o . 
N o w  h i -  b l u e  e y e s  tw i n k l e d  d o w n  at 
h i s  s o n .

J o h n n y  J a c k  g a v e  a  y e l l .  “ L e t ’s  
h u r r y ! ”

“ N e e d n ’t r u s h . ”  h i s  f a t h e r  s a id .  
“ Y o u r  m o t h e r  w e n t  t o  t h e  h o s p i t a l . ”  

J o h n n v  J a c k  w a s  s u r p r i - e d  a n d  a 
l i t t l e  a n x i o u s .  “ I s  s h e  s i c k ? ”  lie  
a - k e d .

“ S h e  i s  p e r f e c t ly  w e l l .”  h i -  f a t h e r  
s a id ,  “ b u t  t h e  d o c t o r  in  t h e  h o s p i t a l  
u s u a l l y  m a k e s  i t  e a s i e r  f o r  m o t h e r s  
a n d  b a b i e s . ”

“ O h .”  J o h n n y  J a c k  s a i d .  H e  h a d n ’t 
t h o u g h t  a b o u t  i t s  b e i n g  h a r d  t o  b e  
b o r n .  P e r h a p s  t h a t  w a s  w h y  lie  h a d  
c r i e d ,  a l t h o u g h  h e  c o u l d n ’t  r e m e m b e r .  

“ D o e s  it h u r t  t o  b e  b o r n ? ”  h e  a s k e d .  
“ W e l l ,  it d o e s ,  m o r e  o r  l e s s .”  h i -  

f a t h e r  r e p l i e d .  “ Y o u  s e e .  t h e  g a t e  o f  
l i f e  is  r a t h e r  n a r r o w .”

“ W h e r e  is  t h e  g a t e  o f  l i f e ? ”  J o h n n y  
a s k e d .

“ I t  is  h i d d e n  in  t h e  m o t h e r ’s  b o d y .”  
h i s  f a t h e r  s a id .  “ B u t  i t  o p e n s  w id e  to  
l e t  t h e  b a b y  t h r o u g h  a n d  s o  i t  h u r t s ,  
j u s t  f o r  a  l i t t l e  w h i l e .  T h e n  e v e r y 
b o d y  f o r g e t s  a b o u t  i t . ”

J o h n n y  J a c k  w a s  i n t e r e s t e d .  H e  
d i d n ’t o f t e n  h a v e  t h e  c h a n c e  to  a s k  
h i s  f a t h e r  q u e s t i o n s .  “ W h y  d o  w e  
f o r g e t ? ”  h e  a s k e d  h i s  f a th e r .
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It ’s  the gentle squeeze 
not the hard press 

which captures the true 
nectar of fruits for every 
can of Sexton juices. 
Truly ambrosial in pi
quancy and flavor. And 
they’re fu ll of natural 
health-giving vitamins.
Joh n  Sexton  & Co., Sexton  Squ are, C hicago, III.

K N I T T I N G  WOO L S
a n d  R U G  Y A R N S

Send for FREE Samples
Prompt Mail Service

COLONIAL YARN HOUSE, 1231-E Cherry St., Phila. 7, Pa.

STYLIZE YOUR KITCHEN 
around this plastic

A jt n -X ) • C f / ic U ly E .

Extra Capacity 
4 piece set in sparkling 

kitchen colors,

$3.49
Cookie Jar $1.49 
Bread Box $4.95

You'll thrill to the cheerful 
color accent of sparkling 
Lustro-Ware Canisters. Prac
tical, too, for their compact, 
modern design holds more, 
easier to clean, always sani
tary. Over 100 other Lustro- 
Ware Plastic Housewares in 
matching colors to glamorize 
your home . . . welcome gifts. 
At stores everywhere . . . love 
that budget price. For cata
log write COLUMBUS PLASTIC 
PRODUCTS, INC., Col., O.

Chef size Salt and 
Pepper set with 
screw tops 49c
Slightly higher in Canada

C O M PA RE  • You 'll Sa y

is s k B E  a  /Vu/ne
LEARN AT HOME ,

learn practic

Many Earn 
0-$60 A Weelt

Equipment included, 
to  60 . High school not 

red. Easy tuition  paym ents. Trial plan. W rite today. 
CHICAGO SCH O OL OF N U R S IN G  

Dept. 222, 25 East Jackson Blvd., Chicago 4, III. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages.

“For joy.” his father said simply. 
“For joy that a child is born.”

Questions are very useful, Jjut John
ny Jack did not really understand 
what his father had said until his 
mother came home again. The doctor 
would not let him go to the hospital to 
see his mother or his little sister, and 
this seemed cruel until his father ex
plained that they could not let the 
tiny babies catch cold from other chil
dren or maybe measles or whooping 
cough. So johnny Jack had to wait 
until his father brought his mother 
home and she brought the baby with 
her. Johnny Jack had stayed at home 
with Mrs. Green, who came over from 
the next farm, and he stood at the 
window without moving until he saw 
the car turn into the lane. Then he 
went running to the gate. The car 
stopped and out stepped his mother, 
looking exactly as she always did ex
cept that she held a pink bundle. She 
stooped so that Johnny Jack could see 
what was in it. Then he was surprised. 
A little round, mischievous face looked 
up at him. The cheeks were pink and 
the eyes were brown.

“This is Susan.” his mother said. 
“I did a good job. I think.”

“Excellent.” his father said. “She 
is very pretty.”

They went in together, the four of 
them, and Johnny Jack put his hands 
in his pockets. He was glad he had not 
asked his mother whether Susan could 
ride his tricycle. She couldn’t—not 
for a long time. By that time he would 
have a bicycle- and he would give her 
the tricycle anyway.

Mrs. Green went away after saying 
that really Susan was the prettiest 
baby she had ever seen.

“We think so.” Mr. Jackson said.

U p s t a i r s , they went into the room 
his mother had ready for Susan. 

There the little girl began to cry.
“She’s hungry,” Mrs. Jackson said. 

“I had better feed her first.”
She sat down in the rocking chair 

and threw off her jacket and unbut
toned the front of her blouse.

Johnny Jack watched her, much 
surprised. “What are you doing?” he 
asked.

“I am going to nurse Susan myself, 
just the way I did you,” Mrs. Jackson 
said. “Mothers have breasts especially 
so they can feed their babies milk.” 

Johnny Jack felt a little queer. Of 
course cows fed their calves and 
Louise fed her puppies and he had not 
thought anything of it. But mothers!

Susan did not seem at all surprised. 
She wiggled a good deal and kept on 
crying until she felt the warm breast 
and then she settled down and drank 
in the milk so fast that she could 
scarcely get her breath.

“Greedy little thing,” her mother 
said.

Johnny Jack laughed. He came near 
and leaned on his mother’s knee. “Was 
I greedy?” he asked.

“Were you!” his mother answered. 
“Why, you were even more greedy! 
But then, you were bigger.”

“Was I?” Johnny Jack asked. 
“Much bigger,” his mother replied. 
“I’m glad of that,” Johnny Jack 

said, and felt proud of himself.
Still, Susan was very pretty, though 

small. He stood watching her as she 
drank the milk, and a nice, warm, com
fortable feeling came into his heart. 
Then he saw his mother lift her head 
and he looked up too. He saw his 
father and his mother smile at each 
other.

“Another good beginning,” his fath
er said.

“Beginning what, Daddy?”
His father laughed and tousled 

Johnny Jack’s yellow hair. “Every
thing.” his father said, “for every
body!” T H E  END

Bright flavor comes to breakfast —in coffee cake that’s 
rich with the spicy goodness of raisins. Rich, too, with 
the natural fruit sugar raisins provide for quick energy.

Watch how appetites get eager when you set out raisin-rich 
cinnamon rolls. And how happily the eating goes! Plump, 
sweet raisins add healthfulness, too, in iron and other food 
essentials. California Raisin Advisory Board, Fresno.
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getting soaked today 
may cause a

tomorrow !

at the first sign of a cold , 
take 2 Bayer Aspirin tablets 
with a full glass of water 
and feel better.

Relief—the fast relief you w ant! T ha t headachy, 
feverish feeling. . .  those muscular aches and pains 
. . .  are quickly relieved by Bayer Aspirin.

One reason—Bayer Aspirin is ready to  go to work 
almost instantly, because a Bayer Aspirin tablet 
starts disintegrating fast—stopwatch fast!

So take Bayer A spirin! And for soothing relief 
of sore th roa t due to a cold, gargle three times 
daily with 3 Bayer Aspirin tablets dissolved 
in one-third of a  glass of water.

Edward  it . 
M urrow
Continued from page 24

record, the gag of honor which every 
newsman respects.

Murrow walked back to his hotel 
in a turmoil. All night he paced the 
floor, smoking, pounding his right fist 
into his left palm in a characteristic 
gesture of perplexity. Janet Murrow 
sat up with him. As she doesn’t 
smoke, and it was too late to send 
down for coffee, she simply gave him 
the moral support of her presence. 
Somewhere toward dawn he told her, 
“ I’m sitting on the biggest story of my 
life. I can’t make up my mind whether 
it is my duty to tell it or forget it.” 

He did not tell the story, finally 
coming to the conclusion that the 
President had been using him as a 
sounding board, to help clarify his 
own thinking. Ed didn’t even tell his 
wife what the story was. He went on 
with a brief lecture tour that CBS had 
scheduled for him. drawing enormous 
crowds, donating the proceeds to Brit
ish War Relief.

Ta l l , handsome, witty, Murrow was 
a glamorous and already distin
guished-looking figure. Although he 

had never had any newspaper experi
ence. but had sprung full-blown into 
radio reporting in 1938 when Hitler 
marched into Vienna, simply by virtue 
of being on the spot, he looked like an 
idealized version of a newspaperman. 
Because his previous jobs had re
quired him to make speeches, because 
his background included debating and 
college dramatics, he spoke consider
ably better than most newspapermen, 
punctuating his remarks with perti
nent quotations from history and liter
ature. Important men. many of them 
considerably older than the thirty-

year-old Murrow. came hat in hand to 
ask his opinion. And women developed 
crushes on him, the way they do with 
crooners and movie stars.

It is no wonder a group of CBS 
newsmen in New York got together 
and formed a “We Don’j  Think Mur
row Is God” club. Everybody who 
joined was immediately elected a vice- 
president. The presidency was left 
vacant. They were holding it for Janet 
Murrow.

It is characteristic of Ed that when 
he heard about the club he asked if he 
could join. I t is also typical that to
day many charter members of the club 
are among Ed Murrow’s staunchest 
admirers. For Murrow is a man who 
doesn’t need a war to make him a 
leader. Today, sitting in the shabbiest 
executive office at CBS in New York, 
he still inspires something close to 
hero worship in those who work with 
him.

“We’re a crew of dedicated men 
around the newsroom.” Larry Le- 
Sueur. Murrow’s CBS colleague, told 
me. “but among us Ed Murrow stands 
out. We admit he’s better than we 
are.” Charles Collingwood added. 
“And there isn’t an office boy at CBS 
who wouldn’t go to Murrow if he 
thought he was getting a raw deal. 
That’s what Ed means to everybody.”

On the air and off Ed never stops 
fighting for what he thinks is right, 
and the rights of individuals, whether 
they are baseball managers or govern
ment employees. More than once when 
he felt a person was being pushed 
around by government or big indus
try with no opportunity to answer 
charges against him he has offered his 
own facilities, at the risk of his own 
job. “He is big enough to get away 
with it.” I was told, “but one reason 
he is so big is that he is the kind of 
person who will always stick his neck 
out. so long as he has a neck.”

Edward Roscoe Murrow will be for
ty-six on next April 25. In a business 
where everybody works and worries

fo  c l e a n  y o u r  l e a t h e r  c o l l a r s tfj QncAa, V i  SilveM na

L ay the collar flat on a  c lean  work 
surface . Use m ild w arm  so ap su d s  and  
then  p re ss  the su d s  into the lea th e r

For stubborn  spots u se  a  soft b rush  
w ith  suds a n d  gen tle  action. Be sure 
not to b en d  or ru b  y o u r lea th e r collars

R inse for a  few  seconds in lukew arm  
w a te r  runn ing  from the faucet. Do not 
allow  your co llar to so a k  in the w a te r

P a t d ry  in a  Turkish tow el. M ost re
m ovable le a th e r co llars a r e  w a sh a b le  
a n d  a re  not a d a p te d  to d ry  clean ing
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A m a z in g  N e w  C h in  
a n d  T h r o a t  S t r a p !

15 Minutes a Day Brings 
Thrilling New Loveliness!
T o d ay  th o u sa n d s  o f h a p p y  w om en are  giving 
th a n k s — because th e y  h av e  d iscovered  th e  
am azing  new  loveliness th is  w onderfu l M odel 
C h in  a n d  T h ro a t  S tra p  ca n  b rin g  th em .

M a n y  w om en d esp a ir w hen  th e y  gaze in  
th e  m irro r. I f  yo u  a re  one o f th ese , here is 
new  hope! N ow  y ou  can  look  fo r a  v a s t  im 
p ro v e m e n t in  a  few  weeks!

J u s t  use th is  w onderfu l M odel C h in  S tra p  
m eth o d  re gu la rly  15 m in u te s  a  d a y , exercising 
acco rd ing  to  d irec tio n s , a n d  m assag ing  w ith  
a n y  th ro a t  c ream . T h e  n a tu ra l  m o v em en ts  of 
y o u r ch in  a n d  n eck  do th e ir  p a r t .  M uscles 
o b ta in  th e  exercise th e y  need ; c irc u la tio n  is 
s tim u la te d . S oon  yo u  shou ld  n o tice  a  v a s t  
im p ro v em en t. I n  a  m a t te r  o f  w eeks y ou  can  
expect new  loveliness. A nd y ou  ca n  h elp  keep  
th a t  new  loveliness by  re g u la r d a ily  use.

A Lovelier Profile or Your Money Back!
F ill in  th e  coupon  below  now . T a k e  th is  defi
n i te  s te p  to w a r d  n ew  b e a u ty  to d a y . T h e  
M odel C h in  S tr a p  will com e to  y ou  in  a  p la in  
w rapper. O n a r r iv a l  p a y  p o s tm a n  $1.50 p lu s  
postage. I f  cash  accom pan ies o rd e r, we p ay  
postage. Y our m on ey  b ac k  if  n o t  sa tisfied  
a f t e r  7 d a y s ’ t r i a l .  R u s h  c o u p o n  to d a y .  
P lease  p r in t  nam e.

MODEL COMPANY. Dept. 756 
931 -A, Merchandise M art. Chicago 54. Illinois 

Please send me a MODEL CHIN STRAP. 
I’ll pay postman $1.50 plus postage. If I am not 
satisfied after 7 days, I'll return it for refund of 
my purchase price. (If you send cash we pay 
postage.)

Address.........................................................................
City .................................................State......................
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too hard he works and worries harder 
than anybody. He has two half-hour 
television shows. “See It Now” on 
Tuesday nights and “Person to P er
son” on Friday nights. Every week 
night on radio for fifteen minutes he 
broadcasts the news and his comments 
on it. In none of these jobs is he just 
a voice. Each of his own shows has a 
production staff. But Ed is the boss. 
No m atter what happens, he takes the 
rap in public—“even." as one staff 
member says, “if he calls you in and 
gives you hell in private."

He smokes too much. He has no 
interest in food. He sleeps badly, and 
often gets up and walks the floor at 
night, or flashes on the light and tries 
to take his mind off problems with a 
detective story. On the trips he takes 
as a working reporter he has difficulty 
finding anyone to room with him. for 
he grinds his teeth when he does fall 
asleep. Larry LeSueur. who was Mur- 
row’s assistant in 1940 in London, 
thought he had got used to it during 
the blitz. But recently he found out 
different.

“ It used to sound like sheets rip 
ping.” LeSueur says. “But in those 
days his mind was comparatively free 
when he fell asleep—at least he 
couldn’t do much about stopping the 
bombs. Today he has the problems of 
the world on his mind. Last summer 
when his wife and boy were up in the 
country Ed asked me to spend the 
night. I slept—or tried to—in Janet’s 
twin bed. Toward morning I woke up 
thinking the air-conditioner had gone 
berserk and was chewing itself up. 
After a few minutes I realized it- was 
only Murrow grinding his teeth.”

Maybe that is one of the reasons 
the “We Don’t Think Murrow Is God” 
Club left the presidency open for 
Janet Murrow.

“She is not the kind of wife who 
thinks you can help a man best by 
worshiping him blindly.” a friend told 
me. “She is still starry-eyed about 
Ed. but she speaks up and tells him 
when she thinks something he is doing 
isn’t right. He admires her for this. 
But hers is the only criticism that he 
is afraid of.”

Press critics have called Ed “Ameri
ca’s Number One Stuffed Shirt” and 
have accused him of hogging the 
camera on. his TV shows. His col
leagues take these remarks hard, for 
(Item 1) Ed is not a stuffed shirt, and 
(Item 2) he is constantly complaining 
to coproducer Fred Friendly on “See 
It Now” that he is on camera too 
much. “But. after all.” says Friendly, 
“half the people who tune in want to 
see Murrow more than anything else 
we offer.”

Ed is calm in the face of personal 
criticism from anybody but Janet. 
“We walked into their apartment one 
night after a show.” a colleague told 
me. “Ed and I thought it had been 
great, and we were feeling all excited. 
Janet was charming as ever, and at
tentive. as usual. But when Ed asked 
her what she thought of the show she 
told him. His face slid down a mile. 
The next day. however, we both recon
sidered her criticism in our own cold 
light of reason arid knew she was 
right.”

Th e  M ur rows live in a Park Avenue 
apartment ten blocks from Ed’s 
CBS office. The furniture consists 

mostly of English antiques Janet 
bought in London. It is comfortable, 
but far from pretentious. There is no 
attempt at high style. A publicity 
woman who once took a decorating 
editor to the Murrows’ in search of a 
“model” celebrity’s home to photo
graph fled in embarrassment. Books 
sent to Ed are piled on the coffee table 
in front of the sofa. Janet Murrow’s 

(Continued on page 88)
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Be s o re  U s llAW/AHAM- Be sure D O LE
Your taste tells you there's no 
pineapple like Hawaiian pine
apple— no Hawaiian pineapple 
like DOLE! Sun-ripe flavor and 
fragrance remind you, each 
time you serve it, that DOLE 
Pineapple grows mellow and 
rich under Hawaiian skies. 

Here's a sa lad * that's welcome 
as springtim e —  sunny DO LE  
Pineapple Slice on crisp lettuce, 
with a rosy aspic heart and ripe 
olives! Try it soon!

*By Patricia Collier. DOLE Home Economist

Be sure to enjoy DOLE frozen-fresh Pine
apple Chunks and Concentrated Pineapple 
Juice, too— at your grocer’s now.



Why ignore your 
figure faults

when a Spencer can do so much for you!

B E F O R E - S a g s  a n d  A F T E R - ln  Spencer Sup- 
b u lg e s  a re  so  o fte n  ports designed just for 
caused by  faulty pos- you — your posture will
ture. You can "d o  some- be im p ro ve d  —  y o u 'l l  
th ing "ab outyou rf igure ! look so much lovelier!

Send for FREE booklet
I f  unsightly 
droops, sags or 
bulges have been 
w orrying you— 
send fo r the famous, 
free  Spencer booklet f 
tod ay ! Learn how 
fau lty  posture is 
frequently  respon
sible fo r common 
figure fau lts  —how 
you can look better and feel better fo r  it!

Learn what Spencers can do for you
M any th o u sa n d s  o f w e a re rs  o f Spencer 
F o u n d a tio n s  te l l  us th e y ’re  th r ille d  w ith  th e  
S pencers designed  fo r  them . T he m om ent 
th e y  p u t th e ir  S pencers on, th e y  e x p e ri
ence a w o n d e rfu l p o s tu re  “ l i f t ” an d  th e ir  
figures a re  so m uch lovelier! W h a t S pencers 
hav e  done fo r  th e m —th ey  can  do fo r  you .

Your ex q u is ite , lig h tw e ig h t S pencer B ra s
s ie re  a n d  F o u n d a tio n  w ill be designed, cu t  
an d  m a d e f o r  y o u  a n d  y o u  alone  to  help  you 
im prove y o u r p o s tu re  ev ery  m in u te  yo u ’re  
w e arin g  them . G ently , co m fo rtab ly , th e y ’ll 
p rovide th e  p ro p e r su p p o rt you need—w here 
you need it .  Those u n p le a sa n t sag s  an d  
bulges w ill be sm oothed to  th e  lovely figure 
lines y ou’ve longed  fo r .

W h a t’s m ore —S pencers, y ou’ll find, a re  
t ru ly  econom ical, because th e y ’re  ac tu a lly  
g u aran teed  n o t  to  lose th e ir  shape as  long  
as  th ey  a re  w orn.

M A IL  C O U P O N  BELOW  fo r  fa sc in a tin g  16- 
pag e  booklet show ing  how  S pencer can help 
you! O r PHONE n e a re s t  S pencer C o rse tiere  
fo r  e x p e rt  co rse try  advice. Look in  yellow  
pages u n d e r “ C o rse ts ,” w h ite  pages u nder 
“ S pencer C o rse tie re” o r  “ Spencer S u p p o rt 
S hop.” N o obligation , o f course. N e v er sold 
in  d e p a rtm e n t s to res .

DID
Backline Problem Po.tore 

□  □  □
M rs.

P lease  send f r e e  1 C-page booklet. 
I  have m arked  m y figure problem . 
I  w ould  like  to  m a ke  m oney a s  
a  Spencer C orsetiere  □

(Print name and address)

MAIL to SPENCER DESIGNERS, 125 Derby Ave., 
New Haven 7, Conn. Canada: Rock Island, Quebec. 2-54

SPENCER- J
in d iv id u a l l y  d e s i g n e d  

fo u n d a t io n s  a n d  brass ie res

( Continued, from page 87) 
desk in one corner of the living room 
is always piled with paper work which 
she never quite gets through (she 
still does considerable charity work 
and is manager of all their personal 
correspondence), and on the grand 
piano there may be toys left by their 
eight-year-old son, Charles Casey.

Ed leaves the apartment about 
10:30 in the morning, after going 
through a few of the avalanche of 
newspapers he checks personally each 
day. He reads fast and has a reten
tive memory. Even in personal conver
sation he brings out the illustrative 
quotations which are so much a part 
of his broadcasting technique. But he 
regrets that so much factual reading 
cuts down on the books he would like 
to enjoy. He has time for about one 
hook a week, usually written by a 
friend, and the detective stories, which 
he uses strictly as soporifics.

“You learn things from them too.” 
Ed told me. “I remember one in 
which the hero, a man of character, 
always made it a point each day to do 
two things which he did not want to. 
as a matter of discipline. One was to 
get up. and the other was to go to bed. 
I ’m like that guy.”

On three nights a week he quits 
work at 8:00 p . m . On Tuesdays 

and Fridays he has his TV shows. 
Nothing, even the nightly fifteen-min
ute news spot, is routine. He sounds 
calm, but during broadcasts he fights 
the mike, taps his feet and is wring
ing wet when he finishes. One of the 
reasons he finds TV an even rougher 
chore than radio is that he* doesn’t 
have the comfort of working in shirt 
sleeves. He has to wear a suit jacket, 
and he has to have make-up to hide 
the beads of perspiration. He makes it 
as hard as possible for the make-up 
men. smoking and carrying on con
versations while they work. And he 
scorns the orthodox cold-cream meth
od of removing the sun-tan-colored TV 
base. He uses soap and water and 
Janet’s good white bath towels.

After his radio show Ed and Jesse 
Zousmer and Johnny Aaron, his asso
ciates. go downstairs to the restaurant 
in the building to have a drink and 
unwind. (Ed drinks either Scotch or 
Bourbon, and considers himself an 
expert on good corn whisky.) Most of 
the CBS executives and stars prefer a 
more atmospheric restaurant a few 
doors down from the broadcasting 
studio. Ed has no objection to atmos
phere (a friend who is a gourmet 
told me despairingly. “Ed’s idea of a 
sensational meal would be a beauti
fully set table, with candlelight and 
silver and crystal, and a cheese
burger” ) ; however, the privacy of the 
restaurant in the building appeals to 
Ed. particularly at that hour. Most of 
the people in there then are working 
people at CBS. relaxing after a show 
or grabbing a sandwich and a cup of 
coffee before going to work. They 
nod. but they don’t bother him with 
high-level socializing.

Over the drink the three men sel
dom talk business. Mostly they talk 
about their children (each has one). 
If Ed has a date to meet Janet later he 
will eat what he calls “dinner” right 
there, usually a lettuce and tomato 
sandwich and a big glass of milk. 
(“When he stops to think what to 
order he may go real exotic and have 
a Western sandwich.” says Johnny 
Aaron. “But if left to himself, with 
nobody worrying about feeding him, 
I ’m sure he’d live on lettuce and toma
to sandwiches.” )

The Murrows like to have dinner at 
home, and do unless they are invited 
out. They never go to night clubs. 
That kind of atmosphere bores Ed, 
and he never learned to dance. Par-

T o i l e t  b o w l  s t a i n s ?  

R e m o v e  t h e m

With SANI-FLUSH
S ta in s  in  y o u r to ile t bo w l a re  c le an ed  
w ith  no  tro u b le  w hen  y o u  use San i- 
F lu sh . A t  th e  sa m e  t im e  th e  bow l is 
d is in fec te d . J u s t  follow  d ire c tio n s  on 
th e  can .

T o ile t  bow l s ta in s  a re  a p p a re n t  in 
m a n y  so ft w a te r  a reas . Y o u  shou ld  
u se  S an i-F lu sh  a t  le a s t  tw ice  each  
w eek to  k ee p  th e  bow l clean .

Sold ev e ry w h e re . T h e  H y g ien ic  
P r o d u c t s  C o m p a n y ,
C a n to n  2, O hio.

S a n i-F lu s h

Now PERFUMED with
a mild fragrance

P E R E N N I A L  P L A N T S
Everything you need to beautify your 
yard, quality nursery stock at low 
prices. Also vegetable seeds and fruit 

FREE catalog. Write now. 
ALLEN'S NURSERIES 8 SEED HOUSE 
Box 160____________ Geneva. Ohio

you nee

F REE
Style Book
I t ’s an EXCITING way tor 
you to shop! Like a fashion 
magazine . . .  It shows aU the 
now S pring  Fash ions for 
TALL G IRLS. You can 
choose an en tire  Spring 
wardrobe of dresses, coats, 
suits, jackets, blouses, skirts, 
slacks, sweaters, robes, slips, 
gowns, g ird les, b ras and 
stockings . . .  all designed to 
fit your TALL figure like a 
dream. TALL-sizes 10 to 20 
. . . (priced like fashions in 
regular sizes).

If  you are not on 
our mailing list 
send coupon below.

Over Five-Seven Shops, Dept. T25 
465 Fifth Avenue, New York 17. N. Y. 
Please send me your
“ Over Five-Seven Shop” Spring Style E

Street.............................
Post Office............. City..

ticularly when Casey was younger and 
Janet took complete care of him she 
preferred eating at home. But they 
seldom get to the table before nine 
o’clock. When Mrs. Murrow used to 
eat lunch with Casey at noon, that 
made it a long time between meals 
for her.

By the time Ed gets home Casey is 
usually asleep. And in the morning 
he is off to the Buckley School for 
boys before Ed is awake enough for 
much conversation. So their big time 
together is during weekends at the 
Murrows’ farm near Pawling, New 
York.

When I first started talking to peo
ple about Murrow I was given a 

long list of people who were supposed 
to be his “ intimate” friends, ranging 
from General Omar Bradley to John 
L. Lewis, Samuel Goldwyn and Ethel 
Merman. As I began to see more peo
ple I found that, although Murrow 
has a long list of acquaintances with 
whom he has pleasant relations, the 
people really closest to him are the 
ones with whom he works, or has 
worked. But when I asked Ed Murrow 
who his best friends were, those with 
whom he could really relax, he said 
promptly. “Casey.” Afterward he 
added that old associates, particularly 
those he hired back in the days of 
World W ar II. were fun to sit around 
with and rehash the old days. But. 
unfortunately, his schedule is so tight 
that he has little time for that any 
more.

Casey is a true Murrow. in that he 
lias a mind of his own and speaks up 
to his father. His father’s shows don’t 
interest him when they get too con
cerned with politics. Casey has his 
own convictions about politics and 
baseball, and will argue with his 
father at the drop of a hat. During 
the last World Series. Casey was a 
Yankee fan. while his father and 
mother were for the Dodgers. On that 
trying Sunday when the Dodgers lost 
the crucial game of the Series. Casey 
was quietly jubilant. Afterward Ed 
told me. “He’s a very logical little guy. 
He thinks things out and has his rea
sons. About the only thing I ’ve ever 
known him to have done without think
ing was to become a Yankee fan.” 
(Actually Ed became a Dodger fan 
without too much of the logical Mur
row reasoning. He had come back to 
this country late in 1946. heartsick 
and tired after nine years of war. 
Many of his close friends were dead, 
and the savor had gone out of living. 
Branch Rickey, then president of the 
Dodgers, invited Ed and Janet to a 
ball game in the spring of 1947. 
Jackie Robinson stole home, and sud
denly Ed found himself on his feet, 
cheering. He has been a Dodger fan 
ever since.)

When Casey was younger Janet 
made a ritual of reading him a good
night story when he went to bed. One 
evening Ed happened to be home in 
time to kiss Casey good night, and he 
offered to read to his son. (There is a 
joke around the office that when Ed 
Murrow is reading anything—even 
the telephone book—he makes it a 
production, with all the inflections he 
uses on a broadcast.)

Halfway through the bedtime story 
Casey stopped his father.

“Would you call Mum. please?” 
Mum came. “I want to talk to you 

privately,” Casey told her.
Ed went into the living room. Janet 

did not come out of Casey’s room for 
a long time. When she did she was 
smiling.

“He wanted me to finish the story,” 
she said. “He didn’t want to hurt your 
feelings, but he doesn’t like your 
reading voice. He thinks it’s too 
loud.”
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THE PERFECT FILLING FOR

Q u i l b

Enjoy a ll these M O U N T A IN  M IS T  
Q u ilt in g  ad va n ta ge s:

^  Super-soft "Glazene" surfaces
V  Dazzling white filling in one sheet 81x96 or 

81x108
V  Handles like cloth, spreads evenly and smoothly
V  Doesn't stretch thin or bunch up
^  Stays in place— no hills or hollows
Y  Needle-easy— quilts like a charm
Y  Neat, even, puffy quilting
Y  Fills out and sets off pattern

A quilt of beauty is a ioy forever. So  be sure to 
use “ the Perfect Filling for Q u ilts. "

MOUNTAIN MIST.
AT DRY GO O DS AN D  DEPARTMENT STORES

for over 
45 years
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YARNS
of all types 
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Free Sample Card 

CLIVEDEN YARNS
714 Arch St. Phila. 6, Pa.
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Beautiful Pot Plants 25*

Gorgeous, easy to  grow  bouse postpaid 
plan ts, 3 "  to  4 "  flow ers, la s t with big, 
fo r m onths. Exquisite m ixed Seed and 
colors. Send only 2Sc for 2 ; Nursery 
50c  for 4; S I  for S . Order now. Book

Made with luscious 
tender oysters, creamery butter and fresh milk.

So fend jjM you '
Hilton Seafoods Company, Seattle 1, Washington

MAKE MONEY WRITING.. right away!
Y ou d on’t  have  to  be a  tra ined  a u th o r  to  m ake 
m oney w riting. H undreds now  m aking  money 
every day  on sh o rt paragraphs. I  tell you w hat 
to  w rite, where and  how to  sell; and  supply big 
l is t  of ed itors who buy  from  beginners. L ots of 
sm all checks in a hurry  bring  cash th a t  adds up 
quickly. No tedious s tudy . W rite  to  sell, righ t 
aw ay. Send for free facts. BENSO N  BARRETT, 
1751 M orse  Ave., Dept. 7-B Chicago 26, Ml.

An ordinary woman might feel 
trapped between two such Murrow 
men. But Janet is no ordinary woman. 
It was her decision to accompany Ed 
on the trip to Berlin last fall when he 
did the hour-long Berlin story for “See 
It Now.” She and Ed had been sepa
rated so much during the previous 
summer that she left Casey with her 
mother in Middletown. Connecticut, 
and went on the trip as a contributing 
member. She made a radio broadcast 
from Berlin (Ed introduced her as 
“my colleague. Janet Murrow”), 
which Ed used on his evening show. 
She was no pale carbon copy of Ed 
either. The writings and observations 
were her own. She also accompanied 
the staff when they went on location, 
taking pictures of them at work (she 
is an enthusiastic amateur photog
rapher). Ed found it extremely use
ful to have her around, for he put the 
entertainment problem in her compe
tent hands.

Before they left Berlin, Ed decided 
he wanted to give a big dinner for 
everyone connected with the project, 
a bang-up celebration. Janet made 
the arrangements, and the staff, to a 
man. decided they wanted to do some
thing for Janet Murrow. They bought 
her a silver dish and presented it to 
her at the dinner.

Janet thanked them, adding. “But 
how did you know it was my birth
day?”

An eyewitness told me it was ob
vious Ed Murrow had not known it 
was his wife’s birthday either.

Janet said later. “Ed never remem
bers birthdays or anniversaries unless 
I make a point of reminding lum. 
Usually I suggest we have dinner 
alone together, which is a real treat 
for me. Christmas he can’t miss—it 
hits him over the head. Other occa
sions. no. However, he is a darling 
about giving you something you have 
wanted or admired when you least ex
pect it. He does this with everybody 
he likes.”

M u r r o w ’s  poker face hides an 
emotional and sensitive nature. 

But his early training under the firm 
hand of his mother and his habit of 
self-discipline keep him from showing 
emotion, except in gestures such as 
unexpected gifts. Ed says he had a 
violent temper as a boy. hut by the 
time he married Janet he had it under 
complete control. The three Murrow 
boys were not indulged during their 
childhood. They worked hard, and 
when one of them did anything Ed’s 
mother considered wrong she pun
ished all three of them.

When I asked Ed about his ambi
tions for Casey he said briefly. “I 
agree with Lord Chesterfield. The 
only things a father can teach a son 
are to ride, shoot and tell the truth.” 

He has taught Casey to shoot (over 
Janet’s occasional unhappy murmurs 
about a little boy and live ammuni
tion), to fish and to help him with the 
tractor when they are cutting brush 
at Pawling. When you see them to
gether you know they are very close. 
Photographers, who find that Ed can 
be a gloom-ridden subject, know that 
they only need to mention Casey and 
Ed’s face lights up.

But he is strict with Casey too. Re
cently father and son were playing 
parcheesi. When it came Casey’s turn 
to throw the dice he put his hand in 
front of them and. seeing his father 
apparently concentrating on the game, 
peeked to see what was on the other 
side.

“It was a childlike gesture,” said 
Janet, “but Ed made no allowance. 
He got up and left the game, saying, 
‘I don’t play with people who do 
things like that.’ ”

(Continued on page 90)

A nother
P E iy N A N *

Product

Here’s the Original 
Recipe for

The Fudge thats 
Wiiming AmericB

M IX .........2M cups sugar, \4 stick butter (%
cup), % cup Pet Evaporated Milk, 
5 oz. Pennant Marshmal-o.

B R IN G . .. .to  boil and boil 4 minutes, stirring 
constantly.

R E M O V E ..from heat.
A D D ........114 packages Hershey’s Semi-Sweet

Chocolate Dainties.
ST IR ......... until Chocolate Dainties are dis

solved, and pour into buttered dish.
COO L . . .  .then chill.
M A K E S .. .2% pounds fudge.

Marshmal-o Fudge

I t’s Tasty, I t’s Fun, I t ’s Fail Proof!
I t’s Pennant Marshmal-o Fudge!

U se  H e rsh e y 's  Sem i-Sw eet 
Choco late  Da intie s 

when yo u  m ake  this fam ous 
M a rsh m a l-o  Fudge.

The recipe tells y o u  how.

Does your fam ily like fudge? T h en  try  
th is  wonderful P en n an t M arshm al-o 
Fudge recipe th a t  everybody’s ta lk 
ing  a b o u t . Y es—th is  M arsh m al-o  
Fudge is a real ta ste  thriller! T hey  all 
go for it  in  a big way. And i t ’s so easy 
to  m ake. J u s t follow th e  recipe above, 
using P ennan t M arshmal-o, H ershey’s 
D ain ties and P e t M ilk.

T here are dozens o f o ther delicious 
th ings you can  m ake w ith  P ennan t 
M arshm al-o, too. D esserts, icings, 
meringues. Youngsters love it  spread

on graham  crackers ju s t th e  w ay it is 
or mixed w ith  P ean u t B u tte r . And 
try  a  teaspoonful in a cup of cocoa or 
h o t chocolate. G et P en n an t M arsh
mal-o the  very nex t tim e you shop!

You’ll just love Pennant 
M a rsh m a l-o  Fudge. Be 

sure an d  m ake  it with
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Fiesta Peach Shortcake with Betty Crocker* Honey Spice C ake . Mellow cling 
peaches and delicate spice, in a gorgeous dessert that’s easy, too! Simply bake 
a high cake of Betty Crocker Honey Spice Cake Mix. Cool. Prepare a pack
age of vanilla-flavored pudding mix. Cool. Fill and top cake with pudding 
and well-drained cling peach slices from California. *cS;J3l»ii™rinc.

(Continued from page 89)
When Casey was born the Murrows 

had been married eleven years. Their 
friends were delighted for them, but 
as the child grew older they became 
apprehensive. Casey was spectacular
ly beautiful, with masses of blond 
curls. He was precocious. His mother 
and father could not be blamed for 
finding every new phase of him a de
light. Ed put the bov on the radio at 
Christmas to talk about Santa Claus. 
He followed him through the toy de
partments with a tape recorder, regis
tering his comments—and using a few 
of them on his broadcast. When Casey 
was three a family conference decided 
that he should go to nursery school. 
In theory the Murrows felt it would 
be better for Casey to spend a little 
less time with his mother and more 
with children his age.

In practice, however, it didn’t work 
out that way. As Casey was so young, 
his teacher felt that Janet should not 
leave him at school until he expressed 
himself as willing. Casey was not will
ing. He enjoyed the class, he liked his 
teacher, he got along fine with the 
other children—but he wanted his 
mother there. From September until 
almost Christmas. Janet sat outside 
the schoolroom door, where Casev 
could see her.

“It wasn’t so bad for me.” Janet 
said. “I learned a great deal about 
children just from watching. I found 
out some of the things Casey did that 
seemed remarkable or terrible were 
just normal for his age. I also was 
working on a benefit, and I got a lot 
of letters written without telephone 
interruptions. But one day I woke up 
to the realization that it wasn’t good 
for Casey. I explained to him he was 
taking advantage of both his teacher 
and me. and left him the next day.”

The same friends who worried about 
Casey being spoiled admit they had 
discounted the basic good judgment 
of both Murrows. Casey has turned 
out fine, neither spoiled nor too good 
to be true.

“He’s just the third nice member 
of the Murrow family.” Raymond 
Gram Swing told me. “Recently I was 
invited to the house for Sunday din
ner. There was a radio concert I 
wanted to hear for professional rea
sons. and I explained that to the Mur
rows in advance. The time happened 
to fall when we were at dinner. Janet 
had apparently told Casey what it was 
all about. And he was amazing. He 
didn’t fuss, and he didn’t fidget, and 
part of the time he even seemed to 
listen. Like Ed and Janet, he was 
courteous.”

E d M u r r o w ’s  name originally was 
“Egbert.” His two brothers are 

Dewey and Lacey—but he still feels 
he got the worst of it. When he dis
covered that the writer E. B. White 
has “Egbert” for a first name he was 
delighted. Murrow. who was working 
in a logging camp at the time, changed 
his name to “Ed” when he was six
teen. When he and Janet discovered 
they were going to have a child he 
was determined that no son of his 
would be a “junior,” Edward or Eg
bert. He picked the name “Casey.” 

Janet said, “What if it’s a girl?” 
Ed still thought “Casey” would be 
good. Janet suggested softening the 
name to something like “Charlotte 
Casey,” giving the girl a choice. Ed 
gave his son the name “Charles 
Casey”—so he has a choice, if he ever 
wants one. “Charles” is also Janet’s 
father’s name, and her brother’s.

As for the “Casey”—Janet says she 
thinks her husband just likes the

Fiesta Peach Salad with Mir
acle Whip* Salad  Dressing.
E ye-catch ing and tasty! 
Prepare raspberry-flavor
ed gelatin as package di
rects. W hen firm, break 
up with fork. Stick shred
ded, toasted almonds into 
edges of plump, sun-gold 
canned cling peach halves 
from California. Fill halves 
w ith  gelatin . Serve on 
greens with Miracle Whip 
Salad Dressing. *Ke™h'î d?cok

Fiesta  Peach D inner Loaf 
with Spam.* Drain a N o.21 i 
can cling peach slices, re
serving syrup. Slice a loaf 
of canned Spam almost, but 
not quite, through into 4 
sections. Arrange peaches 
between slices and around 
m eat in  shallow  baking  
pan. Blend 2 tablespoons 
brown sugar, M  cup peach 
syrup. Spoon over loaf. 
Stud with cloves. Bake at 
375° F. about 35 minutes.

*Reg. trademark Geo. A. Hormel & Co

Fiesta Peach D essert. You
get such a brilliant color 
and luscious, summer-sweet 
flavor in wonderful cling  
peaches from California! 
And think how easy it is to 
spoon these golden beauties 
straight from the can for 
dessert. They’re an excel
lent buy, too. Thriftier still 
in larger size cans. Always 
select your best fruit buy 
— c l in g  p e a c h e s  from  
C aliforn ia . Advfsor̂ Bomd ^ y i ic iL is w A

fo r  e a s i e r  c l e a n in g

Cooked-on g re a se  a n d  spill-overs 
don 't com e off ea sily . A soap-filled 
steel-w ool p a d  w ill do a  good job

This h a n d y  p a d  will clean  roasting  
u tensils  qu ick ly  a n d  thoroughly . 
It g e ts  aro u n d  rungs, into corners

K eep coffee m aker free of sta ins 
a n d  odors, ac h iev e  better coffee, 
b y  using  soap-filled steel-w ool p a d

A clean , sh iny  ca k e  p a n  produces 
a  m ore delica te ly  brow ned  cake . 
A lw a y s c le an  both sid es  of the pan
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name. Larry LeSueur. Casey’s god
father'. says he has always figured it 
came from Casey Jones, the locomo
tive engineer in the old song. (Ed 
has a warm spot in his heart for loco
motives. His father was a locomotive 
engineer in a logging camp in Wash
ington.) But Casey’s name, as far as 
my reporting could go, is still a mys
tery. I asked Ed Murrow point-blank 
why he picked the name, and he said, 
“ I won’t tell you.”

Ed dresses well, both in the country 
and city. In the country his taste is 
for plaid shirts and work trousers. 
He (and Casey) have cleared the 
brush from about half of their four
teen acres. He enjoyed the physical 
work and found release in it from 
tension. In town his clothes are Eng
lish. He is in London often enough to 
make an English tailor practical. He 
enjoys wearing dinner jackets, even 
though, he explains apologetically, 
“ It’s a dying custom.”

When Ed and Janet were married 
Ed was an expert clothes-packer. His 
jobs had entailed considerable travel
ing, and with his logical mind he had 
attacked the problem and solved it. 
Janet, on the other hand, had hardly 
traveled at all. He taught her to pack 
and then promptly forgot how himself. 
Johnny Aaron watched him pack for 
a trip  last summer when Janet was 
away. Johnny went back to the office 
shaken. “He simply opened drawers 
and threw things into his bag. He 
dumped his toilet things into a towel. 
What he couldn’t find he decided to 
skip and buy along the way.”

Ma t e r ia l  possessions mean little 
to Ed. He has always traveled 

light. He has no scrapbooks, he has 
never kept a clipping, and the only 
photographs in his office are one of 
Casey in blond baby curls and one of 
Carl Sandburg, inscribed to him. (Ed 
is a great Sandburg adm irer.) During 
the blitz, when his office was bombed 
out four times, a photograph of Hin- 
denburg inscribed to him was lost. 
Whenever Ruth Campbell, who was 
his secretary in London and now works 
for him in New York, goes back hpme 
to England for a visit Murrow wist
fully asks her to look for the picture. 
An autographed photo of Ernest Bev- 
in was also lost. Ed particularly 
treasured that because Bevin chased 
him down almost a quarter of a mile 
of corridor to give it to him. after Ed 
had said goodbye in 1946. calling, 
“Ed! Ed! Damn near forgot. Map 
of me face!”

The things Ed values most today 
are a few pieces of antique silver he 
bought in London, his guns (he has 
some fine ones), the British Broad
casting mike he used during the war 
(given to him by his colleagues when 
he left) and his “log cabin” on 
Quaker Hill in Pawling. It is not 
precisely a cabin, for it has three 
bathrooms and an electric dishwasher. 
But it is made of logs. Ed saw the 
outside just twice, and decided it was 
the only house in the East that he had 
ever really wanted to own.

Ed knows a great deal about trees 
and wood. He has planted his own 
grove of evergreens around the Pawl
ing house, including one tree for 
Casey, with only the half-smiling ad
monition that the boy grow “straight 
and strong” like it.

Ed feels about trees the way some 
men do about dogs. One night last 
year during the ice storm that hit up
state New York. Janet got out of bed 
and found him sitting in the living 
room by the fireplace, smoking a cig
arette in the dark.

“What’s the m atter?” she asked. 
“Listen,” he said.
Just then a pine tree outside fell 

with a crash. Ed shuddered. Janet

p im p le , i n fo r m a l

in design, here is furniture for a 
pleasant, casual home

For your bedroom, the 
authentic old design, adaptable 
new construction of Old 
Colony Traditional American 
furniture. Through the years, 
the design, fine details, finishes 
of Old Colony retain their 
original character; your 
assurance first purchases will 
blend with each new addition.

For your dining room, Old Colony drop-leaf 
table extends to seat six, folds down to console 
size. Of fine solid birch in several rich finishes, 

Old Colony Home-Planned furniture is available 
in over eighty pieces for every room in the house.

For your living room, easy-to-live-with Old Colony 
furniture sets a friendly scene. Start with the pieces you 
need now; add more later whenever your budget permits. 
See Heywood-Wakefield Old Colony at your favorite 
furniture or department store.

N E W  “ H O W  T O  D E C O R A T E  W IT H  O L D  
C O L O N Y ”  B O O K  . . . M ary L. Brandt, na
tionally known decorating consultant, tells you 
how to plan an attractive hom e with O ld Colony. 
Send 25^ in coin fo r your copy. If  you’d  also like 
ou r decorating book on “ Hom e-Planned M od
ern ,”  send 50p in coin for both.

Heywood-W akefield, G ardner, Mass. D ept. N o. MC-12
I e n c lo se ........................  in coin fo r your decorating books at 25£ each.

(check your choice) Q  Old Colony Q  M odern

NAME.................................................................................................................................................

STREET....................................................................................................... . . .

CITY & ZONE..............................................................................STATE........................................

Heywood-Wakefield, also makers o f  Ashcraft and Modern furniture

made a pot of coffee and sat up with 
him until dawn.

Ed bought the house on a train  to 
Washington, where he happened to 
meet the man who owned it. Neither 
Ed nor Janet had ever been inside. 
It was the second house he has bought 
without his wife’s okay. The first was 
a New York brownstone, which he 
acquired when she was still in London 
and Casey was a baby. They eventual
ly got rid of that, but she now is al
most as fond of the Pawling house as

he is. partly because it means that the 
Murrow family can have their week
ends together and in privacy. Janet 
usually drives up with Casey in their 
station wagon, and Ed follows after his 
show Friday night or early Saturday 
morning. He used to drive a yellow 
convertible weighted down with 200 
pounds of sand in the trunk compart
ment so it would hug the road on the 
curves. Janet had suggested rocks. 
He decided later she was right, for 
when he opened the trunk about three

months later he found a jungle of 
weeds had sprouted in the dark, warm 
sand.

Murrow once drove a school bus. as 
a boy, and is an excellent, if fast, 
driver. His yellow convertible was 
known to all the cops around Route 
100. and in the hunting season they 
used to stop him. whether he was 
speeding or not. because they knew 
he was always good for a brace of 
pheasants. Today he has a heavier, 

(Continued on page 93)
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h o w  h e  lo o k s  • by C. M. Thompson
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N o O ld -F a sh io n e d  P e e lin g  o r Trim m in g!
Quick as a wink, BinE Mushrooms are ready to 
serve. These tender hothouse mushrooms are 
broiled in butter to a golden brown, then packed 
in their own delicious broth. Keep B in B Mush
rooms on your pantry shelf—ready to add mouth
watering flavor to any meal at a moment’s notice!

3 Co»coe«ue«t£ sta le s !
3inB Whole Crowns B inB  Sliced Mushroom s 

B inB  Chopped Mushroom s

In  An Indant B o U Q U C t  
M ates G R A V y  Rich Brown And Delicio

The Kitchen Bouquet Way 
Makes Meat Go Farther, Too!
Just stir in K itchen Bouquet to  
m ake rich brow n gravy every time! 
Adds no artificial flavor— brings 
ou t the true  m eat taste! K itchen 
Bouquet helps save money, too , be
cause lo w -tem p eratu re  ro a stin g  
the Kitchen Bouquet way cuts 
down shrinkage— makes m eat go 
farther! Y ou’ll find directions in 
the package fo r m any ways to  use 
Kitchen Bouquet. U sed by good 
cooks for m ore th an  75 years!

,  B inB  BROILED in BUTTER MUSHROOMS and KITCHEN BOUQUET 
*  a re  products of GROCERY STORE PRODUCTS C O ., W est Chester, Pa.
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S O C l t S

socks he owns. Each of the three basic types, plain socks, patterned 
socks and casual socks, has its own special place in his wardrobe. 
The important thing to keep in mind about all three is that the 
basic color of the socks a man is wearing should always complement his 
suit and shoes rather than be keyed to his tie or shirt.

Plain-colored socks in smooth, flat weaves and in dark colors are 
the appropriate choice for evening wear. But for daytime most men 
prefer ribbed knits or nubby, boucle-like textures. Black and navy 
are worn with black shoes, brown with brown shoes. Gray, maroon, 
tan, blue or green are worn to complement or match the suit.

Patterns are a welcome variation for daytime and look best when 
worn with plain suits. The patterns should consist of inconspicuous 
clocks, woven over-all small figures or stripes. These socks are light
weight, made of cotton, rayon or nylon and held up by elastic tops.

Casual socks are heavier in feel and knit, have bold, colorful designs. 
They are usually made of wool combined with a synthetic to give 
longer wear. The Argyle is the top-ranking favorite. But these bright 
and handsome socks are to be worn only with tweeds and sports 
clothes. They are as out of place with a business suit as tennis shoes 
would be with a dinner jacket.

The fit. Obviously any type of sock ought to fit neatly and well. 
Socks that hide shoe tops or bare the legs look just plain sloppy. Short 
socks with elasticized tops give the majority of men the maximum in 
comfort and neatness. The man with heavy legs, or with very thin ones, 
looks better groomed in longer socks worn with garters.

Stretchable socks. This year a man can have an entirely new kind 
of comfort and fit, thanks to the revolutionary “stretchable” socks. 
In the hand these socks have a soft, crinkly surface texture. They look 
like any other sock, except for the fact they’re much smaller. They 
are made of patented nylon yarn that is specially twisted to give extra
ordinary elasticity. They will stretch easily and comfortably to fit 
any man’s foot. As they stretch they fit snugly and trimly over the 
ankle and leg, which makes them probably the neatest-looking socks 
a man can wear. And — wives will be glad to hear — they don’t shrink 
or stretch out of size in the course of being washed.

Word of advice. Nowadays men’s socks are so well made and so 
thoroughly reinforced against strain that they rarely wear out. Socks 
that have had too much wear and too many washings will lose their 
color and their fit long before they develop holes or tears. And that 
is the time for a man — or his watchful wife — to replace them.
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IOO SPOOLS ,

S EW IN G  V  
T H R E A D  1 “

90 Different Colors, plus b lack and  w hite. Amazing 
bargain! 100 co rrugated  spools of th read , every 
color you can  th ink  of—only $1. T h a t’s only a p en 
ny a spool! Perfect for m ending, darn ing , sewing, 
patch ing . All colors. (1 6  shades of b lue alone!) 
Easy to  m atch  any  color fabric. F ine quality . No. 
50 , m ercerized th read . Rush $1 w ith  nam e and  
address. M oney-B ack Guarantee. Only 3  orders to 
a  custom er. Barclay Grant & Co., Dept. M -56  
151 East 81st Street, New  York 28, New  York.

M O V IN G  S O O N ?

W a n t to  h e  sure  o f  g e t t in g  y o u r  
M c Ca l l ’s  p r o m p t ly ?

At lea st fo u r  w e ek s b e fo r e  ch a n g e  
tak es e f fe c t , please w rite direct 
to  us. g iv in g  d a te  y o u ’re  m o v in g , 
o ld  a d d r ess  a n d  n ew  ad d ress .

W rite  to : M cC a ll’s M a g a zin e , 
M cC all S tre e t, D a y to n  1 , O h io .

[ M
Shop by mail and save!

Exclusive maternity style house offers 
season fashions by top designers, $2.95 to 

$22.50. Styles for morning, afternoon, sports. 
Also corsets & lingerie. (Catalog mailed in 

plain envelope.) Write today!
C R A W F O R D ’ S

Dept.C, 8015 Wornall, Kansas City 14, Mo.

HOUSE PLANTS
* A T  B A R G A IN  P R IC E S  — Write today 

, __r our Big New Colored Catalog, and will include 
' large Packet (300 Seeds) California E B E E  

Poppies of Gorgeous Mixed Colors. r K E E
CONDON BROS. SEEDSMEN R ockford , Illinois

PR0P0RTI0N-IZED

H ALF-SIZE

/ /  DEPT. 413
, f f f f / V / J s i—  INDIANAPOLIS 47, 
N ^ '  IN D IA N A

Please rush FREE H ayes Half-Size Catalog. (413)

C a t a l o g

F R E E
ENJOY BETTER FIT and  

truly youthful smartness . . . 
save money, too! Shop by mail 
from the exciting new  Hayes 
Style Catalog, specializing in 
sizes 12Yt to 26}4- Dresses, 
coats, suits, slips and  corsets 
— co rre c tly  P ro p o rtio n -iz e d  
for YOUR half-size figure. 

Checked for half-size flattery and 
glamorously glitter-trimmed, the 
80-square Percale Frock shown is 
Proportion-ized for you. Only $3.98! 
Many others from $2.98 to $16.98. 
Coals $16.98 up. Also suits, shoes, 
sportswear, robes, slips and hose. 

Mail coupon now for y oar FREE 
copy of the Hayes Style Catalog.

(Continued from, page 91) 
green convertible. But according to 
him he doesn’t  drive either as fast or 
as well as he used to. When pressed 
for a reason he says, “It’s either old 
age or Casey.”

Ed and Janet do not fly together, 
because of the boy. I t is the only 
concession Ed makes to the possibility 
of danger in his activities. A number 
of Murrow’s friends have told me that 
he seems absolutely without fear. 
Lawrence Lowman. a CBS vice-presi
dent who was in the Air Force in 
World W ar I and with OSS in World 
W ar II, said, “I have known only three 
fearless persons in my life, and Ed 
Murrow is one of them.”

Ed’s record is one of taking chances. 
During the blitz in London - he did 
what his secretary and wife considered 
a great deal of unnecessary climbing 
around on rooftops during bombings. 
Despite the efforts of both CBS and 
Ambassador John W inant to have him 
grounded, he continually went on 
bombing missions. He even made one 
run when Janet was pregnant, and the 
boys in his own office raised a fuss. 
In Korea he went into the front lines. 
In Berlin lie insisted on going along 
when they smuggled in a camera and 
photographed some of the Russian 
Zone.

Is he never afraid? Ed Murrow’s 
own answer: “ I’ve never known any
one without a sense of fear.”

Explanations as to why he delib
erately exposes himself to danger 
vary. He says, “I have a peasant’s 
mind. I can’t write about anything 
I haven't seen.” His colleagues say, 
“Ed doesn’t like to ask anybody work
ing for him to do anything he won’t 
do himself.”

During the really had days of the 
blitz in London he and Larry LeSueur 
used to have dinner each night in a 
Soho restaurant. They were among 
the few customers, for even most Lon
doners were staying at home. But 
they would eat well and leisurely. As 
soon as dusk fell they put on their tin 
hats and walked through the streets of 
London, both trying not to hurry so 
the other wouldn’t guess he was afraid. 
Murrow made a point of never going 
into shelters except as a reporter— 
the theory being. I was told, that once 
you start going into shelters you lose 
your nerv6. The only fear he was ever 
heard to express was that he might 
lose his eyesight from shattered glass.

As for the bombing missions, he ex
plains. “I’d go with some young pilot, 
and it would be a good raid, and he 
would get the idea I was lucky to have 
along. So he’d call up and ask me to 
come with him again, and I ’d be 
ashamed to refuse.”

Mu r r o w  has no superstitions. But 
he has a deep belief that the 

salvation of man in general, and Ed 
Murrow in particular, is in going back 
to the soil and trees, and working with 
his hands. During the early days of 
the blitz in London he said, “The in
tellectual—the man who can write and 
talk—now counts for even less than he 
did a year ago. The man who can run 
a lathe, fly a plane or build a ship 
counts for more.” And when the 
bombings were at the worst he re
iterated. “The people who have some
thing to do with their hands are all 
right. Action seems to drive out fear.” 

One reason the Pawling place means 
so much to Ed Murrow is that it gives 
him a chance to work with his hands, 
to get close to nature. It is a source of 
pride with him that his work hasn’t 
turned him into a physical softie. Part 
of this harks back to his father. 
Roscoe Murrow was a terrifically 
strong man—“200 pounds and all 
beef”—who used to take pride in the 
fact that up to the time his sons were

i t s f i e s r r  
Its c h iffo n  
Its e a s y  to  
ItS p ie  p e o p le ...

only 
the real 
.gelatine 
gives 
you fete 
perfection

LEMON CHIFFON PIE
1. Soften 1 e n v e lo p e  K n o x  U n flavored  
G ela tin e  in % cu p  c o ld  w ater.
2 .  Beat slightly 3  e g g  y o lk s :  add Y3 cu p  
su gar, t/2 cu p  le m o n  ju ic e , V2 teaspoon  
salt.
3 . Place in top of double boiler and cook 
over hot water, stirring constantly, until 
custard consistency.
4. Remove from heat. Add softened gela
tine, stir until dissolved.
5 . Add 1 te a sp o o n  grated  le m o n  r in d , 
chill to consistency of unbeaten egg white.
6. Beat 3 egg whites until stiff. Beat in, 
gradually, l/ 3 c u p  sugar.
7. Fold gelatine mixture into beaten egg 
whites. Pour into 9 -in c h  b a k e d  pastry  
s h e ll or cr u m b  crust; chill until firm.
8 . Garnish with w h ip p ed  cream  or n uts, 
if  desired.

America’s favorite Chiffon Pie, pie you 
can't buy, is a good example of the bet
ter desserts, salads and main dishes you 
can make with Knox Gelatine. Try it, 
it’s easy and your family will love it! 
There are prize recipes in every package.

-

Gef Jo knew ‘Hie real gelatine
F R E E . . .  S.end for the MAIL TODAY “"1
la te s t  K n o x  P i e  a n d I p  K n o x  G e l a t in e , Box Mc-11 1
C a n d y  K e c ip e  B u l l e t i n , 1 Jo h n s t o w n , N . Y. 1
illustrated in color—chif- S en d m em yfreeK noxP ieand  Candy

fon, cream and other pies, 4  R ecipe B u lle tin  described above. 1

quick crust ideas, and in- 1
genious, wholesome can- 1

■
dies. Just use this coupon. 1

1

nineteen or twenty he could still throw 
them in a wrestling match in the 
kitchen—“while my mother,” remem
bers Ed. “who never weighed more 
than ninety-eight pounds soaking wet, 
used to fly around in the background 
wringing her hands and telling us to 
stop.”

Ed likes the challenge that coun
try living presents. He is fond of 
telling about being up on top of 
Quaker Hill last year during a bliz
zard. “I got my car out to drive

home, and it went in the ditch. Then 
I got my tractor to pull it out. and 
that went in the- ditch. Afterwards 
I  borrowed a jeep to pull them both 
out. and it landed in the ditch too. 
It was great!”

Larry LeSueur remembers a trip 
Ed talked him into taking three years 
ago. Ed’s brother Lacey, a brigadier 
general in the Air Force, was making 
an inspection junket with a crew of 
reserve officers all around the coun- 

( Continued on page 95)
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That’s what they’ll say 

about you when you send 

Gibson Valentines. Right now 

you will find a complete ^  

selection at your favorite 

store. To be sure you send 

the finest, always choose...

The Gibson Art Company 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Publishers since 1850

A lw a y s  keep a  f e w  greeting cards a t home S  
f o r  birthdays, anniversaries, and  fr ie n d s  who 
are i ll. T hen  y o u 'l l  a lw ays be ready to remember.

r e a d y  to  re m e m b e r

How it was built
c o n tin u e d  from, p a g e  4 5

this basement game room was an easy job, carefully 

planned and then lionie-carpentered step by step

F ram ing . A fter  the room p la n  was drawn to scale and  outlined with  
chalk on floor and  wall, fra m in g  was p u t up to support insulation board. 
Lumber fro m  the dism antled coalbin supplied h a lf  the fra m in g  needed

C eiling. Insulation board tiles were 
applied to fra m in g  w ith a  rented 
stapler. Flanges conceal the staples

W alls. Insulation board p lanks, 12 
inches wide, were nailed to fu rr ing  
a t edge. N ex t board conceals nails

D oor. The unsightly old door to the recreation room was covered on  
both sides with Vs-inch hardboard g lued  in  place. This m ade a handsome 
flush panel door. H ardboard was also flexed  around the drum-shaped bar
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(Continued from page 93) 
try. Ed and Larry went along. They 
were gone two weeks and only slept in 
a bed once, in San Francisco. “There 
were no seats in the plane, just mat
tresses in back, where you went and 
slept when you were tired.” says Le- 
Sueur. “When we would stop at a 
base we’d pick up a flock of ham
burgers. Someplace else we got a 
crate of apricots. We only had one 
regular meal, in the hotel in San 
Francisco. The rest of the time we 
lived on apricots and hamburgers. 
Murrow thought it was terrific. He 
and Lacey loved every minute. I lost 
about twenty pounds. If the vacation 
had lasted a week longer I’m sure I 
would have been dead.”

J. P. (“Jap” ) Gude, who worked 
with Ed in Special Events during his 
earliest days at CBS and now acts as 
his agent on activities outside CBS, 
such as the “I Can Hear It Now” re
cordings. has also occasionally been 
exposed to the rigors of Ed Murrow 
when he is being a Man’s Man.

One summer several years ago Ed 
and Janet were spending a weekend 
visiting the Ed Klaubers at M artha’s 
Vineyard. (K lauber originally hired 
Ed. and is generally credited with 
being the father of the whole radio
news business.) Jap and his wife had 
also been invited to dinner. As the 
evening wore on. the wives became 
sleepier and the men livelier in rem
iniscences. Jap. who had strained 
bis leg on the tennis court, wanted 
to go home and soak it in a hot tub.

Ed Murrow would have no part of 
that. He said that as a high-school 
student he had played basketball and 
football and doubled as trainer when 
there were injuries. He knew what to 
do for a strained leg. He took Gude 
into the library and went to work.

Says Gude. “Ed is one of the tough- 
est-fibered men I have ever known— 
mentally, morally and physically. Be
ing practically indestructible, he 
doesn’t realize other guys are softer. 
His fingers were like steel cables. 
He kept asking me if the massage 
didn’t feel good, and I kept telling 
him no. it felt awful. I guess he 
cured the Charley horse, but the next 
day my leg was black and blue and so 
sore I couldn’t walk for three days. 
Ever since. I ’ve wondered what kind 
of a ball club it was Ed acted as 
trainer for. It was either composed 
of supermen or permanent cripples.” i)

i) Murrow was born on a farm
J near Greensboro. North Caro

lina. on April 25. 1908. His oldest 
brother. Dewey, blond and blue-eyed, 
is now a contractor in Spokane, Wash
ington. Lacey, two years older th a n > 
Ed and more like him in looks, is the 
Air Force general. His father, a 
Spanish-American W ar veteran, had 
married a tiny schoolteacher with the 
bluest eyes he had ever seen, who lived 
on an adjoining farm. Their national 
backgrounds were mostly English and 
Irish, with a little German. Ed’s 
Southern Methodist mother, tiny 
though she was, ruled her family by 
copybook maxims like “Honesty is the 
best policy.” Her ambition was 
strong for all her boys. But so strong 
was her sense of personal discipline 
that not until Ed was prominent in 
radio did she tell him she had dreamed 
and prayed for years that he’d some
day be a preacher.

When Ed was four the family moved 
all the way across country to Blan
chard. Washington. The North Caro
lina farm was not doing well. Ed’s 
mother suffered from hay fever and 
asthma, and thought another climate 
might help her. And distant relatives 
in Washington had written of the 
glories and opportunities in the great 
Northwest. Ed’s father, while not an

educated man in the accepted sense, 
had a great interest in the future of the 
country.

In Washington, Roscoe Murrow did 
farm work for a while, then got a 
job in a logging camp as brakeman 
and. eventually, locomotive engineer. 
He was an active man. who enjoyed 
physical work. After he was retired 
as train engineer, even though all 
his sons were in a position to sup
port their mother and father, he in
sisted on taking a job as a night 
watchman. Ed comes by his liking for 
work naturally. Besides, the three 
Murrow boys all had to go to work 
early to help out. Says Ed. “I’ve 
worked ever since I can remember. I 
can’t think of any other life. I ’m 
not sure I ’m equipped to have fun.”

T h e  Murrow family was never poor 
in the sense of not having enough 
food or warm clothing. The three 

hungry boys ate well—three eggs and 
bacon and sour-milk biscuits for 
breakfast. Ed still remembers his 
mother’s biscuits and her fatback and 
turnip greens (“no expensive meals 
I ’ve eaten since on expense accounts 
ever tasted so good” ). But they didn’t 
have inside plumbing in the house un
til Ed was fourteen or fifteen, and 
they never got a telephone until long 
after he left home. As a small boy 
Ed kept his own hogs, drove a line 
horse on farms and helped put the 
hay in. As he grew older he drove 
the school bus and worked “in the 
woods.”

Between high school and college 
he stayed out a year to earn money, 
working with a survey gang. He con-* 
tinued this every summer after he 
went to Washington State. While he 
was in college he shifted scenery in 
the school auditorium and worked 
as a houseboy at the Kappa Delta 
sorority house. He was top cadet in 
the ROTC. president of the junior 
class and president of the student 
body in his senior year. He was 
also on the debating team and a star 
in college dramatics. He made Phi 
Beta Kappa, the scholastic honorary 
society. His major was history. His 
college roommate has reported. “Ed 
remembered everything. He could sit 
through classes all week and never 
take a note, but on Friday night he 
could rattle off the professor’s lec
tures almost verbatim.” Ed adds that 
he very often didn’t own the text
book for the course. He borrowed it, 
glanced through the lesson and then 
did a great deal of subsidiary read
ing. His dream is to take a year off 
and catch up with the contemporary 
reading he is missing. Until that 
time the chunks of history he swal
lowed in college are standing him in 
good stead.

Ed was graduated from Washington 
State in 1930. when he was twenty- 
two. He has since been offered the 
presidency of the university but turned 
it down—as he has turned down simi
lar offers—because he does not feel 
he is suited to administrative work. 
Even with his brilliant record at 
graduation it is doubtful that any
body guessed how far Ed Murrow 
would go.

His first job was president of the 
National Student Federation, with 
headquarters in New York. It paid 
him $25 a week, but it gave him a 
chance to travel, as one of his main 
jobs was running inexpensive student 
tours. He had been doing that for 
about two years when he was offered 
a job with a lumber company in 
Shanghai. It was a challenge, and he 
thought seriously of taking it. If an
other job, as assistant director of the 
Institute of International Education, 
had not come up at twice the salary 

(Continued on page 96)

AMERICAN TRADITIONAL COLLECTION

Comfort and charm in your bedroom. 
Ladderback Bed, $79. Mr. and Mrs. 
Dresser with matching mirror, $186. 
Night table, $29.50.*

There’s a romantic story behind almost 
every American T raditional piece! 
Dropleaf table, $119. Chairs: Arm,

Serene and sunny in mellow knotty pine . . . that’s 
American Traditional! This friendly and charm
ing open stock collection of nearly eighty pieces is just 
right for your way of living today. American 
Traditional, for every room in your home, gives you 
abundant examples of the value, variety and 
versatility typical of all the famous Drexel groupings.

Get your "Portfolio of Fine Furniture.” Colorful 
booklets on Drexel's early American (including 
American Traditional), traditional, provincial and 
modern groups. Send 25c in coin to 5 Huffman 
Road, Drexel, North Carolina.
‘Higher West of the Rockies.

FURN ITURE COMPANY, Drexel, North Carolina
See your Drexel dealer, listed in the c lassified section of m ost phone books.
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Enjoy 1
delicious

the easy, one-package pv-o-MYway
Lots of families call these their favorite 
muffins. We believe you will, too. They're 
easy to make—all in one package are the 
mix, a can of juicy blueberries, even 
paper baking cups. Try them this week, for 
breakfast, lunch, dinner or snacks. We 
-- I—, think you'll want to tell your

^^J^PWJriends akout them, too.

A CAN OF 
blueberries

Just 3  Vz 
m inu tes  
from
p a c k a g e  
to  oven

and here's another tasty idea from

B r o w n i e s
rich, chocolatey, the easy PY-O-MY way! 
People tell us they're the real, homemade 
kind but much easier to make. Just add 
water. Add nuts, if you like. You get 24 or 
more tempting, chocolatey brownies. Per
fect with ice cream, fruits, puddings—for 
lunches, snacks, desserts. Try them soon.

Try these delicious PY-O-MY mixes, too.

Kitchen Art 
Foods, Inc., 
C hicago 47, 
Illinois

$ $ $ $ FOR YOU SFILING

EVERYDAY CARDS
Sunshine’s many o ther exclusive 
box assortm ents, including th e  De- 
Luxe 2 1  Card Everyday Asst., sell 

i sight. No investm ent or experi- 
_ ice required. (ORGANIZATIONS: 
Get Sunshine's Fund R aising P la n ,) 
Get Samples on approval. FREE Il
lustrated  L iterature and complete 
money making details, write:
SUNSHINE ART STUDIOS, INC.,

Dept. MC-2
Springfield I, Mass. Pasadena 3, Calif.

( I f  you l ir e  East o f Rockies

1 6
FOR

L E A R N  A N O T H E R
L A N G U A G E  b/

LINGUAPHONE
IVorWVSlandorrfCONVERSATIONAL METHOD

F R E N C H
S P A N I S H
G E R M A N
R U S S IA N

J A P A N E S E
NORW EGIAN

29
LANGUAGES

ava ilab le

AT HOME, learn another language— 
easily, quickly by LINGUAPHONE. 
You LIST E N — you hear native men and 
women speak —  you understand —  YOU 
S P E A K ! World-Wide educational endorse
ment : a million home-study students. 
ST O P  W ishing —  S T A R T  Talking. 
W R IT E  T O D A Y  for F R E E  BOOK. 
“Passport to a New World of Oppor
tunity." Linguaphone institute. 261-02 
RCA Building. N. Y. 20. N. Y.

( C ontinued from  page  95) 
the Federation had been paying him 
he might never have made a broad
cast. He is still nostalgic about the 
lumber business.

Last summer Murrow went out to 
the Northwest on a combination vaca
tion and business trip. The vacation 
consisted of one day’s fishing and a 
brief visit with his father and mother. 
Included in the work he did was a 
story about logging for “See It Now.” 

“When I stepped out of my rented 
Cadillac.” he says, “I could feel the 
men looking at me and wondering who 
the hot-shot TV character was. So 
I got right down to business. I got 
hold of the hook-tender and talked to 
him in the logging-camp jargon you 
never forget. I think it’s one of the 
few times I ever felt really proud.”

In 1940. in London. Murrow hired 
Charles Collingwood for his news 
staff. Collingwood had been a stu
dent at Oxford and hadn’t wanted to 
go back to America when war was de
clared. During the process of being 
hired Collingwood mentioned that he 
had done some forestry work during 
vacations.

Murrow asked him sternly. “Can 
you throw a surveyor’s chain?” 

“Yes.” said Collingwood belliger
ently. “Can you?”

Several weeks later, after Colling
wood had forgotten the incident. Mur
row appeared with a surveyor’s chain. 
He threw it. Then Collingwood threw 
it. Both knew the trick. They shook 
hands. “After that.” says Colling
wood. “it was all right. We trusted 
each other.”

E d’s  robust father has been par
tially paralyzed for over six years 

now and has had to stop work. The 
television set Ed sent his parents 
occupies much of his time. But his

spirit has not faltered. Last year, 
when the newspapers noted that Ed
ward R. Murrow’s gross income was 
$211,126.20. his father said laconi
cally, “I don't reckon there’s anything 
dishonest about making money that 
way. but I must say Ed doesn’t talk 
any more sense than T hear all the 
time at the corner store.”

Janet does most of the letter
writing to his family and his sisters- 
in-law. Ed declares calmly:

“It is a tradition in the Murrow 
family that the men don’t write let
ters. I don’t think I ever got more 
than two letters from my father in 
my life—and those were just four- 
line notes when my mother was sick. 
And my brothers and I wouldn't 
dream of writing to each other. My 
parents’ fiftieth wedding anniversary 
was the first time in twenty-five years 
that all of the boys were home at the 
same time.”

Time has mellowed Ed’s tiny mother 
to the extent that she—along with a 
great many other women who watch 
him on TV—worries about his health. 
After the Berlin trip she reported that 
he looked thin. And once on a show 
where the lighting was bad she be
came so concerned that she wrote Ed 
a long letter warning him he was 
working too hard and advising him to 
take care of himself. At the end, how
ever. she canceled out all the effect of 
the letter by adding briskly:

“But. after all. son. maybe it is bet- , 
ter to wear out than to rust out.”

In  n ex t m onth’s M cC a l l ’s the con
clud ing  in sta llm en t w ill reveal: how  
E d M urrow  m et Jane t and  wiry he 
m arried her; how he became a vice- 
president and. ivhy he couldn’t stand  
it;  how he has risked  his own status  
to help  o thers; how  and w hy he made  
his biggest m istakes.

The dear friends
Continued from  page 26

We have a dream of a house out on the 
bay. We really let ourselves go.”

Maudie said, “Oh. really? I didn’t 
know. But then, I don’t suppose you’d 
have wanted to live in the same house 
where he lived with Cynthia.” And 
Stella’s oversensitive feelers had picked 
up the unspoken words: “Not even you 
would do that.”

Looking again at her watch. Maudie 
said. “Oh, golly, I’ve got to push on. 
This is the first day I’ve come in to 
Centerport in ages and I’ve mountains 
of shopping to do. It’s really silly 
that I don’t come oftener since it’s 
only forty miles, but you know how 
lazy one gets in Ridgeville . . .”

She had chattered on brightly, smil
ing, and anyone seeing them together 
would have thought it was a pleasant 
meeting of two friends. Only Stella 
knew Maudie would never be her 
friend again. If she ever had been.

She had a compulsion to ask. “How 
is Cynthia? What is she doing with 
herself these days?” but some inner 
delicacy restrained her. And then 
Maudie had said, looking her straight 
in the eye, almost defiantly. “Cynthia’s 
just wonderful. Still the same Cyn
thia. She has a little place on Ridge 
Street.”

So Cynthia hadn’t gone back to live 
in the big old house on Elm Street, 
Stella thought.

She said. “Say hello to her for me.”
Maudie had laughed. “Oh. sure. 

I’ll dash right over as soon as I get 
back with the news flash. Well, good
bye. Stell. See you.”
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Only you mean you hope you don’t, 
Stella had thought, watching the 
plump, retreating back.

And now this morning the Center- 
port News carried the announcement 
of Maudie’s engagement to Joe Tre
maine. (Joe Tremaine, of all peo
ple!) Remembering that Maudie 
hadn’t mentioned it to her yesterday 
made her give a little inward shrug, 
thinking. It’ll be a cold day before any 
of the Ridgeville crowd invites me to 
their engagement parties or weddings. 
And then she added defiantly: So 
what? It’s no skin off my nose.

Bill had joined her then on the ter
race, where they took most of their 
meals in the good weather, and after 
the maid had brought their breakfast 
she told Bill about running into 
Maudie yesterday and about Maudie’s 
engagement.

He said, “Mmm?” absently. “Let 
me see the financial page, will you, 
baby?”

Watching his handsome head bent 
to the paper, she thought. He’s not the 
least bit interested in anything that 
goes on in Ridgeville. I wonder if he 
ever thinks of Cynthia?

After he left for the bank that his 
grandfather had founded, she felt the 
restlessness nipping at her, like an ir
ritating small dog. She couldn’t push 
the 'idea of phoning Cynthia from her 
mind. She roamed the house aimless
ly, appraising her possessions, opulent 
and eye-catching, and pride warmed 
her blood again. Here she was while 
Cynthia lived on Ridge Street! She 
lifted her chin and triumph was sweet 
on her tongue once more, and envy no 
longer lived within her.

It was then she decided that she had 
to see Cynthia. She hurried into the 

(C on tinued  on page 101)
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s h e ' s  p r e t t y . . .
because she chose a becoming shape, 

new and softer hairdo
i n  g l a s s e s

offset them with a

Before: Teen-age S a l ly ’s f i n e  s tra ig h t ha ir, p u lle d  back in  a  p o n y  ta il, 
accented  p ro m in en t fo re h e a d , d o n ’t-carish a ttitu d e , u n a ttra c tive  g lasses. 
After: A  p erm a n en t g ives  her h a ir  b o d y , reverse-waved b a n g  a d d s  h eight. 
S o ft ly -c u r le d  sides g iv e  w id th , b a la n ce  fr a n k l y  p ro m in en t, g a y  glasses

Before: T en -year-o ld  S u sa n  h a d  b a d ly  cu t, w isp y  ha ir. P o o r ly  f i t te d  
glasses, too large f o r  a  t i n y  fa c e , tip p ed  fo n v a r d ,  g a ve  her s a d  look. 
A fter: A n  off-the-forehedd f lu f fe d  b ang , curls a ll  a ro u n d  s ta r tin g  a t 
the  tem ples, m ake a  so fter  f r a m e  f o r  sm aller, better-shaped g lasses

EYEGLASSES BY FIFTH AVENUE SPECS AND BETTER VISION INSTITUTE

S h e ’s  pretty, Mother,” Jenny said about the new girl in her 
sixth grade. “And she doesn’t wear glasses.” “ Y o u  wear 
glasses and y o u ’re  pretty,” I remonstrated. “You think so, 

Mama,” Jenny said simply, “because you love me.” I said no 
more for she had come very near the truth. With glasses she was 
still pretty—but it took discerning eyes to see it. There’ve been 
other problems. The first few days she wore them she came home 
from school crying. Once the lenses were shattered by a snow
ball. Again, she laid them under a tree and her father ran over 
them with a lawn mower. In summer at the lake, I feared she 
might lose her bearings while swimming.

Fortunately, my problems are not shared by all parents. When 
Cindy, our extrovert young neighbor, first wore glasses at school 
she made them such an asset that half the girls begged their 
mothers for glasses.

“Timmy loves his glasses,” said one mother of my acquaint
ance. “He’s always had his brothers’ hand-me-downs, and the 
glasses are the only valuable things he’s ever owned.”

But many mothers of boys who wear glasses tell a story of 
both worry and expense. “Boys take their glasses off when they 
fight or scuffle,” says the mother of an active 12-year-old. “The 
glasses are forgotten or stepped on. Pete’s lost or broken more 
pairs than I can remember.”

Another mother says, “Joyce thinks I don’t understand how 
it feels to be a teen-ager and have to wear glasses. But I do. 
The heartbreak before the big dance, the eternal question ‘Shall 
I wear them or shan’t I?’ is no different from when I was a girl.” 

Fortunately for parents whose children wear glasses, there is 
a credit side to the ledger. Foremost is thankfulness that lenses 
can be prescribed and ground which will give the child with 
defective eyesight normal—or near-normal—vision.

First, of course, the need for glasses must be established. 
Rarely can the child be depended upon to acknowledge it him
self. Sometimes he does not know that he does not see as well as 
other children. Other times he is aware of it—and goes to elabo
rate pains to conceal it. One 10-year-old boy—afraid that if peo
ple saw him wearing glasses he couldn’t become a pilot—had a 
trusted friend read him questions and problems from the black
board that he could not see. This arrangement went on until 
finally the “seeing-eye” friend inadvertently told his own mother, 
who passed the word on to the would-be pilot’s startled parents.

We have come a long way toward a sensible approach to the 
problem of glasses. They are more attractively designed, and 
more care is taken in fitting them to the individual wearer. Par
ents too can make life happier for the child who must wear 
glasses. For the older girl, an “extra” pair is a gift without 
price. One 16-year-old put a request for “a giddy pair of glasses” 
on her Christmas list ahead of a coveted phonograph. Regard
less of sex or age, a pair of sunglasses ground to a child’s pre
scription will make his summer months happier.

If your girl must wear glasses, don’t overlook the possibility 
that a new and softer hairdo may make her glasses more becom
ing. One mother followed her young daughter’s trip to pick up 
new glasses with an appointment at the hairdresser. Another, 
who had resisted her child’s plea for a permanent, promised 
the gift of curls to make a debut with glasses.



Mr. and Mrs. Tyrone Power (Linda Christian) with daughter Romina in ’the Bahamas.

"Why Be Fat?" says Mrs .Tyrone Power
"I Lose Weight Without Any Trouble!”

N o w h e r e  in  th e  w o r ld  w il l  y o u  f i n d  w o m e n  so  
f ig u re  c o n sc io u s  a s  in  H o lly w o o d . Y o u  know 
th a t  A y d s  r e a lly  w o rk s  w h e n  lo ve ly  w o m e n  lik e  
L in d a  C h r is t ia n  te ll y o u  h o w  i t  h a s  h e lp e d  
th e m  lo se  w e ig h t e a s ily ,  p le a s a n t ly  a n d  s a fe ly !

Proved by C lin ica l Tests!

With Ayds you lose weight the way Nature in
tended you to—without dieting or hunger. A quick 
natural way, clinically tested and approved by 
doctors, with no risk to health. With the Ayds 
Plan you should feel healthier, look better while 
reducing—and have a lovelier figure.

When you take Ayds before meals, as directed, 
you can eat what you want—all you want. No 
starvation dieting—no gnawing hunger pangs. 
Ayds is a specially made, low calorie candy forti
fied with health-giving vitamins and minerals.

Ayds has helped many famous Hollywood 
stars to a lovelier figure. I t  can do the 
same for you! At drug or department stores.

Ayds curbs your appetite—you automatically eat 
less—lose weight naturally, safely, quickly. It 
contains no drugs or laxatives.

G uaranteed— A  Lovelier Figure!

Users report losing up to ten pounds with the very 
first box. Others say they have lost twenty to 
thirty pounds with the Ayds Plan. You, too, must 
lose pounds with the very first box ($2.98) or your 
money back.

Linda Christian vacationing in 
Acapulco. “ I discovered for myself 
tha t by taking Ayds I could lose 
pounds easily,” says Linda.

Linda loves the sea and the surf 
and the sunshine. “I recommend 
Ayds,” says Linda. “I t  has done 
wonderful things for my figure.”
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t h e  q u e s t i o n s  y o u  a s k  

t h e  d o c t o r  a b o u t

DEFINITELY ^  
YOUpf

BRAS

HOLLYWOOD MAXWELL
makes the most of

x  y o u  x

Wonder-wired Definitely Yours puts you front and

center. . .  shapes you anew with supple, padded wiring 

to underscore the cup. . .  to give you new definition

and dimension and a new high in comfort! The famous 

original continuous-stitch cup, with halter straps

in white cotton eyelet, A, B, C cups, 5,95. With 

regular straps in white cotton eyelet, white or black

nylon lace. A, B, C and D cups, 5.00 to 7.50.

ŴTBRAS

n e w . . .  w ired  . . .

NU-VU
give you the look, the comfort of

custom fit without the custom price! 
illustrated Short-L ine  Nu-Vu in cotton, 5.95;

in nylon lace, 8.95. W aist-slim m ing 

Long-Line Nu-Vu in cotton, 8.50;
in nylon satin and lace, 12.50.

White, black, C and D cups to size 46.

A t fine stores everywhere.
Write for free illustrated copy of

"THE FULL DIMENSION STORY"

HOLLYWOOD-MAXWELL COMPANY. DEPT. 41 
6773 HOLLYWOOD BLVD., HOLLYWOOD 28

V I R X J S 1 E S

D/u ̂ ofwi FjiXcA La/ndon

1 T h is  w in te r  m o s t o f  the  ch ild re n  
in  o u r  n e ig h b o rh o o d  h a ve  b een  s ick  
w ith  a  n v iru s  in fe c tio n .” W h a t does  
th is  m e a n ?

Nowadays many people use this term 
loosely to mean an illness similar to 
old-fashioned grippe, with fever, 
sore throat, aching muscles and per
haps a cough. Strictly speaking, a 
virus infection is a disease in which 
any part of the body is attacked by 
one of several types of viruses. There 
are many virus diseases, among them 
polio, smallpox, sleeping sickness, 
yellow fever, mumps, measles, influ
enza and the common cold.

2  J u s t w h a t are  v iruses, a n d  h o w  d o  
th e y  d i ffe r  f r o m  b a c te r ia ?

A v iru s  (Latin: poison) is a tiny bit 
of matter, so small that it can only 
be seen through a powerful electron 
microscope. Bacteria, those common 
germs which cause scarlet fever, ty
phoid fever, whooping cough, car
buncles and other diseases, are larger 
than the viruses and can be seen 
under an ordinary microscope. The 
size of the largest virus is about the 
same as that of the smallest bacte
rium. Viruses also differ from bacte
ria in that they penetrate inside the 
tissue cells of the body and spread 
their infection. Bacterial infections 
work outside of cells, and for that 
reason have been easier to treat.

3  I f  p o lio  a n d  sm a llp o x  a re  bo th  
ffv irus in fe c tio n s” w h y  d o n 't  th ey  
h ave  th e  sa m e  sy m p to m s?

Because they are caused by entirely 
different viruses. The doctor can tell 
the difference by a physical examina
tion and by special laboratory tests.

4  H o w  is a  c h ild  m ost a p t  to p ic k  up  
a v iru s  in fe c tio n ?

In the same way that he gets the ma
jority of other diseases—through his 
mouth, nose or stomach and intes
tines. Measles, smallpox and the 
common cold are spread by virus- 
infected droplets of nose and mouth 
secretions transmitted through the 
air. Mosquitoes, ticks, mites and fleas 
also transmit virus diseases.

H o w  does v iru s  p n e u m o n ia  d iffe r  
f r o m  o rd in a ry  p n e u m o n ia ?

The virus type, which doctors call 
“primary atypical pneumonia,” with 
its fever, cough, headache and sore 
throat, usually starts more slowly 
than the pneumonia caused by bacte
rial infection. It is more difficult to 
diagnose; it lasts longer; and the 
choice of drugs is limited.

6  P e n ic illin  is u se d  so o f te n  to  stop  
in fec tio n s . C a n 't i t  cu re  v irus p n e u 
m o n ia  too?

No. Penicillin and the sulfa drugs, 
which usually bring dramatic im
provement in bacterial pneumonia, 
are not effective against the virus 
type. The best antibiotics for virus 
infections are aureomycin, chloram
phenicol and terramycin.

T  C an m y  y o u n g ste rs  be  p ro te c ted  b y  
v a c c in a tio n  a g a in st v iru s  diseases?

In some cases. Vaccination against 
smallpox and yellow fever is highly 
successful. Measles can be prevented 
or made milder by injections of 
gamma globulin. The paralyzing form 
of polio may be prevented or made 
less severe by the now famous “GG” 
shots. Vaccines for influenza, mumps 
and the common cold are now avail
able and in some cases have immun
ized children against these diseases. 
But for many virus infections there 
is no vaccine. Protect your children 
against illness by keeping them away 
from people with virus diseases and 
by building up their natural resis
tance with nourishing food and 
plenty of sleep and exercise.

S  A r e n ’t  th ere  a n y  n ew  d rugs to  cure  
v irus d iseases?

At least 20 new drugs, which either 
prevent or cure virus infections, are 
now being tried out in research labo
ratories. Already these drugs have 
destroyed viruses growing in test 
tubes or have cured virus-infected 
mice. None of the drugs have yet 
been used on human beings. But 
scientists predict that one, or several, 
of these virus-killers will soon be 
ready for human experiments.



(C on tinued  from  page 96)  
hall and this time picked up the tele
phone and said firmly to the operator, 
“I’d like the residence of Cynthia Van 
Dine, on Ridge Street, in Ridgeville. 
No, I don’t know the street number.” 
A ll  I  know  about her is tha t she took  
back her m aiden  nam e a fter  th e  d i
vorce.

The telephone felt a little slippery 
in her suddenly moist hand. How 
would Cynthia react to her call? 
Would she still display the lovely 
poise, the eternal, cheerful, exasperat
in g  calm? Or would she at last show 
her true colors and lash out bitterly at 
the girl who had once been her dear
est friend?

When she heard Cynthia’s voice she 
made her own cheerful, friendly. She 
said, “Cynthia, this is Stella. I ran 
into Maudie yesterday and she told 
me where you were living.”

There was a small pause. Then 
Cynthia said gravely, “Hello, Stella.”

“Look, Cynthia, I have to go to 
Ridgeville this afternoon. I have a 
little business to attend to.” She told 
the lie glibly. “I thought I’d like to 
see you if you could spare a half hour 
or so.”

Again the pause. Then Cynthia’s 
voice, with a small, almost exasperated 
sigh: “Oh, Stella, really.” Then a 
little sound, a sort of audible shrug. 
“It’s so silly, isn’t it? Well, all right, 
Stella, sure. Stop in and have a cup 
of tea with me. It’s 55 Ridge, you 
know.”

Stella hung up and sat there beside 
the phone for a long, long moment, the 
remembered voice still sounding soft
ly familiar in her ears, bringing back 
poignantly pictures from the past: the 
smiling fourteen-year-old face of Cyn
thia framed in its nimbus of pale hair, 
the soft voice telling the friendly lie; 
the first blinding sight of Bill May 
with Cynthia at his side; the image of 
Grove Anders, appearing suddenly be
fore her in the moonlight on the beach 
that night, harsh and angry, saying, 
“What do you think you’re doing?” 
and, months later, Cynthia’s pale, 
shocked face in the doorway of the 
old-fashioned sunroom, while Stella 
stood there proudly, breathless in her 
triumph, knowing that at last she had 
won.

“Forget it,” she said aloud to her
self. “It’s all over and done with. I 
just want to see Cynthia once more. 
To set it all straight.”

Later, pretty and chic in her pink 
tweed suit, driving the green converti
ble along Centerport’s Fontaine Av
enue where the big old houses made 
their dignified stand, she said again, 
“Forget it.”

When she passed the old May 
mansion sitting well back on its large 
corner plot, the lawn sloping down to 
a stone retaining wall, she averted her
eyes.

“Forget it, forget it!” she repeated 
impatiently, making a sharp, reckless 
turn onto the highway that led to 
Ridgeville. But forget it she could 
not.

She slowed down and took one hand 
from the wheel to smooth the pink 
skirt of the expensively simple suit, 
loving the rich feel of it, remember
ing that first day at Ridgeville High, 
the agony of embarrassment she had 
known in the sleazy, made-over crepe 
dress that had belonged to her moth
er . .  .

T h e  Johnsons moved to Ridgeville 
when Stella was fourteen. They 

had come from a city two hundred 
miles away because Sam Johnson, a 
fairly good mechanic, had responded 
to the frantic pleas of his old friend 
Hank Werner, who had a service sta
tion on the outskirts of Ridgeville. 
Overriding Martha Johnson’s equally

A t  L a s t ! T h e  m a k e - u p  

t h a t  k e e p s  i t s  p r o m i s e !

Only Creme Puff makes you 

look so pretty so quickly. . .  

stay so pretty so long!

TUST THE kiss of a puff and this magi- 
** cal make-up—Max Factor’s wonder 
blend of creamy make-up base and 
powder—brings a soft, lovely look to 
your skin.

It veils tiny imperfections instantly 
. . .  yet always feels fresh and light.

Yes, Creme Puff is the smoothest of 
make-ups...blended to super smooth
ness with lanolin-rich creams. It can’t 
dry your skin. It can’t absorb the nat
ural skin moisture that causes other 
make-ups to streak or turn orangey.

That’s why only Creme Puff by Max 
Factor looks so lovely—so long.

Creme Puff comes in 7 complexion- 
true shades. In star-studded compact, 
$1.25 plus tax; in De Luxe golden- 
tone compact (refillable), $3.75 plus 
tax. At department and drugstores.

Smooth, lasting loveliness— ( 
with just the kiss of a puff.

C r e m e  P u f f

made only by M A X  L X .C T O R

Creme Puff (trademark) means Max Factor 
Hollywood creamy powder make-up.

frantic objections, he had invested his 
life savings, amounting to fifteen hun
dred dollars, in return for a partner
ship, in an attempt to bolster Hank’s 
sagging business.

At fourteen, Stella was fraught with 
irritations and frustrations, and was 
despairingly wearied of the continual 
nagging and bickering that went on 
between her parents. She had hated 
the thought of moving to a “hick vil
lage,” as she called it, and having to 
make a change in the middle of her

first year of high school. But driving 
through the wide, tree-lined streets of 
Ridgeville that first clear, early spring 
day, she had grudgingly conceded to 
herself that perhaps it wouldn’t be too 
bad.

When they finally reached the house 
Hank Werner had rented for them, 
a shabby, tattle-tale-gray clapboard 
building in the poorer section of town, 
her mood had changed back to black 
despair, and that night she went to 
bed weeping wildly and saying to her

self over and over between sobs, “I 
hate it! I hate it! I hate it!”

It was three days before she’d 
consent to go to the school to register, 
and she was prepared to despise it and 
everyone connected with it.

Ridgeville High School was a pleas
ant low brick building with large 
shade trees about, and Stella stood on 
the broad steps for long minutes, hat
ing it, remembering with affection the 
grimy, factory-like building where she 

(C o n tin u ed  on page 103)
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“T hat rem inds m e—I 've  g o t  to run!
This is the day  o f  the week I  p u t Drano in a ll the  drains/”

You’d shudder if you could see the dangerous sewer germs 
lurking in every drain. And they breed in muck that liquid 
disinfectants can’t budge. Only Drano’s churning action 
dissolves the muck—and keeps drains germ-free and free- 
running. Put Drano in every drain—once a week—costs 
only about a penny a drain. Makes septic tanks work even 
better. Get Drano today at your grocery, drug or hardware 
store. Also available in Canada.

There’s  no th in g  like  D R A N O — to keep  d ra in s  f ree -ru n n in g  an d  san ita ry .

PRODUCTS OF THE DRACKETT COMPANY, CINCINNATI, OHIO

“I f  y o u ’d  used  W index Sp ra y  f i r s t . . .  I  wouldn’t  have n icked

Every housewife should keep Windex Spray handy!
It’s twice as fast as ordinary glass cleaners. Swish!
Spray it on! Whish! Wipe it .off. Makes windows, 
mirrors, all sorts of glass surfaces shine brightly.
They stay bright longer, too. For there’s no waxy 
film to attract dust later. And Windex is a thrifty 
buy. Even more economical in the big 20-oz. size.
Get Windex Spray today at your grocery, drug or 
hardware store. Also sold in Canada.

S o  quick, easy, thrifty, it o u tse lls a ll other g la s s  c leaners combined l

BE YOUR OWN 
MUSIC TEACHER

Now it’s EASY to learn ANY INSTRUMENT—even If you 
don 't know a single note now. No boring exercises. You play 
delightful pieces RIGHT AWAY—from very first lessonl 
Properly—by note. Simple as A-B-C. You make amazing prog
ress—at home, in spare tim e, w ithout teacher.
Only few cents per lesson. 900 .000  STUDENTS! a
FREE BOOK f k o w ^ ^ ’lttafw

the $a*/c\est Sauce
ADD 5 DROPS FOR THRILLING FLAVOR
A d d s  new  zest to meats, casse ro le  dishes, 

fish, e g g s,  g ra v ie s  —  alm ost e ve ry  food.

W r ite  fo r  FREE booklet. Dept. M  
The Frank T e a  &  Sp ic e  Co.

Where To Buy the Spring Suits Shown on Pages 30  and 31

ALABAMA
Birm ingham , Kessler’s 
D ecatur, Lees 
D othan, Van Ritch 
Fairfield , Union Supply Co.
M obile, C. J. Gayfer Co.

ARIZONA
Tucson, Horns 

ARKANSAS
L ittle Rock, Pfeifers of Arkansas 

CALIFORNIA
B akersfield, Egger’s 
Berkeley, Wallace & Wallace 
Chico, M. Oser & Co.
Coronado, Kippys 
E ureka, Daly’s 
Fresno , Strauss’
San Diego, The Marston Co.
San F rancisco, City of Paris 
Turlock , Town Shop 

COLORADO
Denver, Gallo Downs 
Greeley, J. V. Smith 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
W ashington, Lansburgh's 

FLORIDA
P anam a City, Velma’s 
St. Petersburg , Rutland's 
Tam pa, Wolf Brothers Women’s Shsp 

GEORGIA
Rome, Essermans 
Savannah, Fines 
S tatesboro, H. Minkovitz 
W aycross, Church wells 

IDAHO
Idaho  Falls, Leo Levine 
Moscow, Davids’
Payette, Lovely Lady Shop 
Pocatello , Camilles 

ILLINOIS
Belleville, Fellner Ratheim 
C arbondale, Stroup’s 
Collinsville, Mary Ann Shop 
D anville, Meis Bros.
D ixon, Edna N. Nat tress 
F lora , Ollies Fashion Shop 
H illsboro, Rosenfelds 
Litchfield , Sidney’s Womens Wear 
M acomb, Ranney's, Inc.
O lney, Janet Shop 
R obinson, New Line Shop 
Springfield, Bergers 
S treator, Paris Cloak Co.
W aukegan, Hein’s 

INDIANA
Craw fordsville, Golden Rule 
East Chicago, Mademoiselle Shop 
Indianapolis, The Wm. H. Block Co. 
T erre  Haute, Meis Bros. Co., Inc. 

IOWA
Ames, Lila B. Fromm 
Carroll, Style Shop 
Cedar Rapids, Newmans 
Dcs Moines, Wolf’s, Inc.
F t. Dodge, Hollywood Style Shop 
Ft. Madison, Parisian 
Shenandoah , Mae Farmer Fashion Shop 
Sioux City, Fishgalls 

KANSAS
Topeka, Harry Endlich 
W ichita, Walker Bros.

KENTUCKY
D anville, Cinderella Shop 
M iddlesboro, A. D. Campbell Co. 

LOUISIANA
Alexandria, Wellan'a 
New O rleans, Mayer Israel 
Shreveport, Rubensteing 

MARYLAND
Baltim ore, Hutzler Brothers Co. 
H agerstown, Fleisher’s, Inc. 

MASSACHUSETTS 
Fall R iver, Lenor's 
F itehburg , Barney Rosen Co. 

MICHIGAN
H olland, Jeannes 
K alam azoo, Mahoney's 
Mt. P leasant, Marianne Fashion Center 
M uskegon Heights, Terry’s 
P lym outh, Cassady’s 

MINNESOTA
Fairm ont, Flora’s 
St. C loud, Hcrberger’s 

M ISSISSIPPI
Laurel, Carter Heide Inc.

MISSOURI
Brookfield, The Vogue 
C olum bia, Suzannes ;
Excelsior Springs, Style Shop 
Festus, Golinans 
F lat R iver, Colmans 
Independence, A. J. Bundschu 
Jefferson City, Purple Shop 
M aplewood, Harpers 
Mexico, Connor Wagoner 
Rolla, Emporium 
Sedalia, Connor Wagoner 
Springfield, Savage Juliette 
W arrensburg , Connor Wagoner 
W ashington, Millers 

MONTANA
Sidney, Yellowstone Mercantile Co. 

NEBRASKA
L incoln, Magee’s 
O m aha, Herzbergs 
Scottsbluff, Doerings 

NEW HAMPSHIRE 
L ebanon, Style Shop 
L ittle ton , Libbey’s 

NEW JERSEY 
Camden, Lester 
P lainfield , Claire Williams 

NEW MEXICO
Santa Fe, The Guarantee 

NEW YORK
A lbany, M. Solmon Furs & Fashions 
Buffalo, Will. Hengerer Co.
E lm ira, E. Hazel Murphy Dress Shop 
New Y ork, B. Altman & Co.

NORTH CAROLINA 
Gastonia, The Vogue 
Raleigh, Ellisbergs
W inston Salem, Arcade Fashion Shop 

NORTH DAKOTA 
Grand Forks. Bray's 

OHIO
A kron, Birnbaum's 
Celina, Rentzsch 
Springfield, Phillips 
S teubenville, Reiners, Inc.
Zanesville, French Shop 

OKLAHOMA
A rdm ore, Daubes’ Department Store 

OREGON
Coos Bay, The Hub 
Enterprise , Harolds 
Eugene, Millers 

PENNSYLVANIA 
Bellefonte, Worths 
Chester, Speare Brothers 
Erie, Trask's 
H arrisburg , Fellers, Inc.
H azleton, The Leader Store 
M cKeesport, Coxs 
P ittsbu rgh , Frank and Seder 
W illiam sport, Worths 

SOUTH CAROLINA
A nderson, Gallant-Bclk Co.
F a irfax , Winnette Hat Shoppe 
S partanburg , Belk Hudson 

SOUTH DAKOTA
R apid City, Baron, Inc.

TENNESSEE
Chattanooga, Lovemang 
Johnson  City, Dossers. Inc.
M orristow n, Nettie Lee 
O ak Ridge, Nettie Lee 

TEXAS
Odessa, Bateman's 

UTAH
Salt Lake City, Hudson Bay Fur Co. 

VERMONT
B urling ton , Abernethy Clarkson Wright, Inc. 
R utland , The Fashion Shop 

VIRGINIA
Lynchburg, Millners Co., Inc.
S taunton , New York Dress Shop 

WASHINGTON
Mt. V ernon, Ann Richards 
O lym pia, M. M. Morris 
Seattle, Mills and Malan 

WISCONSIN
Beaver Dam, Elliotts
Fond Du Lae, The O’Brien Dry Goods Co.
Janesville, Elliotts
Sheboygan, Friede’s
Superior, Lightbody’s
Viroqua, Felix
W atertow n, Elliotts

In your 

March 

McCALL’S

A YARD 

that’s more fun 

and less work
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ja n e  g r y a n t
DEPT. 15

IN D IA N A P O L IS  17, 

IN D I A N A

Z I N N I A S
/  The World's Largest Flowered Rainbow 

Mixture of Zinnias. Blooms 6'  across. To 
introduce our Superior Seeds and Plants, 

we will send you a Packet of 
these Gorgeous Zinnias and Copy of our New 
Catalog. Send 3 cent stamp for postag

is ami r ia iu s ,

FREE
I Rockford, Illinois

of H E A D A C H E  

N E U R A L G I A  

N E U R I T I S

the way thousands of 
physicians and dentists recommend.
H ERE 'S  W H Y  . . . A n ac in  is like  a  d o cto r 's 
p rescription. That is, A n ac in  contains not 
just one but a  com b ination  o f m ed ically 
p roved  active ingred ients. N o  other p roduct 
g ive s faster, longe r-lasting  re lief from  pain  
o f headache , n eu ra lg ia , neuritis than  An ac in  
tablets. Bu y  A n a c in ®  to d ay !

M ail coupon below for 
ou r F R E E  116-Page Style 
Book showing everything 
new in dresses and coats, 
cleverly proportioned to 
m ake you look slimmer.

This lovely Dress Is 
of Printed Spun Rayon, 
with smart, slenderizing 
lines. I t 's  only $4.98. 
Others *2.69 to $25.00. 
Coats from *12.98. Also 
suits, hats, sportswear, 
shoes, hose, underwear 
—all a t LOW prices.
M ail coupon for Style 

Book showing hundreds of 
new slimming fashions in 
Sizes38 to  60. I t 's  FR E E !

1 7  Y O U 'R E

I X  STOUT

STYLE K ' W B H j ' H j' 
BOOK J  | L | ! i

(C on tinued  from  page 101) 
had gone to school in the city. Later, 
she had scornfully looked over her 
classmates and said to herself. 
“Hicks!”

That afternoon when she got home 
she said to her mother bluntly, “I’ve 
got to have some sweaters and skirts. 
I’ll never wear this rag again.” And 
she had pulled the made-over crepe 
dress from her slim young body. “Ev
erybody was laughing about it behind 
my back.” She defended that extrava
gant remark to herself by thinking, 
Well, they probably were, those snooty 
kids in their sissy sweaters and pleat
ed skirts.

Her mother said. “Now. look here. 
Miss Hoity-toity, we have to watch 
every penny now that your father’s 
dragging us into the poorhouse. We 
haven’t any money to throw around.” 
But she had capitulated finally before 
Stella’s cold, relentless insistence, and 
having won her point Stella made her 
way downtown to Steel’s to buy herself 
two sweaters and two skirts, which she 
wore interchangeably the rest of the 
term.

She left her classmates strictly 
alone for three days and they retali
ated in like fashion after one of them, 
a chubby, cheerful-looking girl named 
Maudie Matthews, had offered to help 
her find her way to the cafeteria for 
lunch the first day. Stella had re
plied coldly, with raised eyebrows. “I 
guess I can find my wav around. I 
come from the city, you know.”

She had regretted it almost instant
ly, feeling lonely and insecure and 
frightened, but she had to back up the 
words with an attitude of t scornful 
aloofness. She went from room to 
loom by herself, careful not to look 
directly at anyone, and in the noisy 
cafeteria where most of the students 
ate their lunch she would sit stonily at 
one of the long tables, hating herself 
for listening with interest to the talk 
that swelled and buzzed around her.

O n e  girl in particular caught her 
interest, but whenever the girl’s 

eyes would happen to meet Stella's 
glance. Stella would deliberately turn 
her face away.

The girl’s name was Cynthia Van 
Dine, and she was the most attractive 
girl Stella had ever seen. Not in the 
flashy way Connie Gerhardt back in 
the city had been. Stella had always 
thought Connie, at fifteen, the most 
glamorous girl anywhere, with her 
carefully made-up face and shoulder- 
length red hair ami high heels and 
figure-hugging silk dresses. But after 
her first sight of Cynthia Van Dine, 
Stella secretly revised her opinions. 
She scarcely admitted it to herself, 
however, as if somehow she was being 
disloyal to her own standards.

The boys in the city who had whis
tled after Connie Gerhardt probably 
wouldn’t look twice at Cynthia Van 
Dine, but to Stella there was some
thing so hopelessly, unattainably per
fect about this Ridgeville girl that she 
felt a curious mixture of admiration 
and resentment. She was of medium 
height with a slim, shapely perfection 
of body, narrow ankles and feet and 
hands (what they call aristocratic. I 
suppose, Stella thought scornfully to 
herself). but it was Cynthia’s face and 
hair that made her so memorable.

Her features were delicate and pre
cisely. finely drawn, her hair the palest 
blonde and naturally curly, so that 
even when it was drawn back from her 
narrow, lovely face there was always a 
halo around her head of the fine 
blonde, curly tendrils that escaped the 
restraining ribbon. Her eyes were a 
clear, almost startling turquoise, 
fringed with surprisingly dark lashes, 
set under dark, arched eyebrows. 

(C on tinued  on page 104)

for only a few pennies a day-

MY WHOLE FAMILY 
IS PROTECTED. . .

. . . b y  the Famous,
Low-Cost

W H ITE C R O SS  
P LA N

No Red Tape — 
You D on’t Have 
to Join a Group 
or Be Examined

Hall the families In the U S. are now protected against high 
cost of hospital care. Your family should he. loo.

PAYS UP TO S1SO.OO FOR ORD INARY DOCTOR BILLS
— Choose any doctor you want. Visits can be in your 
home, doctor’s office, or hospital.

PAYS FOR X-RAYS, MEDICINES, DRUGS, DRESSINGS, IRON 
LUNGS, etc.— Under the W H IT E  CROSS PLAN you 
can get cash for many expenses you might not expect 
to be covered. Operating room charges, anesthetics, 
drugs, and any other necessary hospital expense. Yes, 
even ambulance service, blood transfusions, oxygen, 
X-rays, and use of an iron lung.

PAYS UP TO $200.00 A MONTH FOR LIVING EXPENSES
— Under the W H ITE CROSS PLAN you can get up 
to  $300.00 a m onth for hospital care; and up to $200.00 
a m onth while recuperating a t home. You can get this 
family-saving protection separately if you wish.

MONEY FOR YOUR DOCTOR
U n d e r  th e  W H IT E  C R O S S  
PLAN you can enjoy the peace 
of mind of knowing th a t your 
doctor bills are provided for.

MONEY FOR YOUR HOSPITAL
One person in every two families 
will need hospital care th is year. 
D on’t let a  big hospital bill wreck 
YOUR fam ily’s savings.

MONEY TO LIVE ON
s  awful to  have medical bills 

pile up — with no money coming in! 
w u i T P ( ' i i n « s u , L . „

PAYS UP TO $15.00 A DAY FOR 100 HOSPITAL DAYS per
member of your family for each sickness or accident. 
Hospital room and meals are included. We pay your 
doctor, your hospital or you . . .  as you direct.

PAYS MATERNITY BENEFITS-Under theW H IT E CROSS 
PLAN you can get (after you have been a member for 
9 months) hospital expenses for child-birth or any 
complications of pregnancy, or miscarriage—up to 10 
tim es  the daily hospital rate in your policy. (Any 
hospital you choose.)

PAYS $5.00 TO $250.00 FOR YOUR SURGEON -  Choose 
any surgeon. Fractures, tonsils, appendix, hernia, 
hemorrhoids, varicose veins, and much more are covered 
. . . even stitching a simple wound ($5.00). Operations 
can be done a t home, doctor’s office, or hospital.

BANKERS LIFE & CASUALTY CO.
C H I C A G O  3 0 ,  I L L I N O I S

I

V

THE W H IT E  C R O S S  P LAN , Dept M C -2  
c/o  B anke rs Life & C a su a lty  Co.
Law rence Ave . at Kenneth 
C h ic a go  30, Illinois

Send me all the facts abou t the famous tow-cosl W H IT E  
CROSS FLAN issued by B A N K E R S L IF E  & CASUALTY 
CO. T his does not obligate m e in any  way.

N am e......

Address... 

C ity ........
C oun ty  or
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s o  s e w a b l e
Give your sp rin g  w ard robe 
th a t custom  lo o k  w ith  sm art 

n e w  T O P M O S T  F a b r ic s .
S tunning shades . . . exciting  
patterns in  Em bossed Cottons,

K r in k le  K lotbs, Cords, Plisses, 
P erca le s , N y lo n s  an d  m any 
o thers. Easy to  cut, d rape  and 
sew  . . . TO PM O ST F ab ric s  
are tops  in  style, value and  
quality. Y ou’ll find them  in 
Y ard  G o o d s  D e p a rtm e n ts  
o f  b e tter stores everyw here

(C o n tin u ed  fro m  page 103) 
Stella, who had always considered 

herself “not so bad,” and a “cute 
cookie,” in Connie Gerhardt’s words, 
felt herself reduced to commonplace
ness beside Cynthia Van Dine. She 
watched her secretly and jealously for 
three days, trying to analyze what be
sides her looks made Cynthia stand 
out so from the others, what made her 
so sought after. Finally she decided 
that apart from the fact that she was 
probably rich—“Little Miss Rich- 
pants,” she had privately named her— 
it was in a great measure due to Cyn
thia’s air of cheerful self-assurance, 
her manner of always knowing the 
right word to say. the right thing to 
do. her sweet, amiable, smiling, soft- 
voiced niceness.

Stella said to herself. “What an act. 
I could do it myself if I wanted to put 
myself to all that trouble.”

On her fourth day at Ridgeville 
High, as Stella started out on her 
lonely trek to the cafeteria, Cynthia 
Van Dine caught up to her in a little 
rush and, smiling the brilliant, sweet 
smile, said, “May I eat lunch with 
you? I’ve been deserted and I hate 
eating alone.”

Stella found herself caught off bal
ance by this unexpected approach and 
she heard her own voice saying traitor
ously, “Why, sure, I’d like it.”

She walked on air the rest of the 
way, scarcely hearing what Cynthia 
said, feeling important and proud that 
Cynthia Van Dine had singled her out.

She knew Cynthia had lied about 
being deserted when they entered the 
cafeteria and a group of girls called 
out, “Hey, Cynthia, here we are.” and 
then fell silent when they saw Cyn
thia’s companion.

Stella felt herself stiffen and she 
thought. So she was just putting on 
her Lady Bountiful act with me. try
ing to make the foreign peasant 
happy. Who does she think she is?

But she couldn’t sustain her anger. 
Cynthia started off by saying. “I’ve 
been dying to get to know you. You’re 
the most interesting-looking girl in 
school. But you’ve been so—so re
served that I decided I’d have to do 
something about it.”

Stella thought, Oh. come, come. 
Miss Richpants. you’re not going to 
win me over with that kind of hooey. 
But warmth had flared up gratefully 
within her at Cynthia’s words. After 
the first few minutes of self-conscious
ness she found herself melting under 
Cynthia’s smile, her interest, and she 
softened enough finally to tell Cyn
thia how she had hated leaving the 
city, about the horrid little house she 
lived in and how she knew she’d al
ways hate Ridgeville.

Cynthia said, “Well, that’s only nat
ural. Anyone hates being uprooted. 
But you’ll like it here, you’ll see. It’s 
really a lovely place. We have mar
velous times. I’m having a party next 
Saturday and I want you to come.”

O n c e  Cynthia took her under her 
wing, the others had to accept 

Stella, and they did it with good 
grace. The rest of the crowd meant 
nothing to Stella—in her private 
opinion they were “just a bunch of 
blops”—but she quickly learned to 
conform, to say and do the right 
things, smile and act friendly and 
interested, groan with exaggerated 
disgust when the others did. whoop 
with delight over the things that were 
supposed to overjoy one. Most of it 
Stella found “too juvenile for words.” 
but she made herself fit the pattern 
because she had to stay within that 
charmed circle of light that Cynthia 
shed.

For the rest of her years in high 
school and beyond, she and Cynthia 
were “best friends.” Occasionally it

occurred to Stella to wonder why Cyn
thia, who had everything, should have 
singled her out, but she never asked. 
Even when they became so close that 
not a day went by that each didn’t 
recount to the other in minutest de
tail the thoughts and feelings and 
events of her day, she still didn’t ask. 
It was almost as if she were afraid 
that putting the question into words 
would make Cynthia suddenly won
der herself and perhaps realize that 
she might have shown poor judgment.

Cynthia lived with her grandmother 
on Elm Street in a big, old-fashioned 
house that had wide porches around 
three sides of it, wooden lace and 
dormer windows. It would have made 
a modern architect shudder, but Stella 
felt in her young bones that here 
dwelt quality and dignity. She soon 
found out that Cynthia and her grand
mother lived on a tiny income, but 
she continued to think of Cynthia as 
being rich. After all, she lived in that 
fine old house, didn’t she, and the 
Van Dine name was the oldest and 
most honored in Ridgeville.

S HE learned from Cynthia that her 
mother died when Cynthia was 

born and that her father had died two 
years later. “Granny said he died of 
a broken heart, they were terribly in 
love, and as he was Granny’s only son 
she always says how lucky for her that 
she has me. I always say back, how 
lucky for me that I have her.”

Old Mrs. Van Dine was a sweet, 
frail, arthritic old lady dependent on 
a cane, but her face never revealed 
what pain she might be suffering. Her 
features were delicate and fine and 
still beautiful and her soft, curly 
white hair created the same halo 
effect that Cynthia’s blonde hair did.

Stella would think, That’s the way 
Cynthia will look when she’s old. And 
then, remembering her own mother’s 
dissatisfied, slightly coarse features, 
the once-pretty mouth frozen in a 
perpetual droop, she would say to 
herself fiercely. “I won’t, I won’t! I 
won’t let myself get to look like that.” 

She spent most of her time at Cyn
thia’s. At first she had felt embar
rassed about it and had finally said 
to Cynthia. “I’d ask you over to our 
house but my mother hasn’t been feel
ing too well lately, and the place is 
such a mess anyway—”

Cynthia had said. “Well, as a mat
ter of fact. Stella. I like to be home 
as much as possible. I know Granny 
gets lonely, even though she wouldn’t 
admit it. and I like to be there to see 
that she’s all right, and she loves hav
ing people around. She says it keeps 
her young.”

The crowd always went to Cynthia’s 
anyway, so Stella didn’t feel too bad 
about it. Except that it added to her 
envy of Cynthia, made her wish des
perately that she had the kind of 
house where everybody always wanted 
to come. They would gather on the 
wide porch in the soft summer eve
nings, with the street light filtering 
through the honeysuckle vines, lolling 
in the porch swings and in the chairs, 
drinking Cokes, with a portable radio 
tuned low. the girls’ light voices and 
the boys’ deeper tones sounding clear 
and sweet and young in the quiet air.

And Stella, watching Cynthia out 
of the tail of her eye, envying her. 
loving her. hating her, wanting to be 
Cynthia so strongly that it was an ac
tual ache inside her. would think with 
that precocious wisdom she had ac
quired the hard way: Nothing in my 
life will ever mean as much to me as 
this does. Or be as painful.

She envied everything about Cyn
thia—her looks, her background, her 
home, her grandmother, her manner, 
her style of dressing—all the hope
lessly inimitable things. The way
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everyone considered her the last word, 
the way the girls worshiped her and 
the boys deferred to her as if she 
were something quite apart from the 
other girls. She even envied her her 
romantic-sounding name, and the fact 
that she was an orphan—no gloomy, 
quarreling parents to be ashamed of.

She envied her her easy, affection
ate manner with her grandmother. 
Cynthia would rush into the house, 
flinging her schoolbooks onto the mar
ble bench in the marble-floored en
trance hall, calling. “Granny! Where 
are you. Gran?” and when she came 
upon the old lady would throw her 
arms around her. saying. “How are 
you, love? I missed you. Did you 
miss me?”

Stella, waiting her turn to say her 
polite hello, would think wryly of her 
own home and what would happen if 
she were to throw her arms around 
her mother and say. “How are you, 
love? Did you miss me?”

They talked about boys a lot. of 
course, and Stella would always say 
flatly that there was no one. but no 
one, in Ridgeville she could ever be 
interested in. She secretly thought for 
a short while that Cynthia was inter
ested in Grove Anders, who lived next 
door to the Van Dines and who was 
already in college, but she finally real
ized she was wrong about that. And 
Grove was really quite a droop, she 
thought—a thin, shy, . intellectual

never paid any attention to her. even 
Joe Tremaine, who was hopelessly de
voted to Cynthia, joked and danced 
with her and preened before her. The 
girls took her into their intimate little 
groups, whispering their innocent se
crets. and she found herself revising 
her former opinion of them. They 
weren’t such blops after all, once you 
got to know them.

She loved everyone that night and 
her laughter rang out sweetly and 
often. She even coaxed Grove Anders 
to come a little out of his shell and 
dance with her.

Closing the door on the last depart
ing guest. Cynthia turned to Stella, 
shiny-eyed. “It was fun. wasn’t it. 
Stell? And. oh. Stella, you were mar
velous. Everybody thought you were 
wonderful tonight.”

The oversensitive feelers tried to 
pick up some implied criticism there. 
Did Cynthia mean that ordinarily she 
was a drip?

She said. “Honestly, how silly can 
people get? Just because for once I 
didn’t look as if I bought my clothes 
in a thrift shop—”

“Why. Stell. you always look lovely, 
and you know it. It wasn’t the dress, 
although it’s true that wearing the 
right things can give a person a lot 
more confidence and self-assurance. 
But you seemed to forget yourself to
night: you were the way you always 
should be, gay and sweet and inter

B e g i m i i n g  i n  y o u r  M a r c h  M c C A L L ' S . . .

T h e  i n t i m a t e  a u t o b i o g r a p h y  

o f  H o l l y w o o d ' s  f i r s t  a n d  g r e a t e s t  s t a r

MY WHOLE LIFE
by Mary Pickford

looking young man with horn-rimmed 
glasses. When he was home from 
school he would spend most of his 
time at the Van Dine house, sitting 
quietly on the porch on the fine eve
nings or inside in the cold weather, 
and he was always there at the parties, 
unobtrusive, quiet, almost critical, 
Stella thought.

She never discussed him with Cyn
thia until the night of the party Cyn
thia’s grandmother gave for Cynthia 
on her eighteenth birthday, which was 
two weeks after graduation.

Stella was to spend the night at the 
Van Dine house, and that, coupled 
with the fact that she was wearing a 
dress she really loved and had been 
able to buy regardless of cost, had 
made her radiant all evening.

The financial affairs of the Johnsons 
had improved. “Sam Johnson’s folly,” 
as Stella’s mother called it, was be
ginning to pay off finally, but instead 
of making her mother happy it only 
seemed to add to her discontent. How
ever, Stella had been given enough 
money to buy a dress in Centerport 
and she had found the lovely, glitter- 
sprinkled strapless white pique that 
had made even Cynthia say, “I could 
snatch it off your back.”

It was a wonderful party that had 
gone on until two in the morning. That 
night Stella had been almost as much 
in demand as Cynthia. Boys who had

ested in others, the way you really are 
underneath that hard-boiled attitude 
you like to affect.”

Stella gave a snort of laughter. 
“What r6t. I’m a hard woman and 
you know it.” And she added scorn
fully, “I wa« just trying it out tonight 
to prove how easy it is, but frankly I 
don’t think it's worth the effort.” 

Cynthia laughed, shaking her head. 
“Sometimes when you’re being diffi
cult I wonder why I bother with you.” 

Fear, cold and clammy, clutched at 
Stella, but she managed to say light
ly, “Nobody forces you to bother with 
me, you know.”

“Of course not.” Cynthia said 
gravely. “And no one forces you to 
bother with me, either. It’s because 
we like each other and are really 
friends. I’d be terribly unhappy if 
anything happened to our friendship.” 

And the breath went out of Stella 
in a relieved sigh.

Lying in the other bed in Cynthia’s 
room. Stella said. “This is the kind of 
bedroom I want someday.” looking 
around enviously at the heavy ma
hogany furniture and the rich em
bossed wallpaper.

Cynthia said, laughing, “I can’t 
wait to change it—if I can ever afford 
to. I know just what I’d do with it. 
I’d paint the walls a luscious water
melon pink; I’d throw out all this 

(C on tinued  on page 108)

Send Your Old Rugs, Clothing 
to the OLSON RUG FACTORY

lik e  th e se  fo r  L E S S  M O N E Y

By Fam ous O lson  Process wc shred,ster
ilize, sort, merge and reclaim the wool and 
other valuable materials in worn carpets, rugs, 
clothing; then picker, card, bleach and ex
pertly blend with choice, New Wools—spin, 
dye in exquisite shades and weave in  One 
Week into lovely, NEW, deeply tufted . . .

F R E E  C aX aiotj In  Cofou
OLSON RUG C0.# N-27, Chicago 41, III.
Please mail Book of Rugs, Model Rooms Free to

than you thought possible!
It’s A ll So Easy! Write for beautiful FREE 
Olson Rug Catalog in full colors that tells how 
your materials are picked up at your door and 
sent a t our expense to the Factory, where . . .

Tw o -S ide d  Broadloom  rugs with the thrill
ing twist-weave beauty and “feel” of luxury- 
priced wool rugs—at a fraction of the cost.
Choice of 52 Colors, Patterns, A n y  Size  
—up to 16 feet wide, seamless and any  length: 

S o lid  C olors E a rly  A m e ric a n  C o lo rfu l .
T w eed  B le n d s  O r ie n ta l  D esigns F lo ra ls
T w o -to n e  E m b o ssed  E ffec ts Ovals

F a c to ry -to -Y o u . We do not have agents or 
sell thru stores. We guarantee to please or pay 
for your materials. Over 3 Million customers. 
O LSO N  RUG CO. Chicago, Now York, San Francisco

M a il  this C oupon or a P o stca rd  to—

Celebrating 
C e  ° » h  E x t r a  S a v i n g s

Town. State.

c t N O V O U R  M A T E R I A L S
^ y See for Yourself

105



N O W

T H E  D E O D O R A N T  

T H A T  W O N ’T 

W E A R  O U T !

N E W

w i t h  t h e  

a n t i - i m m u n i t y  

f a c t o r

. . . i t s  effectiveness 
can’t fade away

Does your present deodorant still 
work? Perhaps you’ve built up an 
immunity. Now, there’s an answer 

for this "deodorant immunity.” 
Dr. Jules Montenier’s New Stopette 

with the Anti-Immunity Factor. 
You’ll never grow immune to 

New Stopette. Actually, it grows in 
effectiveness with daily use. 

Gives you more and more (instead 
of less and less) protection. 

Are you sure your deodorant works 
every day? It will — when you 

change to New Stopette with the 
Anti-Immunity Factor. At all drug 

and cosmetic counters in 
the familiar 
pure white 

spray bottle.

F R E E !
4 5 - D a y  
T r i a l  B o t t l e

FREE trial bottle of New 
ms*®!®®®---- Stopette when you buy 

the large $1.25 size. Your money 
back if you're not completely satisfied.

J U L E S  M O N T E N I E R ,  I N C . ,  C H I C A G O
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how to set

M a y 's  neiv hairdo  has b e a u tifu l s im p lic ity , w a s created  
f o r  her  b y  H elen  H u n t, fa m o u s  H o lly w o o d  h a ir  sty lis t. 

W isp y  lit t le  curls a t  h er tem ples a n d  cheeks prov id e  
a  fla tte r in g  break in  th e  sleek, brushed-back lines. 

Y o u  ca n  see below  how  s o ft w h irls  a t  th e  fo re h e a d  
a d d  h e ig h t, d ra w  a tte n tio n  to 

th e  d e lica cy  o f  M a y ’s fea tu res . 
T he back is ca re fu lly  tapered, 

brushed  sm ooth  to a  li ttle  p o in t  
a t th e  n a p e  o f  th e  neck, 

w ith o u t e n d  curls to  in terrup t 
th e  c lea n  curved  line

PHOTOGRAPHS BY COBURN OF COLUMBIA



the Italian cut
Everybody loves the new short hairdo, 
but keeping it looking neat can be 
a problem unless you learn how to set it. 
This version of the Italian cut 
was designed for May Wynn, leading lady 
in Columbia’s The Caine M utiny.

This hairdo practically sets itself, ■ 
needs only a few curls across the top 
to keep it in shape. The trick is 
setting them to give the necessary height. 
Below you see how May learned 
to make curls that give her hair 
a soft, tousled look in front.

S T A K D . I I P P I N  C U R L S

A  p ro fess io n a l s ta n d -u p  p in  cu rl is m a d e  b y  ro llin g  sm a ll 
lock o f  h a ir  f r o m  ends to w a rd  scalp  to fo r m  a  circlet o f  
hair. S lip  bo b b y  p in  or c lip  th ro u g h  bottom  o f  th e  circle

R O L L E D  C U 1 K L S

A lte rn a te  m eth o d  m a y  be easier to master. H a ir  is  p a r te d  
every h a l f  in c h  across fr o n t ,  com bed over m esh  roll. B o b b y  
p in  or c lip  is  s lip p e d  th ro u g h  bo ttom  o f  ro ll as anchor

SCARLET FLAMfviOLtl
a ST U N N IN G  N E W  S IS T E R 1- "

" . . .  the Stork has come again !

"H ere’s her older brother whom 
thousands o f  you lo v e .. .”

Scarlet FLAM f VIOLET
(Episcia Coccinea)

He’s a bright, bold house plant 
who tones up your room or col
lection with flaming red blos
soms and the most gorgeous 
bronze leaves with veins of em
erald green. This brightest of all 
members of the African Violet 
family thrilled thousands of you 
national magazine friends and 
won a firm place in your hearts, 
where he still reigns supreme! 
You’ll find him in the coupon 
below . . . with his new sister!

,„</ Now His Stunning N e w . _

t|ue Flame FLAM^VIOLE
UU,in. *" »  A11

A n d  m y. w h a t  *. S' Sp L A M E *  V IO - 

L E T  S v iv id  ^ e ? u ' y L  E ach  lea f
so f t  » n d ‘X ^ a p - a « u a l l y  lik e
h a ,  a d a r k  p lu sh  n a p - ^  in  „  d e  
v elve t! . • ; a n °  B lossom s are
lic ious v>v ld  J r ^ a r m  w ith  su n se t 
flame b lu e  d  d e lic a te  as lra-
to n es  . ■ ■ s o tt  a n o  ^  b u rs t in g  
e e rie . A n d  th e  b  * a re  lik e
fn to  th e ir  u l | d" “ a isp la y e d  in  vel-g re en  e m e r a ld s  d  p  ; j  , y
v e ty  se ttin g s . personalitya lo ee lyn eu . house Plan p  ^  ^

aTnAll Luvw 4 BEAUTIFUL HOUSE PUNTS
. . .  ONCE AGAIN SOMETHING "THRILLINGLY NEW"

"More beau tifu l than  A frican 
Violets . . . new member of the 
Violet fam ily w ith  vivid bold 
colors, rich bronze leaves . . . 
exquisite scarlet blossoms.”

F LAM E®  is th e  registered trade-m arked  
nam e ow ned  by F lam e V io le t, Inc., Shen 
andoah, Iow a, and  designates our p ro 
duction  o f m em bers o f th e  Episcia fam ily. 
N o  retail store can legally use th is  regis
tered  trade-m arked  nam e . . . FLAM E*  
(V IO L E T ). (T . M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.)

W e used these words last spring when we 
announced "Scarlet”  FLAME* VIOLET to 
our national magazine friends. And thou
sands of you swamped us with orders, were 
thrilled w ith this new plant discovery.

N o w  w e  announce "S carle t” FLAME* 
V IO L E T ’S s tu nn ing  new  sister, "B lue 
Flam e” FLAME* VIOLET! . . . w ith  
th ree in troduc to ry  offers in  th e  coupon.

Brother and sister are truly this spring’s lead
ing man and leading lady on the house plant 
stage. D on’t  miss the pleasure and pride 
they'll bring you with their refreshing beauty.

Each FLAME* V IO LET is sh ipped  fresh 
and  v igorous o u t o f 2 ! 4 "  po ts, d irect- 
to-you, guaranteed. Y ou m ust be  de
ligh ted— o r re tu rn  the p lan ts  w ith in  
ten  days for fu ll re fund . Easy to  grow  
— sim ple directions go w ith  each order.

The W ELCH NURSERIES,
FOR OVER 70 YEARS AT © 1954 
2337 Ivy St., Shenandoah, Iowa
Please send me, postpa id  and  guaran teed , 
th e  g ro u p  I have checked below , a long  w i th ^  
sim ple cu ltu ra l d irections. I  enclose 
( ) check ( ) m oney o rd e r ( ) cash $...

□ 2N1M— "S carlet” Flam e V io let. $1.98 each; 
3 for $5.40, postpaid .

2N2M— "B lue  F lam e” Flam e V io let. $2.25 
each; 3 for $5.98, postpaid .

□ 2N555XM— 1 "S carle t” Flam e V io let and  1 
"B lue Flam e” Flam e V io let— both 
for $3.90, postpaid . 2 collections—  
2 p lan ts  o f each— for $7.50, postpd.

ST. O R  RT...

P.O..............

□

P e rso n a l
To W o m e n  W ith  

N a g g in g  B a c k a c h e

N ag g in g  backache, loss of pep  a n d  energy , head
aches and  dizziness m ay be due to  slowdown of kidney 
func tion . D octors say  good kidney func tion  is very 
im p o rta n t to  good h ea lth . W hen some everyday con
dition, such as s tre ss  and  s tra in , causes th is  im
p o r ta n t fun c tio n  to  slow down, m any  folks suffer 
n ag g in g  backache—feel m iserable.

D on’t  neglect y ou r kidneys if these conditions 
b o ther you. T ry  D oan’s P ills—a  m ild diuretic . Used 
successfully by m illions f o r  over 50 years. I t ’s am az
ing  how m any  tim es D oan’s give h ap p y  relief from  
these discom forts—help th e  15 miles o f kidney tubes 
and  filters flush o u t w aste . G et D oan’s P ills today!

5 4  WAYS TO MAKE 
MORE$IM' 5 4

S H O W  W / S  E V E R Y D A Y  C A R D S
54 thrilling M oney-m akers to m ake 
you $50-$100-MORE. Everyone 
buys on s ig h t . . .  Im agine 14 all-oc
casion cards only $ 1 .00 , 21 cards 
$1.25. M any o ther assortm ents, ex
clusive all-occasion gift wraps, im- 

I prin ted  notes, stationery, gift items. 
F R E E  T R IA L  O F F E R . Box assort-

j y j P j* '-;_____ m ents on approval.
sales helps, etc.

A  Guaranteed by 'A - n r r  
U o d  Ho«,.keeping FR E E Special

— —  Club Plan Booklet _________________
WETM0RE & SUGDEN, Inc., 208 Monroe Ave., Roehester, N.V.
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J/?0o. How Little It Costs Jk^,, y 
to Build a Readv-Cut *

Ranch - type home, 
64 feef wide, with 
th re e  b e d r o o m s

3 o7ofo4 0 °/o

W h a t  " L ib e r t y "  O w n e r s  S a y

•
A h e a d  $ 2 , 0 0 0  to  $ 3 , 0 0 0

“ We have moved in to  o n r ‘L iberty’ hom e and 
arc  m ore pleased w ith i t  every day. I th in k  I 
would be safe  in  saying we are  ahead $2 ,0 0 0  to 
$3 ,0 0 0  by buying your L iberty Home and  doing 
the work ourselves."

S a v e d  $ 4 , 0 0 0  to  $ 6 , 0 0 0

“ Com pared to a loeal co n trac to r’s p rice  to 
bu ild  a home equal to my ‘Liberty ,’ I w ill be 
saving $4 ,000  to $ 6 .0 0 0 ; so you can see why I 
have such enthusiasm  fo r L iberty Homes.’’

Recommended by Banks and Building 
and Loan Associations

L E W I S  M A N U F A C T U R I N G  C O .

ay several hundred  d o lla rs  m ore than 
•y whru you build  a hom e! Buy d irect 

from  our mill a t o u r  low, factory , fre ight-paid 
price. We sh ip  you th e  lum ber cut-to-fit, ready 
to erect. P a in t, glass, hardw are, nails, etc., all 
included in  th e  price. P lans fu rn ished—a ’ 
com plete bu ild ing  in structions. No wonder « 
custom ers w rite us th a t we saved them  30%  to 
40% . A rchitecturally  approved construction. 
(N ot p re fab rica ted .)

V e r y  E a s y  to  B u i ld
Every step in the bu ild ing  o f a Liberty  Home 
is figured o u t fo r  you, so th a t all you have 
do is follow the drawings and  in structions tl

V i s i t  a  L ib e r ty  H o m e !
Many thousands o f Liberty  Homes have been 
b u ilt in all parts o f the country. If  you would 
like to  visit and  inspect the m odel tha t suits
you best, w rite us and  we will ____
give vou its location.

S e n d  f o r  C a t a l o g u e
P ic tu res wonderful homes in

High School Course
a t H om e Many Finish in 2 Years

Iuoas rapuny as jour time and abilities permit. Equivalent to resi
dent school work-prepares for college entrance exams. Standard H.S. texts supplied. Diploma awarded. Credit for H.S. subjects 
completed. Single subjects If desired. Ask for Free Bulletin.

American School, Dpt. H-227,Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37

m orvioe  FOLDING BANQUET TABLES

T ^ r
If you are on the Kitchen Committee of some J| 
Church. Lodge. Club, School, etc., in your town I  
you will be interested in this modern Folding a  
Banquet Table. Write for Catalog and special a  
discounts to institutions and organizations.

150 CHURCH ST. \

. KRISTEE CO., Dept. 1419 .

America's Most Wanted

HURSERY
CATALOG F̂ a we

Make $50, $75, $100 Again and Again!

EXTRA MONEY
Selling "Action” Greeting Cards

Show new type  Birthday. C Well cards w ith m atching i.rli 
lined envelopes. Com plete 11 w rappings, g ifts . Profits,us famoUs produr

3. W rite fo r ” ----‘ Feature r
e fo r Free Trial
e color talog

c FREE SAMPLES 3

WkExtra Money
CHILDREN’S WEAR

G ingham s . . . and  T -sh irts , separates, 
m ix-and-m atch styles, play- 
w ear.n igh tw earfo rch ild ren  
fro m  to ts  to  te e n -a g e rs ,  

w '  H uge selection a t  low prices.
, V. FREE! Rush coupon fo r B ig 
1/ gj D isp lay , s e n t  ab so lu te ly  

A  H  F R E E .  See howe;
*  i t  is  to  m ake ex tra  

m oney and  g e t your ow n ehil- 
d ren’s dresses w ithout one penny 
cost, in  sp a re  tim e. Mail coupon.

H A R I h . o
P h A R F O R D  f r o c k s . D e p t .  '— 3 3 3 0  

C IN C IN N A TI 2 5 . OHIO
■ Yes. I want to make extra money with Harford Frocks ■ 
| Children’s Wear. Please rush complete Style Display |

) INGROWN NAIL
^  I Hurting You?

i £ 3 J A o __ J m  Im m e d ia t e
__________ R e l i e f !

A  few drops of OUTGRO ®  bring blessed relief from 
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTURO tough
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to 
be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom
fort. OllTGRO is available a t all drug counters.

L u s tre  F o ils* S a tin s*  B rillian ts!

------ inalized Scented Stationery.* Napkins. Gift I
FREE Imprint Samples, several $1 Boxes on Appr

JO Y  G R EE TIN G S . Dept. 5 -S

1 0

507 N. CARD I b . LOUIS 3. I

I
|  NAME..

I ADDRESS... 

|  CITY.............

M .L  SfEoNrD FREE s h o e  BOOKLET

4*1 FOR FREE 28 PAGE ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET MA
Tali Gals of all ages send to Shoecraft 
for thrifty styles with the Young Touch. 
Priced as low as $9.95. Perfect fitting. 
Sites to 13; AAAAA to C. MONEY-BACK

S H O E C R A F T  603 FIFTH AV.. NEW YORK 17

(C o n tin u ed  from  page 105) 
heavy stuff—oh, well, it’s just a 
dream.”

Stella was almost shocked, she had 
for so long considered everything in 
the Van Dine house the ultimate in 
desirability; and she was also a little 
affronted, as if somehow Cynthia had 
questioned her taste. The resentment 
that seemed always to be smoldering 
somewhere under the surface flared 
up. and with it a necessity to take 
Cynthia down a peg or two.

She groped around for a change of 
topic and finally said. “I don’t see why 
you always have that droopy Grove 
Anders around. He’s such a nothing.” 

Cynthia raised herself on her elbow 
in the other bed and looked across at 
Stella. Even with cream on her face 
she looked beautiful. She said in a 
surprised tone. “Do you think so? 
He’s an awfully nice bov. really.” 

Stella said, “Nice, nice! Who cares 
about nice?”

“Well, it’s important. Stella." Really 
it is. Anyway,” she added with a 
smile, “he’s around because of you. 
He’s got a terrible crush on you. 
Hadn’t you noticed?”

“On me!” Stella had almost 
screamed. And then she remembered 
how often at gatherings Grove had 
happened to be at her elbow when she 
turned around. He was always the 
one to inquire if there was anything 
she wanted, to ask to walk her home 
(the numbers of times she had re
fused him!). and she thought disgust
edly. Wouldn’t you know? The only 
one in that crowd who prefers me to 
the sainted Cynthia has to be the 
droop of the ages.

She said. “Well. I’m not flattered. 
Maybe he’s one of Ridgeville’s finest, 
but in my book he’s still a droop.” 

Cynthia turned over with a little 
sigh and said. “Turn the light out 
when you’re ready, Stella. You’re 
making a mistake about Grove. But 
I hope that wonderful superman 
comes along for you someday.” 

Stella, reaching out to switch off 
the light, said. “Amen, sister.”

T h e r e  was no possibility of Stella’s 
going to college; she had decided 

the only thing to do was take a secre
tarial course in Centerport and per
haps get a job there. The right sort 
of job. she felt, would give her a 
chance to meet the right sort of man. 
And that was her ultimate goal: a 
man with money—more money than 
anyone in Ridgeville had to offer.

Although most of the crowd were 
going away to college. Stella didn’t 
mind having to stay behind because 
Cynthia wasn’t going either. She 
could have, however, because a Van 
Dine great-aunt in Boston had offered 
to send her. but Cynthia had decided 
not to leave her grandmother.

So the picture changed after grad
uation. and Stella liked it better. She 
mellowed a little that fall and winter, 
and her friendship with Cynthia be
came closer and seemed to her to be 
on an easier, firmer basis. Without 
the others around she could be herself 
with Cynthia. For long stretches of 
time she could forget the difference 
in their backgrounds, the envy that 
was always simmering there under 
the lid of her mind.

It was a lovely winter. Sometimes 
she would come into Cynthia’s house, 
shaking the snow from her and shout
ing, “Come on out. Cynthia. It’s 
w o n d er fu l!” And she and Cynthia 
would walk through the thick, softly 
falling snow, arms linked. laughing 
breathlessly, enjoying the soft kiss of 
the snow on their faces, the taste of it 
on their lips. And when they got 
hack, tingling, exhilarated. Granny 
Van Dine would have hot chocolate 
waiting for them.

nee upon a time th e n ^  

was a b e a u t ifu l youn gs J/fm aid  

Her fa ir  complexion w ith  

the dew-m oist tex tu re  

o f a was the

ta lk  o f  the cou n trysid e . 

N a tu ra lly , she wore

♦►•the only liq u id  t in t

make-up t h a t 's  cream -m isted  

• • • t o  g iv e  sk in  a s o f t ,

fa b u lo u sly  sheer look .

For a story-book  

com plexion, wear 

Sheer Beauty Foundation! 

^wondrous shades
1 .2 5  and C

1 .75  p lu s  t  aX . YORK PARIS LO DON

jiffy. • Lightweight 
. . . boneless. • Ex
tra strength, extra 
stretch, all-elastic 
Wonder-Web. • Re
inforced for long 
wear. • Four 10- 
inch adjustable gar
ters. • Guaranteed 
to combine style 
and quality or no 
cost. • Extra flat-

V0UALNLOLS0L%MTn lE'' IE!’--*’
Wear T U M M Y -T R IM  with  or ‘ ‘ ‘ * m  never ride 
without a girdle. TU M M Y- 
TR IM  is in reality an entirely 
new kind of lightweight girdle. Its extra FLATTEN ING  
pressure is due to the criss-cross design plus a new 
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They would sit around, relaxed, 
talking lazily, listening to records, and 
sometimes Granny Van Dine would 
become reminiscent and Stella would 
listen, entranced, to the tales of Gran
ny’s youth, a world a million hopeless 
miles away.

It became a habit with Stella, after 
the sooty train ride from Centerport, 
to stop by Cynthia’s, and often she 
would stay to dinner. Cynthia was 
running the big house alone now and 
she was a surprisingly good cook. She 
invented interesting dishes and took 
great pains to make everything look 
attractive and appetizing. Stella 
watched carefully, eager to learn the 
gracious ways of living, and she 
learned a great deal from Cynthia.

She never minded doing dishes at 
Cynthia’s house. She handled the 
beautiful china almost reverently; she 
would spend long, patient periods 
polishing the fine old silverware. At 
home she did these mean chores 
grudgingly, hating the stodgy, un
imaginative meals her mother pre
pared, hating to handle the ugly, 
coarse dinnerware.

S h e  came into Cynthia’s late one 
afternoon in spring and found 

Cynthia painting her bedroom. She 
was up on a stepladder, dressed in 
jeans and a sweat shirt with a ban
dana tied round her fair hair, and 
she was painting the walls the water
melon pink she had told Stella once 
that she wanted.

She came down from the stepladder, 
wiped her hands with a rag and said, 
“I saved enough money by not having 
Mrs. Smiley for a few weeks and do
ing the scrubbing and laundry myself 
to pay for doing some of the rooms 
over.”

Stella said, “I didn’t know you 
could paint.”

“I didn’t either.” Cynthia laughed. 
“But you know, I’m very good at it.” 

She looked as delighted as if she’d 
found a pirate treasure, and Stella 
sniffed and said, “I don’t see why 
you’re getting such a kick out of doing 
a lot of hack-breaking painting.”

“Oh. it’s fun; I love it! Look how 
beautiful it’s going to be. and I’m do
ing it with my own hot little hands. 
Wait till you see it finished! I found 
some quite nice furniture up in the 
attic that I’m going to paint avocado 
green, and then I’ll move all this 
gloomy old stuff out.”

Stella said stubbornly, “I like it 
better the way it is.”

“Well, you wait and see,” Cynthia 
said. “You know, I think I have a 
talent for this sort of thing, and today 
I decided on my career. I’m going to 
be a painter and decorator. A painter 
especially. I’ll go around painting 
people’s houses, making everything 
nice and gay and cheerful for them. 
A lot of people live with the wrong 
colors and wrong decor and don’t 
know why they’re unhappy and frus
trated.”

Stella said, “Honestly, Cynthia, 
sometimes I doubt your sanity. What 
will people think? Cynthia Van Dine, 
of all people, going around with a 
paint can under one arm and a step- 
ladder under the other!”

“If I become a good painter, that’s 
all that matters. People should do the 
things they get satisfaction out of, the 
things they really want to do.” She re
laxed into a chair. “What do you  
want to do, Stell?”

“I want to marry a rich man,” 
Stella said.

“No. but really, Stella.”
Stella repeated, “I want to marry a 

rich man. That’s the thing I’ll get 
satisfaction out of, the thing I really 
want to do.”

“You mean, just like that? Whether 
you love him or not?”
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“Oh, I’ll probably love him dearly.”
Cynthia regarded her quizzically, 

smiling a little, frowning a little. 
“You’re young, Stell. You’ll change 
your mind. You’ll find there are a lot 
of things more important than money 
and possessions.”

“Name me a hundred.” Stella said.
Cynthia laughed and pushed her

self gracefully out of the chair. “Well, 
back to the salt mines. I want to 
finish that wall today. Stay to dinner, 
Stell.”

“I can’t. I have to go home and 
help with the ironing. I loathe, loathe. 
loathe ironing.”

“I don’t like it either.” Cynthia said 
from the stepladder. “But this I love.” 
And she dipped the paintbrush hap
pily into the paint can.

Stella was smiling a little when she 
let herself out of the house, and with 
the warm spring afternoon closing 
around her like a gentle embrace she 
went slowly, dreamily down the walk 
and onto the tree-shaded sidewalk.

She didn’t see Grove Anders until 
she was almost upon him. The smile 
still on her face, she said out of her 
dreamy musing. “You know. Cynthia 
is a remarkable girl. She decided to
day she’s going to be a painter! Can’t 
you see our pretty little Cynthia going 
around painting people’s houses, drag
ging her stepladder after her?”

She laughed gaily at the thought 
and then she saw that Grove was look
ing at her curiously, almost surprised.

(C on tinued  on page 113)
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( C ontinued  from  page 109)
He said, “Hey, you’re acting almost 

human.”
Instead of stiffening at his words as 

she might ordinarily have done, she 
looked at him with a surprise that 
equaled his own. She said, “And so 
are you.”

He laughed easily, looking down at 
her. “Oh, I’m human, all right. You 
just never bothered to find out. Are 
you wending homeward? I’ll walk 
you part way.”

They went slowly along the broad 
avenue, the late afternoon sun slant
ing through the tender young leaves 
of the trees that arched above them, 
the air sweet with new promise, sweet 
with old memories of other springs, 
and within Stella was a sharp new 
awareness of Grove Anders.

She had to look at him several times 
before she could really evaluate how 
much he had changed. He was taller, 
the lean frame had filled out just 
enough to make him look hard and 
wiry, his face had strengthened, had 
aged just enough to erase the shy, 
unformed look of youth, and the blue 
eyes behind the dark-rimmed glasses 
had a keen, all-seeing, slightly amused 
expression.

Why, he’s quite nice-looking, Stella 
thought, amazed. He’s grown up. He 
must be twenty-two. He’s a m an. And 
he used to be such a droop!

She found herself remembering 
Cynthia’s saying, “You’re making 
such a mistake about Grove,” and she 
wondered how Cynthia could have 
known he would turn out this way.

She said, “What are you doing 
home in the middle of May? Did fair 
Harvard heave you out on your ear?”

“I’ll have you know I’m top of my 
class. As a matter of fact, I’m going 
back tomorrow. My mother has been 
ill and Dad thought maybe I could 
cheer her up. She’s much better to
day.”

Stella said, “My, my. He’s smart, 
and he has a good bedside manner 
too.”

He laughed, and she laughed too. 
and when they crossed the street he 
held her arm carefully, protectively.

He walked her all the way home, 
and her mood began to sink as soon as 
they turned into the dingy street 
where she lived.

T h e y  stood on the sidewalk in front 
of her house, Stella with her back 

to the window where her mother was 
undoubtedly watching through the 
weather-stained curtains, and she 
lifted her face and looked into the sky 
and breathed in the air that even here 
smelled sweet with spring.

He said, “Isn’t it nice today? I feel 
busting out all over with spring. 
Would you go for a ride with me later 
if I can borrow Dad’s car? Come 
June I’ll start saving for my own. I 
finish college this year, you know, and 
then I’m going into my uncle’s plant.” 

Stella said, “I’ll be finished with 
my course in June too. And then, 
shudder, I’ll have to start looking for 
a job.”

He smiled down at her. and she 
could see the liking in his eyes. “You’ll 
get one easy. Why don’t you let me 
talk to my uncle? If you work at 
Anders Plastics maybe I can get to 
take you to lunch now and then.”

She said. “Why, M r. Anders, you 
don’t think I’d mix business with 
pleasure, do you?”

He said, “You haven’t answered me 
about tonight.”

She thought of the mountain of 
laundry waiting to be ironed, her 
mother’s nagging, plaintive voice. 
Cynthia would say, “I’ve got to do the 
family ironing, but you may come and 
entertain me in the laundry while I 
iron like crazy.”

Inv ite  Grove A nd ers  in to  her u n 
tid y , u n h a p p y  hom e?

She said, “I’m sorry, I’m going to 
be busy tonight.”

“But I’m leaving tomorrow—”
“Well, you’ll be back in June, won’t 

you? You can take me driving some 
night in June.”

“All right. Hard-to-get. I’ll hold you 
to that.”

She said, “ ’Bye, Grove,” and 
started up the path quickly, before 
she could change her mind.

When she was inside she closed the 
door behind her and stood for a while 
leaning against it, feeling all through 
her a surprised kind of pleasure that 
she liked Grove so much. Then she 
looked about her at the dreary place 
that was her home, at the blowsy, 
discontented woman who was her 
mother, and all the desperate frus
tration of her life rose like a dust 
cloud around her. suffocating her.

Her mother said, “So you finally 
decided to come home. Why didn’t 
you invite your friend in? Ashamed 
of your home? I don’t blame you if 
you are. My father would turn in his 
grave if he could see the way I’m 
forced to live.”

Stella went into her room without 
answering and closed the door. She 
sat on the edge of the bed and thought 
of Cynthia, and she said to herself, 
“If she can do it, I can too.”

The next afternoon she stopped at 
Carver’s and bought material and 
paint, and that day she started on her 
project of improving her home condi
tions. She spent long hours laborious
ly making curtains and draperies 
copied from those in Cynthia’s home; 
she painted woodwork until her arm 
was stiff. But the colors were never 
right and the paint dribbled over 
everything and never looked smooth. 
She went on doggedly until she’d— 
painted all the woodwork in the house, 
saying through clenched teeth. “If 
she can do it, I can. At least it will 
be clean.”

She never asked Cynthia’s advice 
nor told her what she was doing. “And 
have her laugh at me?” she would say 
to herself. “Show her what a boob I 
am. and that I have to copy every
thing she does?”

She mended worn upholstery, weed
ed the small yard, and even succeeded 
in nagging her father into having the 
house painted. Further than that she 
could not go. being continually 
thwarted by her mother’s plaints that 
they weren’t made of money, and who 
did Miss Hoity-toity think she was?

O n e  day in the middle of June she 
said to her mother and father, “I 

want to have a party when the kids 
are back from school. I’ve been going 
to everybody else's house for years 
and it’s time I entertained some of my 
friends here.”

Her mother said. “And have them 
all laugh behind your back at the 
way we have to live because your 
father hasn’t got the brains or back
ground to provide decently for his 
family? M y  father provided us with 
a lovely home that we were proud to 
invite people to.” She glared at her 
husband. “The fine men I passed up 
for this one!”

Sam Johnson said wearily. “Oh, 
dry up. Go back and try to get one of 
those fine men. why don’t you? And 
leave me in peace.”

Stella, clenching her teeth, clench
ing her hands till the nails bit into 
her palms, flung out of the house. 
She never mentioned a party again.

And the next day, looking around 
at the results of her labors, the home- 
made-looking curtains, the sloppy 
painting, seeing how far removed it 
all still was from the gracious atmos- 

( C ontinued  on page 115)
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(C on tinued  from  page 113) 
phere of Cynthia’s home, she said to 
herself grimly. “The devil with it. 
Someday I’ll marry a rich man and 
have things the way I want them.”

When Grove Anders came home 
from school and she started dating 
him. Stella would be careful to be 
ready when he called, and she never 
asked him in when he brought her 
home. Most of the time she arranged 
to meet him at Cynthia’s.

They double-dated a lot that sum
mer. Stella and Grove and Cynthia 
and Harvey Pardel). who had been 
Grove’s roommate at college and who 
was spending the summer with Grove.

Most of the Ridgeville younger set 
were paired off now. The twosomes 
that had started tentatively in high 
school had settled down to “going 
steady.” They didn’t herd together so 
much in large groups now.

Cynthia didn’t have a “steady.” She 
dated Joe Tremaine now and then, 
and Harvey Pardel]. and occasionally 
one or two of the other boys. She was 
still the acknowledged leader of her 
crowd, they still gathered at her house 
when the clan met. she was still the 
most beautiful and admired and imi
tated. but she avoided seeing too much 
of any one young man.

She said to Stella. “It wouldn’t be 
fair to take up all of a boy’s time un
less I were serious about him. I want 
to get married and have a home of my 
own and children, but I’ve got to be 
crazy mad in love with the guy. Oh. 
Stell. wouldn’t it be awful if I never 
married?”

“Me too.” Stella said darkly. “I’ll 
be an old woman before the right man 
comes along.”

“Oh. but you’ve got Grove. It ought 
to be easy to fall in love with him.”

“Now. really. Cynthia, lie’s awfully 
nice, but lie’s not tha t good. He makes 
seventy-five a week and he has to pay 
part of that for his car. And m aybe 
in twenty years his uncle might leave 
him the business. I like him a lot but 
he’s just someone to pass the time 
with.”

How explain to Cynthia that what 
she wanted was glamour, excitement, 
wealth, something so tremendous it 
could take her out of herself and make 
a new person of her. give her a won
derful new kind of life?

T h r o u g h  Grove, she became secre
tary to the office manager of An

ders Plastics, and although it was 
not her idea of the ideal job she took 
it because she needed experience. She 
was marking time, she told herself. 
As soon as she became a good, efficient 
secretary she would get herself an 
apartment in Centerport and a really 
good job there with an important com
pany. Ridgeville and Anders Plastics 
were very small potatoes to Stella.

Sometimes, though, in the soft 
summer evenings, riding beside Grove 
through the leafy countryside, she 
would feel drawn to him. enjoying his 
nearness, the sound of his voice. And 
the first time he kissed her. really 
kissed her. she felt her defenses slip
ping away, felt as soft and disarmed 
as the summer evening, and she knew 
a kind of yearning to give up the 
struggle, the dream, the plans she’d 
so carefully plotted. Perhaps it 
wouldn’t be so bad to be an ordinary 
wife, married to an ordinary man, liv
ing a nice, ordinary kind of life.

Her blood warmed to him. to the 
sweet romantic night, and she was soft 
and responsive in his arms. When she 
drew away finally she could feel him 
trembling a little against her. and he 
said softly. “Stella, you do like me, 
don't you? I was beginning to get a 
little worried.”

She made herself say flippantly, 
“That was merely sex rearing its ugly
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head. Don’t get any bright ideas.” 
But she was shaken too.

The next morning, walking to work, 
passing the little houses where the 
young wives were hanging out the 
wash, sweeping the porches, yelling at 
their children, she felt the old iron 
returning to her spine.

Oh. no. she thought. That’s not for 
me. I’d end up being like my mother. 
And when she remembered how she 
had felt with Grove the night before 
she said to herself sternly. “Sure, he’s 
attractive, but he’s not what you’re 
after and don’t you ever forget it.” 

There was a picnic at Fairweather 
Beach that evening, and Grove and 
Stella went directly from the office. 
It was a hot. humid day and the white 
pique dress she had worn in anticipa
tion of the party was a little wilted 
and grimy by five o’clock. She was 
irritated by that fact, by the heat, by 
her dull job. by Grove’s suddenly pos
sessive attitude: and when she arrived 
at the beach and saw Cynthia and the 
other lucky girls who didn't have to 
slave in a grubby office all day. her 
irritation became boundless.

Cynthia was wearing pale blue linen 
pedal pushers, a spanking-white cot
ton blouse and shrimp-pink espa- 
drilles. Her fair hair with its cloudy 
golden halo was pulled up from the 
nape of her neck and tied with a 
shrimp-pink ribbon. She looked cool 
and fresh and beautiful and chic, and 
Stella, out of her envy and irritation, 
said. “1 wish I had nothing to do but 
stay home all day making myself 
pretty for a date.”

Cynthia laughed. “Why. Stella, 
you meanie! Besides cleaning the 
house, fixing the meals, doing a little 
painting and a little sewing. I’ve been 
over a hot stove making fried chicken 
and potato salad for tonight, and there 
you’ve been leaning on a nice cool 
typewriter all day.”

Grove said. “Her typewriter isn’t 
cool. It’s mighty hot the way she 
makes those keys fly. She’s really a 
whiz.” He smiled at Stella and she 
thought. He’s really nice, awfully nice.

Cynthia said. “I wish I had a job. 
I mean a real job in the marts of 
trade. You’re lucky. Stella, but you 
don’t realize it.”

Stella said to herself. “Oh. come, 
come. Don’t try to kid me into think
ing you’d change places with anyone.”

La t e r . lying beside Grove on the 
J sand, feeling relaxed and re

freshed after her swim. Stella said 
musingly. “What is it about Cynthia? 
\\ hat is it. besides her looks, that 
makes everybody want to be around 
her. to be like her?”

Grove raised himself on an elbow 
and looked across at Cynthia busily 
unloading hampers of food.

He said finally. “She’s really won
derful, you know. She’s one in a 
million. I’ve never known anyone like 
her. Nor have any of us. nor will we 
ever meet her like again, probably.” 

Stella said. “That’s superlative 
praise indeed. Since you think that 
highly of her. how is it you’ve never 
fallen in love with her?”

He said, laughing, “Oh. gosh, she’d 
never look at me.”

Stella sat up. “But since I’m no
body,” she flared, “you think I will.” 

He looked at her. surprised, and 
then his expression softened. He said. 
“Oh. Stella, relax. You’re always so 
tense. Stop fighting that war you 
have with life. I didn’t mean it that 
way at all. and you should know it. 
Cynthia and I are good friends and I 
like her enormously and I think she 
likes me. but I’ve never thought of 
her as a possible sweetheart, nor has 
she considered me that way. I don’t 
know how to put it. but there’s some- 

(C on tinued  on page 117)

“ Doctors’ tests reveal this 
new  chlorophyll derivative

Speak?/ 
ODOR PROBLEM!”

reports
Registered Nurse 
M a ry  L. R i io a i)

As Nurse Rhoad 
explains: “ Even 
women scrupulous 
in hygiene habits 

sufTer from this embarrassing problem.
It has defied elimination until now.”

Sc ien t if ic  p r o o f  that 

ta k in g  " E N N D S "  O a r o t o l  

Tab le ts  su p p re s se s  o d o r s  

o f  “ d ifficu lt d a y s ”  w ith in  

the b o d y  itse lf!

“Recently,” Nurse Rhoad adds, “an 
important medical journal reported 
tests in which internal use of a product 
containing a certain derivative of 
chlorophyll exceeded all expectations 
in suppressing odors associated with 
m enstruation. In my own personal 
and professional experience,“ENNDS” 
Darotol*. Chlorophyll Tablets act to 
prevent such odors as no past method 
ever did. And they're safe!”

This is wonderful news! Because 
never before have women and girls 
known how to combat the problem of 
those embarrassing body odors so likely 
to cause embarrassment and offense at 
that time of the month.

Imagine! All you have to do now is 
take 3 or 4 pleasani-tasting “ENNDS” 
Tablets daily . . .  starting a few days 
before and continuing throughout your 
entire menstrual period!

"E N N D S "  act internally
You see, “ENNDS” actually reduce the 
form ation  of certain odor-producing 
substances in the body . . .  substances 
particularly offensive during menstrua
tion. That’s how they act to keep you 
free of these odors at this time.

Enjoy this odor protection between 
your periods, too. Just take 1 or 2 
“ENNDS” Tablets daily . . . and be 
doubly safe from  giving offense!

You can get “ENNDS” everywhere. 
Trial size 49*. Larger sizes even more 
economical. Also available in Canada.

W rite for free  booklet—“ W hat Y ou Should 
Know A bout M enstruation”  (m ailed in 
plain envelope). Send postcard to 
• EN N D S". D e p t.M C .P .O  Box 
222, M urray Hill Station,
New York 16, N. Y.

• Oarotol U 
a valuable 
chlorophyll

"LWXDi?

M I !  E Y E - G E N E
E Y E -O P E N IN G  T EST  TH R ILLS  MANY!

2 drops make this striking
C lear, expressive eyes d if fe re n ce  in  S E C O N D S !
are  fascinating. 2  d rops
o f sooth ing  EY FM ’.E N E  in each  eye floats aw ay 
th a t  tired , s tra ined , irrita ted  look and  feeling in 
seconds—dram atically  lights u p  your ^ - 7, a. ' 
whole expression! Safe E Y E -G E N E  xQ " ' ★  ‘* ^ 5. 
is like a tonic for y ou r eyes. Use i t  ( '  Guaroni«dby -A 
every  d ay . 35c. 60c, $1 in handy 
eye-dropper bo ttles a t  D ruggists.
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J o r m f i t  asks this important beauty question

I Which

47 out o f every 100 women are dissatisfied 
with tlie way their girdles fit, according 
to a recent impartial study. To assure 

you  perfect fit, Formfit makes a wide range of 
styles and designs for every figure type!

N o one type of girdle can fit all women perfectly, because no 
two women have exactly the same figure. That’s why 47 out of 100 
are not satisfied with their girdles. And that’s also why Formfit 
makes Life Girdles in such a wide variety of styles and designs.

Regardless of your figure type, there’s a Life Girdle to fit as if 
custom-made for you. And it’s this incomparable personalized fit 
that makes a Life Girdle more flattering, more comfortable than any 
other you may have worn!

So be fitted in a Life Girdle at any of the better stores. You’ll see 
and feel the difference instantly. You’ll find your tummy flattened, 
waist slimmed, hips smoothed—with comfort that’s truly a revelation!

#1196 Life Girdle shown, average 16", nylon elas
tic net with satin elastic front and back panels, 
$16.50. Other styles from $7.50. #586 Life Bra 
shown, slash front in nylon lace, $4.00. Other 
Life styles from $1.25.

9681

T/WiCASt |*lTt(kC£
A  n e w  s h a p e  for spring, the tin y-w aisted  princesse  
curved to f la t t e r  a junior fig u re . Make our 
coat dress in  s i lk ,  wool or cotton , with contrasting  
buttons and binding. Four panels in  fron t, three in  back

FABRIC BY MALUNSON 
PHOTOGRAPH BY SOAVULLO

Back view last page. More McCall's patterns page 119
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Buy McCall's patterns at youjr local store, o r order them by mail, prepaid, I'roni McCall
Corporation, Dayton 1, Ohio. Prices and sizes of patterns arc listed on tin- ‘:i-i page



The magic 
whispers...

When Grandpa  
tucked you between 
his knees, you knew 
you ivere going to 
listen again to his 

wonderful watch—to hear its magic 
tick . . . tick . . . tick . . .

And as you listened, those measured 
whispers of time shut away the 
world, leaving you close to Grandpa, 
secure in his love.

From fathers and mothers to sons 
and daughters passes the lifeblood of 
happiness—security. The privilege of 
providing it for those we love can be 
found only in a land like ours.

And another wonderful thing is this: 
By realizing this privilege of free
dom for ourselves, we achieve the se
curity of our country. For, think— 
the strength of America is simply 
the strength of one secure home 
touching that of another.

Saving for security is easy!
Read every w o rd — now !

If you've tried to save and failed, 
chances are it was because you didn’t 
have a p lan . Well, here’s a savings sys
tem that really works—the Payroll Sav
ings Plan for investing in United States 
Savings Bonds.

This is all you do. Go to your com
pany’s pay office, choose the amount you 
want to save—a couple of dollars a pay
day, or as much as you wish. That 
money will be set aside for you before 
you even draw your pay. And auto
matically invested in Series E Savings 
Bonds which are turned over to you.

If you can save only $3.75 a week on 
the Plan, in 9 years and 8 months you 
will have $2,137.30. If you can save as 
much as $18.75 a week, 9 years and 8 
months will bring you $10,700!

For your sake, and your family’s, too, 
how about signing up today?

The U. S . G o vernm en t does n o t 
p a y  fo r  th is  ad ver tisem en t. I t  is  
d o n a ted  by  th is  publica tion  in  
cooperation  w ith  the A d ver tis in g  
C ouncil a n d  the M agazine Publish-

(C ontinued  from  page 115) 
thing other-worldly about her. Where
as you,” he went on, rumpling Stella’s 
dark hair, “are definitely of this world 
and I’m mad about you. Or haven’t I 
made it clear?”

But Stella was thinking. Is Cynthia 
really as wonderful as people think 
her? I’ll bet if she were ever in a 
tight spot, if things ever came to a 
real showdown, she’d reveal her true 
colors. Nobody can he that perfect.

A ll fall and winter she continued 
. to go out with Grove, but she 

never allowed him to feel sure of her. 
And she never again let herself re
spond to his kiss the way she had that 
spring evening. She would sometimes 
go for a week or two without seeing 
him outside the office. Occasionally 
she went out with Cynthia and some 
of the other boys, to the movies or 
dancing at the Centerport Plaza.

Grove took it all with good-humored 
grace. He had a patient, waiting sort 
of attitude that infuriated her. She 
would say to herself. “He thinks if he 
just keeps on waiting I’ll eventually 
give up, that I’ll never he able to find 
anything better and I’ll have to take 
him. Well, he’ll see. They’ll all see.” 

She didn’t know how she was going 
to manage to attain her wonderful 
dream, hut she had a strong inner 
conviction that somehow she would.

She planned to leave Anders Plas
tics in the spring and get herself an 
apartment and job in Centerport. She 
saved her money; she bought clothes 
carefully; she made discreet inquiries 
about places to live and the most suc
cessful firms in Centerport.

And just when she was ready to*tell 
her parents her plans, her father died 
unexpectedly one night in his sleep, 
and all the plans collapsed about her.

She felt a depressing kind of pity 
for her father, who had got so little 
out of life, and a complete contempt 
for her mother, who was carrying on 
now as though Sam Johnson had been 
the great light of her life, the ideal 
husband.

Stella was disgusted with herself 
for not being hard enough to walk out 
on her mother, but she knew she had 
no other course than to stay with her 
and help support her. The meager 
insurance Sam Johnson had carried 
barely covered his funeral expenses; 
and although Hank Werner agreed to 
give Martha Johnson a small percent
age of the business profits, this 
wouldn’t be enough to cover her living 
expenses.

So the months rolled on. and Stella 
sometimes felt she would suffocate 
from her frustrations.

I’m getting old, she would think in 
panic. I’ll be twenty next month and 
I’m not getting anywhere; I’m sliding 
back, if anything.

Then, to make matters still worse, 
that winter Cynthia went with her 
grandmother to Florida. Old Mrs. 
Van Dine’s arthritis had become so 
bad that her doctor ordered her to a 
warm climate, and the Van Dine 
great-aunt in Boston, who always win
tered at Palm Beach, had scooped up 
Cynthia and Granny and taken them 
with her.

They left in November, and in 
April, after letters from Cynthia that 
were little more than a report on 
Granny's progress and the weather, 
with a casual mention of new friends, 
Stella received a letter from Cynthia 
that shook her to her toes.

Dear Stella,
I want you to he the first to know 

that I'm engaged—to Bill May, whom 
I met down here. Mayhe you remem
ber I mentioned him and how amaz
ing it was to find someone here who 

(C on tinued  on page 119)

Sit. Stand. Bend. Stretch.
Spun-lo g-i-v-e-s with 
every motion. That’s why panties 
made of Spun-lo keep you so 
comfortable thru the day.

Winter. Summer. Spring. Fall. 
They’re never clingy, never 
cold or clammy—because 
they’re naturally absorbent. 
Easy to care for—they need 
no ironing. And they’re 
easy on your pocketbook, too!

P A N T I E S  O F

R A Y O N  F A B R I C

INDUSTRIAL RAYON CORPORATION, Cleveland,Ohio
Producers of Continuous Process Rayon Yarn and ®Tyron Cord for Tires
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CLOROX makes linens
m o r e

it makes them m fe / v . too I
In laundering, you need health protection as well as whiteness. Clorox provides 

both. It not only makes linens snowy-white. . .  it makes them hygienically 
clean. No other home laundering product equals Clorox in germ-killing efficiency!

Besides its many other laundering ad
vantages, Clorox helps conserve your 
cottons and linens, too. With Clorox, 
a liquid, there are no undissolved

gritty particles to damage wash and 
washer. Furthermore, Clorox is extra 
gentle . . .  it's free from caustic, made 
by an exclusive, patented formula!

CLOROX beautifies bathrooms, protects health, too!
In routine cleaning of bathrooms (and kitchens) Clorox beautifies 
by removing ugly stains that resist ordinary cleaning. Clorox is 
also a deodorizer; and most important, it's a safe, non-poison- 
ous disinfectant. See label directions for the many ways Clorox, 
America's favorite, can save you work, protect your health!

/ M  You get all these benefits in 
iff' a Clorox-clean wash!

/ 1 0  Snowy-white l in e n s . . .  Clorox 
I fov removes gray and yellow dinginess.

M  2 . B right fa st c o lo r s . . .  Clorox 
I If, removes dulling Sim. (

$  3 ■ Lowly-looking linens...Clorox 
% amoves ugly stains, even scorch Q0 and mildew. &

f 1
irm ̂ ai* tary *'nens 1 ■ • c lo n x  is the I f
most efficient germ-killer o f i t .  f f l /

When it's CLOROXrdean . . .  it's SAFER for fam ily health!
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P a t t e r n s
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i
'"lowl o i  s f U m a t s

S p a n i s h  in f lu e n c e , as shown by our slim little suit 
with high-arching waist, tiny bolero jacket.
Make it in wool, with a contrasting
bow-tie blouse, or in a shimmering evening taffeta

WOOL FABRIC BY FORSTMANN
PHOTOGRAPH BY LESLIE GILL AT LA VERNE ORIGINALS

Back view last page. More McCall's patterns page 120
Buy McCall's patterns a t your local store, or order them by mail, prepaid, from McCall
Corporation, Dayton 1, Ohio. Prices and sizes o f patterns are listed on the Iasi page



MATERNITY. „
Style Book /30EF I
NEW  Fifth Avenue styles keep 
you smart throughout pregnancy.
Adjust easily. Dresses $2.98 up; 
also supporters, undies. Every
thing for Baby, too. Low prices.
F R E E  Book In plain wrapper.

LANE BR YAN T, Dept. 806 
Indianapolis 17, Indiana I

NEW UNUSUAL
GREETING CARDS I

Earn easy EXTRA 
GREETING CARDS! Every 
appealing Gift ITEMS. GIFT WRAPS: PERSONALIZED PARTTNAPS, 
STATIONERY, ale. Gel raid auortmant on approval, wllh FREE 
stationery samples. AO NOW I FOR FREE FAMOUS PEN!
CHAS. C. SCHWER CO. 128 Elm St., Westfield, Mass.

Skin Sufferers
Very first use o f soothing, cooling liquid D .D .D . P re 
s c r ip t io n  positively relieves raw  red itch—caused by 
eczema, rashes, scalp irritation, chafing—other itch trou
bles. Greaseless, stainless. 43£ tria l b o ttle  m ust satisfy 
or money back. Ask druggist for D. D. D. PRESCRIPTION.

a t $ l .  Exquisitei.*..,----- ------------------------ — -. .All-Occasion Assortment, Gift Items, many more fast- 
Sellers. No experience needed. Get sampleson I* REE TRIAL. 
SOUTHERN GREETINGS,478 N.Hollywood,Dept 7-J, Memphis12,Tenn.

n■31a
| C A T A L O G

C O T T O N S
Rayons-Nylons

Pull h igh  living costs do w n !  
See n ew est and  finest gu ar
an teed  tex tile  values a t  low
es t p r ic e s . . .  AN Y W H ER E I 
B eautifu l fash ions, exciting  
sportswear, sensational new fab
rics and household item s.. .  for 
entire family and home. Thrifty 
thousands already acclaim South 
Carolina Mills for worthwhile 
shopping, best savings! Get our 
handsome catalog Free fo r  ask
ing/ Just send your name and 
address on postcard to:
SOUTH CAROLINA MILLS
Dept. 265. Spartanburg, S .C .

Hom em aker Sells 2 4  Stories After 
Completing N .I.A . Training

“ The Saginaw News published 24 
of my features. My earnings have 
paid for th e  Course and the ledger 
shows a growing profit. My success 
is the resu lt of N.I.A.” —Ellen 
Perry. RFD 3. St. Louis. Mich.

To People 
who want to write

b u t  c a n ’t  g e t  s ta r te d

DO YOU have tha t constant urge to write but fear 
that a beginner hasn’t  a chance? Here is what 

the former editor of Liberty said :—
There is more room for newcomers in writing than 

ever before. Some of the greatest o f writing men and 
women have passed from the scene. W ho will take 
tlieir places? Fame, riches and the happiness of 
achievement await the new men and women of 
power.

A Chance to  T est Y o u rse lf—F R E E

w riting. The W riting Aptitude 
analysis or your la ten t ablllt 
lion, logic, e tc. Those who p 
lake the famous N .I.A . eours. 
York Copy Oe.sk Method will

a FREE W riting

e practical Ne

FREr

I  MISS )

Park Ave.. New Yoi

Newspaper Institute of America 
One Park Avenue, New York 16, N. Y.
e. w ithout cost or ob ligation, your W riting 
rest anil further Information about w riting is  promised in McCall's , February.

(C on tinued  from  page 117) 
came from Centerport! That's proba
bly what drew us together in the first 
place, having been practically neigh
bors hack home without knowing it.

I know you'll like him: he’s a fas
cinating person. He’s twenty-five and 
was wounded in Korea and has been 
down here convalescing for about six 
months, hut he’s good as new now.

Oh, Stell, remember when I used to 
say how awful it would he if I never 
got married? Well, I certainly didn't 
expect it would he this soon. Bill’s the 
impetuous, impatient type, bless him. 
and he wants us to get married this 
summer, and of course I want you for 
my maid of honor. I'll write in more 
detail later—Bill just got here and he 
hates to he kept waiting. Isn't it ex
citing, Stell?

Love,
Cynthia

After the first moment of shock had 
worn off. Stella called Maudie Mat
thews, who knew a lot of people in 
Centerport.

Maudie said. “Oh. how wonderful! 
I’m so happy for Cynthia. That must 
be the Bill May whose family founded 
the Centerport Bank and Trust. I 
don’t know anything about him except 
that he’s rich as sin.”

It was almost too much for Stella. 
Cynthia, who was already so abun
dantly favored by Providence, had had 
the luck to spend a winter at Palm 
Beach and come up with a prize plum 
for a husband.

She had been missing Cynthia more 
than she would have cared to admit. 
She had been lonely without her. a 
real, heart-aching loneliness that had 
surprised her. and she had worried 
about dear little Granny Van Dine, 
and Cynthia too if anything should 
happen to Granny.

She had said to herself, the first 
time she realized how deep her feel
ings went. “Well, what do you know! 
I guess I really love them. I feel as if 
they’re part of me, as if they’re my 
family.” She had never felt that way 
about anyone before.

But Cynthia’s news threw her off 
center. It stirred the dust of her hope
less yearnings and she was choked 
again with frustration and the bitter 
ashes of envy. She felt deserted and 
betrayed—as if Cynthia, after all her 
righteous talk, had turned around and 
done this deliberatelv to make a fool 
of Stella.

She found a somewhat meager com
fort. however, in the thought that if 
Bill May was as rich as Maudie said, 
he was probably an awful goon . ..

T h e  first time she saw him it was 
like walking into a dazzling, blind

ing light. She was stunned and 
shaken, and she thought. But that’s 
the man Vve been searching for!

He was almost as blond as Cynlhia 
and just as handsome in a masculine 
way; but whereas Cynthia’s beauty 
was almost ethereal, his was an 
earthy, physical charm that sent out 
vibrations from his bright blue eyes 
and brilliant smile and lithe body. 
Watching him come toward her to 
take her hand. Stella thought. He’s 
like a beautiful tiger: and her heart 
turned over and she was lost.

It was toward the end of May and 
Cynthia and her grandmother had 
been back only a few days when Cyn
thia invited some of her friends to 
meet Bill. But Stella was asked for 
dinner and the rest were to come in 
later. She never afterward had a very 
clear recollection of that evening be
yond the first shock of meeting Bill 
May. Perhaps it. was partly because 
she had an unaccustomed two cock
tails before dinner.

( C ontinued on page 121)

PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER IN CANADA

Bright idea! Protect shelves and dishes 
with just a few dollars worth of Rubbermaid

She lf-Ku sh io n s are in 2 4 " ,  3 0 "  or 3 6 "  lengths at $1.00 to $1 .35. Plate R a c k s .. .  $1.49 and $1 .98. Available 
wherever housewares are sold. For folder, write The W ooster Rubber Co., Dept. M -34, Wooster, Ohio.

^ p e p p e r m in t  stick

*  Z IN N IA S
Speckled and  s triped ; a  A 
d iffe ren t tvpe.N um erous V

TakeYci b e  i n
I Ja  COLD MISERY I

A T  ALL  D R U G  ST O R E S

L E A R N  S H O R T H A N D  
I N  6  W i E K S / r o ^ ^ ^

As f Did!

FAMOUS A B C  SHORTHAND
12 0  W O RD S PER M INUTE

So. Ozone Park, N. Y.
“ In six weeks, thanks 
to Speedwriting, I went 
from a drab clerk's job 
to a glorious position 
as secretary. My salary 
is wonderful and every 
day is a pleasure."

T y p in g  Available
ONLY SPE E D W R IT IN G  can qualify  you a t hom e or 
through classroom instruction  for a w ell-paid  position in 
(i \ \  EEKS! Because it’s an ABC Shorthand—lias no sym 
bols, requires no  m achines—w ith  Speedw riting YOU sta rt 
tak ing  d ictation  the very first day!

EA R N  $10  to $15  M O R E Per Week 
D on 't let a sad experience w ith symbol shorthand  keep 
yon from a be tte r job and  more pay. D on 't w orry about 
being too young or too old. Over 200 ,000  g raduates have 
proved th a t the ABC Speedw riting Shorthand  is the 
easiest, qu ickest w ay to qualify  for a  be tte r job and 
m ore pay.
120 W ords P er M inute—50%  above C ivil Service re 
quirem ents! Typing  available. Speedw riters in Top 
Pbsitions everyw here—in  C ivil Service and  leading busi
ness firms.

S C H O O L  O F  S P E E D W R IT IN G  31  s t  Y r .
Dept. 1202-4 55 West 42nd St. New York 36, N. Y.

dr

C la s sro o m  Instruction 
in  o ve r 4 0 0  C ities 

in  U .S., C a n a d a ,  C uba , 
& H a w a ii

(Consult local directory)

vilhoul obligati:
booklet w ith  ful

C ity .....................................Zone. . .S ta te . .
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S h e  h a s  a  t r e m e n d o u s

N o  o t h e r  w a y  k e e p s  h a i r  

s o  s o f t l y  i n  p l a c e  a l l  d a y . . .
And won’t dry hair— adds flattering silkiness...

because it contains exclusive Spray-on Lanolin Lotion

In just one magic moment Helene Curtis s p r a y  n e t  gives your 
hair day-long smoothness. Simply press the button—and this in
visible mist keeps your hair the way you set it—softly, naturally. 
No more straggly wisps nor unruly end curls.

And s p r a y  n e t  won’t dry. hair. Contains exclusive Spray-on 
Lanolin Lotion. Imparts silkiness and luster. Can’t harm hair
brushes out instantly. Get Helene Curtis s p r a y  n e t  in the pastel 
green Aerosol container today.

So&but Jj\{j /UmJj
M a k e  a  p r e t t y  c o a t  for a fashion-conscious 
little girl. This fitted princesse is newly shaped 
for spring in a wonderful wool-and-nylon blend.
The fabric takes to soap and water with great ease

FABRIC BY BOTANY
HAT BY RICHARD ENGLANDER
PHOTOGRAPH BY SCAVULLO

Back view last page. More McCall's patterns page 122
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C re a te d  b y  He lene  Curtis, Forem ost N a m e  in H a ir Beauty

Buy McCall’s  patterns a t your local store, o r order them by mail, prepaid, from McCall
Corporation, Dayton 1, Ohio. Prices and sizes o f  patterns are listed on the last page



(C on tinued  fro m  page 119)
Bill had said, “Now, Cynthia, my 

love, in Centerport—” emphasizing 
the word and winking at Stella so 
that she knew he and Cynthia had 
joked about this before— “in Center- 
port we always have cocktails before 
dinner. I know Ridgeville is a little 
backward, but you’ll learn, dear. I’ll 
make them and Granny Van Dine will 
have the first one. Eh, Granny?” 

Granny Van Dine, her frail little 
body sunk into a large soft chair, an 
afghan over her knees, nodded and 
smiled. “Just you be careful, Bill, 
that you put only one stick in mine.” 

“All right, if you want to be a sissy. 
But I’m going to put an extra one in 
Stella’s drink.” He gave Stella an 
admiring, appreciative smile. “I see 
why Cynthia talked about you so 
much, Stella.” Then he took Cyn
thia’s hand and led her off, saying, 
“Now all you have to do, my dear, is 
show me where you hide your contra
band.”

W
h e n  he left the room, Stella felt 
as if she’d been flattened by a 
hurricane. Then she caught Granny 

Van Dine’s steady gaze and she put 
Bill out of her mind and went to the 
old lady, pulling up a hassock to sit 
beside her.

She said, “I’m so glad you’re back, 
Granny. I missed you. I kept feeling 
you were my family, and I didn’t like 
having you so far away. How are you 
feeling now?”

The thin little hand, like a withered 
rose petal, patted Stella’s smooth 
young fingers. “I’m much better, 
dear. Stella, I worry about you. 
You’re too tense.”

Stella laughed. “Don’t you worry 
your pretty head about me. I’m fine.” 

Oh, yes , I ’m  w onderfu l. Granny. 
I ’ve ju s t fa llen  in  love w ith  the man  
C ynthia 's  go ing  to m arry.

“What do you think of Bill?” the 
old lady asked.

Stella shifted on the hassock, 
smoothed her skirt. She said, “He 
seems very nice.”

“Nice! The uses to which people 
put that poor word. I would say ‘nice’ 
is the last word to use to describe Bill. 
But he is charming and warm of heart 
and I hope he makes Cynthia happy. 
He’s a lucky young man.”

“Yes, he is.” Stella said. And what 
of lucky Cynthia, she thought.

Then Bill and Cynthia came back 
with the cocktails and she let herself 
be persuaded to have two, and after 
that things became a little hazy.

When she was leaving, Cynthia 
whispered to her at the door, “You 
see why he swept me off my feet, don’t 
you, Stella?”

Stella said, “Yes, I do. He’s won
derful,” and she couldn’t look at Cyn
thia. “I’d better dash. Grove’s taking 
me home and I see he has the car out 
front already.”

She scarcely spoke to Grove on the 
way home and said good night to him 
abruptly in front of her house. She 
went quietly in and to her bedroom, 
thankful that her mother was asleep. 
And she got into bed and wept, beat
ing her fists into the pillow.

Her feeling for Bill May frightened 
her a little. She had never wanted 
anything so desperately in her life as 
she wanted Bill. She had never known 
what it was to be wildly in love with 
a man.

Even if he hadn’t any money, she 
thought with an aching kind of amaze
ment, I would love him.

There were parties in Centerport, 
parties in Ridgeville, for Cynthia and 
Bill, and at all of them Stella was 
present, keeping her longing inside 
her, feeling it grow and swell within 
her like an illegitimate, unwanted 
child.

Max Factor discovers a way to put “stay-on lustre” into a lipstick

m a x  F a c t o r ’ s  C olor-fast l i p s t i c k

Now at last the secret’s out! After years of research, Max 
Factor has developed an amazing new non-smear type lipstick 
with “stay-on lustre” that won’t blot away, won’t fade away, 
won’t wear away. You smooth on this lanolin-rich, creamy, 
non-drying lipstick. Hours later . . . after dinner, after coffee, 
after that last kiss . . .  its satiny “stay-on lustre” will still be on 
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it’s a 
secret...
( b u t  so o n  i t  w i l l  b e  o n  e v e r y b o d y ’s  l ip s )

you can’t blot away the lustre,

Fortunately there was no time for 
the old intimate talks between Cynthia 
and Stella. The wedding date was set 
for July tenth and Cynthia was con
stantly on the go, attending to all the 
duties connected with the wedding, 
planning a trousseau for a European 
honeymoon, supervising the opening 
of the old May mansion in Centerport 
which had been closed since Bill’s 
mother, the last of his immediate 
family, had died while he was in the 
service.

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Van Dine, the 
Boston relatives, arrived the end of 
June to stay with Cynthia and Granny 
to help arrange the wedding, and 
Great-uncle Andrew was to give the 
bride away.

To Stella, the whole thing took on 
the proportions of a storybook ro
mance, with Stella the yearning, envy
ing urchin who must watch it all from 
the wrong side of a glass wall. That 
Cynthia should have all this, all the 
things Stella had dreamed and longed

for, was almost too much to be borne. 
She found herself closing the door on 
her love for Cynthia, and Cynthia, the 
dear friend, became lucky little Miss 
Richpants again, a symbol only and 
not a breathing human being with 
feelings of her own.

On July Fourth there was a dance 
at the country club, to be followed by 
a midnight picnic at Fairweather 
Beach. It was a soft summer evening, 
still holding the lazy heat of the day, 

(C on tinued  on page 123)
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PROTECTS HANDS LIKE A MAGIC GLOVE!
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and at the club they danced under 
the stars while the band played all the 
old nostalgic tunes. Stella, dancing 
with Grove, watching Bill’s fair {lead 
moving through the crowd, felt her 
heart breaking.

Grove said. “Come back from wher
ever you are, Stella. I feel I’m danc
ing with a ghost.”

She smiled blindly up at him. Oh, 
Grove, leave m e alone. L e t m y  heart 
break in  peace. P lease don 't intrude.

She said, “I was thinking of Bill 
and Cynthia. What do you think of 
Bill?”

He took a few steps before he spoke. 
“He seems like a good chap, friendly. 
A little lightweight, perhaps, for Cyn
thia—she’s a much stronger character, 
more adult. But who knows, maybe 
that’s all to the good. I hope he makes 
her happy.”

Stella said, “Why is everyone so 
concerned about Cynthia? Doesn’t it 
occur to you that she’s very lucky? 
Every girl here tonight would change 
places with her in a minute. They’re 
all dewy-eyed about Bill.”

Grove said, “You too, Stella?” 
Before she could speak he said, 

“Don’t answer that! I’d rather not 
know. Anyway, I’m bursting with 
news. I haven’t told anyone else yet; 
I wanted you to be the first. My uncle 
has made me a vice-president and 
doubled my salary.”

She tried to make her tone enthusi
astic. “That’s wonderful. Grove. I’m 
terribly happy for you.”

“Well, is that all? Can’t you show 
a little more interest in a man with a 
future? Doesn’t it mean anything else 
to you? I’m now in a position to be 
able to afford a wife. Doesn’t that 
interest you at all?”

N o, Grove, I ’m  sorry. Even i f  you  
had as m uch  m oney as B ill, /  w ouldn’t  
be in terested . Pm  in  love w ith  B ill 
M ay and. no one else w ill ever do.

She said lightly, “Please, this is a 
festive occasion. Don’t bring up such 
ghoulish subjects as marriage.”

Sh e  saw Bill coming toward her to 
cut in; her heart turned over and 

her knees went weak. Grove released 
her, and she went into Bill’s arms as 
if she belonged there, closing her eyes, 
fighting against the fine trembling 
that went through her at his touch.

When she opened her eyes finally 
he was smiling down at her. He said, 
“You have the thickest black lashes— 
they’re like fringe. Will you knit me 
a sweater out of them?”

She said gravely, “Yes, Bill. I’ll 
do anything you want me to do.”

He laughed silently, his teeth white 
in his tanned face, his hair looking 
silver in the moonlight. He * said, 
“You’re pretty enough tonight to turn 
a man’s head. You and my bride-to- 
be are the beauties of Ridgeville. And 
all points north, south, east and west.” 

She said, unsmiling, “Cynthia’s the 
real beauty.”

“Naturally. Why do you think I’m 
marrying her?”

“She’s also a wonderful girl.” What 
was it Grove had said about Cynthia? 
Groping for the words, she added, 
“You’ll probably never meet her like 
again.”

He said, “Naturally. And to repeat, 
why do you think I’m marrying her?” 

“She’s very lucky too,” Stella said. 
“Ah, me! Aren’t we all, to be alive 

on a night like this?”
“I’d rather be dead,” Stella said 

flatly.
He stopped dancing and drew her 

to the edge of the terrace under one 
of the lanterns and, holding her arms 
so she couldn’t turn from him, said 
sternly, “Now why would a beautiful 
young girl like you say a thing like 
that?”

She swallowed against the sudden 
hurting lump in her throat. She whis
pered, “Forget it, Bill. Make believe 
I never said it.”

He held her firmly as she tried to 
draw away. “Why did you say that, 
Stella? That’s a shocking thing to 
say.”

She saw Cynthia and Joe Tremaine 
coming toward them, heard Cynthia’s 
laughter ring light and sweet in the 
silky night air, and Bill released her 
arms and turned to face the others.

Cynthia said, “We’re leaving now. 
We’ll all meet at the house and change 
into our suits and pick up the food. 
Isn’t it a heavenly night for a swim?” 

By the time Stella got into the car 
with Grove she w^s outwardly com
posed; but her mind was busy with 
new thoughts, her body remembering 
the sensation of being in Bill’s arms. 
For the first time she was allowing her 
mind to play with the wild, improba
ble notion that Bill might like her 
more than he realized. The way he

had looked at her tonight, the tone of 
his voice, his apparent interest in 
her. . .

Excitement ran hot as a fever 
through her. Could it be? Was there 
a chance? I ’ve got to  find  out ton ight, 
she said to herself. Before it’s  too late  
a n d  h e’s m arried  to C ynth ia  . . .

She came out of the sea and stood 
for a moment at the water’s edge, pull
ing off her cap, shaking her dark hair 
free, shivering a little in the night air.

(C on tinued  on  page 124)

F O R  A L L  H O U S E H O L D  T A S K S . . .
before washing, dusting, cleaning.

“It really protects one’s hands from 
everything. I know; we’ve just finished 
house-cleaning. My hands chap easily, 
and On Hand helped especially with my 
dry skin.” Mrs. C. D., Berwick, Pa.

P R E V E N T S “ D E T E R G E N T  H A N D S "

“My hands were in terrible condition 
from being in strong detergents all day. 
Cracks were vastly improved after a day 
or two.” Mrs. E. T., Brooklyn, N . Y.
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F O R  O U T D O O R  W O R K  . . .
before car-washing, housepainting, 

gardening.
“Kept my hands from chapping...even 
when I washed my car in the coldest 
weather.” Mr. H. M ., Westport, Conn.
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How to Wrap Meats for Freezing
To Preserve ALL The Natural 
Flavor and Juicy Tenderness

LOOK FOR THIS . . .

Rolls are 15, 18, 
24 inches wide.

. . . AND THIS

Start with good meat, wrap and seal tightly to 
shut out air. Follow freezer manufacturer’s temper
ature recommendations. Don’t store too long. (Date 
packages and use oldest first.) Do this and you’ll al
ways have good results from your home freezer or 
refrigerator freezer compartment.

For the wrapper, use KVP Freezer Paper. It hugs 
the meat, guards against moisture loss and freezer- 
burn. (Wrapping instructions with every box.)

KVP originated freezer paper — has kept it the 
leader in low-cost protection. Look for it in locker 
plants, retail stores, markets.

Your Guarantee o f Q ua lity
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Kalamazoo Vegetable Parchment Co. • Parchment, Kalamazoo, Michigan
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easy, and  econom ical. 
J u s t  ru b  on. Ja rs , 35 jS 
and  60 ji. B u y  M osco 
a t  y ou r drugg ist.

MOSCO
Sell Only lO O  Boxes New, Exclusive 
Frostone P E R S O N A LIZED  Stationery
Nothing like itI  Exclusive 225-picce ensemble o 
quality stationery withdistinctive 3-line customer' 
imprint sells like magic. You make up to 100%  cas

Srofit on big line of new, different All-Occasio- 
reeling Cards. EXCLUSIVE Gold-Stamped Play
ing Cards. Pencils. Napkins, other money-makers, i 
No experience needed. Get assortments on approval,

4 imprint portfolios F R E E ! Write TODAY ! _____________
HERALD GREETINGS. 1702 Payne, Dept. It-A, Cleveland 14, Ohio

M ake  Big M oney! Sell Latest Style Uniform s

i-factory line, from 
n. Nylon, etc. Sell
Not sold In stores.

needed.
( FREE Outfit.

UPLAND UNIP0RM C0RP.. Dept B0 3
1 208 E. 23rd S t.. New York lO . N. Y.

“I W on Su cce ss  
a fter 4 0 ”

Mrs. Sa lly  E. Arm our 

Becomes Executive Housekeeper 

Though  W ithout Hotel Experience

"It became necessary for me to earn my own 
livelihood. After reading the Lewis ad, I en
rolled. My first position was at the Edgewater 
Beach Hotel as Assistant Housekeeper, then 
Executive Housekeeper of an Ohio hotel. Now 
I am Executive Housekeeper of a Milwaukee 
hotel. I am grateful for the Lewis Course.”

Tm Hotel Hostess
— and  earn ing  a 
sp lendid  sa lary"

Ruth M ather Succeeds 
A s Hostess Though  Inexperienced 

in Hotel W ork

"After graduating from the Lewis School, my 
first position was as Assistant Housekeeper. 
Now I am Hostess and Social Director of an 
'Officers’ Candidate Club'. I want to thank the 
Lewis School for the training that made possi
ble one of the finest and most interesting 
positions anyone can have."

ST E P  IN T O  A  W E L L - P A ID  H O T E L  P O S IT IO N

Important positions, increasing opportunities 
await trained men and women in glamorous hotel, 
club, and institutional field. Lewis graduates 
"making good” as hostesses, managers, executive 
housekeepers and 55 other well-paid positions. 
Previous experience proved unnecessary. "Over 
40," no obstacle. Lewis training qualifies you at 
home or through resident classes in Washington. 
FREE book describes this fascinating field. It tells 
how you are registered FREE in Lewis National 
Placement Service. Mail coupon today!

38:LEW IS  HOTEL T R A IN IN G  SCHOOL 
Room XB-5047. Washington 7. D. C.
Send me. without obligation, your Free Book. 
Big Opportunity” . I want to know how to qualtl 
a well-paid position.

a  Home Study □  Resident Training

(PLEASE PRINT NAME AND ADDRESS)

□  Check here if elig ib le  for
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She had been watching Bill since the 
moment they arrived at the beach, her 
eyes meeting his now and then over 
the flames of the bonfire.

When she saw him wander away 
from the light, she had eluded Grove 
and followed at a distance. When he 
stopped and lowered himself to the 
sand she ran down the beach and into 
the water and came out at a point 
about in line with him. She saw the 
pale blur of his body and started to
ward him, coming around so that he 
couldn’t see her approach, and when 
she was near him she pretended to 
stumble against him.

He said. “Hey! Who is this?” 
springing up and grasping her arm. 
He went on. “Whoever you are. I’m 
sure you’re beautiful and also I’m 
sure that you’re cold.” and started 
chafing her damp, cool arms.

She whispered, “I’m Stella. Bill, 
it’s me.”

She fieard the sharp intake of his 
breath, felt his grasp tighten on her 
arms, and she swayed against him, 
wanting to cry, wanting to tell him 
how much she loved him. and sud
denly his arms were around her and 
he was kissing her.

She drew away from him with a 
little sob and he said. “Oh. Lord, that 
was a lousy thing for me to do. But 
you shouldn’t have come upon me like 
that, like a beautiful black-haired 
witch out of the sea.”

He  t o o k  a deep breath and then 
smiled at her. “I can see you 

quite clearly now. and you are a beau
tiful black-haired witch. Don’t look 
at me like that.”

She said bluntly. “What were you 
doing off here by yourself?”

He shrugged. “Just thinking. 
Counting my blessings and thinking.” 

She said, “You’re not sure, are 
you?”

“Don’t say that. Of course I’m sure. 
You shouldn’t look at me that way. 
I’m only a human, susceptible male, 
after all.”

She said, “I can’t help it. I can’t 
help the way I feel about you.”

She heard him draw in his breath 
again, and then he said. “Oh. Lord. 
Stella,” and took her in his arms 
again, not kissing her this time, just 
holding her against him.

She whispered, “Bill, if you’d met 
me first—”

He said quickly. “Don't say that. 
Don’t say it. Stella—”

She saw someone coming over the 
sand toward them, heard Grove’s voice 
calling. “Bill? Is that you. Bill?” 
And Bill’s arms dropped from her.

She stood where she was defiantly, 
not moving away from Bill, and when 
Grove reached them he said. “Oh. it’s 
you. Stella. Bill. Cynthia’s been look
ing for you. She wants you to help 
with the food. Everybody’s been wan
dering off, two by two. you know. I 
told her I’d scout around.”

Bill said soberly. “Thank you, 
Grove. Thanks,” and started off up 
the beach.

Stella moved to follow him and 
Grove grasped her arm. his fingers 
digging in, hurting her. He held her 
that way, while she tried to twist away 
from him, until Bill was out of ear
shot.

He said then. “What do you think 
you’re doing?” his voice cold and 
angry.

She said furiously, “It’s none of 
your business.”

“I’m making it my business. Cyn
thia’s been as close to me all my life 
as a sister. Probably closer. No one 
is going to hurt her if I can prevent 
it. And besides, you’re my girl.”

She said hotly. “I’m not your girl. 
I don’t want you. I never have.”

He released her arms slowly and 
stood there looking down at her silent-
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ly, his face pale in the moonlight. He 
said finally, “All right. You’re not 
my girl. So endeth the first lesson.”

He turned and moved away, and 
Stella, sick and shaken, stood for a 
moment in indecision and then started 
after him.

She said softly, “Grove, I’m sorry. 
I’m sorry if I’ve hurt you. I’m all 
mixed up, Grove. Try to understand.”

He didn’t slacken his pace. He said 
over his shoulder, “It’s all right. Let’s 
not talk about it any more. I’m going 
for a swim. Why don’t you go back 
to the party?”

She watched his long lean body 
moving away from her toward the 
water, and a sob caught in her throat 
and she couldn’t tell whether it was 
for herself or for Grove.

I’ll miss him, she thought. I’ll miss 
him terribly. And the next moment 
the memory of Bill’s kiss flashed over 
her. and she held her hand against 
her pounding heart.

After a little while she made her 
way back to the fire on the beach. Bill 
couldn’t ignore what had happened 
between them. She knew now how he 
felt about her. He would have to do 
something before it was too late. . .

But Bill did nothing. And in a 
week he was married to Cynthia.

IT w a s  a bleak summer for Stella.
With Cynthia out of her life and 

Grove no longer a suitor, with the old 
house on Elm Street closed while 
Granny Van Dine visited in Boston, 
she had little else to do but go through 
the motions of her job, speak politely 
to Grove when he spoke politely to her 
in the office and brood when she was 
alone. She read and re-read the occa
sional cards Cynthia sent from Paris, 
from Madrid, from Rome, and her 
envy of Cynthia grew into a mon
strous thing.

It was September before she real
ized with a kind of shock that Bill and 
Cynthia would be returning soon, and 
she knew she would have to make a 
decision. Her life couldn’t go on this 
way, and her friendship with Cynthia 
could never be resumed now on its old 
footing. Besides, she couldn’t risk 
seeing Bill again. The solution was 
for her to go far enough away so that 
she wouldn’t have to see either of 
them again.

She tried to persuade her mother to 
go back to the city, but her mother 
wasn’t easy to persuade, and in the 
meantime Cynthia and Bill returned 
to Centerport.

Cynthia called her several times, 
and although each time Stella made 
her voice friendly, interested, she gave 
excuses why she couldn’t accept Cyn
thia's invitations to lunch or tea or 
dinner or a weekend. And then late, 
in October she got a letter from Cyn
thia.

Dear Stella: Here I’ve been hack 
over a month and I haven’t seen you 
yet. You’ve sounded strange on the 
phone. Is anything wrong? I want to 
see you very soon so we can talk it 
all out.

I never realized how much I was 
going to miss Ridgeville and every
thing about it. Particularly you, Stell.
It seems so strange not to be able to 
see you whenever I want and talk 
things over with you and hear your 
pseudocynical comments.

Can you get a couple of weeks off 
and come visit us? We’d both love it. 
Bill’s finally consented to let me do 
the house over all by myself, so I’ll 
be busy for quite a while. You know 
what a monster of a place this 
is, and even more old-fashioned than 
Granny’s.

Stella, I wish you’d stop in now and 
then to see Granny. I worry about her 
terribly. She says she’s doing fine, of

course, now that Mrs. Smiley lives in 
with her, and won’t think of coming 
to live with us although I’ve begged 
and begged. She says she hasn’t heard 
from you since she got back from 
Boston. She’d love to see you—she’s 
always been so fond of you, you know.

Anyway, you must come to visit us, 
and we can have all kinds of fun 
shopping for materials for the house 
and stuff and solving all the world’s 
problems. Please, please, Stell!

So it was really Cynthia’s fault, in 
a way, Stella always told herself. I’ll 
just go and see how things are, she 
thought, and if they’re happy I’ll 
leave quietly.

She rode the endless forty miles 
with excitement making her breath
ing difficult. She was even excited at 
the thought of seeing Cynthia again, 
and surprisingly happy. Until, as al
ways, the sight of Cynthia in her blue 
tweed suit, with the ineffably chic air 
that was as much a part of her as her 
skin, made Stella feel coarse and in
appropriately dressed in the black 
gabardine suit she had thought so 
smart until that moment.

Cynthia said, “I’m so happy you’re 
here at last! Stella, you look mar
velous! Oh. how I wish you lived in 
Centerport.”

Stella said, “Maybe I will some
day,” and she said to herself, “I’ve 
just decided I’m going to try, any
way. For once I’ve got to beat you, 
Cynthia Van Dine. Just once I want 
to win.”

She didn’t see Bill until evening, 
and when he walked into the room 
heat flooded through her and she 
thought she would faint.

If he felt anything beyond a proper, 
casual affection he didn’t show it. 
He said, “Well, well. Stella, glad 
you’re here. Now maybe my bride 
will get a little of the Ridgeville blues 
out of her system.”

They had cocktails in the old- 
fashioned. glassed-in sun porch that 
Cynthia had fixed up as a den, and 
Stella was careful to take only one 
drink.

Cynthia said, “Wait till you see 
what I do with this old sun porch. 
I’m going to make it a real fun room. 
Of course we’re going to have to close 
off a lot of the house—it’s much too 
big—but I have marvelous plans for 
the rest of it.”

Bill said proudly to Stella. “She 
really has some wonderful ideas. She’s 
very clever at decorating.”

And Stella thought dispiritedly, 
He’s just as much under her spell as 
everyone else always is.

All through dinner and the rest of 
the evening, she kept praying: Bill, 
give me a sign. Show me that you 
haven’t forgotten. Give me some rea
son. I can’t take you away from Cyn
thia if you don’t want me.

In the end it was so much easier 
than she expected that it almost 
robbed her of her feeling of triumph.

To w a r d  the end of her first week, 
Bill was starting to show the signs 

she was looking for. His eyes would 
meet hers and hold, and the blood 
would rush up into his face, and she 
would know. He began to avoid her. 
making excuses of paper work to do 
in the evenings, or he would bring 
home young men from the bank for 
Stella to meet, and she recognized 
these acts for the evasive measures 
they were.

Once when they were alone for a 
few minutes he said to her almost 
harshly, “Don’t look at me that way, 
Stella.”

She said simply, “I can’t help the 
way I look at you, Bill. I can’t help 
the way I feel. I try, but it’s no good.” 

( C ontinued  on page 126)
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Stella sometimes wondered if Cyn

thia were really as obtuse as she 
seemed. Surely she must sense some
thing in the air. But Cynthia sailed 
blithely along, seemingly oblivious to 
the dark currents that swirled around 
her. and Stella thought. She’s always 
had everything, always been so secure, 
it doesn’t occur to her she could be 
deprived of anything she wanted. 
Well, it’s time she learned.

The day before Stella was to leave, 
it happened. She was to go to a mati
nee with Cynthia and the wives of two 
of Bill’s friends, and at lunch she 
complained of a severe headache and 
begged off. So she was alone in the 
sunroom when Bill came home about 
four-thirty.

She was stretched out on a sofa and 
he didn’t see her at first, until Stella 
said, “Bill,” softly.

He started, turning swiftly to look 
at her, and he said, “You shouldn’t 
scare a guy that way. I thought you 
were at the theater.”

“I had a headache. Bill, fix me a 
drink, please?”

He went to the bar in the corner 
and got out glasses and things and 
she could see that his hands trembled 
slightly. When he came to her with 
the drink she looked at him with all 
her longing naked in her eyes and he 
put the glass down very carefully and 
pulled her to her feet and took her 
into his arms and kissed her.

When he stopped kissing her she 
said proudly, gladly. “You love me, 
don’t you. Bill? I knew it.”

He held her hand against his cheek, 
looking at her worriedly, and .she 
could feel the heat of his face against 
her fingers. “I shouldn’t feel this 
way about you, Stella. I’ve b^en try
ing to fight it. You’re Cynthia’s best 
friend.”

“And you’re the man I love. Bill, 
I’ve never loved anyone in my whole 
life the way I love you. I’ll die. Bill, 
if you don’t want me.”

There was pain and puzzlement in 
his eyes. He said. “I can’t do anything 
to hurt Cynthia. She’s too swell.” 

“Everybody is always thinking of 
Cynthia’s feelings. All the years I’ve 
known her it’s been that way. No
body ever wants to hurt Cynthia. But 
what about me? I have feelings too!” 

He said. “Poor Stella.” half-mock- 
ingly, and then his arms tightened 
around her and she lifted her face to 
his.

Th e y  didn’t hear Cynthia when she 
came in. It wasn’t until she said, 
“Oh,” in a small, scared sort of voice 

that they drew apart and saw her 
standing there in the doorway, her 
face pale and shocked.

Bill said. “Oh, Lord. Cynthia, 
listen, darling

But before he could go on. Stella 
said proudly, triumphantly. “I’m 
sorry, Cynthia; Bill and I are in love 
with each other.”

She watched Cynthia’s face go cold 
and expressionless, and she wanted to 
shout at her. “Say it. Go on. tell me 
what you think of me. Let me know 
that just once I’ve bested you. that 
just once I’ve won.”

Bill said. “Cynthia, listen.” and 
started toward her. and horror flashed 
over Cynthia’s face and she turned 
from them swiftly and ran.

Bill slumped into a chair and cov
ered his face with his hands. He said. 
“Stella, we shouldn’t have done this 
to Cynthia.”

They heard a motor start up and a 
car race out of the driveway. Stella 
went to Bill and put her arms around 
him. “We’ll be happy, Bill. We’ll be 
wonderfully happy. And Cynthia will 
be all right. Cynthia will always be 
fine.”
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She didn’t see Cynthia again. Two 
days later Cynthia left with Granny 
for Florida, where she established 
residence and eventually got her di
vorce. refusing to take any money 
from Bill. Stella gave up her job and 
moved to a hotel in Centerport soon 
after Cynthia left, and Bill settled an 
allowance on Mrs. Johnson.

Bill and Stella were married in 
March and went on a Caribbean 
cruise, and it was while they were in 
Trinidad that Stella got a letter from 
her mother telling her that Granny 
Van Dine had died.

She cried when she read the lettei 
and her grief followed her around for 
days. And the sense of guilt. She felt 
chokingly sorry for Cynthia, all alone 
now. No Bill, no Granny. But she 
didn’t have too much time to think. 
Bill wanted constant companionship, 
and he liked her to be gay . . .

Be f o r e  she got to the house on 
Ridge Street she was thinking. 

“It’s different now. Now I’m the one 
who’s rich and living in a big house 
and Cynthia is in a cheap little place 
on the wrong side of town.”

There wasn’t much satisfaction in 
the thought, however, because she 
knew Cynthia could have anything she 
wanted if she hadn’t been too proud 
to take the settlement and alimony 
that Bill had tried to force on her.

She stopped her car in front of the 
little house on Ridge Street, trying to 
remember what had been there before 
Cynthia took it. placing it finally as 
the old red brick building that had 
housed a leather repair shop.

It was now immaculate and attrac
tive in a coat of white paint, with 
black door and trim ami flowering 
window boxes. The large window 
downstairs, from which had once 
peered the dusty, jumbled leather 
goods, was now sparkling clean and 
bore the legend “Cynthia Van Dine. 
Painter and Decorator” against a 
background of red-and-white-striped 
fabric.

Stella thought of that spring day 
so long ago—Cynthia on the steplad- 
der painting her room. Cynthia say
ing, “Today I decided on my career. 
I’m going to be a painter and deco
rator.” Nostalgia flooded her as she 
thought. So you finally did it. Cynthia.

And then she found herself looking 
enviously at the sweet, pretty, gay 
little house, wishing she had one 
exactly like it.

She went into the small entrance 
hall and rang the bell. When the 
latch clicked she drew a deep breath 
and went in.

Cynthia stood at the top of the 
stairs. She said calmly, gravely, 
“Hello. Stella.” and for a moment 
Stella couldn’t speak past the lump in 
her throat. She wondered if Cynthia 
really was more beautiful than she 
had been or if it only seemed so be
cause she hail forgotten how much 
loveliness was there.

As she climbed the stairs she no
ticed that Cynthia was wearing a cot
ton blouse and skirt in a shade of 
pink that made the pink of Stella’s 
dress look garish. And she wanted to 
say resentfully. “Don’t be so disgust
ingly polite. W hy don’t you tell me 
what you think of me? Or are you 
trying to shame me?”

She followed Cynthia into the living 
room of the tiny apartment above the 
shop, and while Cynthia was fixing 
the tea she took in every detail of the 
lovely, perfect room. It was all white, 
including the walls and carpeting and 
upholstery; the wood pieces were lac
quered black; the tables had pink 
marble tops; and the only other spots 
of color were the pink and citron and 
black small pillows on the sofa and 
chairs. A huge round white lamp was
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suspended from the ceiling, and a 
milk glass vase on one of the tables 
held a large bunch of pink roses that 
exactly matched the marble.

It was serene and charming, a room 
in which to be happy.

Stella thought of the sumptuous 
home she and Bill had built, the strik
ing effects created by an expensive 
decorator from New York. Only this 
morning she appraised it so proudly, 
knowing the triumph of having some
thing better than Cynthia had.

And now just walking into this 
place of Cynthia’s had made her tri
umph bitter on her tongue, for this 
small, inexpensively furnished apart
ment of Cynthia’s had something she 
could never attain, no matter how 
much money she spent.

She thought in despair. Oh, no! 
Don’t let it happen to me again! And 
the old frustration and envy surged 
through her. I don’t w ant m y  rich, 
beau tifu l house any more. I  w ant this.

The phone rang several times while 
Cynthia was fixing the tea tray, and 
her voice was clear and gay and her 
laughter rang out sweetly. At the end 
of one call she said. “All right, dar
ling. six-ish. The roses are so perfect 
I should give you a job as color con
sultant.”

Darling, Stella thought. Was there 
a man in Cynthia’s life? And jealous
ly she wanted to know, had  to know.

When Cynthia brought the tea tray 
and she saw the fine, well-remembered 
china and silver, the thought of Gran
ny Van Dine made her catch her 
breath, and she said softly, “Cynthia, 
I was heartbroken to hear about Gran
ny Van Dine. I wanted to write you, 
but I thought you might not like it—”

Cynthia said steadily, “Let’s not 
talk about Granny now, please,” and 
lifted the teapot.

Stella found herself remembering 
so many things about dear little Gran

ny Van Dine, and sadness choked her 
throat and blinded her eyes.

She said humbly, “I’ve missed you, 
Cynthia.” and she knew all at once 
why it was that she had felt she must 
see Cynthia today. She had managed 
to submerge her feeling of guilt pretty 
well up until now, but she didn’t want 
to live with it any longer. She was 
going to give Bill back to Cynthia. It 
wouldn’t make any difference to Bill; 
one pretty girl was as desirable as an
other to him.

She went on before Cynthia could 
speak. “Cynthia, if you want Bill 
back—”

Cynthia looked at her with a puzzled 
frown and then laughed. “Oh. Stella, 
do you really think I’d want Bill 
back? After the first shock wore off, I 
realized that Bill and I weren’t suited 
at all. He swept me off my feet, but I 
think I knew even before the honey
moon was over that the man I thought 
I’d married didn’t exist.”

It was a full minute before Stella 
could speak. She said then, slowly, 
“I should have known. I should have 
known I never could have taken Bill 
away from you if you had wanted to 
keep him. I should have known I 
could never win, never get the best of 
you.”

Cynthia said, “What are you talking 
about?”

“You always had all the things I 
wanted, that I could never have. I 
always envied you. Don’t tell me you 
didn’t know. It used to gnaw at me so 
I couldn’t sleep sometimes.”

Cynthia said, “You were the lucky 
one. You never had to watch someone 
you loved slowly eaten up by pain the 
way I had to see Granny. And you 
had Grove.”

“Grove!”
Cynthia said, “I’ve been in love with 

Grove Anders ever since I was a kid, I 
(C on tinued  on page 128)
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(Continued from page 127) 
guess. You’ll never know how much I 
envied you, having Grove’s love, but 
thank heaven you didn’t want him.”

Grove! Stella couldn’t believe it. 
And Cynthia had given no hint, had 
never tried to take Grove from her. in 
fact had tried to make her appreciate 
him. Cynthia, don’t do this to me. 
Don’t make me feel worse than I  do.

She said, “You’re happy, aren’t you, 
Cynthia?” and Cynthia turned shining 
eyes to her.

“Terribly happy, Stella. I ’m doing 
the thing I ’ve always wanted to do and 
I’m going to marry the man I love. It 
turned out he loves me too.”

“ I’m glad.” Stella said.
She wished she could tell Cynthia 

all the things she was thinking. She 
wanted to say. “You were the nicest 
thing that ever happened to me. You 
did more for me than anyone else in 
my whole life. You showed me a dif
ferent world. What will I do without 
you in my life?”

She said. “ Cynthia, can I gee you 
now and then? Can we he friends 
again?”

Cynthia got up and started to take 
the tea things out of the room. She 
said, without looking at Stella. “I 
don’t think so, Stella. I think you 
know it too.”

“Sure, I know. I just thought I ’d 
ask. Well, I ’ll be on my merry way. 
It was nice of you to let me stop in. I 
was—anxious about you. I ’m glad 
everything’s fine.”

At the door she turned and said 
bluntly. “Why did you want to be 
friends with me. Cynthia? You had 
everything, you had so many friends, 
what did you see in me that made you 
want to pick me up and make me your 
best friend?”

A small frown creased Cynthia’s 
forehead. “Good heavens, Stella, what 
an odd thing to ask. I thought you

looked interesting, I guess, and I 
wanted to get to know you. and then 
when I got to know you I liked you. 
You were different from the other 
girls I knew; there was a hard, inde
structible quality about you that fasci
nated me. And there was something 
sort of deep and sad in you that made 
me want to try to make you happy.” 

All right, Cynthia, don’t go on. 
That’s enough. I ’m sorry 1 asked you.

Sh e  w e n t  q u i c k l y  d o w n  t h e  s t a i r s .
When she got into the car she sat 

there for minutes before starting it. 
She should hurry. She had promised 
her mother she would stop in for a 
visit at the little apartment in Center- 
port where she had lived since Stella’s 
marriage. She saw very little of her 
mother these days, but she’d have to 
make her duty call today. It would 
have to be a short one because she 
wanted to get home before Bill did. 
She mustn’t leave Bill alone too much.

She was suddenly remembering how 
easy it had been for her to get Bill. 
Who would be the next girl to want 
him? And would it be as easy for her 
as it had been for Stella?

She thought of Cynthia and Grove. 
Grove would make a wonderful hus
band. She closed her eyes and thought 
of what their life would be like, how 
happy they would be. and she said to 
herself in anguish. “I’ll never have 
that kind of life. I ’ll never know that 
kind, of happiness.”

She started the car and gave a last 
look up at Cynthia’s windows, and she 
knew she was leaving behind her all 
the best part of her life, the nicest 
thing that had ever happened to her. 
And she wanted again to be Cynthia 
so badly that it ached all through her. 
She wanted to be sitting there in that 
lovely apartment, with Grove coming 
in. with a whole lovely, serene life 
ahead of her. t h e  end

Patterns
£

§ 'Vlb f isu b  y i t .

...for a luxurious semi
circular skirt with vel
vet-ribbon streamers, gal
loping knights in shining 
armor. It's easy to make-- 
just one seam, narrowwaist- 
band, back zipper. Transfer 
for the knight is included

Buy McCall’s patterns a t your local store, o r order them by mail, prepaid, from McCall
Corporation, Dayton 1, Ohio. Prices and sizes o f patterns are listed on the last page
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I .n u r i o  govn  
to  W n n h i n g t o n
Continual from page 37

m y  b e d  a n d  b o a r d — a n d  t h e  w a v  I fe e l  
t h i s  m o r n i n g  t h o s e  tw o  w o r d s  m e a n  
t h e  s a m e  t h i n g ;  I ’l l  g l a d l y  t o t e  y o u  to  
a n d  f r o m  w o r k ;  I ' l l  t e a e h  y o u  w h a t  
e v e r y  y o u n g  g i r l  - I m u ld  k n o w  a b o u t  
c iv i l  s e r v i c e ;  b u t  a<  f o r  t a k i n g  y o u  
s i g h t s e e i n g  in  W a s h in g t o n ,  t h a t  I w ill  
n o t  d o ! ”

A s  s h e  o p e n e d  t h e  t r u n k  o f  tin* c a r  
s h e  a d d e d .  “  A n d  p l e a s e  d o n ’t  c a l l  m e  
‘H e n . ’ O n  m e  it  l o o k s  to o  g o o d .”  

L a u r i e  s a i d  in  a s u b d u e d  v o ic e .  
“ I 'm  s o r r y .  H e n r i e t t a . ”

H e n r i e t t a  lo o k e d  u p  a t  h e r .  S h e  
d o s e d  t h e  t r u n k  a n d  p u t  a n  a r m  
a r o u n d  L a u r i e 's  s h o u l d e r s .  " D o n 't  
m in d  m e .  b a b v .  I 'm  j u - l  a n  o l d  b e a r  
a t  t h i s  h o u r  in  t h e  m o r n i n g . ”

L a u r i e 's  w o r r i e d  f a c e  b r i g h t e n e d .  
S h e  s a i d  e a r n e s t l y .  “ I d o  t h i n k  it  w a s  
w o n d e r f u l  o f  y o u  t o  o f f e r  t o  h a v e  m e  
h e r e . ”

H e n r i e t t a  g o t  i n to  t h e  c a r  f e e l i n g  
s l i g h t l y  g u i l tv .  S h e  h a d n ' t  “ o f f e r e d "  
a t  a l l .  It h a d  t a k e n  t h e  c o m b i n e d  p r e s 
s u r e s  o f  h e r  o w n  p a r e n t s  p l u s  L a u r i e 's  
t o  g e t  h e r  t o  a g r e e .  " J u s t  u n t i l  l . a u r i e  
g e t s  s o  s h e  k n o w s  h e r  w a y  a r o u n d . ”  
H e n r i e t t a  h a d  w r i t t e n  w i th  h e a v y  u n 
d e r s c o r i n g  to  h e r  m o t h e r .  L a u r i e ,  s h e  
w a s  s u r e ,  w o u ld  b e  a  h o w l in g  n u i s a n c e .  
I l a \ i n g  h e r  a r o u n d  w o u ld  u p s e t  a l l  
h e r  o w n  c a r e f u l l y  p l a n n e d  r o u t i n e s .  
N o t  t o  m e n t io n  t h e  r o u t i n e s  o f  o n e  
G o r d o n  S m i th .  S h e  h a d  b e e n  s u r e  t h a t  
C o r d o n  w o u ld  b e  a n n o y e d ,  a n d  lie  w a s . 
M e n  w e r e  s c a r c e  e n o u g h  in  W a s h in g 
to n .  s h e  t h o u g h t  r e h e l l i o u s l y .  w i th o u t  
t a k i n g  a  c h a n c e  o n  lo s in g  h e r  o n e  a n d  
o n ly .

S h e  k n e w  th a t  G o r d o n  v a lu e d  th e  
l o n g  la / .)  S u n d a y s  th e y  s p e n t  t o g e t h e r  
c i t h e r  in  h e r  a p a r t m e n t  o r  s i t t i n g  o u t 
s id e  o n  i t s  s m a l l  s q u a r e  o f  l a w n . S h e  
v a lu e d  t h e m  to o .  S h e  c o o k e d  t h e i r  
S u n d a y  d i n n e r ,  f ix in g  j u - t  t h e  f o o d s  
w h ic h  C o r d o n  w o u ld  l ik e .  S h e  h e lp e d  
h im  w i th  h i s  r e p o r t s ;  s h e  l i s t e n e d  a m i  
m a d e  w h a t  s h e  h o p e d  w e r e  i n t e l l ig e n t  
c o m m e n t s  o n  h i s  p l a n s  f o r  h i s  f u t u r e  
i n  g o v e r n m e n t  s e r v ic e .  A  f u t u r e  w h ic h  
s h e  w a s  d e t e r m in e d  w o u ld  i n c l u d e  h e r .  
A n d  j u s t  w h e n  s h e  w a s  b e g i n n i n g  to  
t h i n k  t h a t  C o r d o n  w a s  g o i n g  to  s a y  
s o m e th in g  c o n c r e t e  a b o u t  h e r  i n c l u 
s io n .  L a u r i e  h a d  t o  c o m e !

They were p a - s i n g  s o m e  s e r v ic e m e n  
o n  t h e  h ig h w a y  a n d  L a u r i e  s a id ,  
“ T h e r e  m u s t  b e  l o t s  o f  m e n  in  W a s h 

in g t o n .”
“ L’li - h u h .”  H e n r i e t t a  a n s w e r e d ,  a d d 

in g  to  h e r s e l f :  A n d  fiv e  g i r l s  f o r  e v e r y  
o n e  o f  t h e m ,  d u c k y ,  a s  y o u  w il l  s o o n  
f in d  o u t .

L a u r i e  s a t  f o r w a r d  a n d  s t a r e d  
t h r o u g h  t h e  w i n d - h i e l d .  “ W il l  w e  g o  
b y  t h e  W h i t e  H o u s e  o n  o u r  w a y
h o m e ? ”

H e n r i e t t a  s h o o k  h e r  h e a d .  " O n  
S u n d a y s  I s t a y  o n  t h i s  s i d e  o f  t h e  
I 'o t o m a c .  T h e  t o u r i s t s  m a y  h a v e  W a s h 
in g to n  w i th  m y  b l e s s i n g .”

L a u r i e 's  “ o h ”  s o u n d e d  d i s a p p o i n t e d ,  
b u t  s h e  l a u g h e d  a s  t h e y  s to p p e d  f o r  a  
l i g h t .  “ L o o k  a t  t h e  p ig e o n s .  H e n r i e t t a .  
T h e y  s t r u t  a r o u n d  j u s t  a s  i f  t h e y  k n o w  
t h a t  t h e y ’r e  W a s h in g t o n  p i g e o n s ! ”  

H e n r i e t t a  s m i l e d .  D a r n e d  i f  t h e y  
d o n ' t ,  s h e  t h o u g h t .  I 'v e  n e v e r  n o t i c e d  
t h a t .

\ s  t h e y  w e n t  o n .  s h e  s a i d .  “ T a k e  a  
lo o k  o n  t h e  l e f t .  L a u r i e .  T h a t 's  t h e  
s a l t  m in e  w h e r e  y o u 'l l  b e  r e p o r t i n g  fo r  
w o r k  t o m o r r o w .  K n o w n  o f f ic ia l ly  a s  
t h e  P e n t a g o n . ”

L a u r i e ’s  e y e s  g r e w  r o u n d  a s  t h e y  
p a s s e d  i t .  “ I t ’s  e n o r m o u s ! ”  s h e  
b r e a t h e d .  “ D o e s n ’t i t  m a k e  y o u  p r o u d  
to  k n o w  y o u  w o r k  t h e r e ?  D o e s n ’t it

g iv e  y o u  g o o s e  f le sh  t o  t h i n k  y o u ’r e  
h e l p i n g  to  m a k e  h i s t o r y ? ”

H e n r i e t t a  g a v e  a  s t a r t l e d .  “ H u h ? ”  
B u t L a u r i e  h a d  t u r n e d  a n d  c a u g h t  

a  g l i m p s e  o f  t h e  c h e r r y  t r e e s .  S h e  
s a t  b a c k  o n  t h e  s e a t  w i th  a  s ig h  o f  
p u r e  b l i s s .  " T o  t h i n k  I ’m  g o in g  t o  l iv e  
h e r e .  T o  t h i n k  I ’l l  s e e  t h i s  e v e ry  d a y .”  

M l t h i s  a n d  h e a v e n  to o .  H e n r i e t t a  
t h o u g h t  d e r i s i v e ly .  S o  s h e ’s  g o in g  to  
m a k e  h i s to r y .  A  g a l  w i th  a  C S - 2  r a t i n g  
h a s  a b o u t  a s  m u c h  to  d o  w i th  m a k i n g  
h i s to r y  a s  t h e  k id  w h o  c o l l e c t s  t h e  
C o k e  b o t t le s .  A h. w e l l ,  w h y  s h o u l d  I 
s p o i l  h e r  g i r l i s h  d r e a m - ?  S h e  m ig h t  
a *  w e ll  f in d  i t  o u t  f o r  h e r s e l f .  A f te r  
s h e ’s  s w e a te d  o u t  a  s u m m e r  o r  tw o  
h e r e ,  s h e 'l l  g e t  s o m e  o f  t h a t  s t a r d u s t  
o u t  o f  h e r  e y e s .

I \ i  h ie  lo v e d  H e n r i e t t a ’s  A r l i n g t o n  
j a p a r t m e n t :  s h e  w a s  d e l i g h t e d

w i th  t h e  s t u d io  c o u c h  w h e r e  s l ie  w a s  
t o  s l e e p :  s h e  p r o t e s t e d  a t  t h e  a m o u n t  
o f  s p a c e  H e n r i e t t a  h a d  a l l o w e d  f o r  h e r  
c l o t h i n g .  H e n r i e t t a  f o u n d  h e r s e l f  s m i l 
i n g  c o n s t a n t l y  a s  I . a u r i e  c h a t t e d  a b o u t  
t h e  fo lk s  b a c k  h o m e  w h i l e  s h e  w a s  
u n p a c k i n g  h e r  l u g g a g e .

H e n r i e t t a  t o o k  o f f  h e r  - n i l  c o a l  a n d  
h u n g  it  u p .  a d j u s t i n g  t h e  s h o u l d e r s  
c a r e f u l ly .  H e r  o n e  e x t r a v a g a n c e  w a s  
g o o d  - u i t s .  S h e  w a s  s t a n d i n g  in  f r o n t  
o f  t h e  d r e s s e r ,  r u n n i n g  a  c o m b  t h r o u g h  
h e r  - l i o r t  b l a c k  h a i r ,  w h e n  L a u r i e  
c a m e  o v e r  a n d  l e a n e d  o n  h e r  e lb o w s  
a n d  l o o k e d  u p  a t  h e r  c o u s i n 's  r e f l e c 
t i o n .  S h e  s a id  y e a r n i n g l y .  “ D o  y o u  
s u p p o s e  I c o u l d  e v e r  l e a r n  t o  lo o k  l i k e  
y o u  d o ? ”

H e n r i e t t a  s t a r e d  a t  h e r .  “ L i k e  m e ? ”  
I . a u r i e  s i g h e d .  “ Y o u ’r e  s o  - s o  

s m a r t - l o o k i n g .  S o  c h i c .”  S h e  s m ile d .  
“ I a lw a y s  h a v e  w a n te d  to  u - e  t h a t  
w o r d ,  b u t  I n e v e r  s a w  a n y o n e  I t h o u g h t  
fit it b e f o r e .  Y o u  d o .  Y o u ’r e  c h i c .  I 
d o n 't  t h i n k  I ’m  t h e  c h i c  t y p e  a t  a l l . ”  

H e n r i e t t a  s a w  t h a t  L a u r i e ’s b lu e  
e y e s  w e r e  v e r y  s e r io u s .  S h e  w a s  a w a r e  
o f  a n  u n f a m i l i a r  f e e l i n g  in  h e r  c h e s t .  
G o o d  h e a v e n s ,  s h e  t h o u g h t ,  t h a t  i i iu - t  
Ik * o n e  o f  t h e  c o c k l e s  o f  m y  h e a r t  
w a r m in g  u p .

S h e  t a p p e d  t h e  t o p  o f  L a u r i e ’s 
b l o n d e  h e a d  w i th  t h e  c o m b .  “ D o n 't  
w o r ry  a b o u t  b e i n g  c h i c ,  b a b y :  j u s t  
s ta y  a -  s w e e t  a s  y o u  a r e . "

S h e  w a s  h u m m in g  a  l i t t l e  a -  s h e  
w e n t  o u t  t o  t h e  k i t c h e n e t t e .  A s  s h e  
p a s s e d  t h e  m i r r o r  in  t h e  l i v in g  ro o m  
s h e  g a v e  h e r s e l f  a  h a s t y  s c r u t i n y .  N o w . 
h o w  h a d  L a u r i e  k n o w n  t h a t  “ c h i c ”  
w a s  j u s t  w h a t  s h e  w a n te d  m o s t  t o  b e ?  
H e n r i e t t a  k n e w  h e r  o w n  f a c e  v e r y  w e l l .  
S h e  h a d  lo o k e d  a t  i t  w i th  v a r y in g  d e 
g r e e s  o f  r e s ig n a t io n  f o r  y e a r s .  H ig h  
c h e e k b o n e s ,  g o o d  t e e th  a n d  a  n o t i c e 
a b l e  n o s e  d i d n ' t  a d d  u p  t o  b e a u ty  , b u t  
s h e  h a d  v o w e d  t h a t  i f  s h e  c o u l d n ’t  
b e  b e a u t i f u l ,  s h e  c o u ld  a t  l e a s t  b e  c h i c .  
W e l l ,  b l e s s  h e r  i n n o c e n t  l i t t l e  h e a r t .  
H e n r i e t t a  p u t  t h e  r o a s t  in  t h e  o v e n ,  
f e e l i n g  s u d d e n l y  c h e e r f u l .  P e r h a p s  
h a v in g  L a u r i e  a r o u n d  w a s n 't  g o in g  to  
b e  so  b a d  a f t e r  a l l .

I.a l»*r. w h e n  L a u r i e  c a m e  o u t  i n to  
t h e  l i v in g  ro o m  a n d  - a w  t h a t  H e n r i e t t a  
w a s  s e t t i n g  t h e  - m a l l  t a b l e  f o r  t h r e e  
p e o p le ,  s h e  lo o k e d  a t  h e r  q u e s t i o n -  
i n g ly .

“  \  m a n .  L a u r i e .  O n e  o f  t h o s e  m a n y  
W a s h in g t o n  m e n  y o u  w e r e  t a l k i n g  
a b o u t .  A G S -8 .  I ' l l  h a v e  y o u  k n o w .  A  
c a r e e r  l a d . "

L a u r i e  lo o k e d  d o w n  a t  h e r s e l f .  “ D o  
I  lo o k  a l l  r i g h t ? ”

H e n r i e t t a  c o n s i d e r e d  h e r .  D r e s s e d  
in  a  w id e  p e a s a n t  s k i r t ,  h e r  l o n g  
b l o n d e  h a i r  c a u g h t  a t  t h e  b a c k  w i th  
a  b l u e  b o w . h e r  f e e t  b a r e  in  t h o n g  
s a n d a l s .  L a u r i e  lo o k e d  a l m o s t  t o o  a l l  
r i g h t .  F o r  a  m o m e n t  H e n r i e t t a  h a d  
m i s g iv in g s .  \A l ie n  y o u  s t a c k e d  c h i c  
u p  a g a i n s t  y o u t h ,  c h i c  t o o k  a n  a w f u l  
b e a t in g .

W a s  s h e  w is e  in  e x p o s i n g  G o r d o n ?  
S h e  d e c i d e d  s h e  w a s .  E v e n  M a r i ly n  

( Continued on page 131)

shore less calories
/

Important 1 New fashions nood 
now body-slimming All OVII . . .

LOOK at the marvelous all-around 
support of this exclusive Kongo corse
le t- it  “Rengo-votea" every vital inch 
of your figure to show less calories. 
Concealed inner belt make* your 
tummy inches slimmer . . . you look 
pounds lighter instantly. Try it o n -  
thrill to your new figure and astound
ing low Rengo prices!

Rengo So. 967. 31-46 (odd to 43), 
12~. Hlush (So. 1**7. White I . |8 .  So. 
•m . 34-46 (odd to 431. 14”. Hlush, 
SR.'iO. i So. 4968. White, <8 ). Many 
other Rengo styles.

Ret genuine K<-nir» at hading upstairs 
and budget corset dept*., and specialty 
-hops. Or advise your favorite store to 
order Kongo styles for you direct from 
us; fast service.
CROWN CORSET CO., Bridgeport, Conn. 

295 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C.

N ow ! Save $400 to *6°° a Pair on

NYLON ELASTIC HOSE
Terrific Reductions on Very Slightly Imperfect Factory Seconds!

These are the finest quality nylon elastic hoae made of 
Lastex with two-way stretch. Very alight —practically 
unnoticeable imperfections make it impossible for ua to 
claBaify them top grade. If it were not for this, these 
hoae would be sold under a famous nationally known 
brand name.

These elastic stockings come in a beautiful light shade. 
They are made of the new Color Fast nylon and posi
tively will not discolor. Because of this, you can wear 
them and no one need ever know that you are wearing 
elastic stockings. And if you have varicose veins, aching, 
throbbing, swollen, or tired legs, they will give you 
wonderful relief.

M o n e y  Bock if Not A b so lu te ly  Satisfied!
We know that once you have examined these stocking* 
you will be delighted. However, if for any reason what
ever you are not entirely satisfied, return them to us at 
any time within seven days and we will refund your 
money in full. Sold singly or in pairs. $1.98 each. 
$3.95 a pair. Send for yours today!

H o w  to Look Your Best in Elastic Hoso
There are three special feature# of theae nylon elastic hoae that 
help you to appear at your best when you are wearing them. 
Fir*/— They are two-way stretch, thua giving you belter, more 
perfect fit. S e c o n d  -  They are made of the new Color Fast nylon 
that won't fade o r  discolor. Thua you can wear them without 
any other hoae if you want to. T h i r d — They are absolutely seam
less. thua enabling you to wear them under ordinary hoae 
unnoticeably. There is no aeam to show through.

Health-Aid Mfg. Co., Department No 224
r . O Bo* 1035. Cincinnati I. Ohio

Please send ms_______ pair Nylon Elastic Hose. I ’U
pay i>oetmen $3.95 a pair. $1.98 a H pair, plus postage. 
( If  cash accompanies order, we pay postage.) I f  1 am not 
satisfied after examination. 1'U return hoee in 7 daya for 
refund of purchase price.
M y  calf measurement ia--------- inches, and measurement
from bend in back of knee to bottom of my heel ia
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I >elsy M cCa 11 cake,
You Can Sff Belsv McCall's 
New Plavclolbes . . .

M u m m y  w a s  l> a k in g  D a d d y  a  v a l 

e n t i n e  c a k e .  " M a y  I l i c k  t h e  b o w l  ' ”  

a s k e d  B e t s y  a n d  B a r b a r a  a t  o n c e .  

" D i v i d e  i t , ”  s a i d  M u m m y ,  " a m i  y o u  

m a y  b o t h  h e l p  d e c o r a t e  t h e  c a k e ”

B a r b a r a  s q u i r t e d  g r e e n  s c a l l o p s  

a r o u n d  t h e  e d g e  o f  t h e  c a k e ,  a n d  

B e t s y  s t u c k  a  c a n d y  h e a r t  i n  e a c h  

l o o p .  " I t  n e e d s  m o r e  h e a r t s , ”  s a i d  

B a r b a r a  c r i t i c a l l y .  ‘‘L e t  m e  h e l p ”

T h e y  a d d e d  h e a r t s  u n t i l  y o u  

c o u l d n ' t  e v e n  s e e  t h e  s c a l l o p s  a n y  

m o r e .  “ T h e r e ! ”  s a i d  B e t s y  f i n a l l y .  

“ I s n ’ t  i t  b e a u t i f u l ? ”  a n d  s h e  

p o p p e d  a  r e d  h e a r t  i n t o  h e r  m o u t h !

B e t s y  c a n  w e a r  a  H a r e d  s k i r t  w i t h  

h e r  c o r a l  b l o u s e  t o  m a k e  a  d r e s s

B e t s y  M c C a l l  a n d  h e r  c o u s i n  B a r b a r a  

i h o r t s  j u s t  a l i k ee  c o v e r a

T h i s  is  B e t s y  M c C a l l

B e t s y  l i k e s  t o  w e a r  h e r  s h o r t s  a n d  

a  b l o u s e  w h e n  s h e  h e l p s  M u m m y  c o o k
B e t s y  c a n  w e a r  e i t h e r  h e r  g o l d  o r  

c o r a l  b l o u s e  w i t h  h e r  p e d a l  p u s h e r s

at ihe stores listed below. Made by Lurrie- 
Pizer. they come in turquoise, gold or coral 
Super Seer. All stores carry sizes 3 to 6*; 
most carry sizes 7 to 14. S k ir t : 3  to 6* about 
93; 7 to 14 about $4. C ap : S, M, L, about 
$1.70. S h o rts  an d  b louse : 3 to 6x alniut 
$2 each; 7 to 14 about $2.30 each. Cover
all sh o rt:  3 to 6x and 7 to I t  abo it $1. 
P edal p u sh e rs : 3 to 6x about $2.30; 7 
to 14 about $3.

ALABAM A
M obile . K ein  Brother*

ARIZONA
P h o e n ix , K orrick '* . Inc.

C A LIFORNIA
B a k e r .h e ld . W eill'*
L o . A ngeles. The Mat Co.
Sacram en to . W cinsto. k  Cabin A Co.
S o n  I Metro, The M arslou C o f M  y 
Son P ron eb e o ,  City of Pori*
Son to  M onieo. It. C. Hrnthcy Co.

COLORADO
D r n t e r ,  I he D enver Dry Good* Co. 

C O N N E C T IC l T
N et, H av e n . E dvard  Molley Co.

D IST R ICT O F  COLI MHI A 
*  a , hint-ton , The H echt Co.

F L O R ID A
M iam i. Bnrdine**. In r.

CF.ORGIA
A llie n ,. Daviaon-Paann Co.
A tlanta . Dav ison-Paaon Co.
A u a u .ta .  D avi*on.Paaoa Co.
C o lu m b ia ,. Daviaon-P*ii>n Co.
M oron. Ilav ison-P aion  Co.

ILLIN O IS
D a n v ille . Mein Bro*.
R o ck fo r d . Cba*. We b e  Cn.
S p rin g fie ld . M yrra Bio*.

IN DIANA
F ort *  a yn r . Wolf A Dessauer 
M uneie , Ball Store*. In r.

IO W A
Cedar H opid*. Croe over's 
S ion x  C ity, Y ounker-Davidson‘a 

KANSAS
T o p e k a . Palace C lothing Co.

LOI ISIA NA
H alon lio u u e , G oiid rhaiii's
N et. O rlean *. D. It. Ho!nte* C o.. Ltd.
S h re v e p o r t ,  R uhenstein Bio*.. Inc.

MARYLAND
H allim orr , H ul/leC*
S ll* er  Sprint:. The H echt Co.

MICHIGAN
D etro it. E rnst Kern Co.

M INNESOTA
M in n eap o lis , Power*

M ISSOI R l
K a n .a , C ity . Enter* Bird T hayer 

NEBRASKA
L in co ln . Gold A Co.

NEW JERSEY
A tlan tic  C ity , M. E. Rl.ui Co.
N ew ark, K ro n e  Newark 
P la in fie ld , Rosenbaum Bro*.

NEW YORK
New Y o rk . M ary'* New York 
S y ra ru > r , E . W . Edward* A Son 

N O R T H  CA R O L IN A
D urham , Ellis Slone 

O HIO
C in c in n a ti. S h illito ’a 
Dav Ion , K ike K under Co.

OKLAHOM A
O k lah om a C ity, K err'* . Inc.

OREGON
P o rtla n d . M eier A Frank Company 

PENNSYLV ANTA
P itt,b u r g h . G im hrU -Pillahurgh 
W ill ia m -p o r l. Bioruiau *

SO I TH  CAROLINA
C olu m b ia , Davi*on-Paxon Co.

TEXAS
A b ilen e . T horn ton 's  D ep.iilm rnt S io n  
D a lla s .  A . H arris A Co.
F ort W o rth , W. C . S trip ling  (ov.
H ou ston . Foley'*
P a r i ., tv re*'

UTAH
Salt Lake C ity , The P a r i. Co.

V IR GIN IA
P a rk ln g lo n , The H echt Co.

W ASHING TON
E verett, M iller'*  D epartm ent Store 
S ea ttle . The Bon Marche 
S p ok an e, The Crescent 
T a c o m a . Rhode* Bro*.

W EST VIRGINIA
C h ar leston . The Diamond

W ISCONSIN
M ilw auk ee. Gimbel* Milwaukee 

HAW A ll
H o n o lu lu , Mclnerney'aCopyright I954 Mi Call Corporation

F u r  designs fo r  a p ap e r-d o ll fam ily p r in te d  o n  sturdy ca rd b o a rd , sen d  I4M in  nlanips to  
MODERN HOM EM AKER. M cCall'a, D ayton 1, O h io . In  (d inada: 133 S im eoe S t„ T o ro n to  I, O n l.



( C ontinued  from  page 129) 
Monroe, as a GS-2. wouldn’t get more 
than an interested stare from Gordon. 
Protocol took precedent over passion. 
Until she had climbed to a GS-6. Gor
don hadn’t given her so much as a 
nod. On a slow track. I ’ll back my 
civil service rating, she thought, and 
Gordon ran on a slow track, as she 
had good reason to know. For a mo
ment the clarity of her analysis made 
her vaguely uncomfortable, then she 
shrugged. You had to be realistic 
about these things.

“You look fine. Laurie.” She won
dered what Gordon would think of 
“ the little horror from Oregon.” as 
he had called her whenever Laurie’s 
name came into the conversation.

Laurie thrust her hands into the 
pockets of her wide skirt. She said 
hopefully, “Do you suppose he might 
have a friend?”

Henrietta choked down a snort of 
laughter. The idea of approaching 
Gordon to find a friend for a teen
ager. the vision of Gordon double-dat
ing with a bobby-soxer, was a riot. 
She grinned at Laurie. “ In Washing
ton it’s every woman for herself, and 
the GS-2’s take the hindmost.”

Laurie accepted the fact cheerfully. 
When Henrietta brought out the silver 
she offered to polish it, and went to 
work.

J
u s t  b e f o r e  n o o n  t h e  d o o r b e l l  r a n g .

Laurie gave Henrietta a startled 
glance and made a dash for the bath
room mirror. Henrietta opened the 
door to Gordon. He kissed her briefly, 
looking over her shoulder as he drew 
away. “Did the little—” Henrietta 
put a finger to her lips and frowned.

Laurie came out and looked shyly 
at Gordon as Henrietta made the in
troductions. Henrietta realized with a 
start that Laurie’s expression was one 
of disappointment. She smiled to her
self. No doubt Laurie had expected 
someone wearing a scarlet cummer
bund and bedecked with medals. To 
see just an ordinary man in a business 
suit was upsetting her conception of 
Washington splendor.

After the introductions were over, 
Gordon smoothed his thin brown hair 
carefully and touched his tie. He 
rocked a little on his toes as he looked 
down at Laurie. “And how did you 
find W ashington?”

Laurie said demurely. “ I didn’t. I 
let the pilot take care of that.”

There was a small silence. Gordon’s 
ears turned a little pink as he laughed 
shortly. He turned to Henrietta. “I 
can see we’re going to have to brush 
up on high-school humor to keep up 
with your cousin.”

Laurie gave Henrietta a swift, apolo
getic glance. She said hurriedly, “Hen
rietta has been telling me what an 
important job you have. It must be 
terribly . . . ”

Henrietta relaxed. She interrupted 
Laurie to say that she would see about 
the dinner. From this point on. the 
conversation should be on safe ground. 
She heard the murmur of Gordon’s 
voice as she worked in the kitchen, 
interspersed by Laurie’s polite ques
tions and responses. Then Laurie 
said. “Excuse me. I should be helping 
Henrietta.”

Gordon waved her back to her chair. 
“She’s an old hand at cooking. She 
won’t want you out there getting in 
her way.”

Henrietta felt a bit nettled. An old 
hand, am I. she thought. How does he 
know whether I ’d like some help or 
not? He’s never tried to find out.

Laurie came to the doorway. “Why 
don’t you go in and sit down, Hen
rietta? I can do this. I know how.” 

Henrietta was washing the salad 
greens. She looked at Laurie dubious
ly. Gordon liked his dressing made in

just a certain way. Defiantly she took 
off her apron and went in and sat 
down. Gordon had picked up a sec
tion of the Sunday paper. When he 
did not speak, she picked up a section 
and began reading too.

Laurie looked pleased and proud 
when she called them to the table. 
Henrietta unfolded her napkin and 
looked at the food. She didn’t look at 
Gordon. Gordon preferred his pota
toes browned with the roast; he ab
horred gravy; he liked a salad dress
ing that employed complex varieties 
of herbs and oil. The potatoes were 
fluffy peaks; there was rich, brown, 
country gravy; the salad had a cream 
dressing, tart, sweet and delec
table. Henrietta recognized Grandma 
Lange’s style of cooking. She filled 
her plate. Gordon might suffer, but 
she was going to enjoy it thoroughly.

She looked up at him once and then 
looked away. He had pushed his salad 
to one side, had taken none of the 
potatoes and gravy. Henrietta, seeing 
Laurie’s downcast face, said quickly. 
“I t’s delicious. I haven’t tasted any
thing so good since I left home.” 

Gordon frowned. “My own theory 
about American cooking is that once 
you get away from the Eastern sea
board, the food is impossible.”

They ate in silence for a while, and 
then Gordon said. “I’ve got those re
ports with me. We ought to tackle 
them right after dinner if we’re to get 
them done.” He smiled at Laurie. 
“Perhaps your cousin can take over 
dish detail while we do it.”

Laurie said eagerly. “I ’d be glad to.” 
Henrietta looked from Gordon to 

Laurie. She said. “I thought we’d go 
sightseeing. I t’s a beautiful day.” 

Gordon put down his knife and fork 
with a little clatter. “Sightseeing! 
Are you crazy? With the cherry trees 
in bloom, it’ll be a madhouse.”

Laurie said quickly. “Please. Hen
rietta. I  can wait. I don’t mind stay
ing here. I can read. Or. look, if 
there’s a theater near here, I could go 
to a movie.”

Henrietta shook her head. “No. I 
wouldn’t hear of it. Besides, it’s much 
too nice a day to stay in and check 
reports. And the blossoms will be at 
their best today.”

As they stacked the dishes in the 
sink. Laurie whispered. “Please. Hen
rietta. Don’t do this just for me.” 

Henrietta went to get her coat. I’m 
darned if I know whom I’m doing this 
for. she thought. She applied her lip
stick slowly and. as she did so. chided 
herself for being an absolute fool. 
Gordon was furious, and if he crossed 
her off his list—what then?

She took advantage of a moment 
alone with Gordon, as they waited for 
Laurie, to kiss his cheek. She whis
pered. “It’s just that it’s her first day. 
Gordon. And I ’ll do the reports this 
evening.”

“I told you how it would be.” he 
said crossly. “Why don’t you get a 
room for her in—” but Henrietta 
shushed him as Laurie joined them.

Go r d o n  had told them how it would 
be in town too; he reminded 

them of the fact as they crawled 
slowly around the Tidal Basin. “Tour
ists!” he said contemptuously. “There 
ought to be a law against them.” 

Laurie said nothing. She stared out 
at the misty blossoms, her soft lips 
slightly parted, her blue eyes filled 
with wonder. Henrietta guided the 
car slowly toward the Lincoln Me
morial. As they reached it. Laurie 
cried out, “There’s a parking place, 
H enrietta!”

Henrietta pulled the car into a spot 
above the reflecting pool and they got 
out. She turned to Gordon. “Coming 
with us?”

(C on tinued  on page 132)

M ost popu lar . . . Easiest to Crochet

Ripple Afghan
Yours fo r  H A L F  the Usual Cost!

STARTER KIT . . . $ 1 0 0
Add 20c for Shipping and Handling

COMPLETE KIT, postpaid $10”

Choice of Color 
Combinations

1. Blues -  Rose

2. Greens -  Rust

3. Reds-Rose

6. Browns-Yellows

4. Greens -  Greys

5. Browns -  Corals

$1.00 STARTER KIT:
Contains eight 40 yd Skeins, 100-4 Virgin 
Afghan W ool of your choice o f color com
bination, a crochet hook, complete instruc
tions and details o f EASY-PAY CLUB PLAN.

COMPLETE KIT $10.98:
Contains all W ool Yarn necessary for cro
cheting the Afghan, crochet hook and 
instructions.

EASY-PAY CLUB PLAN:
You Must purchase STARTER KIT to get 
Enrollment Blank for Club. Upon joining 
you get all materials to make your Afghan. 
You pay in 3 Easy Installments (Club Plan 
slightly higher due to Shipping-Handling.)

O R D E R  BY MAI L T O D A Y — Money Back Guarantee!
Offer Good in the U.S.A. and Possessions Only!

Frederick HERRSCHNER Co. d e p t . 362
33 S. WABASH AVENUE CHICAGO 3, ILLINOIS

IF WE SEND YOU A STUNNING 
*I03§DRESS WITHOUT RCOST

PASTE THIS COUPON ON POSTCARD - M A I L  TODAY!

J PH. M E Y E R S  — 3 3 2 7  C o le ra in  A v e n u e
I  Dept. 0 - 2 0 6 9 ,  C inc in na ti 25, O h io  n
J Yes, I'd like to be one of the women who get the chance to wear S 
■ and show your lovely dresses in my community. Without obligat- * 
J ing me, please send me everything 1 need WITHOUT COST, j

I  A ddress___________________________________________________________  I

I  C ity  &  Z o n e ------------------------------------------------- State---------------------  |

n A g e ________________ D ress S ize_________________  (
I  In Canada, mail coupon to 2163 Parthenais, Montreal, P. Q. I  
L . . . . . . .................................................... ......................... J

will you WEAR and SHOW

it in your community?
N o  ad v e rtis in g  sells o u r  dresses h a lf  as w e ll as 

they  sell them selves. So, w e w a n t w om en  a ll 
over America to see our dresses —not on models, 
b u t on average w om en of a ll ages, shapes, and 

sizes. W ill you w ear and show our pretty  frocks 
to  friends and neighbors? T his is the best kind  

of advertising, and  tha t’s how  you help  us 
sell o u r dresses. T hrough  our excitingly d if
ferent In troductory  P lan  you can get your 
ow n dresses — a com plete beautiful w ard
robe — as a bonus, w ithou t spending 14 of 
your money. 150 glorious styles to choose 

from . G et fu ll details FREE. A bsolutely no 
cost—no obligation. Ju st send name, address, 

age and  dress size on coupon. H urry  — big 
response expected.

PH. MEYERS
3327 Colerain Avenue 

Dept. 0-2069, Cincinnati 25, Ohio
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Pretty Important Person

(Continued from page 131)
He looked at her and scowled. 

“Walk up all those steps in this mob? 
No, thanks. I ’ll wait down here.” 

Laurie and H enrietta went up the 
steps together. By the time they 
reached the top, they were both pant
ing a little and giggling. As they 
walked through the columns, Henrietta 
stood still and let Laurie go on by her
self. She’d seen that statue so often!

She turned and looked down. Gor
don was seated at the foot of the steps. 
He looked annoyed. He stared aloofly 
at the trees as if to disassociate him
self from the crowd. Henrietta sighed.

Laurie was standing with her hands 
clasped behind her back, her lips mov
ing as she read the words engraved 
above the seated figure. She reached 
out for H enrietta’s hand and squeezed 
it hard. As she turned. Henrietta saw 
that Laurie’s eyes were misted with 
tears. She said softly, “ ‘In the hearts 
of the people . . .  enshrined forever . . . ’ 
Oh. Henrietta, it’s so true, isn’t i t? ” 

Henrietta looked from Laurie up to 
the still, sad face. She glanced around 
her at the hushed and reverent ex
pressions. Many eyes held tears. She 
felt the unfam iliar surge of feeling in 
her chest again and grasped franti
cally at her own control. Darn, she 
thought, there goes another cockle!

Laurie wiped her eyes without em
barrassment and smiled at a young 
Army lieutenant who was blinking 
rapidly.

“Let’s go,” she whispered. They 
started down the steps together. Just 
as they neared Gordon, she turned. 
“Henrietta! I forgot. I have to find 
it. I promised myself I ’d look.”

She looked back at the Memorial. 
“Massachusetts.” she read aloud. 
“Maryland . . .  V erm ont. . . ”

Gordon joined them as she went on. 
Then she shouted, “ It’s there, Hen
rietta. It’s there! Almost above his 
head. Oregon! I t’s really there. 
Oregon!”

People were turning to look at them 
and smiling. Henrietta saw Gordon’s 
face redden. He grated, in a fierce 
undertone, “For heaven’s sake, does

■> m  a M m m m  m m m m m .

she have to act like a tourist? Does 
she have to let the whole world know 
she’s from Oregon?”

Laurie swung around. She backed 
away from him as she lifted her small 
chin. “And why not?” she said. 
“W hat’s wrong with Oregon? Oregon 
is—is pretty darn swell!” For a mo
ment her lip quivered, and then she 
turned and ran back up the steps.

Gordon looked from her flying fig
ure' to Henrietta. He said, “Oh. for 
cripe’s sake! Why don’t you tell her 
that she’ll get so used to this stuff 
she’ll pass it without a second 
glance?”

He n r ie t t a  stared at Gordon, at the 
small, petulant mouth, and sgid- 

slowly. “Because she never will, Gor
don. She never will.”

She knew suddenly that it was true. 
It was a m atter of viewpoint. Govern
ment service was. to Gordon, the mak
ing of Gordon Smith. To her. it was 
making a living; but to Laurie, no 
m atter how dull the job, it would be 
making history.

She said evenly, “It has just oc
curred to me, Gordon, that there is 
no point in your going all the way 
back to Arlington with us. Why don’t 
you catch your bus from here? 
There’ll be one along in a minute.” 

He flushed furiously. “I might re
mind you tha t women are like buses. 
There’s always another one along in a 
minute.”

Henrietta murmured, “My! The 
blessings of rapid transit.”

She was still standing stiffly in the 
same spot after he was gone. She felt 
Laurie’s touch on her arm. “Henrietta, 
I hope you won’t think I ’m awful, but 
I got to talking to this boy . . .  He 
heard me say I was from Oregon, and 
he’s from Oregon too. Would you 
mind if he joined u s?”

Henrietta looked at Laurie. A few 
steps above them she saw the young 
lieutenant waiting. He grinned at her 
as he began to descend. She gave 
Laurie a little hug as she whispered. 
“You betcha I don’t mind. Ask him if 
he’s got a friend.” t h e  e n d

She’s a girl with an interesting and attractive 
job. She’s your friendly Bell telephone operator.

Sometimes you’ll find she selected telephone 
work because her mother was an operator before 
her. Or her father or brother is with the company 
and doing right well.

In telephone work you have a feeling you’re 
doing something worth while and important. And 
for women, as well as men, there are many chances 
for advancement.

Wages are good to start. Regular increases. Paid 
vacations. Good working conditions. Friendly 
associates. Liberal benefit and pension plans. PRICE LIST OF NEW  McCALL 'S PATTERNS

Leading dealers nearly  evi 
w rite  to  McCall Corporatic 
num ber and size desired i 
Offices: 472 W. Superior 
Spring and Mitchell Sireel 
S t .. Toronto 1. O ntario: P

I Mc°i 
1 AUar

P rices
U .S .A . C anada

Prices
Sizes U .S .A . C an ad a

9657 12-20 8 .50 8 .60
9658 12-20 .50 .60
9659 12-20 .50 .60

12-20 .50 .60
9661 12-20 .50 .60
9664 12-20 .65 .75
9670 12-20 .75 .85
9673 12-20 .75 .85
967 1 12-20 .75 .85
9681 9. 11, 13, 15, 17 .50 .60
9686 12-20 .75 .85
9687 12-20 .75 .85
9693 4, 6, 8, 10. 12 .45 .50

1845

1848
1849
1850
1851

1852
1853

One size (24-26V&-
McCall’s Blue 8 .35 
36. 38. 40. 42. 44 
(Men’s i .75
Infants’, 1. 2, 3 
years McCall’s Blue .35 
1. 2, 3 years 
McCall’s Blue .45
One size (24-26- 
28 in. waist)
McCall’s Blue .50
12, 14, 16. 18 
McCall’s Blue .50
McCall’s Blue .35

$ .40 
.85
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Sashed bodice, McCall’s 9617.
Skirt, McCall’s 9649.

Also a t  b e tte r  s to res—Ely & W alker Q uadriga shirts, pajam as, Spring- 
Bak shorts, Dorna Gordon an d  Ja n e  Clay D resses, an d  G ilbrae Fabrics.Quadriqa Cloth

v  Guaranteed by *'• 
Good Housekeeping

prints and plain colors

They prompt imaginative designing,
they promise the easy life of simple care.

They lower the high cost of dressing smartly—
proof again that when the cotton is Quadriga Cloth. 

‘‘The girl who sews has better clothes.”

• ■

All in one basket. .  .
a Summers worth of fashion 
for the making, in distinctive

fair
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Pirn MM IVORY SOAP
Every practicing doctor in  America
was recently mailed this question by a leading 
medical journal: “ What soap is your first choice 
for skin care?” By an overwhelming majority the 
answers from doctors, including skin doctors and 
baby doctors, said: fir st  c h o ic e — iv ory  s o a p . 
Yes, Ivory first again! Why don’t you try Ivory?

\b u  con have That Ivoiy Look 
—a  week from today!

Day by day, your mirror will show your 
skin looking prettier! All you do is change 
to regular care and pure, mild Ivory. 
And in 7 days, your complexion will be 
dramatically softer, smoother, younger- 
looking! You’ll have That Ivory Look!

Mild enough for a  babys sldn!
The milder the beauty soap, the better the 
condition of your skin—the prettier your 
complexion. And Ivory is mild enough for a 
baby’s skin . . . doctors’ first choice for her 
complexion and yours.

99,ooZ pure...! t floa ts


