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A Governor’s Secret

by Christian A. Herter

Governor of Massachusetts

Threewatchwords have
guided him all his life

origin, | believe — which seems to be the
kind of philosophical guide I like to contemplate
as “Words To Live By.”

I dont even know whether the words are
accurately quoted, nor can | at the moment
describe the exact source of the saying, but with
your indulgence 11 quote it indirectly:

I have three precious things which I hold fast
and prize: thefirst is gentleness, the second is fru-
gality and the third is humility. Be gentle, and
you can be bold. Befrugal, and you can be liberal.
Avoid putting yourself before others, and you can
become a leader among men.

Gentleness, frugality and humility.

In public life, as in private, it seemsto me that
this trinity is indispensable and of great value to

-I—here is a saying | have heard — Chinese in

). United Newspapers Magazine Corporation

all our citizens — so long as gentleness implies
understanding, integrity and the ability to draw
a firm line when needed; so long as frugality
means an economy consistent with reason and
concern for others; and so long as humility —a
trait as essential as any | know — is sincere and
genuine and does not grotesquely mask a secret
desire for power. '

When we took over the gubernatorial reins
last January 8, my staff will recall that I in-
structed both myself and them to take our jobs
seriously but not ourselves; that the momentany
of us began throwing his or her weight around,
our usefulness in the executive office of the Com-
monwealth was at an end.

The problems of a complex modern society are
enormous, but I have no doubt that there is less
confused trampling and a far more decisive march
when the simple creed of gentleness, frugality
and humility is adhered to as consistently as
imperfect human beings are capable of doing.

GOOD MAGIC. We're indebted to The Jour-
nal of the American Medical Association for
this flash from the scientific front:

The African Witch Doctors Association
plans to build a $28,000 university! For a de-
gree, a student must finish a five-year course,
including magic, masking and mumbo-jumbo.
He then becomes a licensed mganga who prac-
tices good magic, as opposed to the mchawi,
who specializes in black magic. Because of the
mchawi, the reputation of ethical witch doc-
toring has fallen, and the Association-plans to
remedy the situation. “We must getrid of the
quacks and illiterates among the medicine
men!” its leader says.

One course — telepathy for diagnosing
symptoms — should have special appeal. The
witch doctor can make night calls without
leaving his bed!

RIGHT JOB. In Peoria, 111, we'e told,
there’s a woman who reported that she had
just struck and knocked down a pedestrian
with her automobile. Checking her driver’s
license, an officer said, “Pardon me, Madam,
but tffisbirth date isnt correct, is it?” It read
1859. “It certainly is!” she retorted. “I'm 93
years old.” Then the embarrassed officer
started to write “none” in the report space
reserved for driver’s occupation, but thought
he'd better check. Turns out the lady is a
sales representative for health products.

DI1ZZY DEAN. There’s a laugh for baseball
fans next week when ol’ Diz, one of the game’s
most colorful pitchers, tosses a bean ball at
some highly touted participants in our na-
tional sport — the managers. What he’ll say
in “Baseball Managers Ain’t Necessary”
should make Casey Stengel and his colleagues
blow their tops.

For the ladies, there’s a special Coronation
article, “Cooking For The Queen,” by Food
Editor Clementine Paddleford, just back from
England where she learned what’s going on in
the Royal kitchens. — The Editors
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I00% Mild

100% MILD!

HEW VEL

MAKES DISHES SHIN

Palmolive’s Beauty Plan Is Far Better

For Your Skin Than "Just Average Care"

With Any Leading Toilet Soap!

Yes, Softer, Smoother Skin—
that Schoolgirl Complexion Look
—most women can have it within
14 days. 36 leading skin specialists
have proved it in actual tests on
1285 women. What's more, these
doctors found that Palmolive's
Beauty Plan is unquestionably better
for your skin than “just average
care” with any leading toilet soap.

So don’t lose another day!
Change to Palmolive’s Beauty Plan

. massage Palmolive's 100%
mild, pure lather onto your skin for
60 seconds, 3 times a day. Rinse
with warm water, splash with cold
and pat dry. In 14 days or less, you
can have softer, smoother, brighter
skin, because Palmolive brings out
beauty while it cleans your skin!

*No therapeutic claim is made for the chlorophyll

Natures Chlorophyll*

DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLIVE BRINGS OUT BEAUTY WHILE IT CLEANS

Is In Every Cake Of
Palmolive Soap ...
That's What
Makes Palmolive Green |

lan
~ noDeegenBun

CRWIPNG!

*VEL SOAKS DISHES CLEAN—

SAVES YOU ALL THE
HARD WORK !

dont wash- JUST SOAK1

Dishes soak grease-free in
seconds! No washing needed.
If food clings, a touch of the
dishcloth gets it off. There’s
no greasy dishwater with Vel—
no ring around the pan!

S y 1

dont wipe- JUST RINSE!

Yes! Just soak and rinse
Dishes dry streak-free without
wiping! Evén heavy grease in
stew pots and frying pans is so
completely dissolved no hard
scouring is needed with Veil

Package for package, Vel cuts grease better than the
leading washday detergent, liquid detergents or soaps!

I0 hangs!'*

PROVE IT YOURSELF!

"HAND-HEAT TEST"
SHOWS WHY

Dip hands in water. Then put
tablespoonful of any leading wash-
day detergent in one
tablespoonful of VEL in the other.

FEEL
THE HEAT

from harsh washday de-
tergents, indicating the
presence of irritating
alkalis and harsh chemi-
cals that cause “Deter-
gent Bum”!

NO HEAT

WITH VEL! T hat’sbecause
Vel contains no irritat-
ing alkalis —no harsh
washtub chemicals to
cause “DetergentBum”!

%0

VEL is a miracle of mildness! Vel helps you avoid

rough, red hands — causes no "Detergent Burn"!

FAB& & -

*VEI is the trade-mark of the Colgate-Palmolive-Peet Company.



To learn the "truth ” about your pals —
0 Let them tell it with costumes
O Study palmistry

Who’d guess that timid Theresa secretly longs
to be a Mata Hari? And Bill (The Shoulders)
hankers to whip up the world’s best souffle?
Give a “"secret ambition” party! You’ll get a
line on your gang—with their togs represent-
ing the life theyd really like! As for you,
you’re safe from revealing lines (that certain
kind)—with Kotex. Just trust those special,
flat pressed ends. What’s more, you’re comfort-
able—lot Kotex holds its shape!

Can you offset bowlegged gams with—

0 Grace 0 Exercise 0 Blue jeans

If Nature threw a curve when she built dem
bones, exercise won’t straighten ’em. To off-
set that bowed look, acquire graceful posture;
avoid shorts, snug-fitting jeans: Wear skirts
with a graceful flare—at the right length for
you. For everygal (come calendar days) there’s
a "just right” absorbency, of Kotex. Try all 3:
Regular, Junior, Super.

Should a girl make an apology—

O Never O Brief O A la broken record

Oops! Now he knows (sob) which side his suit’s
peanut-buttered on. Tell him you’re sorry, sin-
cerely, briefly. Why grovel in apologies the eve-
ning long? "Accidents will happen” ! Butproblem-
day accidents needn’t, ever; not when you’ve
chosen Kotex. You get the double protection of
(1) —extra absorbency, (2) that safety center!

More women choose KOTEX*
than all oilier sanitary napkins

Know someone who needs to know?

Remember how puzzled you were when “that” day arrived for the first
time? Maybe you know some youngster now who’s in the same boat.
Help her out! Send today for the newfree booklet “You’re A'Young Lady
Now.” Written for girls aged 9 to 12, it tells—in her own language—all
she needs to know, beforehand. Button-bright! Free! To get your copy,
write P.O. Box 3434, Dept. 243, 919 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 11, 111

SHORT AND SWEET

are not, as some
uninitiated
readers might
reasonably ex-
pect, the cos-
tumes worn by
the stunning young ladies in
a swanky night-club chorus
line. They are a kind of short
story, very, very much in
demand by magazine editors.
They run to 2,000 words at most,
and often are only half that long.
They are the hardest kind of story
to write, and many an accom-
plished author of novels and
regulation-length short stories has
stubbed his toes over them.

“Be brief,” was George Bernard
Shaw’s unfailing advice to aspiring
authors. | was with him one day
walking down the Embankment
in London when a young writer
recognized him, held out a hand
and announced, “My name is
Rothschild, Mr. Shaw.” Shaw,
without so much as breaking his
stride, answered. “Good-by, Mr.
Rothschild.”

“That,” he told me with
some satisfaction when we
wereoutofearshotofpoor Mr.
Rothschild, “is brevity.” Alas,
he seldom exercised it in his
own writings!

Bennett Cerf

STEWART BEACH, who selects
the fiction for This Week, says
the best commentary he knows on
the difficulty of writing anything

Pascal: no time for brevity

short comes from Blaise Pascal,
who once wrote a friend at the end
of a letter, “I have made this letter
rather long only because | have
not had time to make it shorter.”

Incidentally, 50 short shorts —
the best that Beach ever corralled
— are now collected in a volume
called “This Week’s Short-Short
Stories,” ready in all bookstores on
May 29. But for the fact that
I'm the fortunate publisher,

I'd urge you to order a copy
immediately.

A FIRST-RATE EDITOR gener-
ally is aware of the fact that most
stories and certainly most books
today are overlong. He has his
blue pencil in constant readiness.
Unfortunately, it’s a rarity when
an author turns up who’ll let him
use it. Your typical author -falls

Author in love — with his work

madly in love with every word he
writes; he’d rather lose a pint of
blood than have a single sentence
stricken out. “They didn’t cut
Dostoyevsky,” he’ll declaim, “and
you're not going to cut me.” He
usually carries his point, too, and
exits with every cliche intact, an
air of triumph and a date with the
blonde receptionist. When the
book comes out, the reviewers and
the* public -blame the editor, of
course, because it’s too long.

One author | know won’t
even lunch with his editor any
more. “Atour last luncheon,”
he grumbles, “the rascal blue-
pencilled three-fourths of my
order!”

THE LAST STRAW. The late
Adolph Ochs, publisher of “The
New York Times,” cherished a
particular fondness for a rewrite
man named Carr. “1 know a hun-
dred fellows who can write a tiptop
story,” he would say, “but Carr is
the-only-onewho can-cutit in half
and preserve all the essential de-
tails.” Mr. Ochs showed his appre-
ciation by handing Carra hundred-
dollar bill every time Mrs. Carr
presented her husband with a new
heir or heiress. Eight times he
shelled out withoutamurmur,
but when Carr announced,
“Well, sir, our ninth child was
born this morning,” Mr. Ochs
produced his pocketbook with
some reluctance and remarked
dryly, “Isuggestthat youmake
this Carr the caboose!”

— Bennett Cerf
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enjoy the smooth smoking of fine tobaccos_the finest quality money can buy

Hare'sMildness YauCanMeasure

See how PALL MALL's greater length of fine tobaccos filters
the smoke on the way to your throat

Light a PALL MALL and notice how mild PALL After 5 puffs of each cigarette your own eyes ... or 17 puffs, Pall Mali's greater length
MALL's smoke becomes as it is filtered further can measure the extra length for extra mildness of fine tobaccos still travels the smoke
through PALL MALL's traditionally fine mellow as the smoke of PALL MALL's traditionally fine further—filters the smoke and makes it
tobaccos. At the very first puff you can enjoy tobaccos is filtered further. Moreover, after 10 mild. PALL MALL gives you a smoothness, mild-
PALL MALL's cooler, sweeter smoking. puffs of each cigarette . .. ness and satisfaction no other cigarette offers.

Outstandng w Aymin i !

Cepr. 1953, American Cigarette and
Wherever you go, notice how many

people have changed to PALL MALL
in the distinguished red package

lie Finest Quality
Money Can Buy



41 WORTH MORE

make Ford worth
worth more whm

SEE IT...
| VALUE CHECK IT

the most modem

FEATURES

THE NEw STANDARD OF THE AMERICAN ROAD

Success car ofthe season

Listen to car talk from Broadway to Main
Street and youll hear that one 53 car is the
standout star—the 53 Ford!

With its 41 “Worth More” features, this
new Ford gives you more of the things you
want and need in a car for less money than
any other car on the American Road!

In Ford’s beautiful new Crestmark Bodies,
you get.the last word in trend-setting design.

In Ford’s high-compression V-8 or Six engines
you get “Go” that lets you rule the road.
And in Ford’s new satin-smooth Wonder Ride
you'll find that front-end road shock has been
reduced up to 80%.

Then, too, you’ll discover the very latest
in modern features . . . advances like Ford’s
Center-Fill Fuelingand clutch and brake ped-
als suspended from above for easier operation.

SEE

IT AT YOUR FORD DEALER’S

Fifty Years Forward
on the American Road

See ... Value Check ... Test Drive this fine
new 53 Ford and learn for yourself why it’s
worth more when you buy it... worth more
when you sell it, too!

The swing
is to

ORB
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This Week

ducational scientists have made the
E important discovery that in each stage of
your child’s development he undergoes one
critical personality change. Science now tells
you how to recognize that change and, most
important of all, what you should do about it.
You may have a shelf full of helpful books
on child care, but up to now nobody has ever
given parents an authoritative guide for han-
dling their children’s psychological develop-
mentin each period of their lives. The Federal
Children’s Bureau has at last filled that need.

MARTHA M. ELIOT,
Chief of the U.S.
Children’s Bureau:
“The ideas on these
pages can be a prescription
for happiness for the next
generation. | strongly recom-
mend this article to parents”

THE FOUR-TO-SEVEN-YEAR-OLD: Don't rush her, don't interfere too much, give her a chance to try things out

For every stage of growth he has a special

need — ignore it and you’'ll do him real

harm. Here are new scientific findings

that can help every parent help his child

Following the findings of the Mid-century
White House Conferenceon Children & Youth,
the Bureau recently released new facts which
should help every parent gain fresh insight
into the growing lives of his children. This
article, based on those facts, is organized into
age groups so that you can easily refer to your
own child’s age.

What Happened?

How many times have you heard — or said
— “We thought we did all the right things
but look at that child!”? The problem child
of yesterday is the problem teen-ager of today
and the problem adult of tomorrow. A few
months ago, the mother of a New Jersey boy
who had beaten a nurse to death, bowed her

head before the judge who sentenced her
young son to life imprisonment, and said: “He
comes from a good home. No trouble. We
gave him everything. We love him. What
has gone wrong?”

To know what goes wrong — in a big way
like this or in smaller ways —sit’s necessary
to know, in each period of a child’s develop-
ment, what the things are that a parent does
or does not do that push his child toward a
healthy or unhealthy personality. T hat’s what
this article will attempt to help you with.

But you can look at your child now and
give him what he needs right at this moment.
You can make his present living good. Here
are the signs to look for and what to do about
them — the rest is up to vou.

Of course, parents are not the only influ-
ences in a child’s life, nor are they to blame
for all that goes wrong.

1. INFANCY. Your child must leave this
period carrying one thing with him: a feeling
that his world is okay, a sense of trust from
beinginit.

These are the things the baby will find out,
according to the Children’s Bureau: “What
are people like? Can he count on them? Are
they reliable and friendly and nice? What is
the world like? Is it kind or does he have to
fight it? Is it decent or does he have to be
careful, on his guard, watching it every min-
ute? Is it a safe place or are there nasty sur-
prises that sneak up on him?

“Just like the rest of us, if he can feel that
the new is trustworthy (and for him the new
means everything: people, things, events, him-
self), then he canrelax. He can give his energy
to growing. He does not have to be jittery —
either fighting all the time (because his world
is an enemy) or frightened all the time (be-
cause he cannot trust the world).”

Yes, you say, but how do you give him this

Continued on page 27



These two people were hypnotists — Connie and Herb,

and they wanted to quit their glamorous life.

That was when they started having real trouble

BY PHYLLIS DUGANNE

Illustrated by Peter Stevens

FEATURE FICTION

erbert Teach, world-famous hypnotist,
H opened the door of his wife’s dressing
room in the old red and gold Opera House at
Macedonia, Illinois. Consuelo was fastening
a diamond earring into one ear. She saw his
reflection in the mirror and whirled about,
with the sudden eagerness of a girl.

“Herb, have you got the letter? Let me
read it again!”

He smiled, indulgently. “Better wait until
after the performance, Connie. 1t’ll keep.”

Behind him, a boy said, “Curtain, Mr.
Teach.” Connie picked up the other earring
and they walked together to the wings. They
had played Macedonia before, and the
applause was prolonged, as they bowed to
the audience. Consuelo sat gracefully on a
gilt chair, as her husband lifted his hand for
silence.

In his well-cut evening clothes he was an
impressive and distinguished man. He was
over six feet tall, broad-shouldered, with a
massive head and a wide, high forehead above
his extraordinary moonstone eyes.

She watched the familiar figures of the vol-
unteers from the audience shamble self-con-
sciously up the ramp which ran from the
stage to the auditorium. When a dozen citi-

zens of Macedonia were seated in a semi-
circle on the gilded chairs, Herb extended one
hand and bowed to Consuelo.

This was her part of their performance.
Below the footlights, in the orchestra pit, the
pianist began to play softly. Consuelo moved
sinuously, the sequins on her tight-fitting sil-
ver dress sending out sparks from the circular
spotlight which followed her. Her sleek, blue-
black hair glistened; her large eyes, elongated
by mascara, glittered like the eyesof a cobra.
The twelve men watched her, their faces
expressing a variety of reactions. They were
sheepish and skeptical, timid and defiant.
The black whip in her hand caught the light.

66) ust close your eyes ... all of you...”
she murmured, her voice at once sensuous and
compelling. “You're drowsy ... arent you?”
Strains of the “Blue Danube” drifted dream-
ily in the air. “You're very sleepy ... aren't
you?” Her words had the rhythm of the
music, undulating, caressing.

“Youreyelids are heavy... so heavy ...”
The piano notes were like padded hammer
blows, an obbligato to the seeming indolence
of her voice. Pinpoints of light flashed from
her as she moved from one to another, the

Consuelo moved upon the stage, eyes and voice creating their hypnbtic spell

tip of her whip lightly summoning them to
empty-eyed attention. The audience was still,
as she went smoothly into the popular fire-act.

The twelve men stared at the spot she
indicated, on the stage floor. “Hot ... isnt

it?” she murmured. "Put outyour hands and
feel the heat.” The whip pointed down, and
their glazed stares followed it. “I am putting
this poker in the fire. It is getting hot. Very,
very hot.” Her head came up, like the head

TW—5-24-53



for the men who had, volunteered

ofa striking snake. Her voice vibrated. "What
if I touchedyou with it?"

Then the house rocked with laughter as
a bona-fide citizen of Macedonia shrieked and
rubbed his leg where the whip had flicked. She

continued the familiar routine. She handed
them imaginary baskets, watched them file
down the ramp, picking imaginary straw-
berries from the carpet, the seats, the heads
and shoulders of their fellow townsmen.

Herb took over. A grinning laborer lifted
the sledge hammer and broke the heavy pav-
ing-stone which rested upon the chest of the
local grocer, lying stiff in his cataleptic sleep,
his body rigid, suspended between two of the
gilt chairs...

T wenty minutes after the final curtain, Mr.

and Mrs. Herbert Teach sat facing one an-

other in a booth at Snyder’s All-Nite Cafe.
“Please read it aloud, Herb!” said Connie.
Herb drew the letter from the

airmail envelope. She leaned

toward him, her lips parted, as

he read. “Even if you had no

capital to buy in with me, 1d

take you on like a shot, Herb.

Your manner and appearance

will be invaluable. 1Vve taken a

week’s option on a nice house in

a good neighborhood for you.

Wire when you’re coming, and

11l meet you.”
Connie said, "Let me look at
it!” In her gray tailored suit,

she bore little resemblance to
the sequined siren on the Opera
House stage. Her eyes shone.
“Anice house!” she cried. “After
twenty-five years of trouping,
Herbie!” Her voice choked. “No
more trains, no more trunks, no
more hotel rooms! A house of
our own!”

He put his hand over hers.
“We've waited a long time.” ...

Itwasa month later when they
wound up their engagements and
arrived in Seattle. Fred Corco-
ran’s private office was large and
comfortable, his name and the
single word investments let-
tered in gold on the glass door. “We’ll have
your name put on, too, Herb,” he said. “I'm
expecting big things of you. With your voice
and appearance, you ought to be able to sell
snowplows on the Equator!”

“I'll do my best, Fred,” Herb promised,
hi? voice deep.

After twenty-five years of facing audiences,
of holding the hundreds out-front spellbound
while he controlled completely the individuals
on-stage, selling stock seemed child’s play.
There was none of the tension, the nervous
strain of his former work, the awful responsi-
bility of the occasional man who did not at
once respond to the releasing snap of his fin-
gers, the staccato, imperative, "Rightyou ore!"

People liked him. He was, as Fred remarked
over and over, a bom salesman. “If Herb
Teach says a stock's good, you can bet your
-bottom dollar on it,” someone said, and the
statement became a by-word.

C onsuelo had never been so happy, and her
happiness drew people to her. They could
easily afford a servant, but she would not
have one. Preparing meals, keeping the bright
house immaculate, working in the garden,
filled her days. Five evenings a week, at six
o’clock, she ran to the door like a bride to
watch their new sedan, with Herb at the
wheel, stop before the house.

Arm in arm, they would inspect the growth
of new shrubs, admire their lawn, examine a
bird’s nest in one of their trees. Through a
clump of evergreens, they could see a vista of
the Pacific, sometimes glittering in the sun-
light, or swelling and smoking beneath wisps of
fog, sometimes white-capped and thunderous,
tossing white spray against the brown rocks.
The firm of Corcoran and Teach prospered.

They had been in Seattle for ten months,
when Herb came home early one afternoon
from the office. Consuelo looked up from the
new curtains she was hemming, and her smile
faded. “What’s wrong, Herb?” she asked,
putting down her sewing.

Silently, he handed her the evening news-
paper. She watched, puzzled, as he moved
heavily to a window, stood with his broad
back motionless, staring out. She lifted the
paper and a photograph of Herb met her
eyes, with the caption, beneath: The man you
can't resist.

It was a long story, and one which the re-
porter had obviously enjoyed writing. Teach,
the Hypnotist, in Local Brokerave Office. There

Consuelo watched — puzzled — as
Herb moved heavily to a window

was no implication that any of the stocks
which Corcoran and Teach handled were
questionable. The story merely outlined the
hypnotic abilities of the new partner, the his-
tory of his stage triumphs. It ended, face-
tiously: Just closeyour eyes...

Connie asked sharply, “What of it?” and
Herb turned. “It’snothing to be ashamed of!”

His eyes were dull. “You don’t under-
stand,” he told her. “I didnt take it all in,
at first.” He hesitated, looking at her pity-
ingly. “Connie, we can't stay here, now. It
would ruin Fred’s business. | never thought
of this angle, and he hadnt, either.”

S he refused to believe him — for a few days.
There was a new expression in their neighbors’
eyes, a wariness, a suspicion. “I guess the
joke’s on us,” the man who had'first made the
statement of Herb’s integrity commented.
Fred Corcoran was genuinely grieved, but he
was helpless in the face of public opinion. In
the days following the newspaper story, hardly
a customer came to the office.

“But where can we go, Herbie?” Consuelo
asked miserably.

Herbert Teach looked at the floor. “I dont
know,” he answered. “It will be the same
anywhere, sooner or later.”

“1 won't go back to the stage!” she sobbed.
“Oh, Herbie, | can't!"

“We've got to live,” he told her.

It was her idea, and it took her a week to
persuade Herb. “I’ve never been dishonest in
my life,” he protested. “It’s wrong!”

“It’s our only chance to live like other
people!” she cried.’

So Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Thompson regis-
tered at a family hotel in a small Southern
city. Thompson was a retired investment

counselor, conversing intelligently and con-
servatively of stocks and bond issues.

At first, he laughed and shrugged when
someone suggested that he open an office in
the town. He was retired, he insisted. His
savings and investments were ample for him
and his wife to live at ease in this lovely spot.
He was delighted to offer hisadvice to anyone,
for what it was worth.

Their savings dwindled. They had lessthan
a thousand dollars when Herb capitulated to
the urgings of their new friends. The venture
did well, from the start. “Never knew Herb
to give anyone a bum steer,” Bert Peale, the
town’s leading businessman, asserted. His
clients, too, were making money.

They bought a house. After a
year, Consuelo, half-defiant,
half-humorous, purchased a lot
in the local cemetery. They did
not like the town as well as they
had liked Seattle. The first sum-
mer was hotter than either of
them had anticipated, difficult
for the New England Herb, the
New York bom Consuelo, to en-
dure. The town was geared to a
lower tempo than they had ever
known. But it was home, or
becoming home to them, and
again they made friends.

C onsuelo was sitting, fanning
herself, on their screened ver-
anda while Herb made two iced
drinks in the kitchen. Bert
Peale’s car stopped beneath the
live-oak, with its beards of gray
Spanishmoss, and her hand lifted
automatically to smooth her
hair. Herb came out and called,
“Howdy, Bert! May | offeryou
a glass of lemonade?”

Bert did not answer. He
opened the screen door and stood
leaning against one of the col-
umnsofthe porch, hiseyes shad-

owed by the flat brim of his black hat, which
he did not remove. He looked deliberately at
Herb, slowly, insolently, at Consuelo.

“We don't like people who use assumed
names around here,” he drawled...

It was still summer, muggy and humid,
when they moved into a single room at the
old Mohawk Hotel, in New York.

“Soi can see usany time,” Herb said, hang-
ing up the phone. His face was tired, drawn.

Consuelo, putting mascara on her eyelashes,
shrugged.

“Connie, I want you to listen to me!” he
said. His voice had become suddenly full,
resonant and melodious. She stared at him.
“We’'re troupers, you and I, and we can't get
away from it. Wedon't belong in an ordinary,
commonplace community.” His moonstone
eyes were brilliant and compelling. “Our mis-
sion in life is entertainment. We've been
reaching out for a moon that was just green
cheese!”

She turned her back. Her shoulders shook.
A strangled sound escaped her, and she swung
about, her mouth trembling with laughter.
“Don't you dare try to hypngtize me, Herb
Teach!” she cried. “I’ll go back on the two-
a-day, the one-night stands. 111 join a carni-
val or a medicine-show, if we can find one.
But don't let’s kid ourselves.”

T hey both looked older than the last time
they had sat on these chairs in Sol Levene’s
booking-office. Connie’s white sharkskin dress
was smart and becoming; her jade green scarf
matched- her green leather pumps. Herb’s
light suit was immaculate, and the carnation
she had pinned in his buttonhole matched the
dark red band on his straw hat. But there

Continued on page 22
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1932. Famed shock scene in "Red Dust," an early Gable success with Jean Harlow

1953 Remake of “Red Dust,” now called "Mogambo." New girl is Ava Gardner

After four marriages, dozens of million-dollar

films and 52 birthdays, he's still on top. Here

is the first intimate story about him in years

THE FIRST OF TWO ARTICLES

London

or 20 years Clark Gable has been the
Funchallengsd King of Hollywood, the
screen’s No. 1romantic lead. His leading ladies
were the pick of Hollywood — Greta Garbo,
Norma Shearer, Claudette Colbert, Jean Har-
low, Carole Lombard, down to the latest, Ava
Gardner. But none was a bigger drawing card
than Gable himself. He has made more money
for his studio than any movie actor since the
movies began — a sum running into the hun-
dreds of millions of dollars.

No Bobby-soxer's Hero

A nd, in defiance of time and all of his rivals*
he is still the King — despite the fact that a
new generation has grown up that does not
acknowledge his right to the throne. In recent
fan-magazine polls he rated only 18th with the
bobby-soxers, whose heroes are Tony Curtis
and Rock Hudson. But this survivor of an-
other age still is first in popularity, in these
same polls, with the 21-to-30 age group — the
group that buys most of the movie tickets.

Clark Gable’s pictures continue to make
a lot of money. He has not been lucky in his
choice of films since he returned from active
service in World Wqr I, but no picture of his
has grossed less than $2,500,000 in the domes-
tic market, which is phenomenal in these
gloomy days. The first and worst of his post-
war pictures, “Adventure,” grossed more than
$3,500,000 in the U.S.A. alone. He can still
write his own ticket.

Nevertheless, if we were to go by the press
coverage, he is Hollywood’s forgotten man.

CAROLE LOMBARD. His only real love?

In recent years, no ballyhoo, no fanfare. This
has been of his own choosing. He has granted
none but the mostperfunctory catch-as-catch-
can interviews.

The fact that he is staking his career now
on a remake of one of his early successes,
“Red Dust,” which is being filmed anew
under the title of “Mogambo,” has provoked
fresh interest in him. How is the old gentle-
man bearing up? ‘Can he match his earlier
smash hit? What happens to him when his
long contract with M-G-M comes to an end,
which is a matter of months now? How long,
in brief, can he keep it up?

I had met him on occasions through the
years and even written pieces about him. But
the guy never talked at length about himself.
Was he willing to do so now, aware that an
era was ending with him? There would never

‘be another Gable. He owed it to Hollywood

history to do some talking.

The negotiations for an interview were as
delicate as if one were seeking an audience
with royalty instead of a movie star presum-
ably in need of publicity. There were pre-
liminary discussions with royal equerries,
agents and intermediaries before the King of
Hollywood could even be approached.

“"Meet Me in England”

A nd then, in the simplest way in the world,
Gable agreed fhat if 1 would meet him in
England, where he was putting the finishing
touches on “Mogambo,” he would give me as
much time as | wanted.

M-G-M seemed surprised and a little awed

LADY SYLVIA STANLEY. Most recent wife

TW—5-24-53



BY LOUIS BERG

This Week Movie and TV Editor

THE KING reports: “If you want to know what | am fundamentally, I'm a fellow that doesn't want to work”

that he assented so readily. But as always
when the royal antechamber is breached, and
one getsto meetthe principal, Gable in person
turned out to be approachable, easygoing and
chatty

| even got the impression that he might
have been a little lonely in London, and eager
for company and conversation.

But not for publicity. He’s a little tired
of ballyhoo by now, and just a little plain

tired. He makes one or two pictures a year
and insists on a four-months’ holiday after
each picture.

At the age of 52, he is in no mood to abdi-
cate, but on the other hand, he realizes that
he cannot go on forever.

Gable is a man of genuine dignity. He got
the title of King, to be sure, in recognition of
his value in cold cash, but also because he
brought reserve and good manners to a com-

munity that was more short of these com-
modities than of money.

His quarters in London were anything but
flashy, in an aristocratic but hardly fancy
hotel in Mayfair. Indeed, like much of Great
Britain’s aristocratic set-up, it bordered on
the shabby-genteel. There was a coal fire,
which he tended himself and a single elderly
maid rather than liveried valets and bellhops,
to supply the necessary room service

He was more polite to this maid than, to
my knowledge, he had ever been with L. B.
Mayer when he worked for that formidable
czar of M-G-M production. He poured drinks
for his press agent and watched the glass with
an anxious and hospitable eye.

Gable might be still the King, but he was
not one to make a show of it. How did this
one-time itinerant worker get to be King?
How does he stay Up there? Why does he get
so much deference and respect from his public
and his co-workers, so that he — alone among
top movie stars—dares live simply and quietly
and go into public places without escort or
bodyguards? What does he have that other
stars seemed to lack?

Not acting ability, surely. By his own
analysis, he is a competent workman rather
than a brillianttalent. Noton his looks alone
— he had flopping ears and bad teeth when he
started his career, to say nothing of feet that
got in each other’s way.

W hat's the Secret?

His early screen tests were catastrophic.
Here is his own version of his test for a role
in “Bird of Paradise.”

“l was to play an island native, and 1|
came out dressed only in a loin cloth, with a
hibiscus blossom in my hair. King Vidor
(the director) let out a yell: ‘Get that thing
out of here! What in hell is it?””

Cosmetic surgery did a fair job of his ears
and fixed up his teeth real pretty. He still
makes jokes about it. Not long ago, on a
visit to Washington, D. C., he was taken to
the gallery where two famous portraits of
George Washington were hanging — one, it
was explained to him, showing the Father of
His Country with His own teeth, the other
with the celebrated store set.

Gable showed his own handsomely
capped teeth in a broad grin. “Hell,” he
said, “M-G-M has pictures of me back in
the studio just like these.”

What does he have then? The very glum-
ness of his expression in repose won him his
first chance, in the role of a heavy. His first
wife, who was an acting coach, and loyal actor
friends — among them Lionel Barrymore —
helped a lot. And then, in punishment for his
independence, he was put into a harmless
comedy, where he was expected to fall on his
face in the unhumorous sense of the word.
The picture was “It Happened One Night,”
and it won him an Academy Award.

More than that, it lifted him to the very
top of the romantic heap. Gable was a new
type of hero — as popular with men as with
women. He combined sex appeal with rugged-
ness and power, and after he appeared, the
girls had little patience with the Valentino
type of lover.

“"Touch Him for Me"

“Y oure no Clark Gable,” became the
standard stopper in any argument between
man and wife, or girl and boy friend.

He is still a myth and a legend. ‘Touch
him for me,” said a secretary in my office when
she heard | was flying to England to inter-
view him. v

A matinee idol with dignity! This was a
switch. And his dignity survived the most
extraordinary assaults upon it.

He was four times married and three of
his marriages ended in divorce. There was
an embarrassing paternity suit which resulted
in the jailing of hisaccuser for false testimony.
He was named in a divorce suit and emerged
with more credit than most people can hope
to obtain under such awkward circumstances.
The girls still loved him, and the men did
not sneer.

His first two marriages were to women
older than himself. 1t hasbeen suggested that

Continued on page 18
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HIGH-SCHOOL GIRL keeps her distance, but her expression is worth 1,000 words

GUSHER: Coiffure is ruined, she’s still thirsty-

UNFAITHFUL?”

NONCHALANT: “I get soaked every day"

LOOK OUT! He doesn’t know what’s ahead

It’s the local name for this
fountain — with good reason

Among life’s unpredictable things is the public
J\. drinking fountain — this one, known as “Old
Unfaithful,” is in Chicago’s Roosevelt Road neigh-
borhood. Our photographer hid behind a tree to
record the fun.

Photographs by Arthur Shay

ARTFUL DODGER. He's ready to duck

DIRECT HIT: His bicycle is a handicap

TW—5-24-53



When your
life ebbs

by minutes

It could happen, so quickly, to you. Abath-
room bottle smashed as you slip and fall,
or headlights swerving on a black highway
... and your peaceful, ordered existence
becomes a desperate ambulance race
against the remaining minutes.

In the Accident Ward, as you lie in the
troubled land between living and dying,
a trained technician is already classifying

dedicated to helping your doctor help you live

Ipfonohvoc) Li-w-m )

a sample of your blood for a successful
transfusion.

To type your blood, she uses substances
which doctors call “diagnostic agents.”
There are many of these diagnostic tests.
Some, used when symptoms point to sev-
eral diseases, help guide doctors to swift,
sure treatment. Others serve as “medical
detectives” to help track down a threat-

ened typhoid epidemic or classify feVers
of unknown origin.

Research at Lederle has simplified and
speeded many ofthesetests and has created
other new agents which spot a number of
the elusive virus and rickettsial killers.

In diagnostic agents-as in vaccines,
antibiotics and other drugs-one of the
world’s leading medical-research teams is
constantly seeking new “get well” weapons
for your doctor’s use.

Lederle men and women of science are
engaged in work of enormous significance
to you ... in helping, discovery by discov-
efy, to build and protect the healthful
vitality of this great nation.

LEDERLE  LABORATORIES  DIVISION
AVERICAN Gftuuwud COMPANY
30 RockaMitf Plus, Not York 2. NY
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Carry Creme Puff everywhere! It’s spillproof.
Comes in a hinged mirror compact with a puff
inside. At your favorite department or drug-

store.

$1.25 plus tax

Never before a make-up so
light... solasting... so easy
to apply. Instantly .. .you
become more beautiful.

WHAT IS CREME PUFF?

An utterly new, complete make-up in a com-
pact! Max Factor has perfected a satin-smooth
blend of creamy make-up base and powder:
Creme Puff smooths on with a puff like powder
. clings for hours and hours like cream . . .
looks far softer, more flattering than either!

The smoothest*make-up ever to kiss your
skin! Creme Puff cannot streak, flake or go on
unevenly. It’s smoother to apply, makes your skin
look smoother. And it feels light, fresh, cool as
soft spring air against your face.

All at once your skin looks lovelier, younger!
Creme Puff contains a new base, developed by
Max Factor, that reflects light. .. literally seems
to erase tiny imperfections, lines, tired-looking
shadows.

Creme Puff colors are true complexion tones.

They can’t change on your skin, turn “orangey
Choose from these 5 radiant shades:

Truly Fair - for a light, pink-and-white skin.
Tempting Touch —for a creamy, ivory ski
Candle Glow—for a medium—or ruddy—ski

Gay W hisper —for an olive skin.

(NIEML

bymax Factor

HOLLYWOOD

The new blend of creamy make-up base and powder— applied with a puff.

Sun Frolic—for a suntanned or deep olive skin.

Super-

Here's a new kind of parlor game.

See how well you do on these —
and then try them on your friends!

ke most of us, Agnes Rogers, the wife of Frederick Lewis
J Allen, editor of “Harper’s Magazine,” likes riddles. But hers
are different. They'e super-riddles— and she’s put them in a
book called “How Come?” to be published by Doubleday this

week.

Miss Rogers says there is only one rule for this game. In telling
the story, leave out the essential point which makes your tale
understandable. Then the guessing starts. Your friends can ask
any number of questions, but they must be so framed that they
can be answered by “Yes” or “No” or “Immaterial.”

Here is a sample. The story goes: “A man going about his
daily occupation brushed against a rock and tore his sleeves. A
few minutes later he was dead. How come?”

A few of the questions you might ask are illustrated on the next
page. It so happens the answer is: “He was a deep-sea diver.
Obviously when the fabric of his suit was torn, the water rushed

in and drowned him.”

Want to try your hand at a few — or test your friends’ wits?

(Answers at end of article.)

1. Percy was given to fast driving,
and he had the habit of driving
occasionally when he was slightly
drunk. “He’ll get into trouble,”
his friends predicted. And they
were right. For one day Percy’s
powerful convertible crashed into
another car on the highway, wreck-
ing both cars. Percy was only
slightly hurt and the police found
him staggering around. The driver
ofthe other car was more seriously
injured, however, and his passen-
ger was dead. Although Percy was
clearly to blame he was not charged
with homicide, but let off with
only a fine. How come?

2. About midnight on a snowy
winter’s night a man put a lighted
candle inside an empty receptacle.
On the outside of the receptacle
were three numbers — 1025, 400
and 1155. He was observed by a
passer-by who reported what he
had seen to the police. Although
no damage had been done, the man
was arraigned and given a stiff
sentence. How come?

3. Aman and his wife were driving
in a car, when the wife’s behavior
caused him to stop the car and
rush to the nearest house. When
he returned to the car, he found
his wife near death and there was
a stranger in the car with her.
When the police arrived, they did
not even question the stranger.
How come?

4. Helen was expert at her job and
always courteous. One day, how-
ever, as she was going about her
daily business, she stepped through
adoorand forgot to count. Shortly
thereafter she was dead. How
come?

5. Mr. Brown was spending the
night in a hotel in a strange city.

— The Editors

He had never been there before
and didnt know a soul inthe place.
He had great difficulty getting to
sleep. Finally he put in one tele-
phone call — local, not long dis-
tance — and shortly thereafter he
fell asleep. How come?

6. Mr. and Mrs. Northern were
returning from a Saturday after-
noon game of golf, when Mr.
Northern stooped to pick up some-
thing from the ground. On seeing
this Mrs. Northern quickly struck
at the objectinher husband’s hand
with her putter. She was dead in
an instant. How come?

7. A young bride and groom were
separated on their honeymoon, and
the bride never saw her husband
~gain for 40 years. When she did,
at long last, come face to face with
him, she found him unchanged in
appearance —he looked just as
young as when she’d seen him last,
40 years before. How come?

8. William Bly was heartily sick of
his nagging wife, Sophie, and be-
came obsessed with the idea of
getting. ritLof her. One night they
went to the movies to see a horror
film. In the scariest part of the pic-
ture, when women in the audience
were screaming in terror, William
stabbed his wife fatally. When the
picture was over, he took her out
exactly as he had brought her in
and nobody suspected that any-
thing untoward had happened.
How come?

9. Aman was murdered in full view
of several thousand people. All
were watching the victim, and all
thought it was an accident. How
come?

10. Horace knew there was some
risk in his undertaking, but he un-
derestimated the need for experi-

TW—5-24-53



idd I eS by Agnes Rogers

ence. He made his big mistake when
he shoved a piece of wood the wrong
way. For almostimmediately he was
struck by a somewhat larger piece of
wood, and not long afterwards he
was.dead. How come?

11.  Jane bought a dozen electric
light bulbs as a present for her
friend, Edith. To make sure there
were no duds among them, she
tested them all and found all of

2. Earn 50 or more credit points a year. You get |

. Join a unit of the Army Reserve.

them perfect. She wrapped them lip
prettily and presented them to her
friend. But Edith, after examining
her gift, took them back to the store
where they had been bought and
indignantly demanded a new dozen
or a refund of the money. The store-
keeper laughed in her face. How
come?

12.  Phoebe, in the course of the oc-
cupation by which she earned her

living, felt tired. She looked around
for a chair, but didn’t find any. \
very short time later she met a gory
death. How come?

ANSWERS

1. Reckless Percy ran into a hearse
containing a body already dead.

2. The receptacle was a mailbox —
the large size for packages and big
envelopes, and the man was an

Here’s

TAKE AN ACTIVE PART

It takes only 15 days of summer camp plus 40 hours of
additional Reserve activities every year to
guarantee a lifetime income for yourself and your family

ca 1

HERE’S WHAT YOU GET.

1. The pay of your grade or rank for each training
assembly or day at camp while in*a unit. Some
Reservists not in units also have a chance to go to

arsonist. The snow obscured the
numbers, which indicated times of
collection, so the man did not realize
that the box had been emptied only
a short time before (11:55 p.m. to be
exact). Otherwise who knows what
valuable documents might have
been destroyed 1

3. The stranger wasa newborn baby.

4. She was a parachutist, and didn’t
pull the rip cord in time.

5. He couldnt go to sleep because
the man next door snored. Brown
rang the night clerk, who telephoned
the snorer’s room and woke him up.
When the noise stopped, Mr. Brown
had no trouble in dozing off.

6. The object was a live wire. Mrs.
Northern in her effort to protect
her husband (who was beyond all
earthly aid, having been electro-
cuted the moment his hand touched
the lethal object) forgot that her
putter was made of steel. So she too
was electrocuted.

7. They’d gone to the Alps on their
wedding journey and he had fallen
into a crevasse while climbing. The
glacier had preserved his body and
finally brought it to the surface. The

faithful widow knew where he had
fallen and the glacier’s rate of speed,
so she could calculate when and
where she could again see the frozen
and ever-youthful body. (From a
sto®y by Frederic Jessup Stimson.)

8. It was a drive-in movie. Williaih
and Sophie never got out of their
automobile.

9. It was at the circus.- Everybody
was watching the daring exploits of
the star aerialist when he fell to his
death. It was caused by the band
leader, who was in love with the
aerialist’s wife and who deliberately
shifted the music’s beat during the
trapeze act. As every circ.us fan
knows, the man on the flying tra-
peze depends on the music for his
timing.

10. Horace did not know how to
swim when he took a small sailboat
out alone for the first time. A brisk
breeze came up. Wishing to change
his direction, he tried to tack, but
he pushed the tiller the wrong
way. The boom swung round and
knocked him overboard and he was
drowned.

11. They were flash bulbs which can
be used only once. Jane, who was
not a photographer, used them up
when she tested them.

12. The intrepid girl wasa lion tamer
and the chair was part of her stand-
ard equipment. We admit to a small
red herring in mentioning that she
felt tired, but lion tamers must oc-
casionally feel tired, wouldnt you
think? The End

how you con trade
spare time for Retirement Income

1
o

IN THE ARMY RESERVE

DID YOU KHOW...

Since July 19, 1951 a total of 8 years service is
required of all persons enlisted,
pointed in the Armed Forces.

inducted or ap-
Required active

credit point for each training assembly, and for
each day of summer camp. You’ll receive 15 points
just for being active. Additional points are easily
earned for home-study courses, equivalent duties
and other activities that require only a small
amount of your leisure time.

Remain active and earn 50 points a year until you
have 20 satisfactory years. All your service counts
toward retirement although 20 years with 50 or
more points each year are required.

ACTNOW !

CONTACT THE U. S. ARMY RESERVE UNIT
INSTRUCTOR IN YOUR CITY, OR THE

NEAREST U.S. ARMY RECRUITING STATION

—

camp if they are active otherwise. You may also
go to Army schools, etc.

Here’s an indication of the retirement income
you may earn and receive every month at age 60:

Master Sergeant $65.27

Technical Sgt. $55.48 Corporal $32.63
Staff Sergeant 50.58 Private 1st Class 26.64
Sergeant 42.40 Private 2nd Class 21.09

Figures were compiled using the following basis as an average:
age of entry into service, 22; active duty time, 3 years: earned
poinis per year, 60. Your relirement pay will ‘be based on your
rating at the time you retir

service is for 2 years, followed by 6 years in the
Ready Reserve (where you are subject to recall
by the President).

However, if a veteran takes an active part in the
Ready Reserve Training Program for 3 years—he
may then transfer to the Standby Reserve for the
remainder of his 8 years required service. The
Standby Reserve is subject to recall only in an
emergency declared by Congress.

YOUR COUNTRY NEEDS YOUI

Find out oboot the b.ne- LYOUNGIVIEN1~*~""AN priorKon-
h join die WAC Re*erv*’ and begin to °bb°° , talled a, o RetervUt in,tend and go
viten you join die e » 1»bi.C to induction, y «-on be * .d . if, o good deoil

military rnrvice re«n"«d.

on doty in whatever grad, yoo



SKYWEAR

What does a well-dressed
Navy flyer wear to work?
Everything you can think of

hen a Navy pilot takes off from a base or

the deck of a carrier, he has to be ready
for any emergency. For he never knows under
what unlucky circumstances he may have to
“ditch” his plane. That’s why he wears or car-
ries the fantastic array shownat theright — they
include everything from shark repellent to snow
glasses. A few articles are optional. For a flight
from Miami to Havana the Navy doesn't insist
on the parka, but in combat areas he has to be
ready for any brand of trouble.

Photograph by Arthur Daley

PEPSODENT Gives You

CIEAH MOUTHTASTI
HOURS

Thanks to ORAL DETERGENT Discovery!

Pepsodent’s exclusiye ORAL DETERGENT
cleans your teeth cleanest. And the cleaner
your teeth the better you fight the causeof
bad breath and tooth decay. W hat’s more, you

Only

PEPSODENT

Cleans Your Teeth Cleanest!
—that's why you get a

Clean Mouth Taste

for hours

can prove it to yourself .. . with Pepsodent
you’ll get a Clean Mouth Taste for hours.
Lever Bros. Co. unconditionally guarantees
your satisfaction or money refunded.

TW—5-34-53
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Questions and answers from current news

WHAT small nation sent big help?

ROOPS... Which U.S. ally in Korea has contribut-
T ed the largest force in proportion to its population?

Turkey. It has 5,000 men there. — R.J., Denver

DIVOTS . . . What unique golfing tournament took
place recently in Ireland?

‘The Golden Ball of Golf,” in which players were
limited to 1,000 strokes and 30 lost balls to play a
single hole that is six miles long.

— B.R.S., Beachtvood, N.J.

CAUTION . .. Why does the Atomic Energy Commis-
sion provide two wastebaskets for each office desk?

One, gray, is used for ordinary waste paper; the
other, red, is used for secret papers which must be
tom into shreds and then burned.

— C-i4., Hamilton, Ohio

SENTENCE . .. Whatplan do grandjurors in Wash-
ington County, Tenn., havefor convicteddrunken drivers?
They should be assigned to pick up the beer con-

tainers strewn about the highways in the county.
— D.B., Philadelphia

BALLOTS ... 18-year-olds are allowed to vote only in
the State of Georgia. What other states are preparing
legislation to lower voting age?

Indiana for 19-year-olds and California for 18-year-
olds. — Mrs. WJI.C., Springfield, Ohio

SWARMS . . . How many autos and trucks are ex-
pected to be on U.S. roads by 1975?

65,000,000 autos and 20,000,000 trucks — enough,
if placed bumper to bumper, to reach the moon and go
around it four times. —R.A.D., Los Angeles

HEADACHE . . . $712,740 and several years’ work
have been spent to fix a leaky roof on a world-famous
building. The roof still leaks. What's the building?
India’s Taj Mahal. The repair job will not be com-
pleted until 1954. — H.J.W., Madison, Wise.

HATS OFF ... How did the Army cutautomobile acci-
dent rates nearly 50 per cent in fiveyears?
By making soldier-drivers stop every two hours for
a cup of coffee and a 10-minute rest while on duty.
— T.S., Washington, D.C.

CONOUCTED,r

NOTE: We will pay $2 for a question and answer used in this
column. Questions are based on current news and clipping of
news source must accompany answer. Address: Tom Henry,
THIS WEEK, 420 Lexington Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. Un-
accepted cannot be or returned.

y
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dropping won't hurt
UfalntMIdinnemre

- i& GUARANTEED*/

Want dishes you don’t have to pamper, nor handle gingerly,
nor warn the children to “be careful” with? You can have
them! They’re made of MELMAC Molding Material in smart
designs, beautiful colors to set lovely tables. And MELMAC
dinnerware leads a charmed life in the dishpan, automatic
dishwasher—everywhere! Thousands swear by MELMAC!
You will, too!

Ask for a demonstration of MELMAC dinnerware at the
store nearest you. (See list at right.)

* Most manufacturers of dinner-
ware molded of MELMAC
guarantee it for at least one

year against breaking,
cracking or chipping in

normal household

MELMAC dinnerware
identified with this in-
signia complies With the
ligh standards of quality
itablished for heavy-duty
melamine dinnerware by in-
dustry through the U. S.
Department of Commerce.

Look for this tag
when you buy!

MELMACisa registered trade mark ot American Cyanamid Co., N.Y.20,
N.Y.,for material used

CHOOSE YOUR
Mfinaa piINNERWARE

from among the smart designs
manufactured under these trademarks:

BOONTONWARE
BROOKPARK
COLOR-FLYTE
LIFETIME WARE
MALLO-WARE
MELADUR
PROLON WARE
SUBURBAN

TEXAS WARE

SEE DINNERWARE
MOLDED OF

at these and other
fine stores near you;

BINGHAMTON

Fowlers, Inc.

ITEHACA
Rothschild Bros. Inc.

ROCHESTER
E. W. Edwards & Son
McCurdy's
Sibley, Lindsay & Curr Co.
John A. Weider & Son

SCHENECTADY
The Wallace Co.

Ask your favorite store to
demonstrate foryou the break
resistance that will keep your
set complete for years, through
countless everyday accidents!
And remember, dinnerware
molded of MELMAC is backed
by the Good Housekeeping
Seal, your assurance of quality
and performance.

Stop in and see for yourselF
the beautiful-but-tough din-
nerware—MELMAC!
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ON LOCATION in Colorado.

Gable found a way to hide out from a sudden rainstorm

CLARK GABLE .. .STILL THE KING!

the death of his mother when he
was an infant, and the subsequent
death of his stepmother, of whom
he was deeply fond, when he was
15, had something to do with
the attraction that older women
exercised over him in his youth.
Closer to the truth is the fact that
Gable demands of his women a
wisdom that he feelsto be lacking
in himself.

Carole Lombard, his third wife,
who died in a plane crash, was a
younger woman, but singularly
wise and understanding. Lady
Sylvia Stanley, his fourth wife,
was young but worldly-wise. Her
marriage to Gable ended in
divorce after two years.

Gable’s marital record and his
rather frequently reported ro-
mances should have made juicy
items for the gossip columnists.
But all efforts to exploit them fell
flat.

This is mainly because he kept
his mouth shut. "Let the lady tell

.it,” hesaid to reporters when asked

for his version of the last divorce
suit. What the lady said was in
no wise to his detriment.

Many Jobs

G able is still reticent on the sub-
ject. “She was a gay person — she
made me laugh,” he said in his
only reference to Lady Stanley. A
father touching statement to those
of his friends who remember the
deep and apparently ineradicable
gloom into which he was plunged
when Carole Lombard died. She,
too, was the gayest of gay spirits.

“If you want to know what |
am fundamentally,” Gable told
me, “I'm a fellow that doesn’t
want to work.”

It may be true that he chose
acting as a career less for the sake
of art than because it seemed a
possible way to escape the more
toilsome forms of labor that
dogged him during his youth. He

Continued from page eleven

was in turn a farmhand, a necktie
salesman, a tool dresser, a worker
in the oil fields, a lumberman, a
telephone repairman before he be-
came an actor.

In the oil fields one of his jobs
wasto clean the stills in which oil
was refined. The sludge generated
high heat.

“It was hotter than any parallel
of hell,” says Gable picturesquely.

At 15-minute intervals, he had
to be hauled out with a rope to be
revived and then returned to the
tank.

K. O. Gable

I'n the lumber camp in Oregon
where he worked, Gable was
teamed at a saw with a powerful
Swede. The Swede was on piece-
work, Gable was paid by the hour.
The job degenerated into a tug
of war, with the Swede trying to
speed up and Gable trying to slow
down the rhythm. But his part-
ner’s strength won out. Gable still
rubs his arms thoughtfully when
he tells about it.

Early in his career, when he was
in a fight picture, he knocked out
his professional sparring partner
with a freak punch. The man —
perhaps in an effort to salvage his
pride — was quoted as saying that
Gable, if he wanted to turn pro,
could be a champion.

“I must have knocked him
senseless,” was Gable’s wry remark
when this was quoted to him.

He is no intellectual giant. His
competence at his trade and his
attitude toward it may be that of
the conscientious mechanic rather
than of the artist. He may be as
lazy as he claims. Luck may have
played a large part in his phe-
nomenal success story.

But let nobody tell you this
Dutchman is dumb. You can’t be
stupid and stay King.

MORE ABOUT GABLE next
week when Editor Berg willdis-
cuss the changes that the years
and the war have wrought on
America’s mostfamous movie
star of the generation.

TW—5-24-53



PROBLEMS: Cake,
two kids, puppy
and book salesman

T»0 TOUGH FOR TV

by Ralph Reppert

The networks wouldn’t
dare stage the kind of
contest a wife gets into
every day in the kitchen

fter Several months of watching a tele-
A vision show called “Break Your Neck,”
I'd like to stick mine out with a few sug-
gestions.

It’s an enjoyable show as it is, mind you.
Women win all sorts of prizes for squirting
things off their husbands’ heads with com-
pressed whipped cream, for breaking dishes,
for bursting balloons full of meringue, and
S0 on.

Butsuchstunts merely amuse. They don't
give an expert housewife a chance to exhibit
her co-ordination, dexterity and control
under pressure.

So how about a housewife’s obstacle
course, featuring the sticky, messy, touch-
and-go problems housewives have to hurdle
every day? Throw in a couple of problem
children and a half-trained puppy, for real-
ism. For $30,000 a night 1'd loan my two
problems — Agatha, just turned one, and
Cuthbert, six — to any reputable studio.

Stunt No. 1

A's example stunts, try these, which my
wife Harriet can take in stride without even
mussing up her temper:

Have Contestant No. 1balance a teething
baby (our little girl) upon her left hip and
face an electric mixer full of cake batter.

Atthe starting signal, the contestant must
turn on the mixer, take the little boy’s hands
out of the cake batter, wipe them off, slap
them, clean the spilled batter off the lino-
leum before anybody steps in it, measure a
teaspoon of vanilla into the batter and shush
up the teething baby who is crying because
her brother was crying — all in time to turn

off the mixer after exactly one and a half
minutes of mixing.

Blowing a fuse, either emotionally or elec-
trically, would disqualify the contestant. So
would dropping the baby, setting her in the
sink or hanging her on a doorknob. The
contestant should be given the advantage
on all other points, though. A child who is
merely snuffling, for example, should be ad-
judged to be properly shushed.

Contestant No. 2 starts in front of the
naked, newly baked cake and a pan of frost-
ing. She may use both hands for the prob-
lem, but with her left foot she must fend
both children and the puppy away from the
hot oven door, which has been left open to
make the stuntmore interesting.

A Salesman Knocks

A t the “go” signal, the contestant must
start spooning the frosting onto the cake.
Simultaneously a book salesman begins
thumping at the back door, the little girl
begins crying for a drink of water which she
can't have because she just finished eating
half a can of baking powder and the little
boy starts asking questions.

Wi ithin two and a half minutes, or before
the frosting hardens, she must do an artistic
job on the cake, shut the little girl up with-
out giving her a drink, dismiss the book
salesman without shouting anything unlady-
like at him, and explain to the little boy
where the light goes when you turn it off
and why he can’t have a pet camel.

Stunts like these would provide not only
wholesome entertainment, but also a dandy
training ground for practical housewives.

As for prizes, | don’t think the average
housewife can conceive the real value of
$25,000 worth of merchandise or cash, any
more than a New Zealand bushman could
appreciate a sable coat. The winner would
trip off just as gleefully, I bet, if she got just
enough money to square off her budget at
the end of the month.
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Treat your Man
like the grand kid that he is

Give him a boy’s favorite food that the man still loves!

Spaghetti like this brings back
memories ofa boy’s eager appetite.
Like a kid, your man will pitch
right in and relish the wonderful
flavor of the tomato and cheese
sauce. Because this spaghetti is
really a boy’s favorite food that the
man still loves. That man of yours
will never grow old enough or rich
enough to lose his love for this
grand-tasting dish.

There’s only onefamous prepared
spaghetti. The onewhose marvelous
tomato and cheese flavor lingers in
the memory of men with a happy
boyhood! The one called Franco-
American. With the sauce that has
made it "a millionaire’s dish for
only pennies a portion!”

Get plenty of Franco-American
Spaghetti, then watch your man
eat like a happy, healthy kid again.
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Proved by Unbiased Road Testa

SAVE
33°/0 on Oil

with Miracle Power
and—
Increase Compression 13%
'k Add 56% to Spark Plug Life
Reduce Cylinder Wear 49%
-A Cut Ring Wear 15%
Double Fuel Pump Life

Forget wild claims about lubrica-
tion aids. Here arefacts by an inde-
pendent laboratory, Wetmore
Hodges & Associates.

Over 34,000 miles of road test-
ing—with and without Miracle
Power in gas and oil—proved that

Miracle Power was saving oil and
improving engine performance.
£ull details of this amazing test are
available upon request.

Insist on Miracle Power—ac-
cept no substitutes.
‘miracle power
CUNGSTOMETAL

_BUTTER DOES
T0 BREAD— until
it’s impossible
to scrape com-
pletely off.
That’s why Miracle Power—blend
of petroleum super lubricants
including colloidal synthetic
graphite in suspension—lubri-
cates when oil burns off or is
temporarily absent.

Stops P *Y SrMKTWQ Damage
. Treats the Coffee, Hat the 00!

During stops, oil drains off
vital engine parts and it takes
up to five minutes to pump it
back after starting. Meantime,
dry metal grinds against dry
metal. Result: wenMr . . . lost
power ... repairs. Use Miracle
Power to protect engines with
a breathlike lubricating film.
Itis nota purge or detergent—
it treats the engine, not the oil.

Get Miracle Power (money back guar
antee) at gas stations, garages

Forc. Kaisel-Frazer. Wilys ad other
car dealers— 75c (§1410'in Canada).

214 AP Bulldlng . Toledo 1. Ohio
nulactur»rs of
MUFFLERS * PIPES MIRACLE POWER ~dgi 123
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HAZEL FLAGG” chorus line in the lively process of losing 50 pounds

LADIES! Lose | Pound An Hour

CHAMPION Toni Wheelis set the record.

She lost five pounds in one matinee

All you have to do is get yourself
a job in a Broadway musical comedy

T is pretty well established that present-day
I chorus girls are a hard-working lot who throw
themselves body and soul into their art. But prob-
ably no one knows just how much body they throw.
According to a recent scientific survey, the average
Broadway chorus drops about 50 pounds a perform-
ance, right before the audience’s very eyes!

This survey was conducted by an amateur scien-
tist named John L. Toohey, who also happens to be
press agent for the musical hit, “Hazel Flagg.”
Toohey carted a large scale backstage and checked
the girls before and after a matinee performance.
Attendant reporters found that the girls averaged
three pounds lighter at the final curtain. High scorer
of the 17 dancers was Miss Toni Wheelis, a pretty
brunette from Columbus, Ga., who dropped slightly
more than five pounds.

Press agent Toohey offered to weigh out the chorus
boys, too, but the newsmen abruptly dispersed and
joined the girls at a nearby soda fountain, where
they ate themselves back into shape.

CHORUS GIRLS” appetites are world-famous.
And no wonder — after the workout they've had

"Seconds on

SAIADS?

—it's not at all
unusual when the
dressing is made

with

FILTER TOUR FAVORITE CIGARETTE

has Medico's lamous built-in
tifler, Aller smoking ‘about a. ¢
away ontiro I
holder with all the danger
ous nicotine, flakes, tobacco 1
dust, trapped inside. Il [
dealér is out oi stock, sand /

Specially mixed |-
for extra vigor—
brighter feathers

alio for love Birdsand "Budgies”
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Fire gazer

O, dreamer’s world, forever young,
That finds in dancing flame a tongue:
Page upon page of gallant tale

Unfurl a galleon in full sail;

And great occasions, at their need,
Summon the doer to the deed. . .
Once even |, turned scarcely eight,
Was, like you, master of my fate,
And captain of my soul as well;

Each day another dragon fell. . .

O, there are dragons still to slay
Today no less than yesterday,

With stout lads waiting to waylay them,
And stouter lads than 1 to slay them.

—Joseph Auslander

Tired of throwing away half-eaten
dishes ofthisand that dry dog food?
Listen: just pour some Swift’s
PARD MEAL in his bowl, moisten
it—and jump out ofthe way! He’ll
lick up every morsel till the bowl

Your money back if he doesn't.
Packed with extra meat fat for

flavor, energy, more complete nu- Listen to Don McNeill's Breakfast Club,
ABC radio, weekday mornings.

trition. Homogenized—cleaner,
quicker to feed, won't flake or pow-
der. Aureomycin added to keep
your dog "on feed”.

Available in 2 and 5-lb. cartons
and larger bags.

.and for the finest in CANNED dog foods -
Better tasting . . . better for him

.. .than red, raw meat alone!

Sshift's dog food,

conloio
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Only shampoo* guaranteed
to remove dandruff

Dandruff is more than unpleasant... it may warn you of
more serious hair troubles to come! To remove flaky
dandruff you need a shampoo specially made for

this purpose. And that's just what this amazing new
shampoo is. You even USE it differently!

. Because you mb itin
before wemr;\? hair—it goes to work
extra fast! Note the invigoratin
tingle it instantly gives to your scalp!

lien —Add Water! See
how its unique “deep-
cleansing” action floats
away dirt and dandruff
flakes ... with just ONE
lathering!

‘ing clean, silky, after one
plain-water rinse! What
is this wonderful sham-
gpo" Its new, improved

itch Dandruff Remover
Shampoo!

et new Fitch Dandruff Remover
hampoo —at any drug counter
today! And ask at Beauty or Barber
shop for professional application.

4. o other Shampoo_Guarantees
to remove loose dandruff with one
lathering or money back! So for lus-
trously-Clean, moré manageable hair.

Wide-Awake Bargain Hunter

The young lady’s mother, we mean. She’s just discovered she
gets a fluffy CANNON Face Cloth inside every large-size box of
new all-purpose Breeze. (The giant-economy-size contains a big
CANNON Dish Towel.) And Breeze is the ideal detergent for
every washing job. Buy it confidently—you’re always protected
by Lever Brothers’ money-back guarantee on every box. Special
this month: Breeze saves you 85j*on a pair-and-a-spare of sheer
CANNON nylons—see your grocer for details!
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FASHION FIND

N the Cognac region of France, women for

I centuries have worn sunbonnets like those

above as they picked grapes for the wine from
which Cognac brandy is made.

During the Hundred Years War, in the 15th
century, the English soldiers in France dubbed
the hats Kiss-Nots because their shape made
it pretty near impossible to steal kisses.

Schiaparelli adapted the hats on our cover
from the original Kiss-Not, coming up with
a rainhat and a sunbonnet. In this country,
Madcaps Co., has taken her design for sun-
bonnets — one in white pique, the other in a
harlequin pattern in sculptured cotton. The
crowns are stiff to hold their shape, the backs
fall down over your hair. - JOAN SHORT

EYES YOU CAN’T RESIST
Continuedfrom page nine

were gray streaks in Herb’s dark hair, and her figure
was less lithe, her big eyes less vibrant.

Sol was glad to see them. “You know what’s with
vaudeville, these days,” he told them. “But for your
act, | can surprise even myself. People remember
you.” His swivel chair creaked, as he leaned back.
“It won't be like the old times. Not the money, not
the houses.”

“We know,” said Connie.

They had thoughtthey knew. They read the names
of the towns they were to play, and there was not a
familiarname among them, not a remembered theater.
Hick towns, mill cities, factory cities...

"1t’s the sticks, all right,” Sol said. "Butthat’sthe
way it is. With TV keeping half the audiences home,
the dice are loaded.”

T hey signed a six-week contract and went out.—
Consuelo was aware of Herb’s eyes, as they passed the
Palace Theater, the marquee where their names had
once been lettered in blazing bulbs.

“Ithink this calls fora cocktail, Herb,” she told him.

The lounge of the old hotel was filled with ghosts.
Actors, dead and buried, their names forgotten, their
triumphs unknown to the people at the tables...

“Herb!” A pleasant, well-dressed man with gray-
ing hair rose from his chair.

“Jack!” Herb answered.

“1 was just thinking of you!” Jack Warren said.
“This place looks so run down | was afraid you had
some new fancy set-up | wouldnt know about. May
| bring the missus over?”

“We'd be delighted.” Herb introduced Consuelo.
“Jack’s from my old home town, darling.”

Mrs. Warren was breathless with excitement. She
had heard so much about Herbert Teach. “We've
seen you act, too!” she told Connie. “We get to the
big city three-four times a year!”

“You're looking prosperous. Jack,” said Herb.

Jack smiled. “Big frog in a little puddle, Herbie.
Chickenfeed, to you. We take a splurge, like Beth
said, now and again.”

A waiter appeared, and Herb said, “I think we
should have champagne.” His eyes traveled critically
down the wine list. “You're so right. Jack, about this
place running down. Nota Lanson, notaPol Roget.”
He shrugged, “We’ll try the Pommery,” he told the
waiter.

“It’s sure wonderful to see you. Herb!” Jack said.

Continued on next page
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“Little did we think when we used
to go rabbit-hunting together that
your name would be famous all
over the world!”

“Sometimes | wish | was back
hunting rabbits,” said Herb.

Jack laughed. “That’s a good
one! Wait till I tell the fellows at
the Rotary that we drank cham-
pagne together! We're dam proud
of you, Herbie, and don’t think
we’re not. You're our one claim to
fame, | guess.” His eyes shone.
“How’s about our putting on the
feedbag together, tonight? We
could go up to our suite for a little
more bubbly, first.”

“Nothing I'd like better,” Herb
answered, warmly. “But we'e
starting a new tour tomorrow, and
we’ll have to pack.”

He paid the check, overriding
Jack’s protests.

T hey walked back, silently, to
the hotroom at the Mohawk, with
the milk bottle souring on the
window-sill. .

We know, Connie had told Sol,
but they had not known. The tour
was worse and harder than they
had believed possible. The audi-
ences were apathetic, the theaters
third and fourth class. They could
not afford the old props, their own
pianist or the stooges who-could be
used when the people out-front
would not respond. Herb tracked
down luggage, carried heavy bags,
and Connie watched him grow
tired and thin. Food and hotel bills

cost more than they had; trans-
portation and laundry were dou-
bled.

When they returned to New
York, the city was cooler, quick-
ened and animated after the sum-
mer dog-days. Herb lay down on
the bed in their cheap room and
stared at the ceiling.

“Had you just as soon see Sol
alone?” he asked. “We’ll have to
take what we can get anyway. My
head aches.”

“Of course, dear,” she said.

H e was asleep, when she came
back, and she kissed his cheek.
“Wake up, Herbie! We're going to
have a good steak dinner.” She
was smiling. “I got us a raise!”

He did not even ask how much.
He did not ask what part of the
country they would play. Her eyes
were troubled as she watched him
listlessly try to eat his steak.

“Where do we play tomorrow?”
he asked, a week later. They were
sitting up all night, in an evil-
smelling coach on a jerky train.

For a moment, she did not
answer. When she told him, he
sat upright, a dull flush staining
his face. “1'd rather be shot.” he
declared. “Why didn’t you tell me,
before, Connie?”

“Oh, Herb, let’s make it ter-
rific!” she pleaded. “The audience
will be full of your old friends,
people who knew you when.” She
bit her lip. “Knew you before you
were famous, | mean.”

He did not speak. He had never
played his home town. He had not
even been back there in years. In
their successful days, the town
had been too small, too poor, for
their class of booking.

They arrived at five-thirty on
an October morning. Maple trees,
their leaves pale gold in the thin
autumn light, edged the small
square across from the depot.
Herb attended to their luggage,
found a cab. His face was sad, as
he looked out the window.

“1°d hardly know the place,” he
told her. He added wryly, “Unlike
the prodigal son, it has prospered
and improved.”

They spent the morning at the
theater. They were to be the entire
entertainment. For more than two
hours, they alone would have to
hold an audience. Connie coached
the pianist, a thin, tense woman
who was the local music teacher.
Herb arranged the stage, the im-
provised ramp, assembled the nec-
essary props.

“Want to take a walk?” Connie
asked, when they had finished.

“Think Il lie down.” he said.
“I'm pretty tired.”

T he applause that greeted their
appearance behind the footlights
was an ovation. Connie held her
breath, her eyes on Herb. The
house became hushed, with the old
breathless stillness when he lifted
his hand. Volunteers rose, crowd-

Continued on next page

A BOOK OF THIS WEEK STORIES

Next Friday, May 29, is publication day for
“This Week’s Short-Short Stories,” a not-
able, 307-page collection published by Random
House. Among the 30 stories, you will find
such authors as MacKinlay Kantor, Budd
Schulberg, Pat Frank, Lee Rogow, Arthur
Cordon, Victor Canning, Nathaniel Benchley,
Ellery Queen and John D. MacDonald. For
writers, there is a special, fact-filled chapter on
“How To Write a Short-Short Story” by Stew-
art Beach, Executive Editor of THIS WEEK, and
in charge of selecting its fiction. Order a copy
from your book store, or send the publisher’s
price of $3.00 to: THIS WEEK Magazine, P. O.
Box 1576, Grand Central Station, New York 17,
N.Y. Please -print name and address clearly.

$295 andwp

Insulated with a double thickness of
Fiberglas. Covered inside and out with
Koroseal*. Easily cleaned with a damp
cloth. In red, green, black, blue, brown
and gay plaids. Priced from $2.95. Get
yours in time for vacation and holidays.
Be sure to ask for the original Thermo-
KeepO. If not available at your favorite
store, write Nappe-Smith Mfg. Co., Farm-
ingdale, New Jersey.

NAPPE-SMITH MFG. CO.
FARMINGDALE, N.J.

on fishing trips...
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CREAM DEODORIAT

Checks Perspiration
More Effectively, too!

Colgate’s new Veto Cream Deodorant ac-
tually removes the chief cause of underarm

odor™ . . .

does away with odor-causing

bacteria that spoil your daintiness!

And Veto checks perspiration more effectively, too

keeps you

dry and

dainty longer! Easy and

to use, Veto gives you dependable protec-
lasts from bath to bath. Use Veto Cream
every day!

F % You'llPrefer Veto

smooth, creamy, absorbs easily

1kNever cakes or dries out in jar

Delightful fragrance you’ll love

Certified safe for clothes by the
American Institute of Laundering

Veto Gives Youv.IU D ay Protection

KEEPS SHOES ALIVE *

The brilliant, jewel-like Kiwi
glow is more than a surface
shine. It goes deep. It lasts
longer. It comes from the soften-
ing, the nourishment, the real
shoe health that only Kiwi can
give. All colors. Also, new KIWI
WHITE SHOE CLEANER.

The shine that keeps leather alive

EYES YOU CAN’T RESIST

Continued from preceding, page

ing one another, toward the
stage. From one of them a voice
murmured, “Treat me gentle,
Herb!”

It was like the old days, like
playing at the Palace. They had
never puton a better show. The
curtain-calls continued until the
theater manager snapped off the
house lights. Herb had his arm
around Connie when the lights
came unexpectedly on, and the
audience cheered.

Backstage was a confusion of
people. “You were sensational,
Herb!” said Jack Warren, pump-
ing his hand. “You don’t know
what it means to us to have you
come here! When Mrs. Teach—"

Consuelo interrupted him.
“Herb’sthe whole show—Jack.”

Anoldmanshook Herb’s hand.
“I knew you’d come home some
day, Herbie! Took your time
aBbut it, didnt you?”

“We have a little surprise for
you and Mrs. —and Connie,”
Jack was saying.

T he New York cafe, across
the street from the theater, was
crowded with townspeople.
Tables had been pushed to-
gether, t>anquet-style. Flowers
and glasses glittered in the bright
light. Jack lifted a champagne
bottle from a cooler, held it so
that Herb could read the label.
There were toasts and speeches,
while the hands of the wall-clock
made a complete circuit. From
over thirty years back, Herb
matched nameswith faces, asked,
again and again, “Do you re-
member — ?”

Jack Warren cleared his
throat. “1 don’t suppose you're
ready to think about retiring
from the stage, Herb, but if you
everdo —"

“Yes?” asked Herb, as Jack
paused.

“You'd never be content in a
small town, of course.”

Herb smiled. “I was content
here for eighteen years,” he mur-
mured. His voice was sonorous
and deep. “What’s in your mind.
Jack?”

Connie crossed her fingers.
Just closeyour eyes, all ofyou...

Jack looked at her pleadingly.

know your wife would like
it,” he said. “I realize that we're
pretty small time, but there’s not
a business man in this town
wouldn’t make a place for you.
Herb!”

Connie saw the hope that
flared and faded in Herb’s eyes.
“1 hardly think my background
would be an asset in business,”
he said, lightly.

T he old man at Herbs left
cackled. “Jack’s right. Herbie.
Why dont you give over this
play-acting, pulling the wool
over folks’ eyes, and settle down
where you belong? We know all
about you, here! You can just
act natural with us.”

Herb swallowed. “It’'s—a
thought,” he said.

“We repainted the theater,
after your agent phoned me,”
Jack was saying. “Why, wed
repaint the whole town, if you'd
stay. We’ll be needing a presi-
dent for our Chamber of Com-
merce, and one of these days
we will be electing a new
mayor — "

Herb was looking at Connie.
“Sol telephoned?” he asked.

“What does it matter?” she
demanded.

H e 1ifted his handsome head.
His brilliant eyes flashed, as he
turned, gracious and dignified,
to Jack Warren. His smile was
charming. “I believe you've hyp-
notized me, Jack!” he said, and
everyone laughed, apprecia-
tively.

Headded, from hisheart, “You
know, it sounds good!” The End

Puts On Blue Bonnet
To Get Most
For The Money!

MRS. BURGESS MEREDITH

You, too, will love Blue Bonnet
Margarine's delicate, sunny-sweet
flavor! Biue Bonnet makes bread,
toast, hot rolls, and vegetables taste
better than ever!

You’ll appreciate Blue Bonnet’s
nutrition. Unlike most other mar-
garines, Blue Bonnet contains both
Vitamins A and D—as much year-
round Vitamin A and D as you get
in the high-priced spread for bread!

Yet Blue Bonnet Margarine
costs less than half as much as the
high-priced spread. So put on Biue
Bonnet and be sure of “all 3" —
Flavor, Nutrition, Econom-e-e!

If not—feed yours PLANTABBS.
A rich plant food in tablet form.
Clean, odorless, safe, easy-to-use.

Amazing results with everything
that grows in flower pot, window box
or garden. 25¢,50c, $1,$2, and $3.50.

At your dealers or postpaid from

PLANTABBS CORPORATION

MPT. A, BALTIMORE 1, MARYLAND

= NOSCRUBBING! * NO STEEL WOOL!
© NO RAZOR BLADES! ® NO AMMONIA!
Just spread on Easy-Off—the amaz-
ing non-flammable miracle jelly —
and even hard-crusted, “baked-on"
grease washes off

like magic. Leaves

oven racks, side-

walls, burners all

sparkling clean!

At your favorite

store. Get Easy-

O £f today!

You Save 4<K
on the Big
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My lrregularity
worries are over!

Milk of Magnesia

provides better relief-
more complete relief

than single-purpose laxatives which
have no effect on the acid indigestion
thatusually accompanies constipation.
For Milk of Magnesia relieves both
conditions. Two to four tablespoon-
fuls taken at bedtime work leisurely
—without embarrassing urgency. So,
when morning comes, you start the
day feeling wonderful. Get Phillips”
Milk of Magnesia—the best laxative

money can buy.

N MIRON-ON™
RUG BINDING

save. Bind your worn
and raveled tugs, carpets, pads
and runners this easy way -
but be sure it's Smith’s . . . the
original heavy herringbone tape
with the brown gum backing.
Smith's takes less heat, less
pressure, is easier and quicker
i apply. Be sure it's Smith's.

Dial
by Jose

Before you try breaking
a rich relative’'s will,
read these surprising
decisions of our courts

No Age Limit. Was grandpa
off his nut because he tried
to pick up teen-age girls?

No, woman-chasing at an ad-
vanced age is not insanity but
expectable conduct, for “does
not the Bible pointoutthat when
David grew too old to be aroused
by the arms of the siren Abishag
the people took the kingdom
away from him and turned it
over to his son Solomon?” said
the Kentucky Court of Appeals.

Smarter Than He Looks. Was
a husband crazy becausehe never
dressed up?

No, declared the Kentucky
Courtof Appeals, because “Sam-
uel Johnson, who possessed one
of the greatest minds of all time,
was one of the seediest, most un-
kempt and personally dirty of
all men; and Thomas Paine,
another mental giant, isreported
to have been unclean in respect
to his person.”

Second-Wife Trouble. Was
father softin the head for leaving
his fortune to his pretty second
wife instead of taking care of his
nine needy children by his first
wife?

No, because “fortunes are not
ordinarily amassed by persons
who are soft in the head”'*
declared the Arkansas Supreme
Court.

Seeing Things. Was grandpa
unbalanced because he saw things
that weren't there?

No, because “if lack of delu-
sions were made the test of sanity
only the dullest of us would pass;
certainly not Martin Luther who

W as Grandpa balmy?
No, said the court

m m DaMm

Schorr

threw an inkstand at the devil or
Joan of Arc who heard voices
that led her to glory,” said the
Texas Supreme Court.

Naughty, Not Nutty. Was a
husband crazy for goingout with
other girls when he had a per-
fectly lovely wife at home?

No, because, as the New York
Supreme Court was ashamed to
point out, some of the sanest
husbands often find it relaxing to
two-time their wives.

Talking Dog. May a talking
dog collect the $30,000 left him
by his dead mistress?

No, because anyone who thinks
a dog can talk is too crazy to
write a will, ruled the California
Superior Court.

Medium Well Done. Was uncle
balmy because he believed in
mediums?

“Not unless you are ready to
question the sanity of some of
the world’s most brilliant men
who firmly believed in spiritual-
ism,” ruled the Supreme Court
of Texas.

Heavenly Reservations. Was
auntie out of her mind for giving
all her money to charity because
she thought that would get her
better accommodations in
heaven?

No, because “ ‘Only the fool
hath said in his heart there is no
God,” and, of course, no future
rewards and punishments,” was
the ruling of the Supreme Court
of Tennessee.

To Err Is Human. Was auntie
suffering from insane delusions
when she disinherited her neph-
ew for loafing although the boy
actually hadn’t spent an idle day
in his life?

No, because being in error is
not being insane, said the
Supreme Court of Michigan.

When you wash them with Surf
... they smell like sunshine!

st

Protects you from
MOSQUITOES, BLACK FLIES

AND CHI6GERS

it's odorless too!

Get it at any Drug,
Sports, or Variety Store.

ONE if by land...
TWO if by sea...

YO by air

Surprise air attack is a possi-
bility right now. Long-range
bombers equipped with
atomic weapons could pene-
trate our defenses—and only
with the help of civilians like
you can our Air Force and
Army discourage and prevent
such attack.

Urgently needed right now
is the one missing link in our
Air Defense Team—adequate
detection.

Radar alone cannot accom-
plish this. We need in addi-
tion 300,000 more volunteers
in the Ground Observer
Corps. Observation Posts
and U. S. Air Force Air De-
fense Filter Centers must be
manned 24 hours a day.

Not by Land—not by Sea—
but next time it could only be
by air! Will you volunteer?

Contact your nearest
Civil Defense Office

GROUND OBSERVER CORPS
U.S. Air Fore*,
Washington 25, D. C.
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"Theyre not

just talkin'

THIS

HEAL

OOREEI

tasting “solubles” you’ve been
used to. It’s full-flavored, 100%
real coffee!

Instant Chase & Sanborn's revo-
lutionary new “Natural Flavor”
process makes the difference. It's
an amazing process that starts
with the finest coffee beans . . .

carries their rich, full flavor and
aroma right through toyourcup.

Butthere’sonly one way to prove
it. Buy a jar of New Instant
Chase & Sanborn. Taste that
freshly ground coffee flavor—so
good you'll make it your regular
coffee from now on!

NoM!. AiGFk/or
andlioma oTResty
Qound Gsfies Instartly!
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Texas bean dip
by Clementine Paddleford

This Week Food Editor

Spicy hot and velvet smooth,
it'ssomething new and special
to serve at the cocktail hour

San Antonio
ean dip is a red-brown paste-like concoction, a
dull eyeful to afrijoles greenhorn. But scoop up
a bite on a piece of tortilla—it’s soft in the mouth
and velvet smooth, it’s spicy hot. The tortilla gives
“chew.” What | like about it is that it satisfies and
tantalizes at one and the same time.

I had stopped for a few days in San Antonio, Texas,

to inquire about dishes unique to that area. Mrs.
Hattie Lewellyn, Food Editor of the “Express,” sug-
gested a chat with the Arthur Colemans, co-authors
of “The Texas Cook Book.” | hurried to buy a copy
and found it a generous potpourri of the tall eating and
tall tales of the Lone Star State. Arthur Coleman is a
real-estate editor; his wife Bobbie teaches languages
in Brooke Army Medical Center atfFort Sam Houston.
Their mutual interest is cooking, their hobby is search-
ing for recipes of the kind they call ‘Texan.”

World-Wide Touches

T exas, they told me, has evolved a cuisine all its
own, derived from the good living of the Old South,
enlivened with contributions made by the French, the
Anglo-American colonies, the Indians, the Spanish,
the Mexicans. For good measure it has just a touch
of Italian, a bit of Chinese.

The Colemans heard | was using their book as a
guide to Texas eating and promptly invited me to
join them for a bean dip. The occasion was on a
Saturday afternoon in the kitchen-living room of the
Colemans’ new home in Alamo Heights. The house,
Bobbie said, “is built around the kitchen, this being
the place we sperid our free time.”

Onacenter work counter the napkins were arranged,
the cocktail glasses were out. A Mexican bowl held
little dried shrimp, a popular munch in the South-
west. Tortillas, of course, these in the Border Country
are as commonly served as crackers in the rest of the
United States.

On the range was the huge olla holding the bean dip
which gave forth with an occasional lazy bubble; cozy
warm, not quite to a simmer.

Tortillas wedipped in, dipped up. “Isn’t that good!"

“It’s made withfrijoles,” Bobbie said, showing me
a bagful of the uncooked pinto beans. Arthur ex-
plained, “Frijoles stand for the pinto or red beans, not
for navies. And they take special cooking too.” The
most rewarding way, ,1 was told, is to use a molcajete,
an olla and the proper seasonings. The molcajete is a
little round tripod stone dish of Aztec origin and with
this goes a pestle, the tejolote, to use for grinding up
the chiles, cominos, garlic and other spices and herbs.
The olla is an earthenware pot from Mexico in which
beans cook to perfection. Both items can be pur-
chased in the Mexican stores.

Bean Dip

4 cups pinto beans

2 cups chopped onion

3 cloves garlic, mashed or chopped

2 teaspoons ground cumin seed or 4 teaspoons of

the seed, crushed

6 tablespoons bacon drippings-or lard or a fist-size

chunk of salt pork

6 tablespoons chili paste or chili powder

Salt to taste -

1 cup butter or margarine

A pound sharp Cheddar cheese, grated

Dash of salsa picanie (Mexican hot sauce)

Wash beans thoroughly and remove any foreign
particles. Soak beans.overnight (or-boftfortwo min-
utes in 10 cups of boiling water, remove from heat,
cover and let stand for one hour). Put in a pottery,
enamel or glass pot.with.soaking water/. Add.onions,
garlic, cumin seed and fat. Simmer until beans are
very soft, three to four hours, stirring occasionally
with a wooden spoon to prevent sticking. If addi-
tional water is needed, use boiling water as cold water
will darken the beans. When the beans are soft add
chili paste and continue cooking a few minutes. Add
salt to taste, about 3 teaspoons. (Salting too soon
hardens the beans.)

While the beans are still warm, mash in the butter,
cheese and Mexican sauce. Blend until smooth. Serve
warm. Approximate yield: 2 quarts.

FOOD FIT FOR THE QUEEN. This Week’s
food editor is reporting next week from Lon-
don on what's cooking in Englandfor Corona-
tion Day eating.
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FIVE WAYS TO RUIN YOUR CHILD
Continued from page seven

assurance? The best way to tell
you is by illustrating how it is not
done. One father, whose infant son
cried every night from one a.m. to
foura.m., coped with the situation
this way: “I went into the bath-
room and got a glass of cold water
and | walked over to the crib with
it. ‘See this ice water?’ | said. ‘You
stop that yowling or I’ll douse you
good with it.” He kept on crying,
so | splashed the water on his face.
He stopped, looked up at me in
surprise. That was the first night s
sleep my wife and | had had in a
week. After that, whenever he
cried out in the night, I only
had to show him the glass and
he’d stop immediately.”

That’s one excellertt way to ruin
a child. Here are a few others:

Let your child “cry it out” to
teach it independence. Keep say-
ing how sorry you are that your
little boy wasn’t a girl, or vice
versa. A famous writer, the father
of three sons, says that he never
paid any attention to his children
until they were two years old —
“They weren’t human beings until
then,” he says.

Only one kind of parental
behavior can make a baby child
happy. The Bureau describes it
thus:

“Hold them when they want to
be held, comfort them when they
cry, don’t be harsh or stem or
shouting. If you let yourself show
the love you feel, your youngster
will get what he wants and needs.
If he wants your help, accept the
fact that he does and give it to
him. This will not make him soft,
it will give him the courage to
grow.”

2. TWO TO THREE. This is the
I — | — 1 period; all that matters
is to be big, to be strong, to have
power, to be a person. The tricky
problem for parents is to judge
how far to let the rambunctious
offspring go before saying no and
then how firmly.

A young mother went to visit a
college friend and took along her
two-year-old daughter. In the first

10 minutes of the visit the child
did the following: knocked over a
vase of flowers, kicked the cat,
dumped the contents of her
mother’s handbag into the fire-
place ashes, smeared chewing gum
on the piano keys and scribbled all
over the sheet music. When each
of these calamities occurred, the
mother said half-heartedly, “Oh,
Florence, dear, mustnt do that.”

The same hostess reports that a
week later she was visited by an-
other friend who brought along a
daughter of the same age. This
mother, on arrival, plunked her
childin a chair, and in a loud voice
said, “Now | don’t want you to
move from there until you’re
told.” All afternoon, the mother
watched the child like a lion tamer
and constantly barked orders at
her.

“Law and Order™

B oth these mothers are ruining
their children. And so are the
fathers who come home from work
every night as self-styled voices of
authority. “Now that I'm home,”
they announce, “there will be law
and order around here.” Then they
proceed to be the big man they
haven’t been in the office all day.
The Bureau admits that often
these years are not easy to live
with. It was more pleasant to have
the child in the crib and play pen.
Now he doesn’t want your loving
armsaround him exceptat hisown
times. Your child wants freedom,
but if you never say “No,” this is
also very bad for the child. “He
finds himself,” the Bureau says,
“by bumping up against some of
your ‘No’s.” They give him an area
he can operate in. If he has the
whole wide world, life is much too
big. Instead of venturing forth, he
may shrink back. Too many ‘No’s’
do the same thing. Either way, he
has a frightened feeling inside.”
Here are some useful “don’ts”:
a.) Don't put off your “No”
until you are mad. Your stormy
voice and face make the child feel
bad. confused and worried.
Continued on page 29
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Crushed Pineapple on ice cream!
... At breakfast or hors d’oeuvres-time, glasses of the
tang-lull juice!... Chunks or slices of Pineapple glowing
from a salad, beckoning from a meat dish!

Good companion of all eating, Pineapple is Nature’s
most refreshing flavor any way you serve it. And
that’s the reason more families keep
canned Pineapple on hand than any other fruit.

It’s canned 5 tempting ways, as juice
and varied cuts of fruit. Keep plenty on hand!
For easy, economical menu-making. For food energy,
good-for-you vitamins and minerals.
To bring more yum-m-m! to meals.
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$Im &
aledy soud!

You'll have flawless legs seven
days a week with flattering o-fair! So
easy. Just apply this new feminine shaving
cream and leg beautifier, then shave.
Leaves legs far smoother, far softer ...
ends ugly telltale razor bnrn. No water, no
rinsing, no mess. (Use dainty, fragrant
O-FAIR for underarms, too.)

Between shaves, use O-Jttir every day to guard against
roughness, dryness ... keep legs “show-off” smooth for sheerest hose.

57g and $1 plus tax at drug, department and 5 & 10f stores

2 - Minute ‘Routine o/T toper ""Brushing With
COLGATETOOTH POWDER

&M\esfa/M Tilree/

/ Sweeter Breath!
J Brighter Teeth!
V Less Decay!

For complete mouth protection, plus cleaner, more

sparkling teeth, use Colgate Tooth Powder regu-

larly with this dentist-approved routine:

« After every meal, brush teeth for 2 minute* with Colgate
Tooth Powder.

= Brush all 3 surfaces: front, back, biting edges.

= Always brush away from the gums.

The Dentist-Approved Way For Best Results
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Here’s how to choose
a gift she won’t have
to return to thestore

ou can hardly make your way

through a reception hall these
days without getting hit by a fly-
ing bouquet. The wedding season
is on full blast.

As Director of Personal Shop-
ping at a large department store, |
see the footsore migration each
spring of distraught wedding-
present buyers.

They wander down the aisles,
spuming advice, murmuring dire
threats such as, “I’'m not going to
leave this store until 1ve found
something ... anything ... for
Mary Jane.” Six weeks laterMary
Jane is bringing back that “some-
thing” for credit on an article she
really needs.

| £ only people would follow a
few simple rules about wedding
gifts. For instance, find out what
the couple wants. If you know both
or either of the pair, ask outright
if they have any particular desires
(you can subtly indicate how much
you want to spend by saying, “I
thought perhaps youd want a
tray, orareally good bottle opener,
or some flat silver”). If you dont
know the couple too well person-
ally, ask their friends or parents
for suggestions.

Always try to find out at least
how the newlyweds plan to live.

If they've got a one and one-half
room apartment and both have
jobs, a ping-pong table is about the
last thing they want. Iftheir tastes
lean heavily toward functional fur-
niture and modem art, then a set
of Georgian candlesticks or a Vic-
torian candy dish will just be one
more awkward box to take back
to the store.

Ask ifthe couple has been to any
specialty shops and left lists of
presents they’d like to receive.
There’s nothing greedy or in poor
taste aboutdoing this. Many stores
will help shoppers pick out wed-
ding presents in their price range,
will see that there are no unhappy
duplications, and should the couple
decide to return the gift, exchanges
will be arranged.

Should all intelligence work fail,

and you're faced with the problem"

of buying a gift for someone you
don’t knowand can't imagine, keep
one rule in mind. It’'s a modem,
1953, rule of thumb. Avoid giving
a present which is decorative and
nothing else. Try to make your
gift decorative and useful.

Casserole dishes, small tables,
ash trays, mixing bowls, trays,
linen sets, bread boards, stools
which stack up for storing, even
electric kitchen equipment can-be
attractive and functional at the
same time.

And don't push your choice. You
may be convinced that a dozen
cocktail glasses is just the ticket.
But somay four other friends. And
it’s improbable that your newly-

weds will be dishing out 60 cock-
tails in one evening. So don't have
gifts initialed, unless the store as-
sures you that they have received
instructions from the engaged girl
on just what is to be initialed, and
how. Marked goods is practically
impossible to return to any store.
Besides you might get it wrong.
And please be honest. It seemsa
harmless bit of self-promotion to
wrap up a middle-priced article in
a box and paper from a luxury
store. But it could happen (and
does all too often) that your friend
will try to exchange your gift. The
store gets huffy, she embarrassed,
and you’ll want to leave town.

P ut in a card, preferably a call-
ing card. Many’s the young bride
who has spent sleepless nights try-
ing to figure out which “Mary and
John” sent the handwrought um-
brella stand.

Make a real effortto see that the
present gets there before the wed-
ding, but don’t use that “Well, it’s
too late to do anything now,” ex-
cuse. It’s never too late to give a
present. And, in my estimation,
there is no such thing as too expen-
sive a present, or too small a pres-
ent. Give what you honestly can
give, and you'll never be ashamed.

* ok %

YOUR HUSBAND is the most
important guest at your par-
ties. Maureen Daly, author of
“The Perfect Hostess,” tellshow
to keep him happyin nextweek's
“Everybody's Etiquette
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VANISH Toilet Bowl
Cleaner banishes bathroom,
odors, leaves an air-
freshening fragrance.
Just pour VANISH into /
bowl, Instant bubbling i
“scrubbing action” whisks *—(-a
away rings and stains.
Eliminates unseen germ-
laden scum. Harmless to
plumbing and septic tanks.
Use ft regularly. It’s easy
with the handy new
Expellid Opener!

ego*n

JUDSON DUNAWAY CORP., Dover, N. H.
Makers of EIF Drain Opener

Folks, if you’ve been tired
and weak lately, and want

to feel stronger fast...

Remember, you
may be tired because

iron-poor, tired
blood.. iron deficiency
anemia. To feelstrong-
er fast, use Geritol
tonic tablets. They
begin to strengthen
tired blood in just 24 hours.

In one day Geritol-iron is in your
bloodstream bringing strength to
every part of your body. 2 tablets
contain twice the iron in a pound
of calves’ liver! Get Geritol at your
drugstore. Feel stronger fast— in
7 days or money back! Economy site
saves you $1. See you on TV with
"LIFE BEGINS AT EIGHTY"

0?
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corns

1. Relieves pain in a jiffy...
2. Removes Corns one of the fastest
ways known to medical science. ..

3. Stops Corns before they can develop . ...

4. Prevents Sore Toes, Blisters. ..

5. EasesNew or Tight Shoes.
No other method does as much as Dr.
Scholl’s Zino-pads. They cost so little.
At Drug, Shoe, Dept., 6-10r Stores.

D-Scholls Zino-pads

FIVE WAYS TO RUIN YOUR CHILD

Continuedfrom page twenty-seven

b. ) Dont forget that for all

his growth, you are dealing with
alittlechild.Onemotherwatched
her two-and-a-half-year-old fall
down and cry, but did not re-
spond when the child called,
“Mommy, Mommy, come pick
me up!”

“I've gotto teach hera lesson,”
the mother said.V'She won't let
me kiss her when | want to,
so now | won’t hug her when
she wants me to.”

However, the plans and ideas
he develops are not always easy
on the nerves. He decides to
scratch his name on the televi-
sion screen, to painta new design
on the rug, to vary the dog’s diet
by feeding him your Thanksgiv-
ingturkey. Or maybe he has a taste
for scrambled eggs— and scram-
bles them all over the kitchen.
Obviously, these acts require
some disciplinary measures, but
the parent who is not aware of

c. ) Don't continually surroundwhat this stage of development

the child with too many “old
folks.” The child needs young
adults and children his own age.

d. ) Let the child do things a.

for himself even though it takes
more time than if you do them
for him.

Vital Period

A dmittedly, thisisthe parent’s
most nerve-racking period, but
itisin many ways the most vital.
The Bureau says, “The two-year-
old is hard to live with but the
adult who has never found him-
self (this is what the two-year-
old is trying to do) is much
harder to live with. You must
know adults like that: people
who still have to throw their
weight around, who always have
to be right. Or you must know
the opposite: The ‘Milquetoasts’
who dare not speak their mind,
grown people who are afraid to
assert themselves.

“But a youngster who has
been given a chance to throw his
weight around, who has used
himself and tested himself just
for the sake of doing it. is ready
now to settle down.”

3. THREE TO SEVEN. The
big critical development in this
age group is the formation of a
sense of initiative, a sense of be-
ing someone who has an idea and
who carries it out. If you give
your child time to ask all the
questions he wants to, to develop
plans and ideas, to play a lotof
make-believe, he stands a good
chance of becoming a real person
with real ideas.

“Dr. Hoskins, here,

meansto the child, may seriously
harm his personality growth. The
parent should not:

“We can’t wait for you just to
play. Now comerightalong...

b. ) Interfere too much:
are just being silly. You are too
old for that..

c ) Pull the child down to

earth before he is ready to come:
“Clean up that mess. You will
just get dirty.”

These attitudes will drive a
child back into his shell. It is
most important not to be too
hard on the child when he tries
something out: “You scribble on
my magazine once more and
I’ll... " Or if what he does is
made to look silly: “Do you call
that a painting? How do | look
at it? Is it upside down?”

The Children’s Bureau reminds
you that furniture, walls, things
can be repaired, but if your child
lives these years for what they
are really worth, he has added
to himself.

4. SEVEN TO TWELVE. The

thing that matters most to these
children of school age is to be-
come good at something. They
want to have the wonderful sense
inside of them that they are
skilled; that they can produce;
that they are able.

There are two big “Don’ts”
for parents:

a.) If your child is having
trouble at the start of school,
don’t blame him. Buck him up.
Do other things with him where

Continued on next page
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is going to take

over my practice while I'm on vacation"

) Constantly rush the child:

your
hair

IS

showing!

This is the way
| start my day-
A touch of Suave
Makes hair obey.

S a precious tip to mom and daughter!
For the best creme rinse try Suave-in-water.

only

makes hair obey

LIQUID SOt-SI

new soft way

because only Suave contains
miracle Curtisol

foremost name in hair beauty
Cancer strikes 1in 5...

fjSjf Strike back!
YV f*0* Give to conquer Cancer!
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Mighty good! Mighty -fesf/ Mighty e&y!

OnlyMuniteftSce
makesiHN | mmute£!

Expecting company? No need to fuss—
when Minute Rice helps you fix this festive
snack in just 18 minutes!

Only quick, quick Minute Rice can dish up
treats like this so fast! It’s pre-cooked—saves
time and work, givesperfect results every time!
You pour Minute Rice right from the pack-

cmbkd ., TN mGRATlN

budget a,,j thfcook, , * Wo,« diTm ,c.

age, add water and salt, bring to a boil, turn
off the heat. Minute Rice is sure to come out
snowy, fluffy, tender—you can't miss!

Simple, simply delicious recipes on every
package. Get the big new Economy Size!

Erected on thepack,., Isjcu  M."V °n die

' me reatss or 6 Jusl Min ute

Mo washing! Mo rinsing!

***.COOKED

Mo draining! Mo steaming!

Perfect rice every time—in just 13 minutes! Minute Rice is
highejt-quality, long-grained rice pre-cooked to eliminate
work and guesswork ... to save time, fuel, energy. And
.just pennies per serving! No wonder more families use
Minute Rice than any other brand of packaged rice.

for perfect rice the quick,
and easy way...pre-cooked

M inute
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Product of
/ General Foods

© Rice

FIVE ffAVS TO RUIN YOUR CHILD
Continued from preceding page

he can succeed. Life is hard enough
for youngsters when they have not
yet found themselves. Worry and
nagging and punishments about
school failure make it that much
harder.

b.) Don getirritated with your
child’s play, even though it takes
over the house. This is the age
when snakes are housed in bu-
reau drawers, turtles kept'in
the bathtub. It is an age of mess
and clutter. Whenthey leave their
prized collections everywhere, you
probably say:

“Ifthey really cared about those
cigar bands they wouldn’t leave
them strewn all over the house.”

“But,” the Bureau cautions us,
“children do care. They may not
always appear to, but these collec-
tions and enthusiasms are their
way of giving themselves some-
thing the other fellow doesn’t have.
They can become specialists this
way. And in being specialists —
knowing a little bit more, talking
sometimes too much for what they
know —they can build themselves
up. We all have a great stake in
that.”

The Bureau has found that it is
easier for a child to succeed in
school if the people in his house
read a lot and speak well. Reading
ability depends a good deal on
proper speech. Also, children who
have traveled a little, even if it is
only around town, do better at
school than those who have always
been kept pretty close to home.

The important thing is for the
child to believe in himself. If he
can't do it in a good way, he will
do it in a bad way.

The path he takes depends on
where you lead him.

5. TWELVE TO SEVENTEEN.
Suddenly your child is sloppy,
tardy, careless, more “fresh” than
ever before. He has become very
clannish with his friends. He seems
to be getting worse, not better.

The Bureau says that this is
because he has become terribly un-
certain. What am | like? What will
| become? What do people expect
of me? What are they going to do
to me? How much must | fight or
can | trust them? Sounds like the
infancy period all over again,
doesn’t it?

Actually, it is the beginning of
introspection, seeing what’s inside
for the first time.

In the past few years, teen-agers
have been subjected to a scathing
denunciation. They have been pic-
tured everywhere as dope-taking,
unmoraled, disrespectful little
hoodlums.

Recently, This Week published
a report that demonstrated that
the current teen-ager is no worse,
perhaps better, than the genera-
tions of teen-agers that have pre-
ceded him.

Now the Children’s Bureau is
able to add this introspective ad-
vice to the teen-age problem:
"These young people who look so
big can be real babies at times;

they have so much going on inside
of them that once in a while they
burst their bonds and put on a
real show. It’s not easy for them
in our world. Schools go on treat-
ing them like little children; par-
ents often worry about them and
tend to go on with their old ways
of telling and insisting and check-
ing up.

“These children are too young
— so parents say — for jobs; too
big for the silly things they do; too
inexperienced to be much good at
anything. It is too hard on them,
too much to expect if we throw the
whole burden on them, if we have
no feeling inside of us for what
these years mean to them, if we
blindly go on treating them as
little children.”

Check List

H ere’s a check list that might
prove helpful in handling your
teen-ager:

a. ) Give gradual, small increases
in freedom, rather than big chunks
that you have to snatch back.

b. ) Give more jobs he can test
himself on.
c. ) Let him make as many de-

cisions — good or bad — as possi-
ble, and try not to reverse him.

d. ) Discuss what he can and
cannot do, give reasons and care-
fully listen to his arguments.

e. ) Decrease your absolute pro-
hibitions but set down very firm
“No’s” when the need for them
seems necessary and stick by them.

f. ) Accept the fact that he will
often have very strong feelings —
too strong feelings —but try not
to get angry in your discussions
and don’t make your “No” angry,
if you can possibly help it.

T he Children’s Bureau has this
over-all advice to offer parents:
“A healthy personality — or call
it real inner happiness — is some-
thing the child wants for himself.
His whole human nature pushes
him toward it. He is really the one
who does the work. He will always
be trying to let you and the whole
world know when there is some-
thing that matters very much to
him. You go along with your
youngster. You helpr him in his
efforts. You smooth the road.

“Your youngster does not stand
much chance ofsuccess unless you
do your share. But your share is a
special kind ofwork:helper, friend,
supporter, guide. You know that
the youngster has to live his
own life. He is the one who has
the wants and urges inside
him . You side with him. You be-
lieve in him. You back him up in
what he is after.”

Parents can obtain copies of the
Children’s Bureau’s Pamphlet by
sending 15 cents to the Superintend-
ent of Documents, U.S. Government
Printing Office, Washington 25,
D. C. Ask for their new pamphlet,
"A Healthy Personality For Your
Child.” The End
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Minor masters

by The Berenstains

| £ your little darlings have ever gone artistic
on you, you'll know what this is all about.

MURAL PROJECT

You'll Love Dial—It gives you cleaner, more beautiful
hair at once! Dial contains AT-7 to clean away odor-
producing bacteria from hair and scalp. That’s why
only Dial leaves your hair cleaner, more fragrant days
longer. And Dial’s deep-cleaning action removes loose
dandruff and soap film. Dial is lanolated, too—leaves
your hair soft, easy to manage. Give Dial a trial—
you’ll love it!

He’ll Love Your Hair—the
shimmering highlights, the
softness at his fingertips, the
fresh fragrance when he holds
you close.

NEW, EASY-TO-USE SQUEEZE BOTTLE

You'll love the way Dial sprays from
the unbreakable squeeze bottle. It
penetrates thickest hair, gives your
scalp a healthy glow. Dial saves you
money ... no waste, no spilling .. .
more shampoos per bottle.
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