


All Yours!- wide beaches, cool breezes 
plus the wondrous sights of Florida 

There is really no reason to deny yourself the healthful 
good fun of a holiday in Florida at any time-and especially 
now in the thrifty spring and summer- seasons. Rates in 
luxurious accommodations are actually below the cost of 
just �verage facilities elsewhere. 

And think of the many benefits a Florida vacation pays 
you. The finest bathing beaches on this continent streak 
down either coast. The weather is perfect. Bright, clear 
days help make the most of your vacation time. Relaxing 
sunshine, invigorating waters, and constant sea breezes 
give you a priceless feeling of well-being. 

Consider, too, the new and wonderful sights you see. Exotic 
palms, flamboyant flowers, placid seas, mirror lakes and 
lagoons. Spectacles such as performing sea creatures in 
huge aquariums. Transparent springs where you peer down 
into colorful depths at rock castles and caverns threaded 
by eerie fish. The thrilling leap of a tarpon at the end of 
your line. Water ski champions zooming over cypress
studded lakes-take a lesson or two and become an expert 
yourself. 

Touring Florida is a grand family-vacation project-and 
now is the time to take it all in at money-saving prices. 

Add the lure of Florida to your Convention Plans 

FL 
... land if good living 

Olympic-size swimming pools and gay 
cabana life are summer favorites. 

It's cattle branding time on a great 
Central Florida ranch. 

Ride a carriage through the historic 
streets in Northeast Florida. 

FREE :rOLOR-PHOTO BOOKLET 
• • • • • • • • • -��i! ;�e

. :o���� ��� !�r.Y.o.u�.c��Y. • • . . . . 
• State of Florida • Room 1607-A 

Commission Building
·

. Tallahassee, Florida 

Gentlemen: Please rush your 36-page booklet 
of color pictures and vacation tips to: 

Name..... . ..... . . . .. . .. .... . 

Address 

City ...... .. ........ ..... Zone ... .. .State 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • I! • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • 
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Florida has ... 

PROVED PULLING POWER 
fOR- MANPOWER I 

•••••••••••••••••••••• 

America's industries, moving to Florida in an 
increasing tide, find that recruitment problems 
fade· in Florida sunshine. Skilled workers in every 
category-the "cream" of America's labor crop
hav� their eyes on Flo"rida! They're moving to 
Florid�, too ... filling jobs as fast as they open 
up under the state's continuing record 
growth. The reasons are obvious: 
year-r?un.d accent on outdoor family 
living ... golden sunshine, absence of 
tempenit�re extrem�s ... boundless 
opportunities for happier, healthier, 
mor� prodl!ctive living and working! 

AMPLE POWER FOR 
FLORIDA'S FORWARD SURGE! 
Florida Power & Light Company is keeping 
ahead of Florida's record industrial growth! 
Generating capability has been expanded 
52% in the past 3 years, and will be 
expanded an additional 64% in the next 3 years! 

Write us your necdM and we'll gladly hel)l. Address: lnduslrial Development 

Service • Florida Power & Light Company, P.O. Box 3100� Miami 30, Florida 

t•You'll like Florida's 
golden business climate" 
Florida's goveroment is friendly 
to business. Investment capital 
is welcome and it flourishes. No 

state income, duplicating 
inheritance or ad valorem· 
taxes! Check these ad van
tages and many more! 

FLORIDA POWER & LIGHT COMPANY 
Miami, Florida 

• 
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Picture 
OFTHE MONTH 

The comedy of the year is here. 

It's love-at-first...sight when de luxe doll 
meets rugged newspaper man. After whirl
wind courtship, they're wed. 

Newspaper�man husband �is meanwhile 
having mobster trouble. He must hide out 
while punchy pal protects him. His wife 
suspects the worst (showgirl!) 
How these lovers reconcile their two dif
ferent worlds makes a picture destined to 
be one of the year's tops. Designed for 
your delight in CinemaScope and Metro
color by M-G-M. 

Watch for Gregory Peck and Lauren Ba
call in "Designing Woman" co-starting 
Dolores Gray. Written by George Wells, 
Associate Producer. Directed by Vincente 
Minnelll. Produced by Dore Schary. 
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Carl C. Dauer, M.D. 30 
AMERICA
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s HAPPIEST COYEHNOII Harriet La Barre 32 

SPECIAL :MESSAGE TO COSMOPOLITAN 37 
FABULOUS FLOIUDA Bill Ballantine 38 
Tlill COLD COAST 44 
MH. CODFIIEY OF MIAllll BEACH 48 
BEAUTY AND BIIAINS 54 
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Peggy Cook 
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FLO II IDA CAIITOONISTS POKE FUN AT THEil\ STATE 66 
DESIGNED FOil THE EASY LIFE Betty S/terwin 68 
"

THE UNUSUAL IS COMMONPLACE
" 76 

wHEJIE IT
'
s FUN TO BE OLD Carroll Seghers II 82 

SOME PEOPLE LIKE TO WOHK T. F. ]ames 92 
SERVICES 
PIIACTICAL THAVEL GUIDE Don Short 19 
THE COSMOPOLITAN SHOPPEH Carol Carr 24 
WHAT

'
s NEW IN MEDICINE Lawrence Galton 

DIHECTOHY OF CAMPS, SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES 

FEATURES 
WHAT GOES ON AT COSMOPOLITAN 6 

28 
139 

THE BEST IN HECOIIDS Paul Affelder 12 
LOOKING INTO PEOPLE Am-ram Scheinfe/d 16 
ON TOP OF THE WOHLD David E. Green 20 
YOUH COSlllOPOLITAN MOVIE GUIDE Marshall Scott 22 
JON WHITCOlllB

'
S PAGE-SUNSHINE CINDEIIELLA 88 

THE LAST WOHD 144 
LOOKING INTO MAY 144 
FICTION 
AT FmsT SIGHT Thornton Delehanty 98 
MOTHEII OF THE BHIDE Nancy Camp 102 
THE lllEETING IN PAHIS Elliot West 108 
IIEHO IN BLUE SEHGE CHAPS John Keasler 116 
COMPLETE MYSTERY NOVEL 
THE HEAT OF MONEY John D. MacDonald 120 
COVER-Displaying some of the 
1wtural resources for which her state 
is famous is Sally Fisher, Florida's 
candidate for l\liss America in 1956. 
A University of Miami sophomore who 
has theatrical ambitions, Sally swims, 
rides, canoes and water-skis. No mere 
playgirl, lwwever, she regards co11ege 
as an important part of her training 
("The hare-brained vaudevillian lws no 
place in the theatre of today"). Her 
ambition: to become another Mary 
Martin. Large photo by George Barris. 
Photo at left is by Ozzie Sweet. Miss 
Fisher's swim suit by Alix of M-iami. 

Vol. 142, No.4 

T'URLJSHED MO!'THJ.Y HY THE J-IF.ARST CORPOHATlON, 57TH STHF.ET AT F.JC.JITH AYt:l\O'l.Jlo�. 
NEW YORK 10, N. Y. YEARLY SUHSCIUPTION PHICE IN U:'\l'J'F.U STATEH ANU N)S!"t:SSIOSS, 

AND CANADA. $4.20. SJo::CONO-CLASS MAIL PHJVtLEGF.S AUTIIOHI:l.F.H AT NEW \'OHK, N.Y. 

AliTHOHIZED AS SECOSD-Cl.AS!-, !\tAil .. POST OFFJCJo: llt:PAHTMENT, OTTAWA, CANAIJA. 

PRINTED IN U.S.A. @ t0!i7. 11\' TilE HEARST CORPOHATlO!'>i. ALl. HIGH'I'S HF.:-iF.HVF:n UNDJ<�rt 

TF.R'-1S OF TIIF. FOURTH A"1ERTCAN INTEHSATlONAI. COS\'ENTJON OF AH'l'ISTIC ANI> 

J,JTI':HARY COI'YRIGHT. NOTICE TO POSTMASTER: PI.J.:A:-iE SF.!'ol'll NOTIFICATIONS HEGARD� 
JNG UNUEI�IVERABLE 1\IAGA7.1NES TO COSMOPOLITAN, :!;:iO WJo..:ST 5iJT11 STUEET. NEW 

YOHK 19, Nh."'W YORK. 

p 



NO HELP NEEDED 
Your J\Te<-v PERAlA· LIFT B.4 RE-B.4CK Bra 

hooks in .lron t:- so f/ ui ck-so easy 
Lucky �irl-you C'an fnrgt>l all about thosc cxaspl'ratin� strug:�lcs , .. ,ith 

clu"in· bad. fa!'II'Jling:-, for darlin�, tlws<' days of twisting, turning, 
reaching an' all lwhinJ you. This chic ncw "1\·nna.lift"* Ban·-Back 

Bra hooks in front-f(uii'!Jy, ca,.ily-without fuss or nnns<'nse. 
Aml the di'Y<'r, li It le hooks will 111'\'<'r slJOW-1'\'C'Il l hrough your 

clin�i1·st, ;;linkit•st dress. Bt• comfortably fitt<'d today. 
�t\lt· '\u. HH -E'\t•)u .. ivt� Cri..;..;.(:ro..;..;1:-to •lt• .. i;!n �t't'JI"" \our Ban•.Bou-k Bra 

comfortahl� i;1 phu·t• al" a� ..... \uti .\la�i·· ln .. ••t.; in th•• t•up..; ... lll'l�ort )' ou from lwlnw 
In I )a('ron� on I� :-:H.tJ:i. In ··r )'� •·up-� LO.UO. 

*Rt·o. U. S. Pot. Off. • �*l'ul. AJIJJfi,,J For· ..t 11rorlucl u/ ..J. St. in & C'OIIII'''"II • ('l1ir<�u•�-�\·-.·w York-14u!f �lllflde:t Prices may be sliglttly higher tflt:sl oftTtc Rocf1� 
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FABULOUS MIAMI BEACH 
DIRECTORY OF LEADING 

MIAMI BEACH MOTELS 
All offer the finest accommoda

tions with swimming pools, air condi

tioning, free entertainment features 

and everything needed for a "once 

in a lifetime vacation." 

All the carefree advantages of a 
motel combined with all the com-

forts of a fine hotel. are yours to en. 

joy nt the Sal i. Private Beach and 

Pool. Sun Deck. Cncktni I Lounge. 

Write any of the motels on these 

pages for free brochures and infor

mation. 

Coffee Sho11. Rooms and efficiencies 

-IOO�u air-conditioned and heated. 

Tele:11hone in every ronm. Park at 

your own Door. 

S1•nsibl(' Rates 

THE GREATER MIAMI 
BEACH MOTEL ASS'N 

� Fred Thomp�on, Owner and Mnnagcr 

. . . vacation at a Quality Court 
1lu GoLDlN GATl 

largest resort of its kind in the World! 

Write: John M. Duff, Jr., Gen. Mgr·. 
for ex.citing free color booklet 
or see your Travel Agent 

20 ACRES ON THE OCEAN AT 194th St. 

� \lrll\' f..r lltuc hult • •  O.lotdlt 0'1 the 0cun-IU3S Co:r..,, A�ot�c .. 

• 2 Pools • Private Beach • Air 
Conditioned • Dining Room • 
Coffee Shop • Cocktail Lounge 
• 125 Luxury Rooms and Apts. 
• Free Parking • Free Radio in 
Every Room • Children's Ploy 
Area and Counsellor. 

.... 

Daily 
Per 

Person 2 in a 
Room 
From 

May 1 

MIAMI BEACH 41. FLORIDA O n  the Ocean at 186 St., Miami Beach 

of 
MIAMI 
BEACH 

OFFER YOU MORE 

OF EVERYTHING! 

You're always right when you vacation at a 
Master Host Motel-where the services and 
accommodations offered are rated "Top�." 
Enjoy A luxury Vacation At Modest Rates 
At One Of These Oceanfront, Air Condi
tioned Master Host Motels. 

BLUE GRASS MOTEL 
18325 Collins Avenue 

PAN AMERICAN MOTEL 
17875 Collins Avenue 

THE SEA BREEZE 
16151 Collins Avenue 

WRITE FOR FREE COLOR BROCHURES 
Box 6001, Miami Beach 41, Florida 

America's SMARTEST 
RESORT MOTEL 

F. L. Brandes • Manacinc Director 

Write for Color Brochure 

DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 
at !70th ST .. MIAMI BEACH 

in Miami Beach" 
1 00% A I R  CONDITIONED-HEATED 
BEDROOMS and KITCHEN APTS. 
SUPERVISED CHILDREN'S PLAY 

NITE CLUB-DA N C I NG 
CONTINUOUS ENTERTAINMENT 

DELICIOUS MEALS 
2 POOL5-AMPLE FREE PARKING 

TURKISH BATHS and SOLARIA 

SEE YOUR LOCAL TRAVEL AGENT OR 
Wr·ite or Wire For Brochure and Reservations 

Oc:ean at 1 9 1 st to 1 93rd St., Collins Ave. 
--- Miami Beach ......., ____ _. 

[fremiere season n 

ZTEC 
MOTEL RESORT 

pletely Air Conditioned 

Informal ... Casual 
Luxurious accommodations • • .  For sun and sea, 
2 swimming pools. 300 feet of Private Beac:h 
and Spac:ious Sun Dec:ks •• • Danc:ing and Floor 
Shows Nitely . • •  Spec:ial Children's and 'Teen 
Agers' Fac:ilities and Counsellor • • • Rooftop 
Solaria and Steam Rooms • • •  Free Parking • • •  

Member I Write for free brochure, or call 
Diners NEW YORK - MU 7-3646 
Club CHICAGO - ST 2-7711 

OCEANFRONT AT 159TH • MIAMI BEACH 

ALL THIS AND MORE ! 
TWO SWIMMING COFFEE SHOP, T.V. 

POOLS LOUNGE 154 ROOMS AND COCKTAIL LOUNGE 
STUDIO APTS. GAME ROOM 

AMPLE FREE TWO SUMPTUOUS 
PARKING LOBBIES 

CH ILDREN·s SUPER· DANCING. ENTER-
VISED PLAYLAND TAINMENT 

N. Y. OFFICE: MU 7-3646 

oe
l

s
O

ert Inn 
RESORT MOTEL 

On the Ocean at 172nd St., Miami Beach 
.7/f 



MOTELS 

• Air Conditioned • Sump
tuous Rooms and Kitchen
ettes • CocktaH • Lounge 

• Coffee Shop • Entertain
Children's Play I """""""""-"'"""===� Area and Day Camp 

Summer Rates $7 DailyPer 
Person 

2 in a Room 

N. Y. OFFICES 

Cl 6-9660 

BR 9·7150 

May 1 to Dec. 1 RESORT MOTEL AAAA 
OCIANf.ONJ Af 112 If. MIAMI aiACM 

2 swimndftC pools • 350 ft. of printe sand beach 
250 luawious '"'"' with priwato terraces-Many kitchenettes 
bcitinc entertllnment enry nicht • Dancinc • Merits 
U·Star Slrtows • Supenist4 Children's facilities 

FRE£ PARKINC at your door M•mber Diner'' Ck.tb 

The APEX of Leisurely Living 
• • • 2BO ft. of Private Beach 
and Pool, Coffee Shop, Cock· 
tail Lounge, Sparkling Decor 
and Spacious Activities All 
Day & Night I Air Conditioned 
and Heated Throughout! 

N.Y. Office 
MU 7-364& 

CALL, WRITE or WIRE 

LUXURY RESORT MOTEL 

OCEAN AT 175TH STREET 
MIAMI BEACH, FLORIDA 

FOR A FREE COPY OF THE "TOURIST GUIDE" TO MIAMI BEACH SHOWING .. WHERE TO GO AND WHAT TO DO WRITE: GREATER MIAMI BEACH ., MOTEL ASSOCIATION, 220 SUNNY ISLES BLVD., MIAMI BEACH 41, FLA. 

Complete FREE 1 Information • 

MIAMI BEACH 
MOTELS 

Moil coupon today for free color bro
chures and rate schedules of Miami 
Beach's fabulous oceanfront, air con
ditioned motels. All facilities ... swim
ming pools, private beaches, luxurious 
bedrooms, studio apartments, free 
parking, free entertainment, ���,���t���� 
good food, informal, casual !!! 
... Dress os you please • . •  

Amazingly low rates. 

Oceanfront Motels Associated 
P.O. Box 6045 Miami Beach 41. Florida 
Please send full free information 
NamL---------------------------------------
Addres'------------------------------------
City· __________________________ State.... ______ _ 

Date of Vacation 

• • •  in Miami 
T.he Thunderbird calls 
itself a motel. It is more 
like a palace • • •  

Luxury Without Exlrilvllglln(e 
COMI'IET!l Y All CONOIIIONEO 

b WUNDF/1811/0 
R•SORT MOT.L On the Ocean at 184th St. 

llriftWOi� 
Featuring Deluxe Hotel Service with 
all the informality of o deluxe motel 

NOW OFFERING VERY LOW RATES 

I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
\ 

Call, Write or Wire 

Write or Wire for Reservations 
200ft. on the Ocean, 

171st & Collins Miami Beach, Fla. 

\ ' 
' __ Approved 

�------ __ .. 

I 
I 

I 
1. 

,.� 
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you can benefit from Tam pax 
Tampax is not an occasional sanitary pro
tection. You don't sat•e it for your more 
strenuous "clays of the month." Certainly, 

Tam pax® internal sanitary protection allows 
you complete physical comfort when 
you're dancing, walking, moving ... when 
you're active in any way. But why deprive 
yourself of Tampax comfort during your 
quiet hours? 

Even when you're staying closest to the 
home fires, the benefits ofTampax add up. 
Internal absorption prevents odor from 

I forming. No uneasiness. No pos
sible embarrassment. Tampax 
doesn't interfere with your tub 
or shower. Whether you're racing 
along or taking it slow, you'll 

appreciate quick, effortless insertion ... 
easy disposal. No changing problems, 
either. A few Tam pax slip inconspicuously 
into your purse. All through your time of 
the month, Tampax is essential to your 
personal fastidiousness, your good groom
ing, your very femininity. 

Buy your choice of Regular, Super or 
Junior absorbencies wherever drug prod
ucts are sold. The economy size gives an 
average 4-months' supply. Run-around, 
home bodr-or happy combination of the 
two, you'! like Tampax. Tampax Incorpo-
rated, Palmer, Mass. ----- � ' 

6-
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What Goes Dn 
At Cosmopolitan 

COSlUOPOLITAN'S STAFF ENJOYS SOlUE SUNNY ASSIGN!UENTS 

'�rthur Godfrey took me joyriding 
over Miami Beach in his helicup

. . . ter." photographer George Barris 
told us. "In Boca Raton we traveled from 
island to island by gondola. In Tallahas

Governor LeRoy Collins' six-

The Governor and George Barris. 

year-old daughter to pose for us only by 
claiming we were Hollywood talent scouts 
looking for new stars. At the Governor's 
mansion, we ate hominy grits, and around 
midnight the Governor, in his pajamas, 
drove us to our hotel .  The doorman was 
stunned." 

It went on lik.e this, once we got George 
Barris and his associate. Arnold Caplan, 
ta lking about what happened to them in 
Florida, where they were making photo
graphs for CosMOPOLITAN. We're hegin
ning to wonder whether they have entered 
a fantasy-land from which they may never 
wholly return. Already, Barris's Florida
pure car speedometer reading has topped 
48.000 miles. what with ranging Florida 
from the cowboy country to the Gold 
Coast. 

Danger to l i fe and limb almost never 
happened; or, says Caplan, "Barris got 
himself almost killed only once." Deter
mined to get a photograph of the 150 
speed boats zooming off in the Pelican 
Bay, Miami Beach, race, Barris planted 
himself in t he path of the boats in a 
seaplane, planning to take off as the boats 
started toward him, and get a photograph 
from above. But they had mechanical 
trouble-the plane refused to take off; 
the boats bore down on t he plane like 
�harks in formation. Only at  the precol li
sion moment did the plane indolently lift 
itself from the water. But not before 
Barris lost two shades of his Florida tan. 

The only permanent loss-Barris got his 
tan back-was a R.ulleiHex with which 
Barris reconsecrated St. Peter·, Bay when 
he accidental ly dropped the camera out 
of  a plane w hi le leaning out and taking 
pictures. 

Besideti the Governor's daughter, re
port Barris and Caplan, only one person 
in Florida balked at being photographed. 
Presumably, this individual, whose ini
tials are P.S .. was finally conquered. be
cause his pict ure is on page 80. upper 
left-hand corner, and he's smiling. 

Brain Weightier than Vacuum 
Right now, we'd like to scotch that old 

fiction that a writer's life is ea,ier than, 
say, a vacuum-cleaner saletiman's or a 
bass fiddler's because a writer has less to 
carry. Merely a pencil, presumably . .  on
sen�e. The writers we know often groan 
under the sheer physical weight of re
search material. 

As proof. we offer Bill Ballantine. who 
went to Florida to research our "Fab
ulous Florida" series in this issue and 
arrived back in New York with forty 
pounds of notes. 

He carted this weighty matter to Rock
land County, ew York, where the snow 

Bill Ballantine, right. 

was six inches deep, the t ransportation 
unmentionable, and t he temperature a 
shivery 17°. Ballantine's studio, which is 
thirty feet from his house, is heated only 
by a Franklin stove. So our Florida-sat
urated man settled down anrl went to 
work at his portable typewriter. which he 
often carries, and which weip;hs about 
twenty-two pounds six ounces more than 
a pencil, or about seventeen pound� more 
than a bass fiddle. H. La B. 



For Tvvo Bees* 

Separates as light and bright as 
all outdoors! In Dublin Bright® 

cotton ... pre-shrunk, Perma

pressed, machine-washable, 

easy-ironing! Pants have 

zippered side-adjustments. 

Popover suntop: White, Toast, 

Whistlestop Blue. Skirt and 

shorts: as above, also Black .. 

Clam-diggers, pedal-pushers: 

Toast, Black, Whistlestop Blue. 

A. 3-way clam-diggers 5.98 
B. Pedal-pushers 4.98 
c. Short shorts 3.98 
D. Popover top, adj. straps 6.98 
E. Cut-out skirt 3.98 

Shown with: 

1. White cotton convertible-collar 

shirt, red or black stitching. 4.98 
2. Candy-striped chambray cotton 

top: blue, grey or apricot. 5.98 
All in e-x·p·e-c-t-a-n·t sizes 8 to 20. 

(*Mothers-to-Be, that is!) 

of a way 2-Bee dressing for 2 ... 

ROMP-AWAYS 
Play-Mates in 

Play-Weight Cotton 

2 

Write, Phone-or make a Bee-line to your 

nearest Lane Bryant Maternity Shop! 

Fifth Avenue, New York City 

also Atlanta, Baltimore, Beverly Hills, Brooklyn, Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit, Houston, Miami, Milwaukee, Minneapolis, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, St. Louis, San Francisco, Trenton; 
And Lane Bryant Maternity Shops in: Appleton, Davenport, Decatur, Green Bay, Oshkosh, St. Paul, Waukegan at Newman's; 

and at the New Utica in Des Moines, Samuels in Kankakee, Worthams in Rockford, Benton's in South Bend, Roland's in Lexington & Springfield 
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All in sizes small, medium 
and large, with green, 
red, or sunshine yellow 
predo�inating. 

SUNDRESS ... ......... 17.95 

SWIMSUIT . . . .12.95 

JACKET .... . . . . ... . . . . 10.95 

SKIRT ........ . . . ... . . . .  8.95 

From pool to patio . • .  from sun-day 

bring 

your 
luggage 

empty 
and 

fill it at. . .  i 
! I 

...................... · 

to Sunday . • •  you'll live in this unique "Weekender" set by Alix

one of a truly exciting collection! Shown here, Burdine's 

first choice, in hand-screened English broadcloth, cut to flatter 
extravagantly, with the famous Alix magic bra built in to dress and swimsuit. 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA: Please send me the following: 
Item Quant. Size Color 2nd choice 

Sundress 
Jacket 
Swimsuit 
Skirt 
NAME--------------------------------------------------------

ADDRESS------------------------------------------------------

CITY------------------------- STATE---------------------------

CHARGE ------- C.O.D.--- Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added. 

Burdine's Downtown Miami and 163rd St. Shopping Center • Miami Beach • Ft. Lauderdale • West Palm Beach 
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Made especially and exclusively 
for Burdine's by Eli Rosenberg

.. 

<> 

fashionably roomy bags of frosted Vinylite and-
here is the big news-
trimmed with colorful enamel motifs in multi-color! 
Above: Triangles of bright enamel, fake pearls 
and gem miniatures sprinkled discreetly. 

your 
luggage 

empty 
and 

fill it at. .. 

Go
'
ld ·flecked Lucite handle. Below : Simulated pearls 

and enamel petals trim your bag with summer flowers
golden frame and white bone handle. Each-7.98* 

*plus tax 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA - Please send me the following: 
Triangle-trimmed bag: 
Flower-trimmed bag: 

Quantity ------------
Quantity -------------

NAME--
----------------------------------------

ADDRESS ----------------------------------------
CITY ------------------------ STATE --------------
CHARGE C.O.D. ---------------
Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added. 

Burdine's draws Straws-puts you 
in airy comfort from the soles up! 

As carefree as a trip to the tropics, 
and perfect choice for anywhere under the 

sun -Allure's made-in-Miami straw shoes 
from our Gold Coast collection. Top: "Sirocco" in natural, 

white, or black straw mesh. Below: "Bandmaster" in 
natural or black imported raffia or all white kid. 

All sizes ... 8.95 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA- Please send me the following: 

Style Name --------- Size ------- Quantity ____ _ 

First color choice 2nd color choice, _______ __ 

NAME-------------------------------------ADDRESS----------------------------------
CITY ----------------- STATE -------------

CHARGE ------------------ C.O.D. ----------

Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added. 

Burdine's Downtown Miami and 163rd St. Shopping Center • Miami Beach • Ft. Lauderdale • West Palm Beach 

9 
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The special gleam of tropic moonlight caught 
forever In lovely Lucite I 
Top: the highest sheen of all . • •  satin Lucite 
in white, pale pink or blue, grey, liglit beige-12.98*. 

Center: unusually roomy and striking box-
of clear cut crystal only-15.00* 

Bottom: white or grey pearl, shell, clear, 
black, with clear cut crystal handle and lid-10.98* 

*plus tax 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA- Please send me the following: 
Quantity ________ Price _ _ _ _ _ _  _ 

Color 2nd color choice _______ _ 

bring 
your 

luggage 
empty 

and 
fill it at. . .  

NAME---------------------------------

ADDRESS -----------------------------

CITY _________________ STATE ------

CHARGE C.O.D. --------

Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added. 

SHELLORAMA TRICKETTES ... 
a handful of shells from the sea 

for your purse-genuine, 
delightfully miniature, and pastel 

tinted! Famous Wiesner sprinkles them with simulated 
pearls and masses them on a golden base for a collection of 
original matched accessories: comb and case, lipvue lipstick 

case and mirror, perfume flacon, wafer thin sifter compact 
-each individually boxed, each only 2.00, plus tax 

Many other items available in this same design. 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA: Please send me the following: 

--=-:-::---Comb and case ---=-:-::---- lipvue and mirror 
Quantity Quantity 

----.,.-..,.--- Perfume Flacon _______ Compact 
Quantity Quantity 

NAME----------------------

ADDRESS __________________ _ 

CITY --------- STATE ---------

CHARGE C.O.D. -------

Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added 
Burdine's Downtown Miami and !63rd St. Shopping Center • Miami Beach • Ft. lauderdale • West Palm Beach 
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Tartan Plaid skirt has button-down 
pockets- leather-trimmed belt. 

Italian twill sk irt has 2 slash 
pockets - side front kick pleat. 

Tailor-made for the tropics by 
Harburt . . .  expertly cut skirts and flattering 

Bermuda shorts in a choice of three unusual cotton fabrics: 
a beautiful woven Jacquard stripe in beige or grey-photographed here; 
a neat miniature Tartan Plaid in red with green, white with black, navy with red 
or green, brown with black; a smooth Italian cotton twill in khaki, black or navy. 

Skirts-sizes 8 to 18-10.98 Shorts-sizes 10 to 18-7.98 

BURDINE'S, MIAMI, FLORIDA - Please send me the following: 

Item Size __ Quantity __ Fabric -----------
1st Color choice Second Color choice --------

NAME ________________________________________________ _ 

ADDRESS ______________________ _ 

CITY STATE-----------

CHARGE C.O.D. Cost of handling outside our delivery area will be added. 

Burdine's Downtown Miami and 163rd St. Shopping Center • Miami Beach • Ft. Lauderdale • West Palm Beach • 
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The Best in Re[ords for April 
B Y  P A U L  AFF E L D E R  

Hi-Fi Bargains. I£ records are to last 
longer and sound better, it is advan
tageous to play them not on an automatic 
changer but on a heavy-duty turntable 
with a carefully balanced, properly 
weighted transcription arm. Since such 
equipment usually nms into three figures, 
it's welcome news that one New York 
store has imported from J apan an excep
tionally fine three-speed cast aluminum 
turntable with a quiet, very powerful 
two-phas6, capacitor-starting four-pole 
motor for only $49.!i0. Unlike its more 
expensive competitors. it features a dial 
for minute speed adj u�tments, as well as 
a built-in, lighted Mrobo�cope. Imported 
with it is a viscous-damped transcription 
tone arm, also capable of a wide adjust
ment range. The heavy oil damping jue
vents arm resonance, keeps it from skip
ping record grooves and permits it to be 
diopped onto a disk without damage. The 
arm without cartridges, which slip in, 
costs $15.95. These components also are 
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included in a superior complete hi-fi 
system, comprising triple-play cartridge 
with diamond LP stylus, transcription 
arm, turntable, twelve-watt amplifier and 
twelve-inch coaxial speaker, all for a 
bargain $154.50. 

The ltlaestro's Legacy. Arturo Tosca
nini, titan among conductors, uncompro
mising perfectionist, dedicated interpre
ter. is dead. Thanks to the phonograph. 
however, we'll have more than faded 
memories to pass on to our grandchil
dren, for practical ly all of his perform
ances with the BC Symphony Orchestra 
have been permanently preserved on rec
ords or tape. Though he stopped conduct
ing in 1954, he spent the last three years 
o [ his l ife supervising the editing of un
released tapes. One of these. p···.v trans
ferred to disks, was Richard Strauss' 
"Fantastic Variations on a Knightly 
Theme"-the imaginative tone poem 
"Don Quixote"-which he presented on 

the opening broadcast of his final season. 
The fiery little maestro was eighty-six 
when he conducted this performance ; 
yet there is a youthful vigor and a lumi
nous clarity in the way he captures the 
humor and pathos in this remarkable 
score. Frank Miller. cellist, Carlton 
Cooley, violist, and Daniel C uilct. violin
ist, play their big �oto� with distinction, 
hut it is the driving dynamism of Tos
canini that adds yet another �tone to 
his imperishable tonal monument. ( R. 
Strauss : Don Quixote. RCA Victor LM 
2026. $3.98) 

Two ltlore from llroadway. Usu
ally, the hest way to enjoy a Broadway 
musical is to see the show first: then 
relive it,; high spots by listening to the 
original-ca�t recording. In the case of the 
new operetta "Candide," lwwever, it's un
necessary to wade through the show ; all  
the he�t features can he heard on the 
record. In Lillian Hellman's adaptation 
Voltaire's satirical philo�ophy i� heavy 
and unwieldy, scarcely suitable for �tage 
presentation. But Leonard Bernstein's 
tuneful, expertly made and often witty 
musical score is something cl�e again. 
Aided by some better-than-average lyrics 
by lll .. hn.,.d 'Q'llbur. John Latouche, 
and Dorothy Parker and some t ruly �u
perior singing by Robert Rounseville, 
Max Adrian. Barbara Cook, Trra Pt>tina. 
and William Olvk the music emerges wit h 
a warmth and genuineness that should 
be more enduring than the Broadway 
run. Among the brightest moments are 
the rollicking "Overture." the love duet 
"Oh Happy We." the mock coloratura 
aria "Glitter and Be Gay," and "What's 
the Use?" a waltz song about gambling 
and extortion. (Candide. Columbia OL 
5180. $5.98) 

"Happy Hunting," the Howard Lind
say-Russel Crouse farce about the Phil
adelphia widow who tries to outshine the 
Grace Kelly-Prince Rainier nuptial�. ar
rived on Broadway about six months too 
late for ful l  impact. And aside from 
"Mutual Admiration Society" and "She's 
Just Another Girl," the song� by lyricist 
Matt Dubey and composer H arold Karr 
are nothing to get worked up about. But 
there's Eth••l �l••rm••n to sing them. 
which remedies a lot of il ls. Helping 
her immensely are handsome Fernando 
Lamas anti a wonderful pair uf �inging. 
dancing youngsters. Virginia Gihsnn and 
Gordon Polk. I f  you're a Merman fan 
you'll probably go for the show and the 
disk ; if you're not. listen to it before 
buying. (Happy Hunting. RCA Victor 
LOC 1026. $4.98) Tm END 



for the fun of it! 

Of the millions who vacation in Florida 

each year, half of them come to the eight 

golden miles of this bright little island. 

They find the pace fast, but the fun fantastic! 

All along its brilliant magnificent shores, 

fun is where you find it: Fishing for more 

than 600 varieties, ocean and pool 

swimming, boating, golf on championship 

courses, tennis, shows with top stars, 

concerts, sports events, superb restaurants 

and shops,. and unlimited sightseeing. 

In accommodations alone, Miami Beach has 

the greatest concentration in the world! 

Best of all, Miami Beach is 01l the go 
all year. This spring and summer a 

breeze-cooled family vacation can cost 

less (and have more) than most northern 

resorts ... Come soon and enjoy 

Florida's "Go City"-Miami.Beach! 

for the fun of it! 

the fun of it! 

:is Florida on the go! 

.,.,..,------- .... ...... 
�.,... ------ .... .... .... 

/ �, ,, ........ ,' / Rm. C-74 ', ', /' // CHAMBER OF COMMERCE ' ', ' / Miami Beach 39, Florida '\ ' , I \ 
I J plan to visit Miami Beach in............ \ \ (month) 

I 0 hotels \ \ f Please send information on O \ I I apartments I I 
Name ..... . .. .......... .................. .............. �........ I I I I 

Address ............. ...... ....................... � ...... I / / / City ......................... .. ..... ............. / / 
/� / State .. ..................... / � 

' .... ..,; .,.; ........ -- ---- .,. ,, .,...; _______ .... 
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BUILT WITH THE FINEST 
BRANDS IN THE LAND! 

* Acorn Metal Products 
* Ainsbrooke Pajamas, Underwear 
* Alexander Smith Carpets 
* Angelo Bridals 
* Archer Hosiery 
* Artemis Lingerie 
* Berkshire Hosiery 
* Campus Bridals 
* Club Aluminum 
* College Town Sportswear 
* Cora Jewelry 
* Darleen Sweaters 
* Dixie Industries Gas Ranges 
* Dorset Sweaters 
* Dottie Originals Blouses 
* Emerson Electric Mfg. Co. 
* Ernest Donath Skirts 
* Exquisite Form Bra 
* Flexees Foundations 
* Forever Young Dresses 
* Fortuna Foundations 
* General Electric 
* Griffon Suits 
* Hammonton Park Suits 
* Hickok Belts 
* Jerks Socks 
* Kampak Prodztcts 
* Kay Windsor Dresses 
* Larkwood Hosiery 
* Malone Spring Air Mattresses 
* Marie Phillips Dresses 
* Marlboro Sport Shirts 
* Marshallan Products 
* Maurice Duchin Wrought Iron 
* M unsingwear Lingerie 
* Northcool Suits 
* Osrow Whirlaway Brushes 
* Phi/rose Sportswear 
* Rev/on 
* Rite·Fit Dresses 
* Rosecrest Sportswear 
* Searnprufe Lingerie 
* Sherwin Williams Paints 
* Shields Jewelry 
* Storybook Shoes 
*Sunbeam 
* Theodor Handbags 
* Tri/ari Jewelry 
* Valentine Shoes 
* W embley Ties 
* Westinghouse 
* Winthrop Shoes 

AnotHer 

:··, .. 



Sign of Florida Progress 
NEW 163rd Street Store 

• • • 

163RD STREET SHOPPING CENTER 
15 



L O O K I N G  I N T O P E O P L E  

What Shows Do You Like, 
Ladies of the Jury, 
and the "Death Seatll 

B Y  A M  R A l\1 S C H E I � F E L D 

What shows do you like? It may 
depend on your job and social level. 
Sociologists Raymond A. Mulligan and 
Jane C. Dinkins found that professional 
and white collar people choose serious 
dramas first, comedies second, musicals 
third. Busine s people and skilled work
ers show a trong preference for. com
edies. Unskilled and semi-skilled workers 
like musicals best ; comedies rate second 
with them, serious dramas last. 

"Sub-teeners' " clothes. The aspirin 
demand is being boosted by mothers' 
headaches. over buying clothes for girls 
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aged seven to fourteen. Home economist . 
Ida Ingalls (Oregon State College ) 
learned from mothers that the present 
method of sizing girls' clothes-accord· 
ing to age-has become almost useless. 
since variations in size among girls of 
the same age have grown so great. For 
instance, eight-year-old Oregon girls vary 
in height from three feet seven inches to 
four feet, and in weight from forty-six 
pounds to one hundred pounds. Some 
mothers have been forced to shop for 
dresses for their daughters in the teen. 
junior and misses sizes, but usually this 
solution is unsatisfactory because the 

garments are neither proportioned nor 
: styled for gro1"ing girls of "sub-teen" age. 
·only about 25 per cent of the mothers 
queried make ·their diiught�rs' clothes. 
The rest ·keep going the rounds of stores. 
searching for dres�es t l{at �iii fit, resist 
fading, and last at  least a year on their 
Alice-in-Wonderland daughters. 

Ladies of the jury. Women's reputed 
talkativeness doesn't show up in jury 
rooms, according to sociologists Fred L. 
Strodtbeck and Richard. 1:!. .  ann. They 
listened in on sessiOns of mqck juries 
chosen in the same way as regular juries, 
but "called" for service in ca�es at the 
Univer�ity of Chicago Law School. The 
male jurors were found to take the initia
tive muol1 more often in giving sugges
tions and opinions. analyzing t he facts. 
a�ki�g questioris and taking firm .stands. 
Women jurors were more likely to listen 
and make up their mind� on the basis 
of what others said-but also to disagree 
more frequently. The �ociologists feel 
that the reactio�s of women in a jury 
room parallel in many ways their be
havior at home. 

"Death seat." It's only a half-truth 
that the seat next to the driver is  the 

place where death strikes most often dur
ing auto accidents. Recent studies by 
Dr. J acob Kulowski (St .  J oseph, Mis
souri ) and by researchers at Cornell 
University show t hat. while this position 
is hazardous, the driver's seat is equally 
dangerous. However, the seats in the back 
of the car are about three times as safe 
as the seats in front. THE END 
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USE AT HOME . . .  new Relax-A-cizor with fabulous new "Beauty Belts" gives you a prettier, trimmer 
figure . . .  so quickly . . .  so pleasantly. Look your loveliest! New popularity . . .  new happiness for a new YOU! 

REDUCE hips, waist, tummy, in size . . .  No Diet! 
N EW·-no vibration, n o  massage; a truly easy N O  E F FORT way l 

ROMANCE begins with a pretty figure. 
Now, you can lose excess inches from your 
hips, waist, tummy, thighs . . .  without diet 
or weight-loss . . .  QUICKLY, EASILY 
. . .  while you REST luxuriously at home! 
Relax-A-cizor slims you with a delightful 
new kind of reducing exercise that requires 
NO E FFORT ! 

Twice as easy to use . . . and the NEW 
Relax-A-cizor . . ·. with the fabulous new 
" Beauty Belts" trims away excess inches from 
hips. waist, abdomen, and thighs TWICE 
AS I:AST as ever before ! 

You use your Relax-A-cizor at home 
while you RELAX and enjoy reading, sew
ing . . .  even SLEEPING . . .  and excess 
inches vanish almost like magic . . . ne11er 
make.r yo'll feel tired like regular beauty 
exercrses. 

HUSBANDS use Relax-A-cizor, too . . .  for 
their waistlines . . . for soothing RELAX
I NG exercise of tired hack and feet muscles. 

FIRMS . . .  TIGHTENS . . .  TRIMS -
Diet may cause sagging and loss from bust, 
neck and face. Relax-A-cizor does NOT; it, 

instead, firms and tightens your waist, hips, 
thighs and abdomen. New FACIAL exer
cises, lifts, and tightens muscles under EYES 
and CHIN. 

Don't Risk Your Health . . . this is  the 
safe, sensible, economicai HOME method 
used by more than 1 50,000 women. Approved 
by Underwriters' Laboratory. 

Beauty Editors Praise . . .  
Featured editorially in both "Mademoiselle" 
and "Charm." (Mail coufJOII beloUJ for re· 
prints.} USERS SAY: "4 inches removed 
from abdomen."-Mrs. M.F. "3 inches from 
hips."-M.A. "Dress size was 1 6, now 12 ."  
-C.P. MANY WOME1 LOSE AN INCH 
OR T\X'O THE FIRST FEW DAYS ! You 
may lose less---<>r MORE. 

FREE - If you live in or near city l isted 
at right, TELEPHONE for FREE INFOR
MATION. FREE BOOKLET. FREE TRIAL 
TREATMENT. No obligation. Representa
tives in most nt1es and rural areas. 
SOLD BY MAIL ON MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE where company has no 
representatives. 

TELEPHONE TODAY 
NEW YORK CITY, MU 8·4690 
NEWARK, MA 3-53 1 3  
PHILADF.LPHIA, LO 4-2566 
BOSTON, KE 6-3030 
DETROIT, WO 3-3 3 1 1 

� � CH ICAGO, ST 2-5680 
' .� .. .. · �.. CLEVE LAND, PR 1 ·2292 

\ 
SAN FRANCISCO. SU 1 -2682 
Los ANGELES, OL 5·8000 
HONOLUI.U, 9-5276 
MEXICO CITY, 2 5 - 1 8-3-1 
LA CRESTA, PANAMA, 3·1 899 

r -- - ·FREE • • .  NIAIL TODA Y.--1 
RELAX-A-CIZOR, Dent. C'�!-07 
980 N. La Cienega, Lo� Ang('les, f'alif. OR 
665 Fifth Ave-. .  Nt'w York City, OR 
�uite 1 200, 17 No, State S t . ,  <'hil·ago 
Plea�e �end in PLA I N  envelol)t' F U E E  inform<l
tinn ahout reducing �ize of waist, hip�. thigh!', 
ahdomeu. No <.·n;;;t, Nu �aleSntt'n will call. 
(!'LEASE I'RT NT. l 

NA�1E ------------

ADDRESS -----------

CITY---- ZON E - STATE---

0�: · ��:�?�" [',r--n-,o-re-w-,ri-:t i ,-:,g-sp:-a-,ce:----;C;-;-�-;-1 ·;;:;07 L----------------J 
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. . . i n  FOO D  FAI R  S u p e rm a rk ets 
fro m F l o r i d a  to Con n e ct i c ut ! 

The smart .women of Florida have one thing in 
common with millions of others in Eastern states all 
the way up to Connecticut . . .  the firm knowledge 
that "it pays to shop at Food Fair." 

Women who demand the finest foods for their 
families, who know value and who appreciate clean, 
bright stores and friendly service have helped 
Food Fair stores keep pace with the growth of Florida 
and the rest of th� nation. 

Today, Food Fair operates. 276 large, ultra-modern 
supermarkets in 10 Eastern states, and many others 
are under construction. They are specifically designed 
to give you the utmost in quality, convenience and 
in value. It's stylish to shop at Food Fair . . •  

and "you'll like the change !" 

I n M i a m i ,  visit 

T h e  1 63 rd Street S h o p p i n g  Center, 

t h e  n ati o n ' s  n ewest a n d  m ost g lamorous. 

FOOD FA IR S TORES, Inc.  



De•·p in the Ever·glacles of the Boomingest State the pace becomes a 
creep, mul the mighty shanty Ln::;y Boues settles to a slow float .  

Shanty Boat Cruise 
P R A C T I C A L T R A V E L  G U I D E B Y  D O N  S H O U T  

Aman with a smattering: · ·or  genius 
ha� devised a Florida vacation �o 
diffcn·n t  from the Cold Coast 

norm tha t regular wor,hi p per:; at the 
mutuel window� wou ld never believe i t. 
A sma l l mountain of � i l tnwns couldn't  
provide any more relaxation than J i m  
l isbet's �han ty hoat. 

The Ln;y /Junt•s set:; sa i l  every Monday 
morning at 9 :30 [rom a dock on the 
Orange River, about seven miles east of 
Fort Myer�. And that "9 :30 on Monday 
morning'' is t he last any cruise customer 
hear' of a t ime or da te unti l  t. he fol low
ing Saturday noon when he i' �uddenl y  
reminded that he is  st i l l  i n this world of 
c locks and ca lendars. 

The Orange flow' irHo t.he Caloosa
hatchee. which tlows into Lake Okeecho
bee and the Everglades. The Ln;y Bones 
dawdles t h rou:rh t wo set� of locks which 
raise it sixtet•n feet to  the lake level. i n  
which high estate i t pudd les along :;e
Jenely to Clewiston and a date with a 
swamp buggy. 

Ca ptain .l im\ cru ise sh i p  tloa ts l ike a 
ra ft and .l im 'ay� it cou ld navigate on a 
heavy Florida dew. I ts  crui�ing pace i s  
de�crihcd as t h e  ''Ca loosaha tchee craw l .'' 

To say it's "i n forma l" is  to understate 
the sedentariness of l i fe aboard the Lazy 
Bont•s. Shorls, sneakers. sports sh irts  an d  
a s u n  cap constitute t he appropriate 
wardrobe for both men and women. 

The moss-festooned oaks, scrub pal
mettos, ferns and vines, and vivid-colored 
wildflowers provide t he back!rround 
against which the tal l  cranes. the ducks 
and marsh birds screech their p rotest as 
t he low drone of the motor disturbs their 
fish ing. Alligators, t urtles and frogs doze 
a long the banks. 

There is alway� t ime to �top for pic
tures, look for shel ls  or pick a bouquet of 
wild flower�. The Lnzy Bntii'S usual ly ties 
up at La Bel le. a �leepy li tt le town on 
the edge of  the Florida cow country, on 

Monday evenings. The fishermen aboard 
can try t hei·r luck with the snook, and 
t hose who crave Florida night l i fe such 
a�  Miami Beach never produced have a 
choice of the local movie or La Belle's 
annual social explosion, the firemen's 
carnival. 

When t he adjacen t country changes to 
the l ush pasturelands reclai med from the 
Everglades. there are herds of beef cattle, 
Seminole Indian vi l lages built on s t ilts 
over the sawgrass and brushwood, water 
tu rkeys. and •ou thern-style cowboys. 

Lake Okeechobee is the home of the 
l arge-mouthed ba�s, and some cruisers 
take off from t he Lazy Bones in the small 
boats with outhoard motors. Others do 
equa l l y  well fishing from a dock or a long 
the shore. The largest raw cane �u!!;ar 
mill  in the United States. located at Clew
iston. welcomes vi�itors. The nearby Ever
glade' garden' d isplay tropical plants 
and an ever-pre�ent complement of trop
ica l birds enjoying squatters' r ight�. 

Most of the crui�e pas�engcrs t ra nsfer 
to the swam p buggy, a bus with t i res that  
look l ike one-ton doughnut,. for the pic
nic t rip from :'lfoorchaven. The buggy 
chugs off into t he cypress swamps. a wa
tery j nngle fe�tooned with orchids. air 
plant�. and vines. Wild turkey. wood ibis 
and sandhi l l cranes are spotted along the 
old Sem inole trails which lead to a wil
derness retreat where lunch i s  cooked 
over an open fire. 

Jim isbet or one of the boys selects 
and fell s  a cabbage palm, cuts out the 
heart. and puts i t  i n to a pot to produce 
swamp cabbage. a delectabl e  part of the 
outdoor feast. 

Eating is perhap the most frequen t  
muscular diver,ion o n  t h e  six-day safari. 
The cruisers eat and do pu h-u p�-pu�h
u p� from the  table. pu�l1-u ps from the air 
mattres�e� on deck . Between meals they 
nibble on fruit from the bu�hel baskets of 
oranges and grapefruit always handy �n 

deck. or ,sip the brew of the ever-working 
coffeepot i e galley; 

" 'Tain't free." as they say in t he Ever
glades. Rates for the six-day cruise are 
!;90 dur ing December. .January. and 
.\ pril : 108 durin!!: February and March : 
$80 during .T une. July and Augu�t. Fed
eral and �tate taxes brinp; these figures 
to 94.31 .  $1 12.85, and $84.01. 

"Pi��y-bnnk" rates, which make i t  
po>'s i b le for tour·ist�·on-a-budget t o  t•njoy 
a fu l l  week at a luxury resort, are increa�
ing  t he summer stampede to F lorida. N a
tional Airl ines ha · led the way in th is 
field with i t s  "Mi l l ionaire Vacations on a 
P1gp;y Ban k  Budget." The program, now 
i n  its eighth year, wi l l  offer it  mo�l 
varied assortment o[ op t ions in 1957. 

The basic package is a stay of six 
nights and seven days at an ocean-front 
hotel or motel, with transportat ion be
tween the airport and hott'l. an air-con
ditioned room for two wit h  private bath, 
and various entert ainment Jeatures su!'h 
ad soeia l  gathering�, dancing. wiener 
roasts and movies offered by the i nd ivid · 
ua l hoste lries. 

Seventy ocean-front hotels in }1 iatui  
Bear.h and twenty modern motels in  t lw 
Sun ny Isle� stri p  just nort h o f  f iami 
l lcach are partic i pa t ing in  N ational·, 
"piggy bank'' program bep;innin·� May l .  
Pr ices range from 1 9  to  $SO p e r  J W r  ·on. 
on the basis of t wo peo p le shar ing a dou
b le  room. plus  the cost of round-tri p air  
t ran�portation. 

The minimum rate applies tu t wenty
four hotels sueh a� the At lantic Towers . 

at ional. Rit;r, Pla;r.a, and Surf�ide P laza . 
The A lgiers. Lucerne and Saxony are i n  
the $33 bracket and the t o p  $15- 5 0  range 
includes the Fonta ineb leau , Eden Roc. 
and Americana. Mote l packap;e rates 
range from $ 1 9  to s.�s per person. 

Specia l  rates for s ightseC'ing tours and 
fish in:r t rip� are provided in  eonnectiun 
with the package� and manv of t he hote l, 
are a lso offer ing a pal'kage .rate on ml'als. 
ea ll in�?: for "hrunch" and dinner at $15 to 
$ 1 8  per week. Car rentals are also avail
aide on a packa!re hasis w ith Couture 
Rent-A-Car System offer ing new cars at 
rates beginn ing at $ 1 9.95 per week. in
cludin!! gas. oil. servicin:r. in�urance and 
fi fty miles o f  free driv ing. 

This year National w il l  r.ont inue i t�  
policy of ext end ing the packap;e ·ummer 
vacat ion plan to ot her Florida cit ie�. A 
week at Fort Laudt•rd ale. for exam ple. 
w i l l  co�t 32.70 per per�on at such hotel s  
a.  Lago Mar. Jolly Roger, Escape o r  
Marlin Beach. 

We�t Coa�t resnrts arc a lso incl uded. A 
week at the Terrace Club in Sarasota will 
CMt . 24 per per�on and a similar stay at 
the Fort Harrison in Clearwater is rated 
at '22. 

. Daytona Beach ha� two parkal!e rate' 
in the National Air l ines pro!rram : $30 at 
the Daytona Plaza or $24.75 at the Prin
cess Issena. THE END 
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WANT A LOW COST 
FLORIDA HOMESITE? 

NOW you cc.:n purchase lots at 

ST. AUGUSTINE 
SOUTH 

FLORIDA'S GREAT NEW 
WATERFRONT COMMUNITY 

FOR THE FULL PRICE OF 

ON�3oo �� 
$2 5 DOWN$ 5 a MONTH 

BY SUBSCRIBING TO 

S UN R J S B  
.\4 A G A Z  I Il l  0 1  S O U J H E il H  l i V I N G  

N o  Less Than 2, N o  More 
Than 5 Lots To a Purchaser 

ALl LOTS SAM E PRICE 
Sunrise brings you things you want to know 
about the South . • •  opportunities for business 
or retirement in the Sunshine � 
State. This colorful publication • 

is dedicated to help Florida •. • 

grow, and with this purpose in <:.0, ., � : • • 

mind THIS GREAT OFFER IS • . 

BEING MADE. Prepare now to • · · · .. 
own your own home in this : . ' 
beautiful tropical setting. St. 
Augustine South, on Florida's East Coast High· 
way No. 1 and the Intracoastal Waterway 
Connection, is only 3 miles from the center of 1\ 1he historical city of St. Au· \. \ � gustine, where you have a \ - fine shopping center, schools, 

� movies, banks, churches, and 1�··· ·.· .. transportation. There are re· 
�-·· -· : : : · creational facilities �a lore . in 

. . . .. 

· 

and around St. Augustme, With 
its refreshing ocean bathing, every type of 
boating and fishin�. There is NO State Income 
Tax here, and restdents are granted a $5,000 
tax exemption on their homes. So Live Longer 
better in Florida. 

OVER 2 MILES OF WATERFRONT 
RESERVED FOR RESIDENTS 

e MONEY -BACK GUARANTEE 

e EXCHANGE PRIVILEGE 

• FREE DEED e FREE TITLE POLICY
. 

llfffllfNCES: Any lank 

florida State Chamber of Commerce 
Jacksonville, Florida 

St. Augustine Chamber of Commerce 
St. Augustine, Florida 

MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR COMPLETE 
DETAILS ABOUT THIS GREAT OFFER 

Subscription Department 

Sunrise Magazine 
St. Petersburg, Florida 

Please send me descriptive folder ex· 
plaining this offer. This is only an inquiry 
and does not obligate me in •any way. 

....... .. . . . . . . . . . . . .. . ..................................... 

- - - - - ��������- - -�-
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On Top of the World 
B Y  D A V I D  E .  G R E E N  

Walter Fraser at his "Fountain of Youth" 

ST. A U G USTINE • • •  The Fountain 
of  Youth found by Ponce de Leon is a 
well i n  the Fountain of Youth Park. 

CORA L G A BLES • • •  Few people 
know why William .Jennings Bryan wa 
such a great Florida booster, particu· 
larly of Coral Gables. George E. :Mer
risk. promoter of this sect ion. paid the 
silver-tongued orator and thrice-defeated 
candidate for President of the United 
States $100,000 a year to help him sell 
this real estate. 

PA L�I B E A C H  • • •  This resort might 
never have flourished but for the \Heck 
in 1878 of a Spanish ship carrying a 
cargo of coconut�, which floated into 
shore and took root. The inhabitants cul
tivated the nuts. a fter a time turning t heir 
deary sand key into a patch of  tropical 
loveliness. 

PORT ORANGE • • •  In this citrus· 
named region, the papaya fruit was dis
covered . It resembles a cantaloupe. is 
cooked as a vegetable when green. and 
served as a fruit when ripe. Its j uice is 
an aid to stomach ailments, and t ough 
meat wrapped in papaya leaves [or 
t wenty-four hours becomes butter tender. 

U G H !  (The U G H l ie�t story } . . .  To 
make a pirate capt ain reveal hidden 
treasures in the Keys. another pirate had 
him lacerated repeatedly with a cutlass ; 
first one arm and then the other was 
chopped off at the elbow. When he final l y  
shrieked o u t  t h e  i n formation, a choking 
wad was stuck between his teeth, lit, and 

then h e  was thrown into a turpentine
soaked oakum pile. The torch in his 
mouth ignited the heap, which flamed up 
and roasted him. 

G E R I A T R I CS • • •  Florida's many 
elderly retired inhabitants are infants 
compared to the oldest native. a citizen 
of 3.500 years' standing with a life ex
pectancy of another 3,000 years. It is 
Old Senator, a cypress tree with a waist· 
li�e of forty-one feet. 

G I B STON • • •  This strange town is 
the Mecca of the carnival and side-show 
world. The sheriff is eight-foot. four-inch 
Al Tomaini and one of his deputies is a 
dwarf of less than four feet. With typical 
showbusiness flare. giant AI doubles as 
fire chief i n  which department he is as· 
sisted by acrobats, animal trainers and 
wheel of  fortune operators. Civic leaders 
include hula  dancers. sword swallowers 
and fire eaters. ( The home of the brave 
and the land of the freak.)  

COLL I E it CITY • • • Among un· 

u,;ual souvenirs sold are fish scales so 
large that they are add ressed, stamped 
and mailed a postcards. 

P A L i'I B E A C H  • • •  The winter home 
of the social and international set ha 
a municipal ordinance forbidding build
ing operation� after mid-December so the 
visitors will not be disturbed. 

/.\'/' 

John D. Rockefeller 

O R�I OND B E A C H  • • •  In the twen· 
ties and through the thirties. John D. 
Rockefeller was considered the richest 
man in America. H is ambition was to 



live to be a hundred (he missed by two 
years) .  His advisers chose this section as 
the most healthful for him. He played 
golf daily, and his only worry was over 
lost balls. On seeing a foursome give up 
after beating the  bush for an hour, he 
commented, "Tho�e fellows must be very 
rich." When he heat Will Rogers, the 
humorist sighed, "I'm glad you beat me, 
John. The last time you lost, I noticed 
the price of gasoline go up two cents a 
gallon." 

TALLAHASSEE . . .  Field hands on 
farms and tobacco plantations have a 
patois of their own. They work from sun· 
up to sundown, but say it this way
"from kin see to can't see." 

Negroes have mythical towns and coun
trie� they refer to as if they actually ex
isted. Among them are Diddy-Wah-Diddy, 
Beluthahatchee and Heaven. 

Diddy-Wah-Diddy is a place of no work 
and no worry for man or beast. The road 
to it is  so crooked that a mule pull ing a 
load of fodder can eat off the back of the 
wagon as he plods along. All curbstones 
are chairs, and all food is already cooked. 
Baked chickens and sweet potato pies, 
with convenient knives and forks. drift 
along .cryinl!;. "Eat me!  Eat ·me ! "  The 
more one eats. the more remains. Every
body would live in Diddy-Wah-Diddy i f  
h e  knew how t o  get there. 

Beluthahatchee is a country wher all  
unpleasant dointzs and sayings are for
gotten ; a land of forgiveness and forget
fulness. When a woman accusingly re
minds her man of something in the past, 
he replies, "I thought that was in Belu
thahatchee." Or a person may say to 
another, to di�miss or forget some mat
ter. "Oh. that's in Beluthahatchee." 

Heaven has a Sea of Glass on which 
angels go sliding every afternoon. The 
principal thoroughfares are Amen Street 
and Hallelujah Avenue. These streets 
play tunes when walked on, and all shoes 
have songs in them. 

P A L M  B E A C H  . . .  A firm known 
as Royalty. Inc., will check the authen
ticity of titled noblemen who make them
selves romantic, desirable and matrimoni
ally available in the eyes of wealthy girls. 

T H E  KEYS . . .  When a fisherman 
has caught everything else, he is ready 
to try for the fastest, fightingest, hardest
to-get fi�h in the sea-the bonefish. Be
cause of the bridges that make up the 
Overseas Highway, this lower end of 
Florida is one of the few places in the 
world where one can go deep sea fishing 
without a boat. Artists claim the Key 
waters have as many hues of green as the 
Mediterranean Sea has hues of blue. 

THE EVERGLADES . They 
could never film a true Western down 
here. The cowboys who round up cattle 
are Indians riding jeeps. THE END 

"Telephones are ubiquitous?" 
"Yes, telephones are ubiquitous" 

Robert Day, the well-known 

cartoonist who drew this picture, 

was a little afraid there might be 

some people who wouldn't know 

what we meant by ubiquitous. "It's 

a pretty big word," he said. 

"Don't worry," we told him. 

"We'll just put in a little reminder 

that the dictionary says ubiquitous 

means 'exist ing or being every

where at the same time.' " 

There's surely no better way to 

describe telephones ! They're not 

only in millions of homes and 

offices but just about everywhere 

you go. In stores and at gas sta-

tions ! At airports, bus depots ·and 

railroad stations ! Out-of-doors ! 

Throughout the country, there 

arc hundreds of thousands of these 

public telephones handy. 

So the n ext t ime someth ing 

comes up when you're away from 

home or the office, or there's some 

news you'd like to share with some

one, just step up to one of those 

nearby telephones and call. 

Yon can save yourself a lot of 

running around, be a number of 

places in a few minntcs, and get 

things settled while they arc fresh 

in your mind. 

Working together to bring people together 
B E L L T E L E P H O N E  S Y ST E M  
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you can/ hiking in the 
woods of wonderful 

MSCDNSIN 
Here in this sunshine state you'll have the va
cation of your life ! Nowhere else will you 
find such a variety of things to do and see
here in the State nature made famous. Aver
age summertime temperature is a perfect 69°. 
This year plan your vacation in Wonderful 
Wisconsin. 

· 

Bu<ly, the lu<ly lodger, invites yov to write lor FREE Wis<Onsin Va<crtion Kit. 
- ---------------
WISCONSIN CONSERVATION DEPT. 

Stole OHice lldg., Room 15, Madison 1, Wluonsln 
... Please send me complete Wisconsin Vacation 

Kit including new book in color, mar, fishing 
regulations, and sources of additiona regional 
information. 

NAME'--------
�< .

-
"�,.�,� .. � • • �,l------------

ADDRES-�--------------------------

CITY-----------ZONE-STATE----
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Your Cosmopolitan 
Movie Guide 

B Y  � I A R S H A L L S C O T T  

Outstanding Picture to Come ----

T H E  S P I R I T  O F  ST. LfHJI S--The 

solo flight of twenty-five-year-old Charles 
A. Lindbergh across the Atlantic in his 

single-engine monoplane on May 20-21, 
1927, captured the imagination of the 
American people as few events have cap
tured it before or since. All the states 
and a tho�Isand cities voted honors. 
President Coolidge awarded Lindy the 
first Distinguished Flying Cross and made 
him a Colonel in the Army Air Corps. 

Now, producer Leland Hayward and 
director Billy Wilder have recreated the 
momentous flight, from the moment the 
intrepid flyer stuffed five ham sandwiches 
into his coverall pocket and took off on 
the 3,600 mile flight into the drab gray 
yonder toward Paris and glory. Air Force 
Colonel James Stewart plays Lindbergh 
with a dedication befitting one of the 
great examples of man's daring--and 
achieving--the impossible. ( Warner Bros.) 

The Best in Your Neighborhood ----

ALDEilT SCinv•:ITZEII -An incom
plete, technically mediocre but affection
ate biographical sketch in color of the 
multifaceted man whom many regard as 
a contemporary saint. Filmed in color 
during a visit to his native Alsace and at 
his primitive hospital in the African j un
gle, its interest derives from its subject, 
as we watch the philosopher, pastor, sur
geon, organist go about his great work. 

(Hill and Anderson) 

ANASTASIA-Ingrid Bergman makes 
her return to American films in this melo
dramatic story of the penniless girl who 
may be the only princess to have escaped 
the Bolshevik murder of the Czar and his 
family. Helen Hayes as the Dowager 
Duchess and Yul Brynner as a conniving 
ex-Czarist officer are her costars. 

(Twentieth Century-Fox) 

AI&OUN"D THE Wfti&Ut IN 110 DA VS 

--Half the stars of Hollywood play bit 
parts in support of David Niven and the 
great Mexican comedian, Cantinflas, as 
an English gentleman and his valet rac
ing around the 1872 world to win a bet. 
A high-hearted fling, it combines beauti
fuL filmed-on-location shots of some forty
odd countries with screwball comedy. New 
York Film Critics' choice as Best Picture 
of 1956. (United Artists) 

D,�TTI.E IIVJUN--Rock Hudson plays 
Colonel Dean Hess, the preacher turned 
pilot who became foster father and 
guardian angel to the uprooted orphans 
of the Korean War. (Universal) 

EDfoE ·nF TilE f "ITV--An uneven but 
frequently powerful drama of a Negro 
freight handler and the mixed-up white 
lammister from the Army whom he be
friends. Sidney Poitier and John Cassa
vetes are excellent in the roles, and Jack 
Warden makes a particularly vicious hir
ing boss. (M-G-111) 

TIU; D,� V TIIEV fo,� '\'E IIAIIIF.<it A '\VA Y 

-Dale Eunson's touching story based on 
a heroic incident in his grandfather's 
childhood first appeared in CosMOPOLI
TAN more than ten years ago. now pro
vides 1 he basis for this heart-warming 
film starring Glynis Johns and Cameron 
Mitchell. (RKO) 

FEAil STiliKES OUT--The fantastic 
story of Jim Piersall. brilliant Boston Red 
Sox outfielder. who spun from rookie suc
cess to a mental inst itution anu. after 
undergoing psychiatric treatment. back to 
major league stardom. is less a sports 
story than an account of a ynunp; man's 
fight to escape from under the cloud a 
dominant father has cast over his life. 



A nthony Perkins and Karl Malden are 
splendid as son and father. (Paramount) 

FIJI.I. ttiF I.IF•:-J udy Holliday has the 
expert aid of the Metropolitan Opera 
basso Salvatore Baccaloni in this hectic 
comedy about a pregnant wife who has 
her hands full with her disorganized 
would-be writer of a husband and his 
spluttery stone-mason of a father. Richard 
Conte is  hubby, Baccaloni the explosive 
old boy. (Columbia) 

TOE .GIRl. CAN'T UEI.P IT-Jayne 
Mansfield and a whooping contingent of 
Rock 'n' Roll "guest stars" kick up a 
storm in this amusing comedy about a 
girl who j ust wants to he a housewife, 
and must resi t the efforts of a smitten 
ex-hoodlum ( Edmond O'Brien ) and his 
hard-pressed press agent ( Tom Ewel l )  
to make her a singing star. 

(Twentieth Century-Fox) 

Tin: fiillEAT l'UA�-Jose Ferrer digs 
behind the fac;ade of a universally be
loved television star and finds his giant a 
heel of purest ray sadistic. Ed Wynn. 
Keenan Wynn, J ulie London are some of 
the people he meets along the way. 

(Universal) 

Jn:AVE� KN«nVs. 1'111. AI.I.ISON
Robert Mitchum a a tough Marine and 
Deborah Kerr as a nun are ca�t away on 
a deserted Pacific island. later invaded by 
J aps. (Twentieth Century-Fox) 

uzz ... :-A decidedly offbeat psychologi
cal suspense story of a museum employee 
who carrie three warring personalities 
within her placid exterior. Based on a 
novel by Shirley Jackson. it offers Eleanor 
Parker her biggest acting challenge. ha� 
TV's "Medic," Richard Boone. as her 
psychiatrist. (M-G-M) 

011 l'IEN! ftll Wtti\U:�!-Psychiatry is  
the topic at hand in this adaptation of a 
recent Broadway hit. and the head doctors 
are in for a round of good-natured kid
ding. David Niven, Ginger Rogers, and 
Dan Dailey are among the stars hanging 
on the merry-go-round. 

(Twentieth Century-Fox) 

PAIUS DO .. :_<ii STIIANGE TIIINGS-In
grid Bergman is mixed up with royalty 
again as a widowed princess. a femme 
fatale who becomes enmeshed in a politi
cal intrigue in turn-of-the-century Paris. 
Mel Ferrer and Jean Marais are the good 
men at the center of the conspiracy. 

( Warner Bros.) 

Tn•: TEN Ctti\11\I,,Nit:\IENTS-Cecil 
B. DeMille, past grand-master of the 
super-colossal, has built  his latest spec
tacular around the l i fe of Moses, played 
by Charlton Heston. Yul Brynner is  co
starred as the cruel Pharaoh, and there 
are familiar faces such as Edward G. 

Robinson, Yvonne de Carlo. Anne Baxter 
and Debra Paget among the assembled 
multitudes. (Paramount) 

TE� THOI:SANU REDIIft«t.l'US-Dean 
·Martin's first film venture without Jerry 
Lewis finds him cast as a hotel tycoon 
taking over his newest palace. The place 
is Rome, the girls are lovely, the picture 
is  slight hut pleasant enough. Eva Bartok 
and Anna Maria Alberghetti are the most 
important of the signorinas. (M-G-MJ 

THAT 1'\'IGIIT-A terrifying accident 
which could happen to almost anyone i n  
this pressurized world of ours-a com
pletely unexpected heart attack suffered 
by a passenger on a commuter train-is 
t he basis for this expanded version of a 
gripping television play derived from an 
actual occurrence. J ohn Beal does a fine 
job as the stricken commuter. (RKOJ 

THilEE IIIIAV•: 1\IEN-Another actual 
case history is  behind this Navy-approved 
story of a Navy Department civilian em
ployee wrongly discharged from his job 
as a security risk. Ernest Borgnine is the 
unlucky man. Ray Milland the fighting 
lawyer who risks his own reputation to 
defend him, and Dean Jagger the Navy 
official responsible for the whole mess. 

(Twentieth Century-Fox) 

T«n• s•:cu•:r AIFIFAIII-A frothy af
fair. based loosely on .J. P. Marquand's 
Melville Goodwin, U.S.A., has Kirk 
Douglas as a brilliant young general and 
Susan Hayward as the will fu l  bo�s of a 
news magazine who sets out to ruin his 
reputation, ends up you know how. 

( Warner Bros.) 

THE WUttNfii 1\IAN-The case of a 
Stork Club musician who was falsely ac
cused of a number of robberies a few 
years ago is documented by Alfred Hitch
cock, with Henry Fonda as the bewildered 
saxophonist and Vera Mile� as the wife 
who is driven to a breakdown by his 
nightmare. ( Warner Bros.) 

VttU CAN'T U UN A \V ·" V IFUOI\1 IT 
-This wil l  never erase your memories of 
the wonderful old Clark Gable-Claudette 
Colbert "It Happened One Night." from 
which it derives. but it is stil l  an enter
taining picture . .Jack Lemmon and June 
A llyson have the revamped Gable-Colbert 
roles. (Columbia) 

T il E  ,. «UT.l''Ho STII .4. N G E II-Called 
"Operation Cr-ewcut" by its studio. this 
drama stars James MacArthur ( son of 
Helen Hayes) as a teen-ager who slices 
deeper and deeper into trouble in the 
vacuum left by his movie executive father, 
who is too busy to bother with him. The 
film is a youthful endeavor all around
its director, writer and producer are a l l  
i n  their twenties. (RKOJ· 

THE END 

ONE OF T H E S E  PRO D U CTS 
IS J U ST R I G H T  FOR YO U !  

"� C O LO R I N S E  
GIVES COLOR- HIGHLIGHTS 

AND BEAUTIFUL SHEEN 
U s e  Nestle Colorinse after 

!rEJY shamp.QQ to accent 
your natural hair  color, / 
add glorious new lustre. 
remove dul l ing soap f i lm,  
make hair softer, s i l kier, 
easier to manage. Colorinse 
quickly rinses in- easily shampoos 
out ! 12 glamorous colors. 29¢, 50¢. 

tl£'dtf'e.. C O LO RT I N T  
ADDS COLOR THAT L A STS 

THROUGH 3 SHAMPOOS 
Nestle Col ortint gives rich, 
intense a l l-over color but 
is  not a permanent dye ! 
It intensifies your natural 
hair color OR- adds 
exciting NEW color. 
Lanolin-rich Colortint 
also blends-in gray, streaked or faded 
hair.  10 triple-strength colors. 29¢, 50¢. 
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NOw ' TEST YOUR OWN 
• TV-RADIO TUBES ! 

Even the Picture Tube 

Checks fuses, ap
p l i a n c e s ,  etc . 
Easy, safe to use. 
I n s e r t tu b e  i n  
socket. Pilot light 
instantly indicates 
if tube needs re
placement. Rug
ged metal case 
(not plastic) .  AC 
or DC. One ser-

vice call saved pays for tester. Only $3.95 ppd. 
or C.O.D. plus charges. Deluxe Model $4.95. 
I nstructions. 5-yr. guarantee. 

GI:!GER ENGINEERING CORP. 
Dept. M N ·lOO 3738 W. Lawrence Ave., Chicago, Ill. 

NEW 
HORMONE SERUM 
lkccntly isolated by a 
trustworthy 35-year old 
bboratory. More than 3 
times as concentrated as 
ordinary hormone creams. 
Only 7 drops a day need
ed for youthful beauty. 

LOOK YOUNGER - FEEL YOUNGER 
Hope for Women in "Middle Life" 
New Hormoncx Beauty Serum is so potent 7 drops 
daily fades wrinkles and crow's-feet. Smoothed on 
the skin, it supplies maximum daily allotment of 
fer.1ale hormones essential to youthfulness. Pure 
horroones plus lanolized Sesame for fastest penetra
tion. Costs only 4C a day to try this reliable product. 
If you are middle-aged or older - look younger • • •  
and you'll feel younger. 

SEND NO MONEY. Simply send name and addre••· 
On arrival pay postman only $3.50 plus tax and C.O.D. 
or remit $:3 . 8 5  and we ship prepaid. 1 00 day supply 
on money-hnck �unrant.t•••. OrdPr by mnil from: 

1\tJTCllUM Dept, l·DS 

Make perfect curls every time with this 
new AUTOMATIC HAIR CURLER! Your 
curls are softer, more natural, last longer. 
Just put strand In slot. Push handles to
gether tor forward curl - push handles 
apart tor reverse curl. That's all there Is 
to It! Fast and easy for every day use • • •  
wonderful tor home permanents. Gu.r-t••tl to do the ;ob or your m011ey b•ek! Only $2, 
postage paid. Order AUTOMATIC HAIR 
CURLER direct by mall from SUNSET 
HOUSE, 836 Sunset BuUdinc-, Hollywoocl 46, Calltomla. 

new c u rVees 
give A o r  8 cup figures 
exciting C cup cleaVage 
NO MORE "FALSIE" LOOK 
Ylve CurVetlll Unlike !aisles 
they not on1y litt and add tull
nesK, but gently press breasts 
togctlu.lr. There's no unnatural 
ftatneaa between to gh·e you 
away I E\·enlng gowns, sweah•rs. 
cocktail dr(.•sscs arc so much 
more becoming I Cur
Vee& weigh Je�;s than 
1 ounce. So light, so 
1001 you don· t know 
you have them on. So 
cleverly d e K l g n e d ,  
!Wither does anyone 
else ! 
Only S1.95 po�:r· 
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MANSFIELD HOUSE 
38 water St., Dept. 203 

New York •• N. Y. 

EASY WAY TO FILE CHECKS-$1 
CHECK-SAFE holds 800 cancelled checks, 
a 5-year record. Keeps them sate, clean -
always In place tor easy reference. Helps 
you budget. Keep a check on your personal 
spending habits. Cancelled checks are your 
best receipts - they act as important rec
ords. Essential tor income tax purposes. 
Green Ripplette covered box, gold stamDed. 7� "x &-x 3� " Tab index diViders incluaed. Stlti$factlon guaranteed or 1four � back/ Only $1, postage paid. Order CHECK-SAFE direCt 
by mall trom Sunset House. 848 SUDIIet 
Bullclluc, HoU)'Woocl 48, Calltomla. 

At last, an attractive shelf bracket artistically desi gned 
in authentic ornamental forged iron. Hundreds of uses 
inside and outside. Beautiful shelves can be yours in min
utes-ideal for window flower boxes or planters. M any 
practical ideas included with each pair. Free set of clips 
for glass shelves. Order now. each set complete with all 
forged square-head screws-Colonial Black flnish. Size 
s• x 4V.· only $2.98 tho pair. 8" x s· only $3.49 tho 
pair, postpaid. F R E E  CATALOG. Satisfaction guaranteed 
or money back. Order from : 

JAY MOR COMPANY 

Here's the easy. modem 
way to de,·elop shorthand 
speed a n d  aC'c u ra<'Y I 
Whether you writ(' Grl'gg, 
Pitman, use Stenotype or 
S p e c d w r l t t n g  you a re 
GL'AilA:\TE.;D to boo•t 
your shorthand speed- in
crease your earnings. It"s 
quick, (:onvenicnt. ctrtM·
tivc. 1'ractlcc at home i n  
spare time. Di1•tatlon Disc 
ltetords arc antilahlc in all speeds. t..:scd untl rctommt•ndcd 
by O\'er 450 schools ! Send for free Jlroof that Dictation 
Dists can increase your spet•d and iJl(:ome. 

Send Today for Free Illustrated Booklet and Details. 

DICTATION DISC CO. Dept. C-4, 170 Broadway, 
Now York 38, N. Y. 

\ �Thin Hair� 
� HORMO��i-

SERUM ' F O R  

I HH�p� �st�e�l�tln�s� �<�' � 
thin. mlstrcat<'d hair-at once ! · 
Helps gl\'e scalp natural female hormom•s re(lllired hy woman's 

body to stay young, attractive. Stimulates tin�· hlood Yes� 
sels in :o�calp, brings more hlootl to scalp, "reeds" hair 
roots ! Helps thin. dyed. hlcacheU hatr look ruller, hca\•ler, 
lh·elicr. hold wa,·e better. Gives wondcrrul hlghlightll with
out greasiness. J)rop directly into scalJJ. Sec thin. ltrclcss, 
damaged hair-look younger, healtltier, hea,·ier-or money 
back. Handy dropper hott le, 2 months supply. 

SEND NO MONEY-7 DAY TRIAL TEST 
Send name anti address. Pa)' only $3.50 on arrival plus c.o.n. postage and tax-on guarant('C you must he satis
fied with first results or rctunt remaining HOlUlO�EX 
SEltPM tor Hair and Scalp tor money hack. Or sa,·e 
money. Send $:J.85 which includes tax and we pay postage. 
Same guarantt'C. 

MITC::HIIM C::9tiiPANY, Pept. C::O·H l ,  PC!rls, Tenn. 

The Cosmopolitan 
Shopper 

BY CAROL CARR 

CAPiliCE. Fabled Capri coral for now 
and throughout a summer. 15" to 17" 
adjustable twin strand necklace twists 
into a choker, $4.95. Button or drop ear
rings, screwback or pierced. $2.50. Brace
let, $3.30. Entire set, $9.90 ppd. Alpine 
Imports, 505-CS 5th Ave., N. Y. C. 

B A il B E C U E  II E A C II C O !U B E R .  

White terry shirt 'n  shorts are combined 
to create a perfect playsuit. One piece, 
with red and blue banded adjustable belt. 
Sizes : S, M, L. $8.30 ppd. Tog Shop, 
Dept. CS, Lester Sq., Americus, Ga. 

LASTING !UDIOHIES These luxu
rious, double-weight satin finish wallet 
photos can be made from portraits, snap
shots, or any picture. 24 photos ( same 
pose) , 2%" x 3'1:!", only $1.15 ppd. Send 
original to Remembrance Photos, Dept. 
CS, Box 399, New Haven, Connecticut. 



FLOiliDA BOUND • • .  or relaxing at 
home, you'll want a pair of these com
fortable elasticized straw mesh slippers. 
In nat ural, white, pink or blue. Cork 
wedge heel and leather sole. Sizes 5 to 9. 
$3.95 ppd. Blackton Fifth Avenue, Dept. 
CS, 68 East Flagler St., Miami, Florida. 

Kt�'\'S TO SUC::C::E.IiS. This well-known 
portable typewriter can be yours on time 
payments, $1 down, $1 per week for 35 
months. With it you receive booklet on 
"How to Earn Money at Home." Send $1 
with order to Sloan & Peters, 403-CS 
Market Street, Newark, New Jersey. 

SHOUT C::UT to a new hair style. The 
figure 8 chignon is attached in minutes. 
Of human hair to match yours. Standard 
colors, 7.50. Lt. blonde, auburn, mixed 
grey, 10.75 ppd. Send sample, Fashion 
Hair, 175-CS 5th Ave., New York City. 

Gllt�AT GUN rack displays a boy's be
loved collection. Constructed of solid pine 
with non-warp plywood sides, back. Top, 
2%". 24" x 16" x 7" bottom. Equipped 
to hang or stand. Unfinished $4.95 ppd., 
light natural finish $5.95 ppd. Jell Elliot, 
Dept. CS-1, Statesville, No. Carolina. 

T I T A N I A  
the miracle uem atone uou read 
about in The READER'S DlGBST 
More brilliant and DIAMONDS More beautfltd than 

Now you can decorate your nursery. den. playroom or 
bar the way you'ye wanted to. These gtnnt impil-ih full 
color circus animals arc the cutest C\'cr. 'l'hey come 
complete with all the trimmings: yards and yards of 
candy strl1>ed tent 1>oles and e:mopies. 8 cuddly 2 
foot tall circus animals. lots of stars, balls and cir
cles all In exciting full color IlhiS illustrated decorating 
instructions. Easily ap1>licd with t>aste, tacks or scotch 
tape. Complete set only $3.98 I> Ius 32 cents posta�e. 
Positively guaranteed to please or your money refunded 
immediately. 

KAY ENTERPRISES, Box 36632, los Angeles, Calif. 

T O P S f o r  P O P S  
-�-------�--.. New ''Re<'ord 

Nest" s t o res 
your 45 rpm 
records free 
from dust and 
scratches. Of 
l i g h tw e i g h t  
s t yrene, set 
consists o r  4 
c o l o r fu I sec· 
tions. Section 
holds 14 discs 
Cahf. add 4% 
sales tax. No C 0 D.'s. Sat. 
Guar. 

$395 set ppd, 

Joseph J. Blake 
"The Gill 'n Gadget Man" 

Dept. C-457 • Boll 425 • Gilroy, Calif. 

IS � 

. ·S UPERFLUOUS HAIR 
YOUR PROBLEM ? 
It • needn't be! Thousa nds of 
w o m e n  h o v e  u se d  t h e  n e w  
M a h ler H o i r  Removal Epilotor 
and re-d iscovered the thrill of 
a beautiful complexion, free 
from unwanted hair! By follow
ing our i n structions you, too, can earn 
use the M a hler safely ond efficiently! U n 
l i k e  depilatories, M o hler permanently d e 
stroys t h e  h o i r  root, never t o  grow o g o i n  
. . .  ond enables y o u  t o  d o  it right 1 n  the 

ond convenience of your home! 
guara ntee! 

ntc�rrrlot1ve booklet "New 
for handling) 
2n.-o 

What a wonderful 
ideal Now you con 
have a cherished 
m e m e n to of that 
happy day. Baby's 
hospital identifica
tion beads, neck
laceor plastic band 
• • •  yours to treas
u re forever t h i s  
lovely, permanent 
way. Just send them 
to us. We'll embed 
them in a sparkling 
3" s q u a re l u c ite 
paperweight with 
baby's full name and birth date in gold script. 
Delightful accessory for now and for always 
a charmingly different gilt $4 .9"' 
for the new Mother. Just ., postpaid. 

C.O.D. 's  Accepted. Your precious 
memento returned to you via insured moil. 

sent/ lor F�EE 
tttffll�l �I si/Hs 

SIZES 1 to 1.J 
tfAAAAA to 

. EEEEE 

You'll enjoy buying from our 
worJJ.jamous catalog offering 
pleasing style variety in superb 
quality shoes for evety occasion 
priced from $9.9S-and our enormous 
size range insures a perjttt fit by mail! 
Wedge sbow11 11bove in camel, russet or black 
shag for sizes � to 12, AAAA to C • • •  $12.95 

{10¥, to 12 $13.9J) S O LlY BAY E·s Dept. o 
4S Winter Sueet, Boston 8, Mass. 

1 000 NAME & ADD RESS LABELS $ 1  
Your name and address beautifully printed 
on 1000 fine quality gummed labels. PACKED 
WITH RE-USABLE PLASTIC BOX. Use 
them on stationery, checks, books, greeting 
cards, records, etc. 1000 labels for only $1.00 
postpaid. Any six orders for $5. THIS IS A 
SPECIAL OFFER. A sensational bargain. 
Ideal for gifts. Makes a wonderful, useful 
present. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
back. HANDY LABELS, 404 Jasperson Build
ing, Culver City 1, California. 

I NO MORE BROKEN NAILS ! I 
I Now you can strengthen and harden your fingernails I 
I ��T�e�:YL�:;.c:citti���t o�w����!�:g b;�u:8���:e�ol'�ti J 
I ��R't::Ns��erisc•:�:�!���� ��olt��r�e:1:��u���:nNt'h�� I 
I your fingernails in two weeks or your money wi,l be 

I refunded. Just place a small amount in a cup, add 
I warm water and soak fingernails for two minutes daily. 

I 
I 

You must be deli ghted with tbo result& of "It's A Pleasure" NAIL HARDENER. J 1 Just $1 .00 

J PLEASURE PRODUCTS 

L--�2�·:.M�� �·::..H.::'�-�� C�l.':.-. 
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KEEP SLIM AT� 
HOME WITH � 
RELAXING SOOTHING 
MASSAGE USE � 
SPOT REDUCER  
with or without electricity. Also used as an aid In 
the relief of pains for which massa9e is indicated. 
Restores elasticity to sa99in9 skin I 

With the SPOT HEUUCER you 
cu11 nuw enjoy the hcneftts ot 
HF.J.AXING, SOOTHING mas· sage In thu privacy of your own 
hmnt!l Simple to usc--just plug 
tn, {.�asp handle and apply over 
most any part. or the boc.Jy-stom· 
ach, hlpJS, chest, neck, thighs, ���'!t��g· ��:;kc�nd���; �l!}!f� 
TlSSUt::S, tones the muscles 
and 6clih, and the increased 
awakened blood circulation helps carry away waste rat.
hf.llps you regain and keep a 
f\rmer and more gracctul fiR"· 
ure. Firms &aKillng aktn. 

TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 
1 0  DAYS FREE 

IN YOUR OWN HOME 
Mall this coupon with only $1.00 for }'our SPOT lli!:
Dt;CI!:It on aJJPfO''al J'ay postman $8.1.15 plus Ucth·cry-or 
send $9.95 (full J>ri�c) and we ship postuge prepaid. t:se 
It tor ten da}'S in your own home. '!'hen if not delighted 
return SPO'r JtKUUCEit tor full purchase price refund. 

lB-;;D-; �;A-;E; �.:-;,;t.-;._-;-85- - - - -� 
I 403 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 

· · 
I 

I f>!�f:!1. �e��cl�:c �
h
f. ��)��\ ����i�r 1 r�u1ga:8�sl��aJ I 

I ��� �����5rJ����l ��.��!fcH�H�1u��;�1!.:.1t�hl� r�r. d��!g�;; I 
I []1111:�cl��:���$�2��s�"J�n�0A�!:fn:��Uxe Model. I 
I Name • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  I 
I Addreao • • • • • • •  • • • • •  • • • •  • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • · "  • • • I 
I 8'�,;.;,.>:· ros'r:.·a.;..:..;.;.-.;.· i,;,;• ii ·,;o"�'!�:'ciose $11.95 1 
I ��1!�KC��

u
���c :�nJ�

ay ba��l ���Ji�e a�:pli�=�dll
n
g I 

I_D � :cl:e �1:9� �n:_n::ux.: �: 
_ _ _  

_J 

See your tummy vanish before your eyes 
with Franziska of Hollywood's 

}{AG1C BrJPt()N* 
an astonishing reducing device/ 

Do you realize that whlle.you a;o about 
your daily chores you can be erasing 
unbecoming inches from your .abdomen, 
your waist, your hips? You can �be per
manently eliminating the necessity of 
wearing confining girdles and corsets? 
Franziska of Hollywood has invented a 
wonderful device that does this for you 
• � • while you work, while you play, 
while you relax in the evening. 

too much MY? T UM • 

Pr••• tile 11Maslc lvtton" • • •  · ••• Indo•• dbapp•ar ln•tantly 
Follow the same instructions that this 
famous figure expert gives movie stars 
• . • and you, too, may know the perhaps 
long·forgotten joy of a slim and shapely 
midriff - without an embarrassing sur
plus of tummy or the restncting &ar· 
ments that uhold it in." It's easy• fun! 
No strenuous exercise, no diet, no drugs. 

Included wltlt tlte "Magic Button" 
-"10 days to Figure Beauty" 

I Illustrated manual shows you 
what to do every day for I 0 
days. At the end of this period 
youl'l awkward tummy line is 
gone - OR YOUR MONEY 
BACK. $4.98 ppd. 

1------- "Trllllnn11rlt @) lY;"·--·-·--·-·•..:i 
1 M1glc BoHon Co. Dept C·41, Box 152, Flushing 52, N. Y. 

• 
Please rush the "MAGIC BUTTON" and 
Franzlska of Hollywood's "1 0 Dan to 
Fla:ure Beauty." My check or m.o. lor $4.98 Is enclosed. II I do not see pleas. 
lng reults In 10 days, I will return the 
"MAGIC BUTTON" for full refund. 

1 Miss 1 Mrs. : Street 
. � I City Zone --Stitt I L--------------------------� 
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while you 
• DO HOUSEWORK 
• SIT AT A DESK 
• RIDE IN A CAR 
• WATCH TV 

I nvented by fronzisko of 
Hol lywood, famous movie
land beauty expert, ' ' ZOOM'' 
is on amazing device that 
wi l l  help you achieve sen
sational figure beauty-just 
as it has helped many stars 
and starlets. ' 'ZOOM' ' may be worn over or under 
clothing. While you walk or sit, while you go about 
your doily tasks, • •zoOM" con be improving your con
tour, raising your chestline up and out, enlarging the 
muscles that determine your bust measurement, improv
ing your  posture and the rest of your figure. 

II . 

Try "ZOOM" for 1 0  days 
-Comes complete with Fronziska's bust 
beauty manual "Your Bosom Friend" 
. . .  shows you the pleasant, almost 
incredibly simple exercises you con do 
with this remarkable device. Send 
$3.9B (check or m.o.). I f  you do not 
see deflnite results, YOUR MONEY 
BACK WITHOUT QUESTION. 

1956 
G. J. HOWARD CO., Dept. C·41,Fiushing52, N, Y. 

FAT LEGS 
Try this new, amazing ,  
scientific home method to 
Reduce Ankles,  Calves, 

Thighs, Knees, Hips for 

SLENDER IZED LEGS 
Beautifully firm, slenderized AFTER Lookattbe flnner, legs help the rest of your 

��e;�egh�
u
�:teC: rhe:t ��c: figure look slimmer, more change was ap

Jlllrent eve1t appealing ! Now at last, you fl lshed this too can try to help yourself 
to improve heavy legs due to normal 
causes, and reduce and reshape ANY 
PART of your legs you wish . . , or your legs all over . . . as 
many women have by following this 
new scientific method. \'qell·known 
authority on legs with years of ex· 
perience offers you thi& tested and 
proven scientific course--only 1 5  
minutes a day-in the privacy of 
your home ! Contains step·by·step 
Illustrations of the easy scientific leg 
technique with simple instructions 
for slenderized, firmer, stronger lc�s; 
improving: skin color and circulatiOn 
of blood in legs, plus leg measure· 
ment chart. 

Send No Money! FREE lO·Day Trial! 
For the · · Home Method for Slen· 
derizing Heavy Legs' ' ,  just deposit $1 .98 plus postage with postman on 
delivery (m plain wrapper) . Or 
send only $ 1 .98 with order and we 
pay postage. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
or return course for money back. 

MODERN METHODS Dept. FL·1S7 
New York City 7 

B U N I O N  T R O U B L E !  
Get quick relief 

with new 

HALLUX-VALGUS 
Night Bandage 

Fastening device made of 
sensational, elastic Rohadur 
material serves as lever to 
restore normal toe position. 
A splendid, snugly fitting 
appliance that helps where 
it hurts . • . Satisfaction 
guaranteed. $5 00 

pair $9.00 

Send check or M.O. Specify shoe size, left or 
right foot, man or woman, or visit 

E. W. TELTSCHER, Inc. 
Orthopedic: Shoemakers, Dept. OC 

20 W. 47 St. New York 36, N. Y. 
Tel. JUdson 2-1228 

The Cosmopolitan 
Shopper 

(conUnued) 

FUN IN THE SUN. Practical white terry 
sport togs for your Summer comfort . :'llono
grammed with name or in i t ial:< in your 
choice of color. Men's sizes S, M, L, XL. 
$3.95 ppd. \Vomcn"s set, haJ I , .,. and <horts 

in sizes S, M, L. 4.25 ppd. Ruth Brawcr, 
Dept. COT, Box 4035, Tucson, Ariz. 

COlUP A NIONS. Cotton and rayon 
tweed boucle sweater blends with Irish 
linen skirt. The sweater features a linen 
collar and bow, sizes 32·40. Skirt sizes 10· 
18. Lt. blue, pink, lilac. $22.98 ppd. Bur. 
neUe Shop, 155·CS West 57th St., N.Y.C . 

PICTURE OF UEALTU. Keep in 
shape with amazing Healtholizer. Just 
exercise 10 minutes a day to achieve a 
streamlined figure and improve your health 
at the same time. This new way to beauty 
only costs $6.98 ppd. Healtholizer Corp., 
331·CS Madison Avenue, New York City. 



t•ENNY "' lSI<:. your money's worth 
more ! In this unusual album, there's a 
place for 59 Lincoln head pennies, some 
hard to find, others easy. When it's full, 
return it and receive $16.00 plus a 1.00 
purchase refund. Send 1 .00 to Bybymail, 
Dept. S-9, Box 488, Hempstead, New York. 

CWLU'S PLAY. Cowboys, soldiers, fire
men, made of unbreakable, washable 
polyethlyene, provides hours of entertain· 
ment. Set of over 100 pieces, including 8 
figures ( 2')(� " high) with stand-up hases 
imd equipment. 1.25 ppd. Jolan Sales, 
Dept. C, Fostertown Rd., Newbu�gh, N. Y. 

SlTPERB STYLING! Send for free de
scriptive catalog, showing this model and 
many others ; find out how your old ftrr 
coat can be fashioned to the style you 
select. Price? Only $22.95! Galaxy Furs, 
Dept. CS, 236 West 27th St., N. Y. C. 

G Y PSY BAIT OIL  MAKES FISH BITE 
Many kinds o f  fish depend o n  their acute sense of 
smell for easy feeding. The mysterious aroma of 
Gypsy Fish Bait Oil makes smell feeders wild. 
One potent drop on artificial or live bait draws 
them like blood draws sharks in fresh or salt 
water. Works whether you still fish with pole, , 
cast, spin or troll. Only $1.98 (a fot· $4.98 ) .  
Cash orders postpaid. If C.O.D. posta��:e extra. 
Satisfaction or money back • • •  FREEl Handy 
large water ... resistant pouch with every bottle. 
Order fr·om : Walli111: Kt•illr f.'lwmictJt. Inc., Dept. 
44-D, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 

Tu Give And To Keep 

wraparong ®• 
FOR HEll . . .  wonderful multi-pui'J)Ose gift • • •  
an o\·crslzcd towel that's shaped and fitted . . .  but
tons un in a wink. Perfect for tub to phone, sham· 
pooing, mako·UI), hathing, lounging, While, IHIUa, 
mab;c, pink. royal-all bound in while terry. Small 
(8-10), medium (12·14), large (16·20). $3.95 
snaparong 

FOR HIM . . .  popular terry towel that snaps on in 
a jJfTy . . .  ideal ror sha\'lng. hathlng, locker room 
wear. Big, deep pocket holtls shaving needs. ciga
relle�. White, yellow, royal. Small (28-32 waist) .  
medium (34-38), large (40·441. $ 1 .95 
*® Patented 
Specify Quantity, Size & Color. Add 25¢ for shipping. 

KEEP 
SALT 
DRY '�a.JJ 

• • • with the patented Air
konite "wonder" element, have gleaming stainless 
steel tops. The only shaker with a lifetime Guar
antee to keep salt dry in any weather. Lovely 
design, sparkling crystal g lass tapers to the brilliant 
band-cut satin finish base. Packaged in beautiful 
Sho-Case Gift Box. Over 4 in . tall. 

Send check or money or• 
der today. 10 day MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE $149 PAIR postpaid 

AIRKO MFG. CO. 

FUN  F I LLED TO ILET T ISSUE -$1 
Laughln' bathroom tissue will dress up any 
john with riotously tunny sayings! Great 
for gag gifts. Makes your guests srt up and 
take notice. A silly saying or racy remark 
Is printed on each sheet with non-Irritating 
Ink. "Do It yourself", and a 100 other say
Ings! Here's a witty way to solve the bat�
room reading problem. You mml be pleased or your mo11ey back! 3 dltrerent rolls o !  Tissue 
for on ly $1, postage paid. Order LAUGHIN' 
TISSUE from SUNSET HOUSE, 860 Sunset Bulldlng;.'Hollywood 46, California. 

CREATES NEW BOSOM BEAUTY 
it's dillerent . . . if loeb in lront 

LOCKET BRA 
by SACONY 

3. No metal to touch you 

4. Unbreakable " 'LIVE" nylon locket 

5. Ideal for low back fashions 

6. Flexos wilh body a<lion 

No "back talk" with "Locket" • . • easiest 
bra to don . . .  easy on the eye too . . .  when 
you see the wonderful new uplift it gives 
you, new separation, new smooth back. Rev
olutionary L-I-V-E nylon" locket (clicks 
open-and-shut) is warm, smooth to touch, 
and cannot break. Sized every inch for cus
tom fit. A cup 32-36, B cup 32-38, C cup 32-
40. Dacron cotton, white 3.95. In glamorous 
nylon lace 5.95. 

Mail Coupon Todc 1 
Dept. 84 
398 Fifth Ave. 
New York 18, N.Y. 

I QUAN. sTYLE __ s,_o,z:.:E:__.::C.::U.:.P __ ..:P-;;RICE_ 
I _____ COTTON _________ --;3.95_ 
I NYLON 5.95 
I Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 
J Addrtll • • •  , , , ,  , , , , • • • • •  , • , • , • , , • •  , • • • • • • . , • • •  • • • 

J City . . , , , • . . • • .  , , • • • •  , • , . • •  Zon• . . . State . . . .  , , . 
1 Save c.o.o. charge• Send check or M.o. 0 c.o.D. 0 

HAHO �YI 

New! Polished Chrome Plated 
H OSE SH UT·OFF VALVE 

N O  TWISTING �)}):liB -� 
N O  T U R N I N G  ''� ••· IAWH "'o�mas_ 

$ 1 .98 p - � 
postpaid pt/1. 

PUSH-water flows! PU LL-it shuts off! . 
Xu more llanutgc to lawns or earth cauiiell ·NTWIIN NOSlS 
�� �:��g�����l�10:���r �l�sir:!�:'nt��

s
�o�i��; �WASHns walks w ami rrom raucet to start or slOp /"!... . 

water. Leakproor, non-l'Orrosh·e. For use , "" with all types or home and gartlcn ap- · 

pllances. Order from : Medford Products, 
Dept. ('�1. Box 39. Bethpage, N.Y. •tO.Uccs 
PUMP WATER SAVE MONEY-SUCT·DRI 

· Only S2.7S ::rJ 
Without electric
i t y  o r  m o v i n g  
parts this suction 
drainer JI U Ol Jl S  330 ){allons or 
watel" per hour 
from ftooded eel· 
I a r s ,  p o o l s ,  
tt·enc.he&, ponds, to any screw-type 

•• ;. ;;" -; .. .. ; ••••• the diMCimrgc vnd, 
N.Y., Dept. CM7 
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Help for Duodenal Spasm Viltims 
"' H A T ' S N E "' I N  M E D I C I N E  B Y  L A '\. R E N C E  G A L T O N  

For the t housands who suffer from 
abdominal discomfort, many of 
whom a pproach bei n g  gastroin

te�tinal invalids. a new t reatment may 
bring good news. It promise� an end to 
the physical d istress and-no less im
portant-to nagging worry and anxiety 
about t he cause. 

A man who com p lained only o f  ab
dominal pain was one type o f  victim.  
The pain was mysterious-general ized 
throughout the abdomen from navel to 
che�t margins. relent les�. vary ing only 
in  degree hut never absent .  u nrelated to 
1 ime of day or n ight.  to t he seasons, or 
to  emotional d i sturbances. 

Anot her ty pical victim was a woman 
w it h  diarrhea as wel l  a� the abdom inal  
pain. A th ird was a pat ient with pain 
<J JHI diarrhea. plus di�tention. faintness. 
fa t igue, and even occasional rectal  
h leeding. 

There wa� no apparent cause for t h e  
d isorder i n  any o f  t h e  t h ree, n o  u lcer, 

no regional or generalized i leiti�.  n o  
sprue. n o  u lcerative col itis i n  a n y  form, 
o r  other recognized d isorder o f  colon or 
gast rointest inal  track could be found. 

Nor was food the cau,;e. I n  the  m is
taken belief t hat it m ight  be, and with 
the de,;perate hope of  findi n g  relief, two· 
of the t hree pat ients had refused to eat 
so many t hing� that at  t imes t hey were 
near starvation-but s t i l l  t hey suffered 
the pain and other discomforts. 

The Cause and Its Cure 
The cause t u rned out to be duodenal 

spasm-violent and persistent contrac
t ions in the  duodenum. the fir�t port ion 
of the  small intestine. Fluoroscopic ex
amination didn't  reveal i t. X-ray fil m s  did, 
t hough somet imes several were needed. 

The treatment.  which brought excel lent 
relief t o  a l l  three. wa� the adm inist rat ion 
o f  Pro-Banthine, a spasm-relaxing drug. 

Duodenal spasm i t self  i �n·t any new 
discovery. I t  has, in fact, been noted at  

----M BEACH 
Take a new kind of holiday this 

summer. Give the family the 
lift' of new sights, new thrills 
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: Chamber of Commerce 
: Department C M 
: 600 N. Flagler Drive : West Palm Beach, Florida 

in this sea-cooled vacationland. 
See palm-fringed waters, rare 

flowers, stilt-legged tropical 
birds. Cast a line from piers, 

bridges and watch ludicrous 
pelicans beg your catch. Picnic 

on secluded beaches at ocean's 

edge. Enjoy deluxe living at half 
the<>cost of ordinary lodgings in 

most summer resorts. For full 
details, mail coupon today! 

Tropical Florida's FI RST Resort 

Gentlemen: Please send your brand new color 
brochure and summer vacation details to: l 
Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  1 
Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  : 

City . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Zone . . . . . . .  State . . . . . . . . . .  : 

t imes during ga,;t rointestinal  x-ray ,;ur
vey�. H u t  t he fir,;t medica l report in which 
such •pasm was l i n ked to many prev iou,ly  
puzzl ing �ym ptoms wa� pre�ented rect·nt ly  
before t he New York State Med ica l 
Society. 

"The po:;t bu lbar duodena l  " Pa"m ,;yn
drome," as it i,. cal led in medical lan
guage. ha� been studied to date in  2�0 
patient�. I t s  vict im" a re ahout t•tpw l l y  
d ivided between m e n  a n d  women and. 
a l t hough it  may a ffect t ht· t een-ager and 
the very e lder ly  per,on. i t  most comnH m l y  
�trike, bet ween t h e  ages of  3 0  a n d  S9. 

T n  8Q per cent of a l l  ca,e>'. abdom i n a l  
p a i n  i s  the cardinal symptom. Diarrhea 
occur,; in 66 per cen t. ln S:) per rent the  
abdominal  pain  all(( d i a rrhea o•·r-nr  s imul 
taneou s l y. In ]2  prr cent rec t a l  pain is 
a l so a problem. And among man,· ot her 
sym ptr.m,; which otTnr orra,iona l l y  an• 
a ltern a t i n g  const ipat ion and d iarrhea. 
heart burn. n au,ra. indige,;t ion. gas. d i,-. 
tention. weaknes:'. fa intnr"'. and fat i gue. 
Insomnia i �  a frrqurnt prohlrm. 

I n  more than fou r of  <>very five pat ients 
t reated. Pro-Ba nth inc ha, workrd-and 
worked wel l . X-ray st udie,- made before 
and a fter i t s  u �e havr ht>en reassu ri n g :  
the d r u g  stops t lw violent invol u n t ary 
cont ractions i n  t he duodenum. and as t he 
�pasm stop�. so do all the a larming 
�ym ptoms. 

In succe�sfu l l y  t reated pat ient,. the 
need for "edat i ve" and o piates ha" been 
el iminated. Their diets are u nrestricted. 
except for a lcoh o l .  

I n  many patients. re l ief h a s  heen sus
ta ined for more than t h ree years on sma l l  
doses o f  t h e  medicat ion without evidence 
of toxici t y  or cumulat ive side-effects. 

In chronically regressed. with
drawn. u nderactive. menta l l y  i l l  pat ients. 
Rital i n  may bring dramat ic i m provemen t .  
a prel iminary report indicate,;. A st imu
lant for the centra l  nervous �vstem. it. wa,; 
first tried at a \'lich i ga n  :;tate hospi t a l  
i n  164 patients  w h o  h ad t remors. l et hargy. 
and other symptoms produced by t oo 
much reserpine. chlorpromazine and 
other t ranqu i l iz ing agent s. Wit h in five t o  
n i nety m i nu tes a fter a s ingle  int ravenou� 
i n jection. t he great majority became a lert 
and showed im provement of  other sym p
toms. The drug was t hen t ested in a smal l  
group o f  pat ient�  o f  anot her type with a 
long history of u nderact ivi ty : a l l  bene
fited. J l lustrative of th is  type of rase i s  
o n e  forty-four-year-old man w h o  never 
talked even when prodded. In twent y-one 



years of hospitalization, he had spent 
every waking hour in a chair in the same 
corner of the ward without moving, had to 
be led to meals, helped in dressing and 
undressing. There was no visible reaction 
even when a towel was thrown at him 
repeatedly. Six minutes after the first of 
a series of injections, he caught a base
bal l  and began to play. In the next two 
hours he demonstrated more voluntary 
activity and mental alertness than he had 
in a l l  his twenty-one years in the hospital. 
Thus far, in a still small-scale but none
theless encouraging experiment, patients 
who continued taking tablets of the drug 
after the initial injection are showing 
slow, steady improvement. 

In urinary tract infection, when 
antibiotics and other treatments fail, 
Mandelamine is often helpful .  In a 100-
patient study, the drug brought relief
usually within eight days-to 81 per cent 
of those with common acute urinary tract 
infections of long standing. · · 

New brain stroke: Stroke, or apo
plexy, which produces paralysis, has long 
been known to come from four causes. 
Now the discovery of a fifth cause 
promises to erase at least some cases of 
paralysis. The four well-known causes 
are brain hemorrhage, blood clot forma
tion in the brain (cerebral thrombosis) ,  
choking off of blood supply by a clot 
traveling from heart to brain (cerebral 
embolism ) ,  and sudden contraction of a 
brain artery (cerebral artery spasm ) . The 
fifth cause is cerebral vascular insuffi
ciency, or lack of enough blood in the 
brain to enable it to function properly ; 
such lack occurs when blood pressure 
drops in patients who have narrowing of 
brain arteries. The pressure drop. pro
duced by any one of a number of fac
tors, such as a heart beat irregularity or 
a severe hemorrhage anywhere in the 
body, starves the brain of blood and 
nourishment, damaging it and producing 
paralysis. Happily, in such cases, the 
brain blood supply can be restored by 
prompt use of drugs or blood trans
fusions, wiping out any paralysis which 
may have begun to set in. 

Pregnancy may be detected earlier by 
a simple test using only hormone pills, 
according to a British Medical Journal 
report. The pills contain the two female 
hormones, estrogen and progesterone. 
They're taken for two days and if bleed
ing follows, pregnancy is ruled out. The 
technique proved accurate in every one 
of 62 cases, detecting pregnancy in 30 
and indicating non-pregnancy in the 
other 32. In most women who were not 
pregnant, bleeding occurred within one 
week after the test. THE END 

For more information about these 

items, consult your physician 

This Hungarian refugee mother's 

pensive face expresses all the un

certainty of life for her baby and 

herself in a strange land. Only 

the week before she was in the 

house where she was born with 

all the familiar things around 

her. She left them all, perhaps 

forever, to escape tyranny. But 

what now for her baby and for 

her? 

Photo)>ress, Zurich 

" L O O K  A F TE R.  O U R. C H I L D R E N, 

WE S TA Y  T O  FI G H T  T O  T H E  E N D . "  

What greater story has ever been 

told in so few words as the labels 

around the necks of H ungarian chil

d ren who arrive at the Austrian bor

der, "Look after our children, we stay 

to fight to the end !" 

Forever in the pages of history will 

be written the bravery of the Hun

garian people in their effort to break 

the chains of slavery and become a free 

people. As Christ once looked over 

the city of Jerusalem and wept, so 

must He today weep over the city of 

Budapest. 

Christian Children's Fund, with 

22+ orphanages in 33 countries, in

cluding Austria, is assisting H ungar

mn refugee children. Such child ren 

can be "adopted". The cost is $ 1 20.00 

a year, if rou wish, payable monthly. 

You will receive your  child's name, 

add ress, picture and story and can cor

respond . . I f  rou want to "adopt" such 

a child, please check here D-

Children can also be "adopted" at 

the same cost with the same privileges 

in Belgium, Borneo, B razil, B urma, 

Finland, France, Free China, Greece, 

Hong Kong, I ndia, I ndochina, I ndo

nesia, I taly, Jamaica, Japan, Jordan, 

Korea, Lapland, Lebanon, Macao, 

Malaya, Mexico, Okinawa, Pakistan, 

Philippines, Puerto Rico, Syria, United 

States, Western Germany, or wher

ever the greatest need. 

For information write : D1·. J. Calvitt Clctrke 
C H R I S T I A N  C H I L D R E N ' S  F U N D , I n c .  

RICHMOND 4, VIRGINIA 
I wish to "adopt" a boy ....................... . 

.................................... girl for one year in 

( Name Country) 

I will pay $10 a month ($120 a yea r ) .  
Enclosed i s  payment for the full ·yea r 
................. .first month ................... Please 
send me the child's name, story, ad
dress and picture. I understand that 
I can correspond with the child. Also 
that there is no obligation to continue 
the adoption. 

...... Piea'e send me further information. 

NAME ......................................................... .. 

ADDRESS .................................................. . .  

CITY .................................... ZONE ............ . 

STATE ........................................................ . 

I cannot "adopt" a child but want to Gifts of any amount are welcome. 

help by giving $........................................ Gifts are deductible from income tax. 
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FREE 

New 1957 
Edition 

VACATION GUIDE 
TO NEW YORK STATE 

196 pages, magnificently illustrated, beauti· 
ful full-color photos. Complete data on 15 
famous Vacation Regions . . •  550 communi· 
tics . • •  1,000 specific attractions . . .  all types 
of accommodations, recreational facilities. 

Mail coupon today! 
.-------------------------- ---· 
I Nl'IW York Stale" Dt•parhncnt of Commerce I ltuom !J77, 1 1 2  Stulr' St., Alhnny 7, N. Y. : Seud ·�ew York State Vacntlonlands." I am in-
1 t!ntte>d ��:n�tt�w> �grg,�;.,h�r1( 13) < to>ur��ti' 1111g�;�: 
: �i�t�clr�n�����·:!!����. 'i?rt�ug)· <l;:d� r�u����·v·-;�tc.) �l<;t('l� � 1 u·outrl ltkt; lnjormnllon from arra.� cJu·rked: � 1 0 Adirondacks 8 0 long Island 

2 0 New York City 9 0 Mohawk Valley t 3 0 Catskills 10 0 Central New York 4 0 1000 Islands- 11  D Hudson· Taconic 
St. lawrence 12 0 Genesee Region 

5 0 Niagara Frontier 13 0 Chautauqua-6 0 Fin��:er lakes AlleRany 
7 0 Saratoga- 14 0 Capital District 

Lake George 15 0 Southern Tier 

Name'----------:-:(,::-.,.::->:A::-s:::>:--:::,.,nxT) 
Acldre""''--------------
Cily•-----.L.one_Blale•----

"The World's Most Famous Beach" • . •  
23 miles long, 500 feet wide • • •  acres of 
freedom on Florida's I a r g e s t public 
beach. No fences • . •  no admission charge 
. • •  no private beaches! 

Here your car is your partner in fun. 
Drive right on the beach • . .  motor to 
nearby world-famous attractions . . •  ex
plore the friendly neighboring commun
ities. No bumper-to-bumper traffic . • •  
no over-crowded beaches . • •  no .exorbi
tant rates! All the friendliness of your 
own horne town PLUS Florida's year 
'round sunshine. 

Unhurried • • .  unspoiled • • •  unaffected. 

DAYTONA BEACH RECREATIONAL AREA 
Ormond Beach - Holly Hill 

Port Orange - South Daytona r - - - - - - - - - - - -- - - , 
I WRITE FOR BIG F U LL-COLOR PICTORIAL 

MAP, ACCOMMODATIONS D I R ECTORY I 
I AND "WHAT TO DO" FOLDER. I 
I CHAMBER OF COMMERCE, ROOM 77C 1 
• - - _!1!!!2� !:�H

,:_
F,!;_O!!D_! w - • I 
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Does Climate Affe[t 
Your Healthl 

Can Florida's warm sun bake away your aches and 

pains ? Will bracing winter breezes help you live longer ? 

Does weather affect your diet ? Here are the answers 

I N T E R V I E W  W I T H  C A R L  C. D A U E R , lU . D .  

Q .  Are some climates more health
ful than others? 

A. From a strictly scientific viewpoint, 
1 10 one cl imate i s  more health rul than 
another. However. a person i �  often more 
comfortable in one climate. say Florida, 
than in another-and a feeling of well
being. while i t  i s  not synonymou� with 
health. can play an important role i n  
maintaining a 'Person's bodily defenses 
against i l lness. 

Q. Are some illnesses more preva
lent in cold climates? 

A. Yes. Many cases of arthriti�, for in
"tance, and the type of rheumatism caused 
by bacteria are more common in colder 
climates-simply because there are more 
bacteria there than i n  warmer regions. 
But many other diseases-tubercu l osis, 
for example-are found just as fre
quently in tropical as i n  nontropical 
cl imates. 

Q. Are there any diseases that can 
be combatted by a move to a 
warmer climate? 

A. A rheumatism sufferer wil l  feel more 
comfortable in a warmer, dryer climate, 
and this may help him cope with his di�
ease. The same is true of  su fTerers from 
certain other types of infection. such as 
those caused by treptococci.  The ma
jority o f  people feel better in warmer 
climates. and while the move doesn't. 
strictly speaking, lessen the severity of 
the disease. i t  can bring .increased com
fort to the person suffering from the 
disease. 

Q. Are there diseases which might 
be aggravated by a change in 
climate? 

A. The psychological effects of a move 
must be considered. For instance. a]. 
though i t  might be advisable for a t u
berculosis patient to go to a warm, dry 
c l imate, if separation from family and 
business causes h i m  to worry, his  condi-

tion wi l l  probably not improve. In gen
eral i f  a person has to move from one 
climate to another for his health. he 
should somehow manage to take his fam
ily along with him. Then there is a better 
chance for i mprovement. 

Q. What about tropical diseases, 
such as muluria? Is there danger 
in any part of the United States ? 

A. Malaria was once a �eriou� problem 
in the southern part of  this country, but 
now it has practically d i �a ppeared. 

Q. Is there any evidence that 
warmer climates are conducive to 
longevity? 

A. There is no �tat istical evidence to 
support this conten t ion. However. many 
older people move to Florida because, 
as their age increases, so do the discom· 
forts caused by cold weather. Life in a 
state such as Florida is �dmp ler and more 
relaxed. and it is im portant for older 
people to be free from unnecessary worry. 

Q. Does a warm climate affect diet, 
particularly food intake? 

A. People in warm climates generally 
eat less. I n  a cold cl imate, it takes 
much more food to maintain body heat. 
Whether one routine is  more conducive 
to health than the other i s  a moot ques
tion. 

Q. Is there any other way in which 
climate influences a nation's way 
of life? 

A. According to Dr. Ellsworth Hunting
ton, any climate which is extremely hot 
or extremely cold all  year seems auto· 
matically to l i mit  the level o f  civil i:lation 
of the people  living in it. For example, 
neither the E�kimos nor the natives of 
Central Africa have ever advanced be
yond the primitive stages in their devel
opment. Most civil ized countries are i n  
temperate zones, where a stimulating 
change of seasons prevails. THE END 
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IGGY· BANK 

BUDGET:$ 
DOUBLE OCCUPANCY 

AS LOW AS 

*Roles slighlly higher July, Augusl 

7 DAYS · 6 NIGHTS IN A LUXURIOUS MIAMI  BEACH HOTEL ! 
Vacation in t he Gold Coast surrou nding,; that mil l ionaire» antl  celebrities enjoy 

. . .  at a small fraction of t he wintertime rates. Fly there by National's famed 

STAR service, unsurpassed in t he world . . .  luxurious low-cost day and night Club Coaches . . .  

. . . radar-equipped to assure the moothest flights you've ever known!  

80 LUXURIOUS M iami Beach hotels or  motels to choose from. 
Ocean-front,  air conditioned. 

Gn vouR FREE ·� v� Vi.geAt" 
SEE MORE of Florida. LOW, LOW sum mer rates also at Clear
water, Day tona Beach, Fort Lauderdale, St.  Petersburg Beach, 
Sarasota . . .  and Havana. 

VACATION NOW pay later. Use National's Time Payment Vaca

tion Plan. Also inquire about National's Fly & Drive Plan. 

See your Travel Agent or you r National Air l ines Ticket office 

FLYNATIONA A I R L I N E  O F  T H E S TA R S  

SERV I N G  39 U.S .  C I T I ES A N D  HAVA NA,  C U BA 

70 pages . . .  ful l-color photos of leading 
attractions . . .  everyth i n g  you want to 
know about the Sunshine State to help 

\ you plan your vacation best I Ask your \ Travel Agent for your free copy, or use � \, the convenient coupon below. 

- - -- - - - - - - - - - - � � � � - - � - - -

NATIONAL AIRLINES 
Box 833, I nternational Airport, M I A M I ,  FLO R I DA 

Please send me your FREE book, the 
FLORI DA VACATION DI GEST. No obligation. 

NAME ______________________ __ 

ADDRESS ____________________ _ 
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Ameri[a's Happiest Governor 

LeRoy Collins runs a $100,000,000-a-year public business, drives an old-model car, ad Jibs 

on TV and is a supersalesman who sells Florida to every other state in the Union 

B Y  H A R R I E T L A  B A R R E  

A5 A.M. a tall man i n  hunting clothes 
comes quietly downstairs to the 
kitchen, drinks a cup of hot cof

fee with skimmed milk, then picks up his 
shotgun. A t  this early hour, dew is stil l 
on the Spanii<h moss and the oaks and 
the pinewoods not many miles outsil:le of 
Tallahas ee. The man glances at his 
wrist watch, estimates he'Jl have two 
good hours of hunting. He steps outside, 
checks his riHe, and breathes deeply of 
the good air. Wha.t more could a man 
ask? 

Plenty. LeRoy Collins, forty-seven-year
old Governor of Florida, likes to start off 
his day hunting, but by eight o'clock, 
conventionally dressed in neat suit and 
dark tie, he arrives at his Tallahas ee 
office in search of bigger game. One of 
the things that keeps LeRoy Col lins happy 
is that he keeps bringing down that big
ger game. Outlawing slot machines and 
hammering through legislation for good 
schools and a better park system are 
some of the hassles Collins has been en
joying ever since, as a t wenty-five-year
old lawyer, he made the jump into poli-

tics. Even the pesky and dangerous 
mosquito has fallen before Collins' light 
for better mosquito control. Florida chil
dren-including Col lins' own four chil
dren-don't know what it's l ike to shake 
with the .chills and fever of malaria that 
Collins sufft;red as a child. 

Kindly Capital Climate 
To make Florida "boomier," Collins 

o f�en plays the role o f  supersale man. 
His personal "Sell Florida" tours of the 
Middle West and Northeast, and hi  ad
vertising of Florida's "friendly govern
mental climate" have helped bring a 
bonanza of tourists, new industry, and
to Florida natives-plain civic awareness. 
The University of Florida gets funds for 
an atomic reactor : a commi sion to 
promote Florida's industrial  advantages 
springs into being ;  a turnpike, to run the 
length of the state, unwinds like a white 
ribbon ; Floridians get a new mental hos
pital. Behind these magic activities is 
the hand of LeRoy Collins. 

In  the political j ungle, Collins is known 
for stubborn persistence. He expects to 

HOW TO BOOS'I' A STATE: The Governor approves a sunburst 
that will go free to shops across the country. B. R. Fuller, right, 
is director of Florida Development Commission, a Collins project. 
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have enemies, points out, "As someone 
has said, you can't avoid stepping on 
people's toes unless you stand still." 

Collins hasn't �tood still, bu t  neither 
did he make it from grocery clerk to 
Governor in j ust one giant step. One of 
six children, Collins is the grandson of a 
circuit-riding Methodist preacher and the 
son of a Tal lahassee grocer. Teen-aged 
and eager, he went to work as a de
livery and stock boy in a grocery store 
and saved his money until he had enough 
to attend business school in Poughkeep
sie, New York. Back in Tallahassee a 
year later, he went to work as a bank 
teller, saved enough money to study law, 
got his law degree from Cumherland Uni
versity, passing the bar with the second 
highest grade ever scored until that 
time. During the depre ion in 1932, 
young lawyer Col lins found himself  with 
a law income of about $34 a month and 
the problem o f  how to marry his child
hood sweetheart, Mary Cal l Darby, and 
have enough income for two. Collin�' an
swer was to campaign for the job of Leon 
County prosecutor. He lost. But two years 
later, having married Mary Darby despite 
his defeat, Collin� won election to t he 
State House of Representatives. He was 
on his way. From 1 940 to 1 952, except for 
a hitch in the avy-from which he 
emerged a lieutenant-Collins was a State 
Senator. At Tallahassee he kept on shoot
ing off sparks of inspired legislation, in
si ting that Florida be "sel f-reliant and 
not anxious to fly to Washington at the 
drop of a Federal dollar." 

ow, hi� black hair st reaked with gray, 
Collins sti l l  doesn't vary the pitch. It 
might be summed up as "No ward-heel
ing or back-scratching, and keep your 
hands out of the till ." 

Man on the Street 
Sometimes described as "All South

&n," Collins is six feet, one inch tall, 
lean and well-knit ; he weighs 197 pounds 
and has a quick smile and a concen
trated, kindly stare when you speak to 
him. A hiker, Collins usually walks from 
his home to the Governor's office. Collins 
estimates that during this walk, in the 



Photos b11 Georoc BarriA 

TilE FA�IILY DROPS IN to see how the decorating is coming a long in the newly completed S360,000 
executive home t hey ' l l  l ive in for the next four years. The home they are vacating is across the street. 

A FA R CRY from his 1931 joh as W .P.A. clerk. For fifteen years the Collins family has lived in t his stately 
mansion. Besides daughters Mary, Darby, and J ane, top, the Collinses h ave a son LeRoy, now in the Navy. 
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Governor <••ntinuedl 

TilE GOVERNOR AND IDS WIFE put Darby to bed in the guest room, which she prefers to her room 
because it is downstairs where things are happening. Collins feels time with his children is important. 

IN HIS WHITEWASHED STUDY, surrounded b y  
sporting gear, Collins altemates work a n d  hobbies. 
He follows no schedule, works best under pressure. 
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LATE TEENAGE PARTY: After movie, Mary Call 
brings friends home for "Houn' Dog" session. Blue 
jeans are commonplace in the gubernatorial manse. 



course of a month he gets to say hello 
to just about everybody in Tallahassee. 
Somet imes he stops in a drugstore for a 
cup of coffee, sometimes he buys peanuts 
on 'Wain Street, nibbles them abstractedly 
as he greets people. In a hurry, he travels 
in an old model Cadillac. "Money's too 
tight for a new car," he told the state 
when they offered to give him a newer 
model. 

A banjo player in his high school days, 
Collins now prefers to sing local folk 
songs, and spin yarns for his six-year-old 
daughter Darby, who wishes he were a 
Hol lywood producer so he could put her 
in the movies. With a six-day week of ac
tivities that require the tact of a diplo
mat, the skill of a chessplayer, the 
dogged persi�tence of a footbal l  coach, 
Col l ins l ikes to spend his evenings relax
ing. That means watching TV with his 
wi fe, or sett ling down before the fireplace 
and, over coffee and homemade cake, 
catching up on news of on LeRoy, .Jr., 
twenty-one, now in the Pacific ; daughter 
Mary Call, fourteen ; and daughter .T ane, 
eighteen. Viewing his grown son LeRoy 
and six-year-old  daughter, Collins once 
observed to his wi fe, with a smile of 
amusement, "It looks as though we're des
Lined to spend the rest of our natural 
lives in the P.T.A." 

Fami]y of Statesmen 
Collins' wi fe, brown-eyed, brown

haired Mary Call, met her husband in 
high school ,  where he was three years 
ahead of her. She considered him "an 
older man" and thought it fit t ing that he 
ignored her until she grew up enough to 
be noticed. Like Collins. she prefers in
formali ty. Friends dropping in at "The 
Grove," built by Mary Cal l's great-grand
father and occupied by the Collins fam
ily since 1941, generally end up settling 
down for a chat in the basement kitchen
dining room. Mary Call has no trouble 
fi l l ing into her role as a governor's wife
s1JP is the great-granddaughter of Richard 
K�ith Call, twice the territorial governor 
of Florida. 

For the Collins, some bitter goes with 
the sweet. Privacy. to LeRoy Collins, 
means time alone with his family. Yet dur
ing the past eighteen months. 12,000 vis
itors have dined or sipped punch at the 
Coliins home. Accom plishment to Collins 
means better laws. healthier people, hap
pier people. Yet that too takes him on 
long trips away from his family. "The 
hardest thing for me to take," admits 
Collins, "even harder than the expected 
loss of privacy, is the separation from my 
family . . . .  I miss the little talks with 
the children . . .  and listening to girl
talk or boy-talk." 

But Governor LeRoy Collins is  out to 
make Florida the greatest. He loves his job. 

Tm: ENo 

for the smartest 
lips and fingertips 
this Spring, 
Helen Neushaefer 
creates for you: 

H ELEN N EUSHAEFER - ORIGINATOR O F  CREME NAIL POLISH 

Helen Neushaefer Nail Polish 
stil l  the only nail polish 

containing PLASTEEN . 

the miracle chip-proofing 

ingredient only 15¢ 
and 

New-Formula 
lridescents 
in fabulous jewel shades only 20¢ 

Super Lasteen 
Li_P.stick 
in the improved free wheeling, 

swivel case with the unique 

color-teller tip only 39¢ 
all plus tax 

Helen Neushaefcr 
at your favorite variety or drug store 
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See ho-,w.r- ::rea.I a. d::rea._ ca..._ be 
M IA M I  . . .  youthful metropolis of tropical 

enchantment, the magic name that means 

many things to many people. Miami is the 

glint of sun on golden sands . . .  the stimulating 

relaxation of fun and laughter. It's the gliding 

beauty of breeze-billowed sails . . .  the glister 

of nightclubs . . .  the rainbow throb of neons 

against the midnight sky. 

Miami is the silver flash of a fighting fish . . .  

the endless excitement of alluring attractions 

. . .  skiing furrows through splashing seas . . •  

a day of languid cru.ising on Biscayne Bay. 
M iami is pulsating music 'neath swaying 

palms. It's the majestic moon balanced above 

indigo water, lulled by the murmer of infinity. 

ll\MG nst\V ll\ 

(oaat tO tK£ SP 1\fay I 5th) "' . 27d' thru (April . highlight of 
The vacation yon dreams deserve • • •  i s  

'fhe sparkh�g
l spectacular 

ar, Color u ' 
ageants, 

the !e
l .ttractions-P ts and 

ustca a · " even d tn sporun., . an concerts, 
lnformau�e

l hibits. 
dances. . dustrta ex 

nd 
. · n., tn {un a 

[asctnaU " d melodY• 
Mirth an 

me '  
festivity\ Co . 

Send for .,;ew color brochure describing 
Miami vacation, living and capital 

growth opportunities. 

Write to: "INVITATION TO MIAMI" 
Dept. 1 95 

320 N. E. 5th Street, Miami, Florida 



Spe[ia l Message to Cosmopolitan 
I '" AS ' ItEUGIITEit to learn of Cos
mopolitan's plans for devoting its 
entire April, 1957, issue to Florida, 
its attractions, industries, people and 
way of life. 

The story of Florida's recent prog
ress and growth is, indeed, a dra
matic one and we are anxious to take 
advantage of every opportunity to 
have t he facts presented accurately 
and fully. 

Each month enough new residents 
come to Florida to make a town the 
size of Andover, Massachusetts, or 
Donora, Pennsylvania, or Bowling 
Green, Ohio. 

It is now the fastest-growing major 
state in America, with a flourishing 
economy based on t he three sound 
foundations of industry, touri!hn, 
and agriculture. 

Yet, it is still a pioneer state 
with vast opportnmtws, because 
Florida is a land of many contrasts, 

and, as such, it is a land for every
OM. The oil, for example, ranges 
from the white sands of t he beaches 
to pitch-black muck which is so rich 
it actually will burn for days if not 
prope.dy attended. 

There is the sparkle and splendor 
of the "Gold Coast" areas with more 
new hotels than in all t he rest of 
the wodd combined. And there is 
the still-water, moss-draped "Cross 
Creek" country loved so deeply by 
Marjorie Kinnan Rawlings. 

Florida is the oldest part of the 
United States. The flags of five na
tions have flown over our soil. And 
yet Florida is as new as the latest
model nuclear reactor. 

We in Florida have a goal toward 
which we are building. We want to 
make the Sunshine State the very 
finest place in the world for a man 
and his wife t o  live, work, raise 
a family and enjoy a fu l ler life. 

Barril. 
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CLEAREST WATER in the world flows from Florida's twenty-seven springs, which 
bubble up from huge limestone caverns thousands of feet below the surface. A t  
the Largest, Silver Springs, where these swimmers cavort, submarine visibility 
is five hundred feet. Hollywood has shot many underwater movie scenes here. 

Fabu lous Florida 
Here it is, the incredible story of the state that has become, in one explosive 

decade, America's playground and one of our boomingest industrial frontiers 

BY B ILL B A LLA N T I N E  

Ak several people to draw you a map 
of the United States. Anyone
your butcher, the checker at the 

supermarket, the elevator boy, that fel
low bent over the next desk, your own 
fourth-graJer. You'll get some mighty 
odd conceptions. The Mississippi River 
may be missing, Kansas overlooked, Ore
gon confused with Washington. But one 
thing is sure : on every one of these hand
drawn faces of our nation a long Pinoc
chiolike nose wil l  jut crazily from the 
lower right corner. Nobody misses 
Florida. 

This fabulous lotus land of super sun
shine is  t he country's most readi ly  lo
cated chunk of real estate. Florida's in
sistent publicity drums, booming their 
rhapsodic beat coast-to-coast. border-to
border, have told everyone that Florida 
i:; America's most famous, most desired 
playground, the world's greatest amuse
ment park. 

Surprisingly, Florida's claques and 
paid partisans have not been unduly ex
t ravagant in their praises. Nowhere else 
in North America will you find such 
ca refree, frostfree good living. such un
inhibited gaiety and pampered comfort. 
But the big news about Florida toJay is 
1 hat it  is  no longer the exclusive play land 
of t he very rich. out of reach of the 
average tourist. It is now possible for 
a schoolteacher or stenographer on a 
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modest vacation budget to have an enor
mously good time in Florida. 

Today you can live well in Florida on 
any pocket level. A vacationer can bed 
down in an ocean-front palace under 
silken sheets in an air-conditioned suite 
with color TV and 100-count 'em-100 
clothes hangers in the mildew-proofed 
dressing closet. Or, if he doesn't mind 
walking a bit to get to the beach and 
sunning in less exclusive purlieus he can 
settle in a hotel not quite so mag
nificently mastodonic in a less fashion
able neighborhood. Or if a visitor is  real
ly strapped he can make do on a squeaky 
iron bed in a room with a sink in the cor
ner and a communal in the hall-and be 
comforted by the thought that the moon 
he sees from his window is the same 
lush hunk of golden cheese seen by ev
ery other Florida lover. 

Where Tourists Are Kings 
On all Florida levels nothing is too 

good for the tourist. He becomes the 
world's most pampered mamrQal. Tour· 
ism, Florida's substitute for uranium. 
brou!!ht in a 1956 bonanza of  $1,200.-
000.000 ($192.000.000 more than in 
1955 ) from a thundering herd of 6,250,-
000 visitors. The winter onslaught of sun 
chasers has increased two and one half  
times since t he war ended twelve years 
ago in 1945, when only 2,500,000 winter-

haters made their escape to the land of 
the spreading palms. With only 10 per 
cent of the nation's total hotel-motel in
, e�tment. FloriJa dof'� a whoi>ping 1 6  
per cent of its total business. 

One airline, which is capable of carry
ing 2,500.000 passengers from ew York 
City to Florida during the winter peak 
season, sends at that time 200 flights in 
and out of  Miami every day. Five other 
airlines bring tourist� to F lorida from the 
rest of the states, and eleven fly in from 
the Caribbean, South America, and Eu
rope. Twelve railroads cart customers 
into the state. 

Airlines are steering: the low-income 
va<;ationer to a Florida holiJay with such 
l ures as Piggy Bank and Bargain Coach 
flights ( some of these even fly in the 
more Jesirable daylight ltours ; several 
offer free meals aloft and rc�erved �eats) ; 
hotel and motel tie-ups, with rooms as 
low as $39 a week ; and package excur
sions to �iami Beach, Elysium of al l  
Florida tourists. for as low as $1 1 9  a 
week, which includes "r.ound·trip air 
fare, airport-hotel t ransfers hy Cadillac 
limousine, hotel or motel room. one night
club party, one water ski lesson, and a 
bottle of suntan oil." 

It is  farther to Florida from the North 
than casual travelers realize. New York 
City to :\1iami is a pu�hing three days by 
automobil e ;  twenty-four hours hy fastest 

( continuecl) 



AT CYPRESS GARDENS the famous Map of Florida swimming pool is setting for annual March coronation of the 
state's grapefruit queen. In water are 27,838 grapefruit and a bevy of beauties for queen's court. A ntebellum 
belles in background are part of garden's permanent scenery. Several times a day they drop their hoop skirts 
and become daredevil aquamaids. Among garden's other attractions are bug·eating pitcher plants, !he "shame" 
plant, that closes its leaves when touched, and the Confederate rose, which opens white, turns red by sunset. 
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Fabulous Florida (continued) 

train;  three and one-half hours on the 
very swiftest nonstop plane. 

Any gas peddler along any Florida 
highway will proudly tell you that his 
state's northern boundary is well south 
of California's southern one. And he will 
gladly produce a road map to prove it, 
and show you also that a line dropped 
from the coast of Maine hits a point in 
the Atlantic Ocean 837 miles east o f  
Jacksonville, one drawn from Miami di
rectly south touches the west coast of 
South America at Ecuador. He'll point 
out that Miami is directly south of Cleve
land, and that Pensacola is on a line with 
Chicago. 

The best thing about the drive south 
to Florida is that first breath of mar
velous, balmy air. Coats come off, ties are 
shed, convertible tops go down as this 
lovely atmosphere is met. It is  an ex
quisite blend of salty sea, sweet flowers 
and orange blossoms, the dry green heat 
of palms and cool shade o( mn�s-hung 
live oaks. It is better than anything you 
can buy up north in winter-not always 
as superlative as the travel folders claim, 
but close enough to make the long jour
ney well worth while. 

This Way to the Big Show 
Most autoists head south through the 

blessed Land of Go hen on U.S. Route 1, 
which has an engaging carnival spirit. 
Just over the border, signs are circumspect 
("Guests Accepted" ) ,  often moral ("Cab
ins for Travelers Only" ) .  But as the anx
ious adventurer guns southward through 
country that is strangely beautiful, the 
signs become bigger and more flamboy
ant, like winking, blinking, beckoning 
Loreleis, "No Vacancy" signs appear 
more frequently and the cost nf sleeping 
creeps slowly upward. The increasingly 

PELICANS are an amusing part of 
Florida scenery. State has many sanc
tuaries where wild birds come to nest. 
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tropical landscape becomes more and 
more exciting to the Northerner. Road
side stands offer all manner of blandish
ments : pecan fudge, carved coconut gar
goyles, fiamingos made of tinted shells, 
cypress knee table lamps, dyed sea oats, 
fluorescent abalone crucifixes proffered as 
TV lamps, tupelo honey, guava jelly, 
tropical fruits by the crate ("We Ship 
Anywhere" ) ,  and of course orange juice, 
sometimes offered free to entice motorists 
to stop and shop. 

Sunshine and Cheers 
A Florida tourist is barely across the 

state's northern border when he becomes 
aware of a curious thin g :  every local he 
meets is a private Florida Chamber of 
Commerce. Then he discovers something 
even more interesting : very few of these 
rabid boosters are native sons. The motel 
man displays the sign : "We're from In
diana. Where "re you from ?" The park
ing boy at the swank motel hails from 
Coshocton, Ohio ; the bartender is out of 
Altoona, Pennsylvania. And not one of 
the immigrants would go back where he 
came from for a j illion dollars. 

Florida has a long-whiskered history. 
French Huguenots established a Florida 
beachhead over fifty years before the 
first Pilgrim set foot on Plymouth Rock ; 
Spanish conquistadors roistered in Flor
ida more than two centuries before the 
first thirteen sta

.
rs were sewn to our flag. 

Today the state is acquiring 12,000 
new settlers a month. Florida is the 
population prodigy of the twentieth cen
tury, with an increase o£ 25 per cent in  
the last five years to  a total of 3,876,100 
permanent residents at the end of April, 
1957. The only American localities 
growing faster are Alaska, because of 
our arctic defenses, Nevada and Ari
zona, because of atom research, whose 
combined populations are not half 
Florida's. 

This enormous population invasion got 
its toe hold during World War II when 
Florida was one huge military camp. 
The trainees fell in love with the place 
and vowed to come back with their G.l. 
accumulations. Many that could, did, and 
spent their powder-burned dollars sup
p lementing G.l. Bill educations or plant
ing small investments under the sun. 

The new Florida is young : 56 per cent 
of the population is  under thirty-five year� 
old, and strong in creative spirit. The 
last census showed that more than half 
of Florida's residents were born in 
other states or countries. This 'cousinly 
mixture of North and South, leavened by 
the yearly millions of pleasure-bent 
strangers and spiked by youth, is giving 
Florida a unique quality of pioneer en
thusiasm. Everyone dreams king-size, and 
"challenge" is Florida's favorite word. 

Florida today is more than a giddy, 

overballyhooed pleasure dome. It is the 
last American frontier without a wil
derness's scratching hardshipti, a place 
to pit your wits, try your l uck, use your 
talent. 

The state's industrial boom-hundreds 
of northern industries are building plants 
costing mil lions-iti today's hottest topic 
around the FloriJa cracker barrel. St. 
Petersburg, long regarded as the old 
folks' 1>aradise on earth, has proved its 
youthful vigor by copping several of the 
more j uicy plums. A nylon yarn plant 
keeps Pensacola humming ;  guided mis
siles are moving in on Orlando ; and the 
filigreed Old Guard in Palm Beach are 
bracing themselves to take the shock of 
the arrival of Pratt and Whitney ( "What· 
ever would Mrs. Stotesbury have 
thought? Jets in Palm Beach. My dear ! " )  

Florida's greatest population growth is 
roughly south of an arc swung across 
the state from Tampa north to Ocala, 
east to Daytona Beach. The northwestern 
metropolis, Pensacola, the Panlup1dle's 
biggest city and oldest naval base ( 1824) , 
holds only 5 per cent of the state's en
tire population. The northeast manu fac
turing country, centered around Jackson
ville, houses 12 per cent of the state's 
population. Farther south, hal fway 
through the state's middle ridge, is the 
retirement utopia and citrus country, 
where 450,000 acres of groves produce 
three of every (our oranges grown in the 
United States. Here within a rough tri
angle, Lakeland to Orlando to Ocala, 
are 10 per cent of the state's people. 

But the southwest coast. from the "Gulf 
Sun Coast" of St. Petersburg, Tampa and 
Sarasota to the "Little Gold Coast" of 
Naples, contains a healthy 18 per cent, 
and the fabulous seventy-m ile Atlantic 
coastal stretch �outh of Jupiter I sland 
shelters the state's largest citizen seg· 
ment, a larruping 27 per cent. The pop
u .lation of Florida is concentrated so 
heavily on the coast because two-thirds 
of the state is made up o( uninhabitable 
swamps, lakes and piney woods. 

Space for Diversity 
The remaining Floridians are scattered 

ir, the northwest pulp and paper-produc
ing country ; in the black-muck, veg6ta
ble-raising lands below Lake Okeechobee 
(without benefit of promotional hoop-la, 
agriculture has always been Florida's old 
reliable economic giant ) ; on the fringes 
of the 'glades ; and in the cattle ranges 
and scrublands of south central Florida, 
one of the oldest cattle producing areas 
in the States. . 

Tourists fanning out over the state soon 
find that it is a mighty hig place. A 
drive from Florida's southernmost tip, 
Key West, to its northwestern out post, 
Pensacola, is about as Jon�! as a trip 
from New York to Chicago. Florida has 

(continued) 



UNDEitWATER N I M RODS can spear seven hun
dred varieties of fish, and beachcombers find thou
sands of beautiful shells washed up by each high tide. 

SWIMMING IS EASY. The state has 2,800 pools, over 
30,000 lakes and a tidal coastline of 8,426 miles. The 
year-round temperature averages seventy-four degrees. 

.ffi!I'JIII .'ilt'�IWtf'l'! 

THE FISHING FLEET heads deepseaward from Miami's Biscayne Bay. Tourists pay three dollars for a "head boat" 
(all tackle furnished). It costs from twenty-five dollars a clay up to charter a boat. There are fifty-six yacht 
clubs in the state and more than sixty-five major boating events. No license is required for salt water ans1ing. 
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Fabulous Florida <••nunued> 

the longest coastline of any state, 1,146 
miles. It contains 30,000 lakes, three 
times as many a� Minnesota. One Florida 
colossus, Lake Okeechobee, covers 1,250 
�quare miles, and is solemnly declared 
by stale law to be salt water so that i t  
can b e  fished without license i n  all sea· 
sons. 

Florida has a larger variety of trees 
t han any other state. There is one that 
strangles other trees, and oysters grow 
in still others. Florida boasts sixty-four 
varieties of orchid and four hundred bird 
families, many of them rare and exotic. 
Sharks, swordfish, tarpon, porpoise, and 
sea cows have been taken from its waters, 
along with some 700 other kinds of fish, 
including one twenty-pound bass hooked 
in Naples last winter with a wire coat 
hanger. Fiorida is  the only place in 
America where palm trees, Seminole In
dians, alligators and crocodiles grow 
wild. And it  has a great variety of sights 
-some natural, some contrived to catch 
the last loose tourist dollar. 

In Florida you can buy a look at almost 
anything from a mosaic reproduction of 
"The Last Supper" to a live 500-pound 
manatee. You can meet a shark in the 
huge steel-glass tanks of marine aquari
ums, watch porpoises leap three times 
their own length and jump through paper 
hoops ; see diving hqrses and leopard rays 
big as b<\bY grand pianos. You can 
wander along tanbark tree paths through 
man-made jungles, or visit a genuine for
est primeval, like the Highlands Ham
mock State Park, a wild animal preserve 
of 3,800 acres with elevated walks over 
unspoiled lagoons and inhabited jungle 
pools. 

Last year over two million people pic
nicked, camped and wandered in Flor
ida's thirty-eight state parks and historic 
sites, including the state's greatest natu
ral preserve, the vast subtropical wilder
ness of the Everglades National Park, 
soon to be the nation's third largest-over 
a million acres when completed. It i s  
supervised b y  Dan Beard, visionary natu
ralist son of the famous Boy Scout leader, 
and features live creatures-wildcats, cot
i on-mouthed moccasins, bald eagles, tree 
�nails, snowy egrets, roseate spoonbills, 
water turkeys-rather than the geological 
wonders of other national parks. Boats 
poke up the Barron River exploring wa
ter alleys once used· by rum-runners, 
plume hunters and smugglers. 

Fountain of Youthful Beauties 
Florida's natural springs attract many 

tourists. There are twenty-seven ranging 
in flow from 14.000 to 800,000,000 gal
lons a day. At Silver Springs, the world's 
largest, it  is  possible to watch a penny 
drop in the crystal clear water eighty-one 
feet to the bottom. These springs must be 
the fountains of youth for which Ponce 
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de Leon was searching, for here disport 
the prettiest, most shapely water babies 
I've ever seen, performing underwater 
ballets and acrobatic stunts on water skis. 

Some Sights to See 
Though Florida is  not much for gran

diose monuments, the Bok Singing Tower, 
a carillon memorial to the grandparents of 
Edward W. Bok, famous American editor, 
is outstanding. The bells, weighing from 
1 1  to 23,000 pounds, give thrice weekly 
concerts and moonlight recitals during 
the winter season. Youngsters always en
joy St. Augustine's ancient fortress ( 1756) , 
the Castillo de San �1arcos, the oldest 
United States fort still standing. It has 
12-foot-thick walls, battlements, moats 
and dungeons, in one of which Osceola, 
the Seminole warrior, was imprisoned. 
There are all sorts of historic Florida 
houses to gawp at : the venerated lab
home of Thomas Alva Edison, the pres
ent abode of Tennessee Williams, the 
"southernmost house." at Kev West. the 
ex-home of Ernest Hemingw�y, and the 
vacation White Houses of Presidents Tru
man and Eisenhower. And Sarasota has 
the many-splendored Venetian-baroque 
dream castle of the world's most famous 
circus Goliath, John Ringling. 

Florida's skyline is  changing from Key 
West to St. Augustine and from Naples 
to Pensacola. as palmetto and palm suc
cumb to bulldozer blade and hammers 
beat a steady, tattoo. Country land that 
used to go begging is on the block for 
$12.000 an acre. 

Newly married couples are sprouting 
family wings in a spread of low-cost 
"sustenance homes"-worth as much as 
$16,000-up the Gold Coast in an almost 
solid bed from Miami to Palm Beach, 
in staid St. Augustine. far-off Key West. 
At Hollywood, where a hundred homes 
a month appear, development are even 
beginning to encircle a Seminole Indian 
reservation. And where there are new 
houses, of course, there are new custom
ers, a truth not lost on merchants like 
Food Fair Stores, Inc., which has opened 
over fifty markets in Florida since 1 948. 

Cities are sprouting new suburbs al
most overnight. Fort Myers' . offspring, 
Fort Myers Shores. was created when 
the .M. H. Davis family offered home 
sites complete with streets and wiring 
along the Caloosahatchee River. Attract
ed by the prospect of boating, fishing, and 
hunting right at their back doors. new 
residents bought two million dollars' 
worth of property in twelve m"Onths. 

Sarasota is expanding so fast that its 
"old settlers." those who came i n  the 
thirties, are becoming alarmed lest the 
town's unhurried, first-name atmosphere 
be spoiled forever. Karl Bickel, one of 
that city's most distinguished citizens, 
told me he paid $6,500 in 1933 for the 

cloistered Spanish home in which he 
lives and recently turned down an offer of 
$87,000 for it. 

In Florida good living comes in many 
packages, as lavish or as simple as you 
choose. Men with more money than must, 
less than some, are building modem 
tropical mansions along the Venetian 
canals of Fort Lauderdale, or on the 
serpentine peninsulas at Naples, where 
the lots alone are bringing prices from 
$1 1,000 to '30,000. Or they are beating 
among the 11,000 newly opened acres 
surrounding the Boca Raton Club and 
Hotel, the world's most opulent and once 
its most exclusive leisure layout. At this 
sultanic Shangri-la, Florida good-livers 
can punt about in genuine Venetian gon
dolas, and spend weekends watching 
America's only twenty-goal polo or dining 
in the overpoweringly gold-leafed Ca
thedral Room, whose grandiose best Ad
dison-Mizner style is facetiously referred 
to as Gulf Stream Episcopal. 

There are still charming, inexpensive 
waterfront spots to be had on the islands 
of Marco ( good fishing ) , Sanibel ( best 
shelling in America ) ,  and Captiva (good 
resting ) .  About seventy miles above St. 
Petersburg is a favorite hideaway, Crystal 
River, used mostly by burghers who go to 
fish and forget tourists. Also up that way 
is Mullet Key, which has only one old
fangled white clapboard hotel, ghosts 
on its beaches, and no automobiles. 

Boom with a Firm Foundation 
Every Floridian I questioned felt that 

the present real estate boom ( some 
wouldn't even call it  that) is more solid 
than the one that went bust in 1 926, be
cause healthy growing industry is back
ing this one. Very little land is being 
sold unseen or purely for speculation, 
whereas back in the insane days lots 
often changed hands a dozen times a 
week. Today people are living and rais
ing families on the land they buy in 
Florida. 

But when the jets are searing the saw
grass and when there are more engineers 
than oranges, Florida will remain Amer
ica's most l!Plendid playground. Tuxedoed 
hotel comics will still get guffaws with 
jokes about the foolishly ornate hotels 
from the people who love to stay in them. 
Wild-eyed palefaces from the North will 
still send to their slaving friends back 
home fistfuls of lurid Kodachrome post
cards of bathing beautie!' scrawled "Thi� 
is my landlady. Ha-ha." "Having a fine 
wish, time you were here. Ha-ha." The 
elderly will tote up their neat budget 
books, watch t he sun sink blazing into 
the Gulf, remember all the burst water 
pipes, snowbound driveways an<l balky 
furnaces that plagued their northern 
lives, and thank heaven for Florida. 

THE END 



SARASOTA JUNGLE GARDENS are a favorite tourist stop. There are 4,400 vaneUes of tropical trees and 
many rare birds, especially flamingos (Hialeah Racetraclc has a flamingo flock swimming in a thirty-two-acre 
lake) . Tourism earns Florida $1,200,000,000 in taxes yearly, enabling citizens to escape a state income tax. 
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Fabu lous Florida 

The Gold Coast 
Welcome to Mia1ni and Nliami Beach, Florida's never-never land, where 

"lobby dresses" cost $600, Broadway and Hollywood stars relax in 

sultanic splendor, and tired businessn1en get in the "mink" of condition 

For most snowbirds Florida i s  
spelled M-l-A-M-1, pronounced My
arn-ee-not My-am-uh, Mee-am-ee 

or "\1ee-am-uh. 
Cars wilh I ew York and New Jersey 

plates still stop at the gas stations of 
Day,tona Beach, Stuart, and Fort Pierce 
to ask, "Hey mac, when do we get to 
Florida'? "  Meaning, of  course, Miami. 

The tourbt eldom distinguishes be
tween Miami and Miami Beach ; he ac
cepts them as one. Actually, they are 
separate parts of a larger community 
called Greater Miami, which embraces 
twenty-si,x distinct municipalities. Miami 
and Miami Beach are. sisters, and there 
is a considerable amount of sibling 
jealousy between them. Miami claims 
the airport, the railroads, the seaport, 
t he indu�try, a $5,000,000 library ( Flor
ida's finest ) ,  all  the tourist-fetching at
tractions, and a blimp in which to sur-

. vey them from the air. 
Miami Beach claims all the glamour : 

the  pret t ie�t women, the richest men, the 
most e legant, expensive homes, the 
plushiest club�, the finest restaurants, 
the swankiest yachts, the most fabulous 
hotels, and the Atlantic Ocean. 

1\fiami Beach is  not a place for the 
peacefu l and so lemn. No green benches 
here ; no one has time to j ust plain sit. 
1 f you relax, it must be with a purpose
to get a tan. to catch a man, to dream 
of the golden future. 

Miarpians Take It Easy 

Plenty of  participation sports are on 
sale in Miami Beach, but beyond a little 
quiet golf, a poolside mambo or cha-cha
cha lesson, or a round of bridge, the 
ty pical Beachite prefers to take his 
sports sitting down. He gets his exercise 
by walking to pari-mutuel windows to 
lay bets on the greyhounds or the horses ; 
craning his neck at air shows. yacht 
races and aquacades ; �wiveling his head 
to follow those lightning-streak men with 
the basket hands, the pelota players. 
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A favorite activity is  getting a massage, 
to keep in the '"mink" of  condition. He 
flexes his muscles best in bed and works 
hardest to p lease his palate. 

Eating emporiums run the gamut, from 
grits and papaya juice to the swankiest 
Continental cuisine. The epicure, the 
gourmet, and the glutton can all be 
supremely happy in Miami Beach. 

Le Parisien and Maxim's offer Gallic 
specialties and everyone who is anyone 
eats seafood at J oe's Stone Crabs, or 
drives out to the Lighthouse at Baker's 
Haulover. The Embers, which features 
open-hearth broiling, has in its cooler 
400 chunks of beef worth about $30,000. 
Wollie's delicatessens are famous for 
matzoh ball soup and dream cheesecake 
with whipped cream piled that high. 

The Solid Gold Price-Tag 
Air-conditioned shopping is a favorite 

Miami Beach ladies' sport. Lincoln Road, 
parade ground of the swankiest shops, 
is touted as the Fifth Avenue of the 
South. 

Here a well-kept heart can buy 
anything it  desires. Stores stock mink
trimmed bathing suits, gold cloth Bikinis 
hung with lace and rhinestones, at $100, 
jeweled cashmere and vicuna sweaters 
trimmed with ermine and fox and priced 
at $175 to $250. 

One large Miami specialty shop-Bur
dine's-has capitalized on the lady tour
ist's conception of shopping as a form of 
recreation ; its slogan is "Bring your lug
gage empty and fill it at Burdine's." 
Not all Miami �tores are slanted towards 
the tourist trade, however ; Richards, 
another Miami emporium, offers less 
extravagant wares calculated to attract 
the hometown folks. 

By night the play city is  a bedazzling 
fairyland of color. exceeding nature's 
best productions. A restless tide with 
nothing but individual pleasure on its 
collective mind surges along Collins 
Avenue on foot, in taxis or in Jaguars. 

There is dancing at almost every hotel, 
cheek-by-jowl  juggling in dozens of 
boitcs and bistros, and a plethora of 
brassy top-drawer llroadway and Holly
wood en tertainment . You name i t ,  you 
can have it .  lle lafonte, l3erle, and J ohnnie 
Hay ; Ed i t h Pia£, Lena Horne ; La Hosa, 
Duran te, and Nat ''King'' Cole ; Rouerta 
Sherwood, Sophie Tucker, Martha Haye 
and J oe E. Lewis all have performed i n  
the Miami Beach limelight. 

Glitter Row 
The heart of t he hotel district is  along 

Collins Avenue from Twenty-third St reet 
to several blocks above Arthur God frey 
Road (Forty-first Street ) . In this narrow 
squeeze between the ocean and Indian 
Creek, the dream dormitories stand 
shoulder-to-shoulder, each a several
million-dollar layout t rying to out-glitter 
its neighbor with  its pa lm-bordered, cab
ana-surrounded swimming pool, its out
door dining patios, and its silken cocktail 
lounge. 

From mid-January to mid-March, top
level presidentia l  suites and pentlwu�c� 
cost from $ 1 7 4  to 1 87 a day ; room� run 
from 30 to $69 a day, single or double. 

There is an u pper st ratum of Miami 
Beach regulars who choose their hotel as 
they do their automobile. I t  must be this 
year's classie·t moclel ; la�t year"s simply 
will not do. Since the start of the po�t-war 
boom, Collins Avenue hoteliers have been 
happy to cater to this capriciou ·ness, 
erecting a new establishment each year. 
The latest model is referred to facetious
ly as "This Year's Hotel." La�t season it  
was the Eden Roc, an ostentatious ltal
ianate sleep manse to which Cae�ar would 
have been pleased to bring Cleopatra. 

The year before it  was the Fontaine
bleau, a massive ellipt ical structure which 
cabbies call Yankee Stadium. It stands on 
the site of the old Harvey Firestone 
estate, and has spacious l!ardens pat
terned after Louis X IV's original. Its 
style is elaborately authentic French 



Empire with spectacular hybridisms that 
would not have occurred even to Marie 
Antoinette. For all its apparent frivolity 
the hotel is what Beachites call a "win
ner." Ben Novack, president, said recently 
that he would not accept $25,000,000 for 
his gaudy 565-room inn, which cost only 
sixteen million. 

Spectacular of the Season 
This year's leading contender for the 

title of world's champion hotel is the 
Americana, located in Bal Harbour, a 
sort of northern extension of the Beach's 
hotel colony. It has a 160-by-100-foot lob
by of Roman travertine marble and a 
forty-foot high terrarium on whose exotic 
plantings one hundred gallons of water 
rain every two hours (except at night 
when this monsoon is turned off to pre
vent jungle rot ) .  The illusion of a sub
tropical rain forest is so perfect that one 
expects to find Sadie Thompson paging 
the Reverend Dr. Davidson under the 
frangipani. 

Included in the Americana's super-lush 
appointments is a practical fourteen-mile 

stretch of coaxial cable. These hoteliers 
are well aware of the value of publicity. 
Last winter NBC brought its thirtieth 
anniversary party to the Americana and 
televised the shows of Steve Allen, 
Groucho Marx, Dave Garroway and 
Perry Como from the hotel. 

For thirty years the venerable Roney 
Plaza, most celebrated hotel in Miami 
Beach, has withstood the onslaughts of 
the more shimmering newcomers. Noth
ing on The Beach can match the quiet 
tropical charm of the Roney's seven acres 
of palm gardens. Dowager Queen of the 
Hotel Empire, the Roney gets the cream 
of the visitors to Miami Beach : long
established celebrities ( such as Milton 
Berle, Clark Gable, Sophie Tucker ) ; 
musical long-hairs ( the late Toscanini, Pi
atagorsky, Horowitz ) ;  presidents and po
tentates ( Eisenhower's pre-White House 
footprints in terrazzo grace the lower 
lobby) . Walter Winchell has called the 
Roney his winter home for twenty years. 

Miami Beach now has 381 hotels, more 
than one-fourth of Florida's total and al
most half of Greater Miami's. Since the 

end of the war it has done more building 
than the resort areas of France, Great 
Britain and South America combined. 

Many Miami Beach hotels operate on 
a Modified American Plan, offering a 
rate that includes breakfast and dinner 
and an extra bonus of free events cal
culated to draw the medium spender. 
The bonus offers include discussion 
groups, beach wiener roasts, champagne 
nights, movie reviews, and square dancing 
sessions (with "genuine Ozarks caller") . 

Drive-in Taj Mahals 
In fierce competition with the Miami 

Beach luxury hotels are the luxury 
motels, motorist mansions about as far 
removed from the cabin courts of yore 
as an Alpha Romero is from a Stanley 
Steamer. They are strung out, sixty-four 
strong, along a three-mile ocean strip 
dubbed Sunny Isles. 

Every motel on the strip has a "theme." 
The Dunes displays as its theme two 
enormous concrete-bosomed sphinxes; 
the Desert Inn provides a replica of a 
covered wagon with a four-mule team 

Pltotoa BJJ Oeor(le Barril 

FONTAINEBLEAU IS LARGEST hotel in Miami Beach, with 565 rooms, 263 cabanas ( each with tiled bath ) ,  1,000 
feet of beach, five acres of formal gardens, docks for fifty yachts. It is frequently so crowded, guests are put 
up in cabanas. Pussy Cat Pool is favorite among visiting small fry--eyes are islands, mouth and tongue a water slide. 
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Gold Coast (continued) 

BELLHOPS DINE UP for inspection at the Americana Hotel, new 
this year. Dedicated to "Western Hemisphere" art, it cost $17,000,000. 

LUNCHEON IS SERVED at Eden Roc cabana. Most expensive luxury 
hotel, its ltalianate motif "brings the Riviera to Miami Beach." 

hitch. The Aztec's Mexican theme owes 
its authenticity to the advice and guid
ance of the Mexican Consul to Miami. 

All these gasoline gargantuas offer 
dozens of extra features and welcome 
kids, bottle warmers. and formula mixers. 
One motel has a king-sized O lympic pool, 
and another an underground garage. The 
Golden Gate is so huge, it is practically 
a vil lage. It features a yacht basin with 
twenty slips, a convention hall, and a 
pedestrian tunnel to the ocean. 

Outside Miami Beach's big hotel belt 
i t  is possible for a light spender to find 
an inexpensive room. There are many 
small hotels south of Lincoln Road. and 
modest hostel� line Indian Creek Drive, 
a saunter from the ocean. 

Recreation on a Budget 
The City operates a vast recreational 

program and tourists running a little thin 
on cash can find many diversions costing 
lit t le or nothing. There are community 
recreation centers, playgrounds, public 
pools and beaches. Among the amuse
ments offered are tennis, boating, duck
on-the-rock, l ip-reading, folk dancing, 
hopscotch, and ceramics. 

Summer visitors give Miami Beach a 
tremendous lift. A deskman observed, 
"The boss comes in the winter and pays 
fifty bucks for his room and his secre
tary gets the same room in the summer 
for twelve." 

By now the uninitiate must feel that 
Miami Beach is nothing but a commu
nity of hotels with a room clerk for 
Mayor and a City Council of bellhops. 
But it is really a bona-fide city of al
most 54,000, with 6,000 private residences 
in the $25,000 to $65,000 bracket, many 
i n  beautiful island and waterfront set
tings. There are nine public �chools and 
fifty private schools, nineteen churches 
and synagogues, two hospitals. 

An interesting backward glimpse into 
Miami's gloriously affluent past is af
forded by a tour of the former estate of 
James Deering, farm machinery mogul, a 
160-acre parcel of hand omely land
scaped waterfront called Villa Vizcaya, 
now the Dade County Art Museum. I t  
cost $20,000,000 in  1916, when, to quote 
a Miamian, "twenty million was a Iotta 
scratch." No Florida home, before or 
since, has approached its incredible 
splendor and extravagance. Around Mi
ami they still remember the time the 
multimillionaire bachelor had the entire 
chorus of the Ziegfeld Follies brought 
down from New York for a stag party 
at his lavish diggings. 

Miami loves its tourists dearly, and 
spotted around Greater Miami are many 
unique diversions :  the famous shrimp
pink flamingoes at  the Hialeah race 
track, a Serpentarium with six hundred 
hissing cobras, and a Spanish monastery 



imported in packing cases and assembled 
like a gigantic jigsaw puzzle. 

Miami, with a 100,000 square foot au
ditorium, is the Convention Capital of 
the South. Its expansion across county 
lines is creating so many civic and labor 
problems (for instance, a plumber who 
wants to work in all of Greater �iami 
now needs twenty-six separate licenses) 
that a Miami Consolidation Plan is being 
worked out ; it will make Greater Miami 
into Metropolitan Miami. 

Miami thinks big. Dredging starts this 
year for a new Port of Miami. Next year 
a new $7,000,000 Air Terminal will be 
unveiled, and one airline has proposed a 
$5,000,000 jet installation. 

Miami does one·fourth of t he nation's 
aluminum fabricating (exclusive of air
craft ) ,  producing doors, windows, ja
lousies, furniture and awnings. Giant 
among the city's 270 operatm:s is Charlie 
Silvers' Adams Engineering. Mr. Silvers 
hammered out his first jalousie windows 
in 1949 in the back of a laundry. ow 
he has two huge plants, six hundred em
p loyees, and a string of race horses. 

Miami is not too big to think small, 
either. Last winter it was discovered that 
ladies' new high-fashion heels were just 
skinny enough to slip through the holes 
of the city's manhole covers, so the gal
lant fathers ordered five hundred new 
covers with smaller holes. 

Perhaps they remembered that it was 
a woman who was responsible fnr Mi
ami's early success-Julia De Forrest 
Sturtevant Tuttle, a Cleveland girl who 
inherited some Miami land from her 
father . .Tulia wasn't the first settler by 
any means but she seems to have been 
the first with any vision. She wrote a 
friend : " . . .  it is the dream of my life 
to see this wilderness t urned into a pros
perous country . . . " 

Boom Rolls In on Rails 
When the second big frost came to 

Florida in the winter of '94-'95 i t  cut 
south as far as J upiter and practically 
eliminated the orange groves. Lady Julia 
sent sprigs of fresh, fragrant blossoms to 
her friend Henry Morrison Flagler, who 
had just pushed his railroad as far south 
as Palm Beach. Intrigued by this promise 
of a frost-free climate, Mr. Flagler came 
south, pulling his teel rails after him. 
With the trains came fast progress, and 
the area hasn't stopped booming to this 
day. 

Mr. Flagler's statement on Miami is 
classic : "The town will never be more 
than a fishing village for my hotel 
guests." Someone should inscribe that in  
the sand at low tide. Or perhaps Miami 
builders could find a spot for this chi 1> 
from a clouded crystal ball somewhere 
on the fa'<ade of next year's hotel. 

THE END 

Cabana boys at Golden Nup:get Motel 
are part of hotel-style luxury service. 

Desert Inn's trademark, covered wagon 
and mules, draw many family tourists. 

Pan American has underground garage. 
All motels are on "the strip" on ocean. 

Golden Gate, largest motel, has yacht 
basin, convention hall, tunnel to ocean. 

WALTER WINCIIELL stands before Roney Plaza, grande dame of 
Miami's hotels. Columnist has not missed Roney vacation since 1929 
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Fabu lous Florida 

"'THIS IS LIVING!'; Sun-worshippers Godfrey and his wife Mary spend most o f  their spare time 
outdoors, much of it sailing on Biscayne Bay. "Next to flying," says Godfrey, "boating is the greatest." 
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Mr. (iodfrey of Miami BeaEh 
Mightiest drumbeater for M  iami Beach, Arthur was the first 

to stretch TV's coaxial cable into the sun. A nd not for money. Here's 
why Godfrey loves to hold hands with his "hunk of Paradise" 



The sun-kissed Solons of Miami 
Beach have changed the name of 
Forty-first Street, main drag of a 

new shopping-entertainment cente,r, to 
Arthur God frey Road, thus making the 
famous redhead the only Jiving person so 
honored by this renowned winter resort. 

Arthur Godfrey, the tropical play
ground's favorite son, was given this ex
traordinary recognition because he is its 
greatest and most consistent booster. Civ
ic officials estimate that the amount of 
nation-wide publicity freely given The 
Beach over the years by Mr. Godfrey 
would have cost, H bought on the open 
market, more than $50,000,000-an d  been 
far less effective than the voluntary testi
monials of the famous pied piper. 

"He has hastened the development not 
only of our town but of the entire state 
by seven or eight years," says Hank 
Meyer, chief palm-thumper of Miami 
Beach. 

Godfrey first started plugging The· 
Beach ahout ten years ago on CBS radio. 
hringing the beauties of southern Florida 
to his listeners with what he calls "word 
pictures." He told me recently, "I'd try 
to make them feel the sunshine and the 

balmy climate, see the beautiful clouds 
and the water. We'd take the mike out 
into the surf. Sometimes we'd sign off 
ar  the end with me submerging under a 
wave - gurgle-gurgle-gu-r-r-r-gle. Things 
like that." 

People in the northern parts of the 
state at  first resented Godfrey's lavish 
praise of Miami Beach. "Oh. for a. long 
time they sure hated me," he chuckles, 
"but now they know that my chatter at
tracted attention to all Flodda. Even 
Governor Collins gives me part of the 
credit for the rush of people moving in 
a l l  over the state." 

Soft Sell of Paradise 
Godfrey gave the Sunshine State its 

strongest boost in the winter of 1951 
when he broadcast the first Jive television 
picture of Florida ever seen. by the rest 
of the country. 

It was bitter up north that December 
night six years ago. From the Atlantic 
seaboard to the Rockies thermometers 
dropped and furnaces roared. 

The old trouper gave .his parishioners 
a great surpri�e that memorahle evening. 
The faithful followers of TV's inimitable 

Barril 

"THIS IS l'tiY IDEA of broad
casting at its best." Beside the 
pool at the Kenilworth Hotel, 
Godfrey shapes up his TV show. 

"SOl'tiETil'tiES WE'RE NOT so dressy." In print shorts and shirt, Godfrey rehearses his show in the 
Kenilworth's cabana area while hotel guests look on. His casual clothes helped boom tourist business. 

llllffilf 
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Arthur Godfrey <continued) 

"SKIN-DIVING-OUTFITTED Godfrey, mixing business with pleasure, 
talks to his TV audience from the bottom of the hotel's swimming pool. 

O::::le Sweet 

"HEllE, WE'IlE ltiOilE INFOillUAL." In typical horseplay, daughter 
Pat gets made up by Doreen Partin, one of Godfrey's three secretaries. 
50 

ma�ter of the qu iet ha l l yhno were un
aware that he wa� about lo melt  them 
with hi� �reate�! pitch. 

Few have forl!nl ten that. famous first 
televi�ion picture from Florida. A vower·
ful Army searchl ight playin� over the 
tumbling surf off the �hores of Miami 
Beach �uddenly picked God frey out of the 
blackness, swimming lazi ly in the soft 
warm shal lows. I t  fol lowed him as he 
padded happily onto the beach. smi l ingly 
shook sal t  water from his hare. freck led 
shoulder�. and went into a gravel-voiced 
eulogy of t he l ush, enchanting. velvety, 
moon l i t  Miami Beach evening. 

Before t hey went to hed that night. 
ladies in Chil l icothe. Kankakee and Ok
mulgee, Wilkes-Barre and U t ica t ried on 
their moth-holed wool bathing suits. Bus
drivers. l umbermen. elerks. and l i fe
guards men ta l l y  earmarked their next 
vacation pay checks for Florida. 

The Little Godfreys Go, Too 
Godfrey now broadcasts his CBS radio 

and TV programs from Miami Beach for 
t wo or three weeks each �easnn. The en
tom·age he transports from New York 
includes his sixteen-member ca�t. len nHI
sicians. a persona l  st a ff. and key techni
cians numbering thirty-;:ix to work with 
the local M iami Beach TV crews. 

Godfrey. with Frank Lavigna. his co
p i lot for seven years. usually flies to the 
Beach from 1ew York in his own DC-3 
with his fami ly  and staff. leaving his 
smaller Bonanza plane home in Leesburg. 
Virginia. 

The telecasts take plaee at. the Ken i l 
worth Hotel i n  Bal  Harbour ( not official l y  
Miami Beach, but. a fashionable northern 
extension of i t ) .  For the shows God frey 
converts t he hotel's immense swimming 
pool patio into an outdoor television st u
dio, using the Atlanl ic as a backdrop. 

In a l l  his pool�ide �hows God frey 
makes full use of the pool i tsel f. either 
dog-paddling about in it. riding a water 
bicycle, lol l ing on a raft. or rowing a 
boat. He frequent l y  di�plays high divers, 
hathing beauties and water clowns. 

Arthur Godfrey was first smitten with 
Miami Beach while courting his wife 
Mary i n  1937. ( Although a Texas girl. 
she was brought up i n  Lakeland, Flor
ida.) So Godfrey committed lovely bil!
amy by marrying Mary and Miami Beach 
at the same t i me. 

Contrary to  the general publ ic impres
sion, Godfrey's plugging of Miami Beaeh 
cannot be attributed to his owning large 
blocks of stock in M·iami Beach enter
prises. He and his business manager. Leo 
DeOrsey ( who also hand les the bu�iness 
affairs of the Washington Senators base
hall team. which wintet'-trains in Or
lando) .  together own 30 per cent. of the 
Kenilworth. an eight-storied property. 
And that is  all. aside from a sma l l  retire-



Barr I• 

ON HIS FORTY-TWO-FOOT cruiser, the Mary B II, Godfrey, his wife and friends get ready for a trip 
through the bay. "Even in the thirties, when the boom went bust, there was all this wonderful air and sea." 
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Arthur Godfrey {continued) 

"1 love being out on the water." 

"It's fun cruising by these homes." 

"The climate's like a kind friend." 
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"I GET A KICK out of flying around over hotels." 
Godfrey keeps his helicopter in a car-parking lot. 

ment lot Godfrey bought as a require
ment for membership in the Bal Harbour 
Y acht Club. 

DeOrsey owns his quarters in Kenil
worth House, a new apartment building 
adjoining the hotel, but Godfrey simply 
uses t he hotel's spacious penthouse while 
he is in town. I t  is  otherwise available to 
anyone who can pay the rent. "When we 
want it," Godfrey says, "I hav.e to call in  
my reservation j ust like anyone else." 

During his Miami Beach sojourn God
frey does not live, as you may have bee.iJ. 
led to believe, in magnificent sultanic 
splendor. The Kenilworth penthouse is 
spacious but simple ;. its furnishings are 
the hotel's ( the Godfreys bring nothing 
with them but wardrobe ) . 

"It's not lavish 'at all," Mr. Godfrey 
told me. "I'll tell you what it's Jlke. The 
living room is all white ·and J.>lue and 
aquamarine and it  has a white rug cov
ered all over with white tassels and 
o-o-o-oh," hjs eyes glowed with pleasure, 
"it feels so ni-i-i-ce on your feet. And 
1 here's a large bedroom for Mary and 
me with twin beds that come together to 
make one big one. A11d two smal ler bed
rooms for the kids." The kids are four
teen-year-old Patricia, in public school at 
Leesburg, and sixteen-year-old Michael, 
at  the Landon School in Washington, 
D. C. ( Another son. Richard, twenty-six, 
works in television in  San Francisco. ) 

Penthouse Stay-at-Home 
Miami Beach doesn't see much of God

frey off the TV screen. He �ticks pretty 
clo e to his Kenilworth aerie. seldom 
goes out to a restaurant or night club. 

Godfrey's closest friends in town are 
Dr. David Exley. a Bal Harbour phy
sician, and Bob Graham, the community's 

founder and former maker of the Gra
ham-Paige automobile. Occa�ionally Jesse 
Wei�s is able to lure Arthur to his "Joe's 
Stone Crahs" fur the house specialty. 

Weiss is the num who gave Hank 
:Meyer, Miami Beach JJUblicity director. 
the original push that started official 
wheels turning and eventually dragged 
the TV coaxial down to Miami. 

When Arthur needs an automobile he 
rents one. He prefers to get his off-TV 
pleasure cruising in his boat. �·I know 
every foot of Biscayne Bay. and I love to 
.take guests and show them the sights." 

S unshine the Be:st Medicine 
But i t  is  in the air that Godfrey get�  

his  greatest Miami Beach kicks. Flying 
in his helicopter. between the fleecy 
sky and the deep blue sea, God frey finds 
the peace and quiet he cannot attain on 
earth. "Look," he says, hovering in his 
whirl�-bird over the luxury hotel strip, 
" there's hardly anybody down there who 
isn't happy or having a good time. And 
I'll bet t here· i'sn't another spot on earth 
you could fly over, look down and say 
that-except maybe Coney Island. And 
did you ever see weather with �o much 
downright respect for people? I guess 
vacations today .must be a necessity. They 
won't be the first things to p:o if the boom 
starts sagging a little. People need them 
-just like medicine or kindness. And the 
kindest friends of all, I think, are air and 
sunshine." THE END 

"THIS IS UNBELIEVABLE, isn't 
i t ? "  says Godfrey of Miami Beach 
from the air ( top right ) .  At right, 
the Godfreys in their sailboat .  
Cfllol tllwlus-1'up� Gt:ttt{IC /lftrriH-Bottum, O:::ic Street 





LUNCIIEON on the lakeside pavilions of the University 
of Miami's Student Club is a favorite all year 'round. 

S\VIltiTUIE is any time students have a free hour. 
Here a group plays tree tag under palms on the beach. 
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ORANGE BOWL GAME on January 1 is the high point of 
student year. Planning committee spends over $500,000. 

MODERN DANCE CLASS cavorts on lawn in December. 
Students come from all states, and from twenty countries. 



Fabu lous F lorida 

Beauty and Brains 
Florida coeds are more likely to cavort in fetching swim suits 

than are campus queens elsewhere, hut the girls, and boys, also get a lot 

of studying done behind their bougainvillea-covered walls 

Amy neighbor\ house one evening 
t he e lder ,-on . hnnw from H u t ger"

. for Chri�tmas vacation,. said to h i s  
kid brother. "Sure. N icky . g: n  ahead. G n  
tn college i n  .Florida i f  y o u  want to major 
in wa•er skiing.'· And one o f  hi,; pak an 
A l pha Camma Rho at .  Penn State. added. 
" I  hear t hey have cuurst',; tT1at teach 
you how to make trout llie,; and how to 
write under water with a ha l l- point pen." 

Since t hen I h ave found t hese wacky 
misconcept ions of educa t ion in .F lorid a 
:::enera l ly shared hy iv y-bound under
graduates of nort hern col le:::cs. who rc
:::a rd Florida's "tate univer,;it ie,; a,- hack
woods acadt'mie" for cracker" t h ree 
j um ps, two scratches and a hol ler out  o[  
the "wam ps and piney woods. Few of 
t hem are aware o f  t he scope o f  h igher 
educat ion i n  our southernmost sl ate. 

Actually t here are t wenty-four u niwr
sil ic". C(l l l eges and junior  col lege� i n  t he 
st ate w i t h  a comb i ned enrol l nu-nl wel l  
over 40,000, plus over a dozen good-sized 
mi l i tary aeademie" and private ,-dwols 
hand l i 1;g from 85 In 500 "t udenls each, 
and many les�er ones. 

l 'erha ps the inost unusua l i" t lw Ken
tucky :\1: i l it a ry •In"l � l ute. whit ·h hrin:::s 
33S poker-hat.:ked adolcseents to Vcnit.:e, 
F lorida. for t he winter term. 

[vy Thriv�; in Suhtropies 
While F lorida',- deligh t fu l  climate and 

abundant wate1·,.: give" it,: students sat i s
fv in« w hacks al many more outdoor sub
j�ct; and spur!>' than are pos,.:i h l e on 
frozen northern cam pu,.:es, not everyone 
i,.: out fe l l i ng trees or learning to m i l k  
goats. 

Student,: at the Roman Catholic Barry 
Co l lege for \Vmnen a re earnin::: hachelor 
and pro fe,.:�iona l  degrees in l i beral arts 
and edura t ion . 

Last w inter the U n iven• i ! y  of F' lorida"s 
Co l lt':::e of Eng:ineerin::: a t  Gai ne,.:v i l le  was 
one o f  six schools i n  t he United St ate� 
( ou t  of t h e  fort y- four which submit ted 
propo,.:al,- ) selected by the Atomic En
er:::y Commission to t rain nuclear sci
ent i� l"  and engineers. Thi,- University's 
rt'search cont raets in ot her fields total 
a l most $3,000,000 annual ly, and since 

1951 a School of  I nter-American St.u. d ies 
has been helping -:;t udent,.: prepare for 
i nd u�trial . c u l r nra l  and d i plomat ic po�ts 
i n  Lat i n  America. Tlw Universit y  en
ro l l ment i:; 1 0.997. bur anot her 77.101 
are reacherl h y  t'X I en� ion cla,.:�e,.:. cnrre
:;pondence cnu r:;es. con fen·n<:e" and in
s t i t u t e,;. 

R o l l ins Col lege i n W i n t er Park at t h e  
edge o f  Or l ando pioneen·d in t h e  cnn
ft •rt•nc< ' p l a n  of l t'ach i n:::. whir-h permit ,: 
student s to choose for c las• period� e i t her 
,.: t u d y .  c-onference w i t h  i u:;t ruc lo r. or 
:.:rou p d i ,-cus�ion. R o l l in,-· t u i t ion m!'thod 
i:· u nique : t h t' annual  fee i s  com puted 
h y  d ividing t he actual  opera I ing cost by 
t h e  number o f st udent s. 

The Univer,.:it y of �fiami house� one 
of t he best l a w  schools  in t he Sout h  i n  
a brand new 19S6 hui l r l ing. t he � i ft o f  
M iami financier Baron de H i rsch :\feyer. 
That college";; new �lf•dical School. w i t h 
a ful l- r ime facul ty of eigh ty and a vol 
untary leaching corps o f  38S Inca I doc
l or:; and dent i,-t�. ]a,.:t J u ne grad uat ed i t s  
first l wenty-:;ix doctor,:. Now only i n  i t :;  
fi h h  yea 1·. the school h a s  al read y  re
ceived much nat ion a l  reco:::n i t ion for i ts  
researc-h stud ies in cancer and viruses. 

:\1iami l ' ni, er,-i ry ':; Ylarine La bora tory . 
w h ich has a research staff o f  fi fty inter
national scient i:;t s holding :::rant�  and 
cont ract,: that usua l l y  ex<.:eed a quarter  
o [  a m i l l ion dol l a rs yearl y. i s  adding 
much to t h e  :;t ud y of  ocean l i fe. During 
the \Hll' t h ese dedicated prohers ,-carched 
for an effect i \ e  weapon a:::ainst the ma
rine borer. a ;;hipping; menace wor�e than 
the  :;u hmarine. N o w  t hey are mea,.:uri ng; 
the C u l f  Stream's ra le  o{ llow. hoping 
to make poss ih le long-range European 
and At lant ic Or-can weather predic t ion . 
and 1 hey are devt' loping methods o£ 
t racking h u rricane;; by radar. 

The Scien t i fie  C l i mall· 
The Un iwr·,.:i ty·,- Tro p ica l  Food Re

,.:earr-h l .ahoratory i,.: seek i ng the he�l 
u;;t's of :;uht ropira l fru i t ;;  probab l y  nn
known to Wi l l iam a n d  :\Iary and t h e  
Yale bu l l do:::. sut.:h ao: t he akee. bignay. 
umknkolo. sapotc. lvchee and sapodi l la. 
and is probi ng t he n�a'rket ing pnssibi l i t ies 

of the Barbados cherry. which is sa id to 
have a la rger vitamin C content than 
orangt• j u ice. 

\' l iami U. pt'o p le a re al�n delving in to  
ot her int ri)!u ing facets o f  ;;uh t ropical  liv
i n:::. >'nch a� t1ll '  developmen t of more 
elfet.: l i w i n,-<>e l icide;;. t he "t udy n{ solar 
IH!aler,.. w ind velo<.: i ty  on fla t roofs. the 
copper ddicienr-y in  avocado� and t he 
growt h  of fungi and mol ds. 

Wea lth G row:-; on Trees 
Florida. whit·h has 23.000.000 acres of 

t rees. is  67 per c<•nt fore,.t. and its econ
omy lean,: heavi ly an tree products ( tum
her. paper p u l p, shi !'s' store�) .  Con trib
u t in::: great l y  to t hi s  i m portant �tate in
du�try is t h e  Univer,.i l y  of  Florida's For
e,.lry Schoo l .  which maint ains a 2.500-
aere forest preserve com plete wi th  sma l l  
nu rsery. sa w m i l l ,  a n d  wood products 
l ahora tory. 

A rch i tPc t ura l l y  Flori da col lcl(t'>' a re 
severa l decade" ahead of t heir nort hern 
cousin�. The radical ly modern bui ld ing;; 
of t he University of M iami. be!!.un ten 
years ago by the n·nowned �iami a rehi
l < 'c:t .  Roher! Law Wet>d .  have eau�ed i t ,:  
::: ra,.:sy reaches I n  he cal lt>d t h e  fir�t r-t,m
p lctely  modern Un itt>d States camJHI". 
The ou l �tandin::: de;;ign feat u re o f  t he,.:e 
bui ldin:::,.: i,.: their  o pen gal leries which 
take the p lar<, of hal l �  or corridors and 
u t i l ize I n t he u l mo�t F lorida's sun l i:::ht. 
and \1iami"� fine fra:::rant breezes. Flor
i da Sou t hern Collc:::e. i n  the heart of an 
ora n:::e grove a t  Lakt•land. t he hi:::hc,.:t 
( 227 feet ) and mo"t t h undery Florida 
c i t y. i,.: hu i l d ing tw< ' lvc u n i t ,:  de,.:igned hy 
Frank L loyd Wr·ight .  

\lany Florida students a],.:n enjoy hel
l t• r dormi tories than do t hei r northern 
counterpart,.. At  the U n iversi t y of Flor
ida r h reP modPrn \' i l la:::es p rovide mar
ril'd " "Cators·· wil h over 500 one-. t wo
and t h rec-hedroom fu rn i ,.:hed a part ment ,- . 
l i n iversi l  y o{ i\J iam i ,.:tudt>n t s  l ive i t  
u p  i n  a handsome v i l la:::•· o f  t went y
e i g h t  la ke,.idc four-story modern apart
nwnt hui l d ing,.:. each unit com plete w i t h  
>'I O\ C. rcfri :::era tor. di,.:he,- a n d  tableware. 
This  ex t raord ina ry housing. financed by 
the F.H.A. du ri ng t he c-onst ruct ion 
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COSl'tiOPOLITAN COVER GIRL, SaUy Fisher, the current 
Miss Florida, relaxes in her University of Miami room 
with the trophies she has won in past beauty contests. 

WITH FRIENDS Kathy Hammock of West Virginia and 
Nanita Greene of Tennessee, Sally strolls on the beach. Kathy, 
a chemistry major, was the Homecoming Queen this year. 

p romotion following the war, was built 
instead of more prosaic dormitories on 
the theory that should Miami U., then 
a bit shaky financially, be unable to meet 
its payments, .the Government could easi· 
ly assume the layout for public housing. 

Without a doubt the most unusual 
Florida college architecture, certainly 
not duplicated by any other institution 
of higher learning, is the ornate sprawl
ing building of the University of Tampa, 
which houses about 1,000 students. I t  
was formerly the fabulous Tampa Bay 
Hotel, built in 1891 at a cost of $3,000,· 
000 by Henry Flagler's railroad rival, 
Henry Plant. It is  red brick of Moorish 
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design, two to five stories tall and topped 
with thirteen domed and minareted tow· 
ers. It covers two large city blocks, has 
502 rooms and extremely lofty corridors, 
one running the entire 1 ,000-foot length 
of the building. Endless stretches of 
verandah filigreed with Moorish horse
shoe arches look toward enormous ban
yans. The Grand Opening of Mr. Plant's 
Arabian Nights' jewel was a social sen· 
sation attended by princes, dukes, duch
esses and celebrities of the financial, the
atrical and literary worlds. Rickshaws 
clattered among the poincianas ; there 
were high jinks in every minaret and 
a slipper of champagne in every hand. 

Beauty and Brains (continued) 

Florida's first schools were the wattle 
and daub missions of Spanish friars who 
arrived with Ponce de Leon on his sec
ond voyage to America in 1521. Their 
students were three tribes of Indians, 
the Tegesta on the Gold Coast, the Timu
cua in the Lakes Country and the Apala
che along the Panhandle. Many present· 
day Florida colleges were once affiliated 
with one religion or another. The John 
B. Stetson University, named for the hat 
maker though actually founded by Henry 
A. DeLand, a baking powder producer, 
in 1883, soon passed into the control 
of the Baptist State Association. Rollins 
College was founded in 1885 by the 
Congregational Church but is now non
denominational. 
· Several of Florida's Negro colleges 
have religious backgrounds, notably the 
Bethune-Cookman College at Daytona 
Beach, a Methodist school which was 
formed by the merging in 1923 of two 
other institutions : the Cookman Institute, 
established by the Freedman's Bureau 
during the Reconstruction Period, and 
the Daytona Normal and Industrial In· 
stitute, begun in 1904 by Mary McLeod 
Bethune in a rented frame cottage. The 
former was the first private school in 
Florida to offer the Negro education be
yond elementary grades. 

Other notable Florida schools for the 
� egro are the co-ed Florida Agricultural 
and Mechanical College at Tallahassee; 
the Edward Waters College at J ack�on· 
ville ; and the Florida Normal and Indus
trial School at St. Augustine. 

The Buckman Act of 1905 was respon
sible for Florida's first genuine state uni
versities. It consolidated the state's higher 
learning for males at the University of  
Florida in Gainesville, for females at 
Florida Female College, and for egroes 
at Florida A. and M. In 1909 the Female 
College received the more ladylike title of 
Florida State College for Women ( now 
Florida State University ) ,  and in 1947 
both white establishments went co-ed. 

A Coral Tower for Scholars 

The privately endowed University of 
Miami is just heading into its thirty-first 
year. Its original campus was the gift 
of George Merrick, the first of Miami's 
promoters, a minister's son who came to 
town at the age of twelve wearing knee
pants and "building castles in Spain," 
which became real when he, as a man, 
created the handsome city of Coral Gables. 

The cornerstone cement was barely 
dry, however, when in 1926 the South Sea 
Bubble burst, washing away Merrick's 
$5,000,000 endowment and $5,000,000 
more in pledges. This disaster was shortly 
followed by a rip-snorting, full-fledged 
Miami hurricane. When the school was 
able to breathe again it set up classrooms 
in a bankrupt hotel with not quite 700 

(continued) 



LUNCH HOUR CANOE RIDE on artificial lake beside University of Miami's Student Club attracts Sally. 
She is a speech major, plans to go in to theatre after graduation. As a scholarship student, she must take her 
homework seriously, yet squeezes in modeling for Coronet Agency and acts in TV commercials filmed in Miami. 
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JtOLI .. I NS COLLEGE STUDENTS, left, admire a Ferrari on their Winter Park campus. Their enrollment 
is limited to 640, of whom three-fifths come from the North. Rip;ht, one of Florida's oldest schools, 
Florida State University in Tallahassee, which has been co-educational since 1947, has an enrollment of over 7,000. 

JIAIUtY COLLEGE FOR WO�IEN, the only Catholic 
college in Florida, draws Latin American students, em
phasizes 1iursing and liberal arts, particularly music. 
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FltATERNITIES show the spirit of Florida's college 
architecture. Above, members of Delta Tau Delta at 
Florida State University survey their newly built house. 



Beauty and Brains ( .... ,; ..... ,1) 

students. 
Today the Depression foundling is 

wearing diamonds. Miami U. now has a 
260-acre campu� in the best residential 
district of Coral Gables, plus a 2,048-
acre south campus, dozens of impres�ive 
modern buildings and dormitories. an art 
gallery, a theater and a music center. 

Miami U. has one of the �mallest of 
all college endowments (a mere million ) ,  
but its football team grosses 164.000 a 
year, and every ew Year's Day, as uni
versity in residence, Miami U. blows 
its erudite stack, playing host for the 
famous Orange Bowl Game that fills Bur
dine Stadium to its 76.SOO capacity. 

This game has spilled over into a mon
�t rou� eleven-day, money-making jam
boree run by Miami businessmen. Fea-

t ured is a two-and-one-hal f-mile. two-hour 
parade past downtown bleacher� holding 
15,000 1 .75 and 2 spectators. The floats 
of this cavalcade cost upwards of $5,000 
each. al1fl their building requires fifty 
year-round craftsmen. 

Miami : Majorette Capital 
Half-time, almost more important now 

than the game it�el f. has grown into a 
potpourri featuring a sensele�s extrava
ganza with a cast of 1 .000. which in
cludes massed high-school hands, ice 
sl..aters. baton-twirling drum majorettes. 
bagpiper . pied piper . and special ef
fect� such as orange weat her halloons. 
orange snow, and spray trucks loading 
the air with orange blossom perfume. 
There are four lovely Court Princesses 

and a regally beauteous Oran:re Queen. 
chosen from a field of 1 02 by thirty �e
cret j udges. The Queen is always pre
�ented in �ome outlandishly . novel '� a y. 
The firtit Queen. enthroned twen t y-t ln·e · 

years ago. al most �uffocated in her ct>lln
phane foot hall. but t hinp:s have heeonll' 
more profe sional since then. 

Thi� elaborate half-time �how i� n�
peated fnr 85.000 more people. with fire
works added. the night following tlw 
game. The pyrotechnic di�play of l9.'ii 
seemed a fitting ex pre��ion tJf t he � p i r i l  
of  Ameri<'a's ynunj!e�t. Aa�hie�t. brij!ht
est un iversity. It was a 10.000.000 
('andle-power portrait of Niagara Fall� 
topped by a portrait o f  Elvis Pretiky 
in Roman candle� and pinwheels. 

THF: END 

HOT FOOTBALL. Clemson bench sitters need eye shades in the Orange Bowl's drenching sunlight. Since 
the game's inception twenty-three yeats ago, rain has never fallen dunnp: a wntest. The /:Jowl festival, run b v  a 
groztp of Miami businessmen, has grown to include a regatta, tennis and basketball toumam ents, a. North-South 
All-Star Game, a Kick-Off Luncheon, a Coral Gables Parade, a Midp:et Ora.nge Bowl Classic. afl(l the lavish Kinp; 
Orange Jamboree Parade. All this excitement brings over 100,000 visitors to Miami in what were once slack weeks. 



THREE FEET FROM TRAFFI C  whizzing across fifteen-mile Sunshine Highway, placid fishermen cast into Tampa Bay. 
West Coast cities lean heavily on fishing both as industry and as recreation, commonly provide walk-ways for anglers like young 
Linda James, of Hapeville, Georgia, and Miss May Thompson, of Atlanta ( above ) .  Also much in evidence are local housewives 
out to catch the family �upper, tycoons who prefer simplicity of  bridge fishing to bother of maintaining yachts. Savin!( forty 
miles of travel, Sunshine Highway connects St. Petersburg and Bradenton, rises in center to height of twelve-story building. 

Gulf Coast Shangri-La 
Bui lders of dream houses and tourists, too, are discovering Florida-on-the-Gulf, 
a sun-soaked Utopia where you can catch your supper from the nearest 
bridge, enterta i n  in a cage, and get your newspaper free on a cloudy day 

GO 



B Y  P E G G Y  C O O K  

D oubling and tri1>ling the popula
tion of cities like Sarasota and 
St. Petersburg. migrants from 

every state in the Union have poured 
into western Florida in the last ten years 
-seeking sun and seashore without the 
"touristration." as MacKinlay Kantor 
terms it. that pervades much o[  the state's 
East Coast. Some have looked to it for 
comfort in their declining years ; some 
have come to regain their health. But a 
a great many more. among them noted 
w riters and artists. have found its mild 
Gulf Coast climate. its seventy-degree 
temperature. and its nearly perpetual 
sunshine simply an idyllic setting in which 

to live and work. From northernmost 
Pen�acola. where five different flags have 
flown since Don Tristan de Luna planted 
the Spanish banner there in 1559. to the 
southernmost Everglades. still inhabited 
by Seminole Indians. West Coast Florida 
embraces an ever-expanding potpourri 
of cultures and ages. 

Its completely modern cities rising 
against a background of tropical palms 
and hanging moss. Florida-on-the-Cui£ 
has managed so far to escape much of 
the brash artificiality o often character
istic of a vacationland. yet derives much 
of its income. nevertheles�. from tourism. 
This is  Stephen Foster land-sliced 

t hrough by his famous Suwannee River: 
and this.  too, is a proud Rebel stronghold 
of the Civi l  War (Tallahassee ) .  the cen
ter of the handmade cigar indu,try 
( Tampa ) .  the birth place of modern air
conditioning ( Apalachicol a ) .  the winter 
quarters of the Ringling Bros. and Bar
num and Bailey Circus ( Sarasota ) .  and 
the training ground for eight major 
league baseball team,. including the New 
York Yankees and the St . Louis Cardin a 1� 
( St .  Peter burg ) .  

Here i s  a look at Florida's fahulou� 
new Gulf Coast Shangri-La-its St. Pe
tersburg resort area and Sarasota art 
colony, its dream homes, and its people. 

ST. PETERSBURG'S GREEN BENCHES, symbol of city's hospitality and leisurely pare, are filled with more and more 
young fares as the under-1\\"enty-one population increases. ( In three years it rose 25 per !'ent.) Here teenagers from eight states 
cavort during noon break on main drag, Central Avenue. Many families-like those of Ali1·e Thoma� of V inal Haven. 
Maine and Earl Goode, Cape May, New Jersey ( foreground ) -came to St. Petersburg to escape northern winters. Here, 
tropi<•al Gulf waters keep summer and w inter mean temperature• only fourteen degrees apart. Evening newspaper, for forty-six 
years given free on days the sun fails to shine, must make good its offer only about five times a year-and some years not at all. 

Phul11� I1JI Grorgt• llurril'. 

(j]  



INFORIUALITY is keynote of Sarasota l i fe, in parties and apparel. Above, goateed Sarasota drama critic Lawrence Dame, 
in Black Watch plaid and gay checks, "circulates" at gathering of artists and writers at painter Syd Solomon's home. Popular 
for entertaining is the "cage," screened-in area designed to bring outdoors inside, including-in Solomon's case-an orange tree. 

A BEACH AT IIER DOOilSTEP, ex-actress V ictoria Anderson
now Mrs. Budd Schulberg-keeps an eye on two young sons while she 
reads husband's script for new movie, being filmed in Everglades. 

Sarasota 
Genius Belt 
For a rtists and writers, a 
"Montmartre in  the sun" 

P H O T O  E S S A Y  B Y  G E O R G E B A R R I S  



Stei"metz 
�IYSTERY WRITER John D. MacDonald exhibits prized 
antique dueling pistols ( above) to his artist neighbors AI Buell 
( left ) and Thornton Utz. This month Buell illustrated our novel, 

written by MacDonald. For Thornton Utz's contdbution, see page 98. 

ADDING OIUEN'I'AL FLAVOR to tropical Sarasota is the 
J,.panese·modcrn home De.�pemte Hour., author Joseph Hayes de· 
si�ned himself ( upper right ) .  Latest literary venture, Bon Voyage, 
co-authored with wife Marrijane, grew out of family trip to Europe. 

OLD-TilUEU iUACKINLA Y KANTOR I right) ,  remodeling 
twcnty·yellr·old  home, resents rna s migration, recalls day Sarasota 
had only snakes and 9,000 residents. ·'Now," he mourn,, "we have 
40,000 residents and no snakes. We were better off with the snakes." 

AURIVING BY BOAT for Syd Solomon's party, Ruth Buell 
( lower right ) gets hoist from husband, artist AI Buell, and Cris· 
tianis, Benito and Cordata, as host looks on. Private docks and net· 
work of waterways make boat travel simple, often quickest route. 

FLYING CUISTIANIS turn party into circus. Below, Benito 
entertains for Syd Solomon's guests. Discovered in Belgium by 
John Ringling, the famous family troupe, though now independent, 
still winters in Sarasota along with "The Greatest Show on Earth." 



FUTURISTIC POOL weaves throup:h p:rounds of illustrator Ben Stahl's SIUO,OOO 
home on Sie.-ta Kt•y. White exterior of the house deAet'ls rays of sun, w ulls of plate 
glass give i l lusion of  space. Reading in shade of  palm is neighbor Lolly Rendina. 

Sarasota (conlinucd) 

Ar[hite[t' s 
Paradise 

Gone I S  the Span ish 
hacienda;  today' s 

F lor ida dream house 
"flows in space" 

C lean, simple line• t o  .-tre"s >'JHH'iou"· 
ness and informality-t·oupled w ith 

buildinp: materials that with,tand subtrop· 
i!'al weather �tive Florida a unique >trt·hi
tectural atmosphere. Roofs are Aat or low· 
pitl'hed, often 1\ ith overhanp: for sun pru
tet"tion. Exterior" make u"e of "l""· ially 
treated 1\oods. t·ont·rete. The jalou,;i., 
w indow, no\\' usccl universally, �a'' JH'a� 
development here. And p:la,s, of rourse, 
is  every\\ here-aiclinp: Florida's deter
mined stru�;gle to bring the outdoors inside. 

IIOUSE ON S'I'I LTS-desip:ne<l to permit maximum ein·ulation of air-is offit·e of  realtor-desip:ncr Phi l ip H iss. A print'ipal 
property ow ner in cxt'lusive Lido Shores, off Sarasota coast, Hiss must approve plans for all new homes huilt  in the area. His i dea> 
are strongly funt·tional as well as artistit', as  evidenced by solid steel t·ross" alks, framinp: used throu�tlwut his o" n homt•. 



GEOiU ETRIC FORiliS and simplicity of design dtaracterize homes like this SlOO,OOO residcn('c of W. C. i..hols. l'ritwipally 
residential rather than transient, this area attracts numerous couples seeking a spot to build their "dream house," an(l has ("Onse· 
flucntly become a sort of proving ground for new concepts in engineering and architectural design, a pace-setter in home-building. 

UAI�I IIAI . Phi l ip Hiss' S l 5 0,000 model residence, i s  a Sarasota 
"howphu·e. \Vith his wife and three yonn!( chil dren, H iss, formerly 
a travel writer, moved from New York to Sarasota several years a�:o 
in order to "slow down a little and enjoy my sunset years in the sun.'" 

NO A I R-CONDITIONING is net·es,.try in this 
SS4,000 home of Mrs. C. J .  Sommers. U nique louvered 
roof sifts out strong sun rays, ("Overs entire stnu·ture, 
except swimming pool, as  well as pat io, walks. T i l E  E :-.- u  



Poke Fun at 
Their State 

"Let's tut·n around ! I don't like chicken !" 

LOWELL HOPPES, a Southerner-at
heart who Jtad the mi�fortune to be 
born in the North, spent his teen years 
looking for a way to escape winters, dis
covered Florida was the magic word. 
Free-lance cartooning-then in its in
fancy-seemed the ticket. hut marriage 
and two young Y ankee�-also in their 
infancy-entered the Hoppes picture 
before Florida did. Then came 1946. the big move and, 
shortly after, a little Rebel daughter. "Sunshine has be
come a� nece�sary to us as the air we breathe," says 
Floridian Hoppes. now a "permanent" resident of Sarasota. 
"We boost Florida. We find it  easy to be happy there." 
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"I didn't lose uny time getting down het·c ! "  

"Everyone st�ents t o  be stat•ing a t  us ! "  

CHARLES E. SHARiUAN has been 
living "temporarily" in Florida for t wo
and-one-half  years. art-directing for 
Florida Outdoors magazine and "ob
serving nature from beneath a shade 
tree." Born in Tacoma. married in San 
Francisco. a father in Indiana-and 
later in New .Jersey. he'� made eighteen 
moves in thirteen years. has been a 
sailor, grocery clerk. paper boy. teacher. and disk jockey. 
His . education : univer�it y  of  Washington. Escuela de 
Bel las Artes in Mexico. Cartoonists and Il lu,;tratorH 
School in New York City. His ambition : "To see the 
world aQ.d observe nature from beneath a shade tree." 



"A 5 to 1 Martini • . •  a few caviar canapes , • •  a broiled 
filet migQon • • •  a tossed green salad • , • and a game of 
gin-rummy ! I wonder what they see in Miami Beach !" 

lUARTIN FILCHOCK shook off the 
dnst of his native Pennsylvania mining 
town when the Depression struck-and 
flagged the next freight train west. Hav
ing covered most of the country by 
thumb and rail by the start of World 
War II, he toured New Guinea, the 
Philippines, and Japan with Uncle Sam, 
then "settled down" to wife and family . . 

in New York City three years ago. Now a Sarasotan Fil
chock finds Florida the ideal spot to coiltinde his fa;orite 
boyhood sports-hunting. fishing, and trapping, and to 
fulfill his boyhood ambitions :  "to enjoy life fully and 
to work as little as humanly possible." 

O RA N GE 

"I think you've got a fish on my line !" 

BANDEL LINN, a veteran of seven
teen years in Sarasota, is a native Hoo
sier, schooled on the banks of the Wa
bash. Between Indiana and Florida, he  
sandwiched "many a year "in New York, 
cartooning-and a stretch in the Air 
Force, working his way up modestly to 
the rank of corporal. Bandy · currently 
earns his living by drawing advertising 
cartoons for magazines, animating commercials for tele· 
vision, 

·
acting in an occasional TV movie, and getting up at 

5 A.M. for one of his two daily radio shows originating 
in Sarasota. His leisure time he spends on amateur radio, 
astronomy, and "thoughts of Gina Lollobrigida." THE END 
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Designed for the Easy Life 
B Y  B E T T Y  S H E R W I N  

The cloche hat of the twenties is  back-in bathing caps. 
Lace is appearing again-on swim suits. The plunging 
back is news, and prodigal touches like mink trim on 

cashmere sweaters are as much part of Florida as the orange. 
The whimsy appearing on fun togs in Florida has been 

inspired by clothes of an earlier era, though fashion leaders 

All falfll ions 011 these ]JUUCB al /l1udiuc'H, .lliami-plwi�JB I1V Gcuroe 1111rrls 

of that day wouldn't have dreamed of wearing rhinestones 
on cotton skirts or putting a straw hat on a poodle. The cur
rent rage extends from teenagers to socialites and interna
tional visitors who sport new fashions by designers like Oleg 
Cassini and Ceil Chapman. "The playful, the exotic. or the 
naive look," says one, "is the utmosl in sophistication." 

WilEN THE SUN GOES DO\VN: Celebrating the first anniversary of Arthur Godfrey Road at the Fontainebleau Hotel 
in Miami Beach, Val Phillips, "Miss Arthur Godfrey Road," wears a cocktail-length gown, its white chiffon skirt criss-crossed 
with jewels. By Ceil Chapman, $300. In the center, Sally Fisher, "Miss Florida," wears a white cotton chiffon with draped 
bodice and draped front panel. By Mr. Kessler of Betty's Dressmaking, Coral Gables, $400. On the right, Marcia Valibu�, 
"Miss Miami Beach," in tulle with a dramatic green velvet bow that sweeps to the floor. By Lloyd Richards of Bellino, 350. 

TilE LATEST TWIST-imported Venetian lace on the bra of a satin lastex sheath swim suit-is worn by Dorothy Steiner, the 
1956 Florida Citrus Queen, at  the Olympic-sized swimming pool at the Boca Raton Hotel. The suit is by Alix of Miami. 24.95. 
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ALL IN FUN. youn!(  :'OC'ialite Rarbara Daly, of Fort 
Lauderdale, and poodle \\ ear matchin!!: "Palm Tree" hats 
hy Elaine Barrymore. Barba ra's hat, �9.98 ; poodle's, S3.98. 
Barbara relaxes at the Racquet Club in Miami Beach. She 
w ears the new high-neckline, plungin!!:·hack style in tan 
and w hite striped wool jersey. Pril·e �1 7.95. By Gantner. 

IU .. ACK VOILE I shown below, left ) moves from 
the afternoons of the twenties to Florida evenings of the 
fifties. At a 1957 openin!!: night at the Coconut Grove 
Playhouse, socialite Mrs. Francis A. Calhoun, Jr., of 
Miami, ' ears a satin-banded Ole!!: Cassini gown in voile, 
t·ut low and with an airy bouffant skirt. Pric-e 159.95. 

TRANSPARENT PURSE ! shown below, center / ,  
:<tudded with rhinestones to t·at.-lt the tropical sun, i s  " orn 
at the Racquet Club by M rs. Gilbert Owens of London, 
England, and Sunset Island o.  1 in Miami Beach. Be· 
eause the plastic resists perspiration, it's the bag most 
women visitin11 Florida buy right away. Eli Rosenberg. S7.98. 

V FORltiATION PA'I'TERN on "' im.-uit I sho" n 
below right) is reminiscent of lifesaving symhok 
Champion water skier Delores Kipple wears the suit at the 
Racquet Club. Unlike most Florida fashions, swim suito 
are !(etting sleeker, depending more on good lines than 
on del·oration. By Coletex, in black and white. 19.%. 



\\'ASIIABLE TAilPON CLOTII shorts that don't fade and that resist 
ere'"'"' :xo over hi:x in Florida. Their water-repellent finish also repels dirt. 
Nita Ni..holson of Miami Shores wears the Tarpon shorts in plaid. Price, 87.98, 
by Harbnrt of Boston. Shorts are at·ceptable anywhere during the daytime, 
even in the lobby of the Roney Plaza, the grande dame of Miami Beach hotels. 

IN "CLOCIIE., SWIM CAP of white 
"water velvet" with silver braid, Mrs. Clive Hub· 
bard, wife of En,:land's dime store magnate, dips 
into the Racquet Club pool. U.S. Royal. �4·.98. 

( ,.ontinued) 
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FOR 'l'IIE YOUNGER SET, a fresh-as-a-daisy swim suit, worn by fourteen-year-old Mary Jane McGoldrick, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. James L. McGoldrick of the Boca Raton Hotel and Country Club. The suit is white eyelet over a blue cotton 
sheath. Flower eyelet trims the bodice top. By De Weese, 19.95. Matching fitted short jacket with short sleeves, 14.95. 

TilE LUCITE BAG is a basic Fl�rida fashion. By 
Charles Kahn, 18.50. The polka-dot kerchief is separate. 

"PUNCIISKINS" are shoes of soft glove pigskin, 
punched out to let Florida breezes in. Allures 8.95. 



THE "REGATTA LOOK" OUTFIT harks back to ewport 
days. Worn by Mrs. Stuart Patton-at her Coral Gables home with 
her daughter, Lisbeth-the one-piece outfit is  white silk Jinen 
with navy top, red-and-white polka dot tie insert. Wragge. 59.95. 

AUSTRIAN R I I INESTONES decorate accessories. At the 
Roney Plaza, Marcia Valibus shows off her mirror and lipstick 
combination. $4.50. Jeweled "Trickettes" include "jackknife" 
comb, $4 ; and a coin-shaped perfume bottle, $2. By Wiesner. 

BORDER PRINT dresses up a cotton. At home with her two 
sons, Mrs. M. Lewis Hall, Jr., of Coral Gables, Miami, wears a 
powder blue dress. Border print ed�es the collar, runs from neck 
to hem. With matching orion cardigan. Set·bin of Miami. $19.95. 

FOR LAND OR SEA AFTEilNOONS aboard cabin cruiser 
at Bal Harbour Yacht Basin, Elizabeth Legg of Sunset Island No. 
3, (below, right ) wears a one-piet·e cotton dress. The shirt neck, 
belt and shirred skirt give a casual, easy look. Faye Robin. 14.95. 

TilE CUlU.ltiERBUND LOOK. At L'Aiglon, Miami Beach's 
most fashionable supper club, socialite Virginia Skakel ( below, 
left) wears an Oleg Cassini gown with cummerbund. The gown 
is raisin silk chiffon ; the darker cummerbund, satin. S159.95. 



TilE SlltiPLICITY OF PIQUE. Aboard the yacht 
of Roy Evans, international sportsman and owner of the 
Rat·quet Club, Mrs. Horace Dodge ( former movie actress 
Gregg Sherwood ) ,  seen with her husband, wears pique in 
white. Sunback dress has navy and white polka dots 
and shoestring shoulder straps. McKay of Miami. 817.95. 
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SIIIRRED HIP EFFECT appears on swim suit ( top left) worn 
by w orld.famous traveler, Helen Hindmarsh, at the Racquet Club. 
Suit is satin lastex, bra has hlack heads over red velvet. Alix of 
Miami. 29.95. Cap is black velvet with red ribbon. U .S. Royal 5.95. 

PLA I D  COWL NECK and large bal'k bow set off a bhtc·llreen 
swim suit ( top right) worn by Mrs. D. Ralph Millard, J r., wife of  
the world.famous plastic surgeon, at her winter home on Bist·ayne 
Bay, Miami. Elasticized knit and silk. Claire McCardell. 839.95. 

LONG TUNIC TOP. This swimsuit comes in two pieces, the 
tunic and panties. Worn < lower left ) by Mrs. John K. Teaford, who 
alternates her time between the Racquet Club and Rio de 
Janeiro, the suit is beige·and.white striped wool. Gantner. 819.95. 

THE LEOTARD LOOK turns up in a red swim suit. Twenty· 
three-year-old J unior Leaguer of Fort Lauderdale, Sue Countryman 
( lower right ) ,. leans against the quay of the Jntrat,oastal Waterw1iy 
in the lastex suit. Red satin pipes the bra top. Alix of Miami. 819.95. 



CARY LATilUER, debutante of the year in 1955, wears little-boy shorts in lilac and a flowered overblouse w ith peek-a-boo 
,boulders. Both by Sport whirl, in linen fabric. Shorts, �6.98 ; top, $12.95. M iss Latimer's mother, Mrs. Horado Lnro, of 
Miami Beac:h and New York City, wears gold l inen sheath with a white bodice d"corated w ith tabs. By Ole!( Cassini. :'65.00. 

THE END 75 
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liThe Unusual Is Commonplate" 
From Ponce de  Leon, who sought the "fountain of eternal youth," to 

Al Lang, who seems to have found it, Floridians have gained the reputation 

for producing-if not the impossible-at least the unexpected 

LOOKING OVER a four-leaf clover is easy at world's 
only four-leaf clover farm in St. Petersburg. Specially bred 
variety is >hipped around !(lobe, modeled in tiara ( above) 
by appropriately green-eyed newspaperwoman Letta O'Brien. 

WOMEN MOTOR COPS. These policewomen have a full· 
time joh hanclin�t out parkin!( ti<·kets in Miami Beach. Women 
drivers, the c·hief offenders, find fellow females harder to out· 
talk with excuses, say city officials who dreamed up the idea. 

FLEET CHEETAHS demonstrate fast-footedne>s daily for 
tourists at John Hamlet's wild animal farm in O .. ala. State's 
wilds offe1· to hunter unicJne show of native alligator, <T<H'otlile, 
panther, but traditional flamingo is seen only in c·aptivity. 

HE CAlliE TO DIE forty-seven years a!(o-hnt today 
AI Lan!( is healthy octogenarian, dean of Florida ha>ehall, 
St. Petersburg's "first citizen." Lang ( above, in 250,000 stadium 
named for him)  helped make the c·ily a spring training center. 

HUNGilY PORPOISES leap as hif.(h as  fourtel'n feet to grab a tasty bite of fish for the amu>emcnt of thousand,; 
of tourists who annually visit Florida's marine museum>, like this "Theater of the Sea" on Tavernier Key, twenty-five mile• 
from mainland. Thou:;ands of fish-many of them naturally hostile-are exhibited together in mammoth under:;ea tank>. 

Color Photo bv All•m Umtltl-Pir 
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"The Unusual Is Commonplace" <c•ntinu•d> 

Francis 11. G11ffiiiCT 

INDIAN LORE and legend are big business in Florida. 
Above, Orlando's Wigwam Village motel-completely modern 
within-appeals to Yankee youngsters who dream of sleepinp: 
in teepees. Farther south in swampy wilds of Everglades is "real 
thing"-tribes of Seminoles, runaways from Creek tribe of 
Georgia, who warred with white men Ior hundreds of years. 

liE FLIES through the air with aid of skis, this daring 
young man named Johnny Cook, who has reached hei!(hts of 
125 feet in his amazinp: stunt performances. Johnny !(ain' mo
mentum behind a speedin!( motorboat, then lets !(O suddenly, 
and is shot aloft, buoyed along by spel'ially built kite. Here 
the aerialist goes through his dangerous paces at Miami Beach. 

D R EAMS C O M E  T R U E !  
Think of living . . .  if only for a few 

days . . .  in the city where most folks 
dream of retiring !  

Think of being only a few minutes 
from 12 solid months of golfing . . .  of 
having a boat and the finest yachting 
waters in Florida on which to use it 
. . . of beach parties in December and 
hunting in the fall . . .  of bringing home 
the fish that magazine stories depict 
. . . of that first rubbery legged ride 
on water skiis . . .  of your family, tan, 
healthy and h a p p y  under the warm 
and friendly sunshine. 

Of such material dreams are made 
AN D I N  ST. PETERSBURG, such 
dreams come true! 

R. l. Davenport, Manager 
Chamber of Commerce, St. Petersburg, Florida 

NAME __________________________________________ __ 

ADDRESS ________________________________________ ___ 

CITY --------------- STATE ----------

Time of arrival No. in party • 
• • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •• 



basin. Capable of  
accommodating over four hundred private craft, i t  berthed more than two thousand ( total value : 15,000,000) during 1956. Nine 
finger docks, built in  1949, overlook Atlantic from Intracoastal Waterway, have made Fort Lauderdale state's yachting capital. 

A RKANSAS TO ZANZIBAR, travelers can find the 
guest register set aside for their home state or nation among 
fifty·two in Silver Springs shop. Some 1,500,000 visitors-like 
these from New York, Pennsylvania, Michigan-sign annually. 

YOUTHFUL JtiAJORETTES are common sight. At last 
year's Orange Bowl Game Darlene Lundquist, seven, matched 
elders in stamina, >kill. Youngsters begin twirling baton as soon 
as they can hold cereal spoon, are veterans at age ten or twelve. 

( continned) 
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The Unusual I s  Commonplace (continued) 

PIIIL SILVERS' "GOLD" is orange 
he picks at wife's family home. Brooklyn· 
hred, the comedian marvels at "private" 
orange trees growing in citrus-belt back· 
yards, but to Mrs. Silvers, former "Miss 
Orlando," it's old stuff. Phil's TV alter· 
e�o, Sergeant Bilko, feels right at home 
in "retired West Point" Orlando, most 
popular haven for emeritus Army generals. 

SURF-CASTERS Kenneth Priest and 
Curtis Hunt stand before cross marking 
site of first religious service in Pensa
cola area, Feast of the Assumption Mass, 
August 15, 1559, celebrated by Dominican 
friars who accompanied Spanish explorer 
Tristan de Luna. Cross is illuminated by 
sun reflected from sand of Pensacola 
beaches, reputedly whitest in the world. 

IN THE H EART OF MIAMI BEACH 

30 

. . .  tropic g�dens, wide sandy beaches (over 700 ft. long) 
tennis courts, putting greens-colorful cabana colony, olympic 
swimming pool . . . unsurpassed dinners in the beautiful 

Imperial Room . . .  delicious breakfasts on the terrace or outdoors 
on the ocean-gala parties and events . . .  "Showtime" in the 

new Bamboo Room, with dancing and entertainment nightly. 
Yes, . acres of pleasure for your enjoyment. 

TV in every room-Ample parking-100 % air conditioned 

meftONEY 
PLAZA 
and RATES or 

WORLD'S LARGEST winter training 
ground for trotters and pacers is Ben 
White Raceway in Orlando, whose 120 
acres encompass three regulation harness 
racing tracks. Just outside Miami is 
Hialeah thoroughbred track, exotic with 
royal palms and collection of rare 
pink flamingoes and black sw ans. Do� 
racing is also favorite Florida sport. 



UMJ»JRES learn trade from ex-major 
league ump George Barr in this unique 
school he runs at Longwood. Now in its 
twenty-second year, the six-week course 
has turned out nearly 3,000 graduates, 
several of them nabbed by big !eagues. 

UN USUAL CII U ilCII, patterned on 
drive-in movie, is in St. Petersburg. Its 
central building overflows every Sunday, 
but worshippers may take part in service 
from cars. Sermon is broad(·ast, and 
deacons pass among automobiles with 
printed programs, hymns, collection plates. 

OLDEST llOUSE in United States 
tells its history in four flags above door : 
Old Glory and banners of the Confeder
acy, England, and Spain. Built in 1599, it 
is in "oldest city" St. Augustine, had over 
160,000 visitors in 1956. THE END 

Won't the entire family thrill over real alligators in their natural habitat, 

jumping porpolsas and rare birds of unbelievable 

hues? And wondrous gardens-tropical splendor you 

just can't vlsuaflze I 

Hotel, motel and apartment rates throughout this .-

summer vacatlonlalld are only a quarter or a third what you would expact 

to 
'
pay In whiter. Comfortable luxury-and a climate 

0 �r . that instantly wins your approval. Cooling trade 

�J. / -.t winds make nights cool-old' Sol provides the 

. 
• • · -�: , . � ;...� ::- enviable tan • . '. (A fact : only six days a year d�es 
-.:: .••. 

- · ·-- · -- . .
. 

the temperature rise above e_o degrees.) 

Write for Information on Greater Miami summer vacations- literature to 

i ntrigue every member of the family. Use the convenient coupon - now. 

Dade County Advertising Dept. 
· 141 N.E. 3rd Ave.,Miami 32, Fla, 

Please rush me free color folder 

Planning to arrive . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  No. in party .... � 

(If undecided on time, check here 0 
Interested in : Hotels 0 Apts. 0 Motels 0 
NAME . ............... ......... ......... ............... _ .............. --
STREET .................................. -............................. -. 

Dade County, Florida 

alSo possesses unique 

advantages for 

manufacturers seeking 

plant sites. May we 

sugg&Jt you wrlle, on 

your business letterhead 

for Manufacturer's 

Fact File ?  
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Where It's Fun to Be Old 
P H OTO E S SA Y  B Y  C A R R O LL S E G H E R S  I I  

A life of ease. but not boredom-that's the ticket," 
say� one youthful, sun-tanned sixty-five-year-old 
ex-New .Jer�eyite, explaining why he and his wife 

retired to Florida. Dependable sunshine, good fishing, year
round outdoor recreation are a few of the attractions 
which draw older people to Florida. The less affiuent 
oldster has an additional reason : in Florida he can trim 
living costs to fit his pension check or social security 
income. 

The canny would-be retirer first vacations in Florida 
to get a bird's-eye view of the retirement spots that best 
suit his taste and pocketbook. Wherever he finds his 
particular Eden. the mild Florida climate cuts his Northern 
clothing bill by about 50 per cent. Auto liability insurance 
rates are 40 per cent cheaper than in the North. and no 
one worries about anti-fre.�ze or tire chains. Gardening 
and fishing are p leasures that may lop as much as 60 
per cent o If food bills. 

Social life figures largely in a retired couple's decision 
where to live. The gregarious-and those who want no 

housekeeping headaches-usually favor one of the beach 
retirement hotels. Also popular is the retirement village 
with fancy touches-one of these is the former estate of 
a count, and his mansion is used a� a clubhou�e. Some 
retired couples plump for trailer living : they like the way 
it combines camaraderie and privacy, and leaves them 
footloose as a turtle. 

But to an increasing number of retiring couples, 
Florida's Homestead Exemption Law is providing the 
sweetest answer yet. : the home you buy in a community 
without bonded indebtedness is tax-free up to $5,000 o( 
its assessed value. And Florida's assessed values are lower 
than actual values. Says one of the 250,000 retired home
owners of his nest, a $5,000 one-bedroom home. "Why 
shouldn't it be cheap ? In this cl imate we don't need 
insulation, a furnace, or a basement. Best of all, we don't 
even need a snow shovel." 

But whether retirers settle in a house. a trailer. or a 
hotel, at least one Florida product-the sun-can be en
joyed free. Here is how some retired couples are doing it. 

(continued) 

THE FLANNERYS LIVE IN A B O U S E  

R etired fireman Michael J .  Flannery and his 
wi£e are in their sixties. In March, 1955, they 

vacationed in Florida, like it so much they bought a 
small, easy-to-manage stucco home in Hollywood, 
Florida, then sold their eight-room brick house in 
Pittsbur��:h. Trips to the beach two miles away, fishin!(, 
week-end jaunts, and gardening keep days almost too 
busy. Their younger son, a student at the University of 

Miami, lives with them. The Flannerys' food hill is 1 00 
to $125 a month, utilities about S20 ( including their 
phone) .  "What we like best is watching the sunset on 
the water and knowing the next day's weather will be 
bright and won't hamper our plans." The Flunnerys 
concede that a home of their own requires more work 
and offers less social life, but chose it in preference to 
a trailer or hotel because it  provides plenty of space. 
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Where It'S fun to Be Old c .... ,; .. .,.d> 

"WE HAVE PLENTY OF ROO�I." The Karbs' trailer is 33 feet long, 8 feet wide. Emulating native Floridians, 
the Karbs are learning to live almost as much outdoors as indoors, often eat lunch on their breezy "patio." 

TRAILER COURT FACILITIES include convenient laundry room, 
open 8 A.M. to 6 P.M . ,  and four bathhouses equipped with showers. 
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T H E  K A R B S  L I K E  
T R A I L E R  L I F E  

"T his i s  for us." Former Special Sheriff of 
Erie County, New York, .Jacob Karb, sixty· 

five, and his wife Theresa, sixty-three, used to 
dream about retiring in a warm l'limate. They 
did nothing about it, however, until Mr. Karb 
fell i l l  with pleurisy and pneumonia. Then, last 
May, the Karbs drove to Florida and bought a 
trai ler, completely furnished, even to awnings, 
for 83,700. They chose a M iami  trailer court that 
had people of all ages, yet enough retired 
couples for a congenial soda} l ife. Since most 
trailer dwellers have plenty of leisure, the 
Karbs quit·kly formed friendships, spend much 
of their time visiting, playing cards, using the 
' '" "''t's s\\ i.mming pool. A lthou!(h their income 



PRIVACY of a separate bedroom and 
compactness in kitchen and living roorn 
give Karbs "all of the necessary comforts." 

is small (a pension plus rent from a house and 
garage apartment they own in the orth ) ,  the 
Karbs have all the 1:omforts and pleasures 
they desire. They pay 25 monthly rent for 
trailer spare, about 3.50 for electricity. Water 
i furnished. They spend abQut 50 a month for 
groceries ; another 40 goes for gasoline, <·burch, 
entertainment, cigarettes, and other small needs. 
Because inexpensive entertainment can be 
had at the trailer court, they feel no need to 
go out to expensive night spots. The Karhs, 
who denied themselves many things so that 
eventually they might retire comfortably, feel 
that their new, full life is an ample reward. 

"WE NEVER DREAlUED we'd be living like this in midwinter." 
It's only a short walk frorn Karbs' trailer:. to ·�ourt swimming pool. 

(continued) 

"NEXT-DOOR" NEIGHBORS join the Karbs and other friends in a game of shuffleboard with equipment 
ftunished residents by the trailer court. "Sometimes," say the Karbs, "it seems as though everything is free." 



Where It'S fun to Be Old <continued> 

AFTER DINNEU iu the hotel dining room, the Emrichs, who 
have been married for .fifty years, have a quiet period in their 
room before joining friends for a stroll about Miami Beach. There 
are no dinner dishes or lawn mowers to mar a pleasant evening. 

THE E M R I C B S  � B O S E  

H O T E L  LIVING 

"We like servi<·e and w e  like people our own 
a!(e." So George Emrich and his wife, 

formerly of Cindnnati, Ohio, moved out of 
the Miami home they retire1l to seven year' 
ago and into a Miami Beach hotel ex1·lnsively 
for retired people. For S2tlll a month, they 
have one of the hotel's largest room�, all their 
meals, linen, anti maifl servi,·e. Swimminl( pool. 
1·abana�, and 'ularia are on the hotel �rottnlh. 
With so tnany anntsentent� ut horue, �o•ne guc�t:-< 
seldom leave the hotel. Rut Mr. Emrich, who 
owned the Emrit-h Au<lit Company, now run by 
a son in Cincinnati, prefer;; to w ork. partly 
to keep abre11st of thinl(�. and partly to pay 
his hotel bill. Outside amusements, laundt·y 
are extra expenses, but with everythin� else 
part of the hotel's retirement plan, the Emri<·hs 
have left household worries and d10res behin<l. 

AT THE HOTEL PIANO, .l}fr. Emrich renders a few old favorites while fellow gztests sing. Among other 
retired couples at the hotel t�e Emrichs have found many whose interests are similar to their own . Right, they 
try their lu.ck with rod ancl reel on Biscayne Bay. Their hotel (in background) has its O'Wil pier and boats. Life 
in a Florida retirement hotel, say the Emrichs, is as carefree as a year-round vacation . T H E  END 





Sunshine Cindere l la  
Brownie Wise is one of Florida's most dynamic young executives

and fairy godmother to her 20,000 dealers and $100,000,000 business 

BROWNIE SHOWS ]on Whitcomb 
how to seal Tupperware by " burping" it. 

B Y  J O N  W H I T C O M B  

Not long ago Vivian R .  Hiatt of 
Portland, Oregon, sat down and 
wrote a letter to Brownie Wise, 

head of Tupperware Home Parties, Inc., 
of Orlando, Florida. "I wa in my fifties," 
she said, "and l i fe was passing me by. 
An aunt suggested that I attend a Tup
perware party and perhaps become a 
dealer. I went !  I saw ! IT conquered ! 
Now I have Friends, Fun and Finances ! "  

These exclamation points from Port
land are typical of the reaction of thou
sands of housebound American women 
who have discovered that friends and 
fun can be tossed together in their own 
living rooms with fascinating results for 
their finances. 

Parties are being given the e days by 
more than twenty thousand Tupperware 
dealers, roughly 97 per cent of them women, 
3 percent men, in forty-eight states, Alaska, 
Puerto Rico, Hawaii, and Guam. The 
next expansion will be in South America, 
starting with Venezuela. The product 
sold to guests at these parties is  Tupper
ware, a line of polyethylene plastic food 
containers designed by Earl Tupper and 
manufactured in his plants at Blackstone, 
Massachusetts. In over one hundred dif
ferent sizes and shapes in several pastel 
c-olors, these translucent boxes and bowls 
have a patented air-tight closure which i s  
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j ust tricky enough to require the coach
ing provided by the dealer at parties. 

The product first went on sale in stores 
in 1945. Six years later, a young woman 
named Brownie Wise sold Tupper on the 
idea of switching sales entirely to living 
rooms. She was convinced that personal 
demonstration was the best sales method. 
"Show us how," he said. "You're the boss." 

Nowadays, in her lavish Orlando head
quarters set amidst lakes and gardens, 
"the boss" sits at a king-sized desk i n  
a luxurious office roughly t h e  size of a 
basketball court. When I walked in, she 
was taking calls in rotation from three 
telephones on her desk. Having been 
briefed on some spectacular statistics on 
the company's rise to the top, I was ex
pecting to meet a lady tycoon of the type 
Rosalind Russell used to play in the 
movies-brusque, clipped, and domi
nating. When Brownie rose and shook 
hands, I hastily revised my impression of 
lady tycoons. She is  small and feminine, 
a "charm girl" in the words of one of 
the prosperous-looking, tanned executives 
who soon strolled in and joined us. Most 
of Brownie's aides are males, all singu
larly well adjusted to taking orders from 
a woman. We left the office and went for 
a tour of the grounds. "You j ust can't 
help liking her," one aide pointed out as 
we walked in twos down aisles of cypress, 
"and besides, the authority here is  hori
zontal-not vertical. We decide things 
together, around a table. Jobs here are 
so plea ant there is very little turnover i n  
personnel." 

High-class Hand-me-downs 
We crossed a rustic bridge and paused 

while Brownie entered a potting shed to 
inspect some plants. "She gives her 
clothes away, you know," he continued. 
"Once at a sales rally Brownie gave away 
all the outfits she had with her, including 
the one she was wearing, and when she 
came down from her room after changing 
the third time she dumfounded the coun
selor with her on the platform by calmly 
awarding his suit to the husband of a 
sales winner in the audience. So he had 
tQ go u p  and change." 

That evening I found out more about 
Brownie's generosity with clothes. I had 
arrived at the Wise estate for dinner, a 
rambling Spanish- tyle villa beside a lake 
in Kissimmee, a Florida cow town j ust 
south of Orlando. In 1 952, Brownie said, 
she was presiding at a sales meeting in 
New York. Prizes were piled on the tage 
for dealers and managers with the best 
sales records, "We invited one girl up to 
choose an award-anything at all. 'In 
that case,' she said, 'I'll take the dress 
Brownie is wearing.' That started it. 
Since then, I've attended rallies in $150 
dresses and $35 hats, knowing in advance 
that they would be given as prizes.'' 

Hot-rods and Ranching 
Brownie's house shows the signs of 

sporadic remodeling. A sun-porch, known 
locally as a "Florida room," has a re
cently installed concrete floor which con
ceals what was a swimming pool. The 
garage holds a rock-slicing machine, 
where Brownie can cut up minerals and 
fluorescent rocks she collects on trips to 
Arizona and New Mexico. She is  inter
ested in gemology, and she likes to cut 
and polish stones for rings and earrings. 
Brownie lives with her teen-aged son, 
Jerry, whose il.terest in hot-rods, ranch
ing, and Brahman bull she shares. They 
rai e cattle in partnership. Her quarters 
are in a new wing at one end of the 
house. "I do a lot of work at night," she 
said, as we surveyed a big bedroom with 
an enormous bed near which were two 
ottomans covered with dozens of books. 
"That thing over there is  a dictating 
machine for middle-of-the-night ideas.'' 

Dictaphone records are transcribed 
next morning by her secretary, Mary 
Frances Babb. Miss Babb feels strongly 
that her boss is  a goddess who can do 
no wrong. Brownie hired Mary Frances 
on a hunch from a telephone mterview. "I 
liked her voice and engaged her on faith, 
sight unseen," she says. 

Brownie is  an excellent public speaker 
and is a popular leader of charity drives 
such as the Heart Fund. whose Florida 
campaign she is  heading this year. Along 
with Mrs. Eisenhower, Kate Smith, and 



ex-President Hoover, she was vice-chair
man la�t year of the National Fund for 
Medical Education. Her speeches both in 
and <mt:ide of bn�ine s strike a vigorous
ly spiritual note. One of her themes:  "My 
grandmother used to tell me that we h ave 
to pay for our room on earth. I believe 
that bu�iness has to pay for its room on 
earth too." 

Recently she has been analyzing an
swers to a pol l  sent out by Tupperware 
to its twenty thou�and dealers. a ques
tionnaire which asked, " l f  dreams were 
for sale, what would you buy?" The. an
swers, lbting dreams like church addi
tions and foreign sports cars, led to a 
theme for the 1956 Jubi lee in Orlando, an 
annual four-day company festival-plus
seminar attended by 1 ,200 people. 

Women, Brownie has decided, do a lot 
of wishing. At last year's J ubilee seven of 
the more spectacular wishes were granted 
by a Good Fairy, impersonated . . by a high 
sehoul girl named Diane Tauscher, who 
tapped the winners with her magic wand. 
One winner was sent-with a hundred
pound birthday cake-to visit her Marine 
son in J apan. Another l ucky woman's 
wish for new nursery and Sunday School 
classrooms for her church was granted. 
A third family was treated to a trip to 
Disneyland. The fourth lady got an in
board motorboat for her husband, and the 
fifth, new wardrobes for her entire fam
ily. The sixth got two new bedrooms 
added to her house, and the seventh was 
given a "second honeymoon." 

Brownie's meditation have spil led over 
into a book, called Best Wishes ( Podium 
Publishing Company, Inc. ) written in 
collaboration with  Maurice Marshal l .  Jn 
her book, which has a foreword by Nor
man Vincent Peale, Brownie has crys
t <! l l ized her phi lo;.ophy of life. "Wish
ing." she ·ays "is the art of reacting to 
the opportu nities your ambition uncovers 
every day." Her grandmother once 
warned her about wishes. "Be careful 
what you pray for, because you'll get i t ! "  

Wish and Make It  So 
Brownie approves of  wishing, rather 

than wanting. The principal theme of 
her book is a recommendation of "the 
working wish," a sort of wish-with
horsepower, as opposed to the "want," 
which she de�cribes as "an expectation 
without purpose." Brownie has a num
ber of  personal projects under way to 
help people help themselves. Through her 
firm, $1 ,800 Fellowships are awarded to 
three artists each year. 

Brownie's own wish came true last 
year. She acquired a 200-acre island in 
the middle of Florida's Lake Tohopekal
iga ( its Indian name means "sleeping 
tiger" ) .  I visited t he island. which she 
has named Isla Milagra ( Spanish for 
"Miracle Isle" ) ,  riding over on a power 

barge with a truck and a station wagon. 
We floated into a landing, beyond which 
live oaks dripping Spanish moss formed 
a tall  backdrop. "Let me tell you about 
the inhabitants," Brownie volunteered. 
"There's a herd of wild turkeys. fifty 
head of Brahmans. some foxes, some 
raccoons, four peacocks and a hermit ! "  
She giggled. "I don't know what I'm go
ing to do about Clarence. He's been liv
ing here all alone for years. See that 
rowboat ? "  I looked down the pier at a 
small boat, i t s  stem and bow painted i n  
patches of red, b lue, a n d  green. The 
word Lusitania had been chalked on i t s  
side. "Clarence labeled the boat," 
Brownie said. "He says i t 's the one John 
Jacob Astor escaped in." 

We wandered through old citrus groves, 

bordered by tangles of j ungle growth 
under t he oaks. " I sn't it sti l l ! "  Brownie 
exclaimed. "I feel secure here." 

A Success Story 
There was an earlier t ime when 

Brownie had no security. The story of 
her rise to �ucc:ess has enough comedy, 
pathos and �uspen;;e in i t  for a dozen 
movies. Born in Atlanta, our heroine 
managed to make ends al most meet 
working as a secretary in Detroit. Al
most. but not quite. An ailing chi ld was 
the big problem. Because his medical 
bills required extra money, Brownie took 
on part-time work with Stanley Hom<': 
Products. As in the Horatio A lger sto
ries, her early efforts were fumbling. On 
the evening of her first home party, 

(continued) 

CHRISTENED "BROWNI �" because she was one of the rare babies bom with 
brown eyes, she looks like Dinah Sh?re, rivals Elsa Maxwe{l as a lavish hostess. 
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If you enjoy a con
genial club environ
ment in a magnificent 
tropical setting, you'll 
appreciate the charm 
and distinction of 
this outstanding re-
sort hotel. All ������···��--..... 
recreational fa-
cilities. Mem
orable cuisine. 
Adjoining 
1 8 -hole Golf 
Course. 
e Directly on the Gulf of Mexico 
Naples-on-the-Gulf • Florida 

-(� I FLORIDA � CIRCLE TOURS 
FINEST WAY TO SEE ALL OF FLORIDA 
Visiting scores of fascinating sites and 
cities, only these extensive, complete tours 
offer you nine FULL days in Florida on 
independent tour or ten FULL days escor
ted. See it all-Jacksonville, Silver Springs, 
Orlando, Cypress Gardens, St. Petersburg, 
Naples, Miami Beach, Marineland, Daytona 
Beach, St. Augustine . . .  and much, much 
more. Inc ludes first class hotels, most 
meals, sightseeing, and travel by luxurious, 
a ir-conditioned motor coach: ·  Stop overs 
and optional extensions as you wish. 
From $ 1 14 .50. 

WEST INDIES.  HAVANA, NASSAU by air or 
ship. Complete tours from Miami-$51 .50 
up. More fun with on- the-spot service. 

See your local travel agent 
or write: UNITED TOURS 

�1 E. Street. Miami, Florida 

F L O R I D A  L • 

New Personalized 
Information Service 

By Orange County 
Located in the very heart of 

Florida, Orange County is dotted 
with hundreds of sparkling lakes. 
The perfect climate for work and 
play. 

Whether you are planning a 
visit or coming to stay, you'll 
want to learn more about bounti
ful Orange County. Send your 
question to Orange County Cham
ber of Commea·ee, Dept. CA, 
5501 W. Colonial Dr., Orlando, 
Florida. 

Sunshine Cinderella <c•,,;, ... d> 

A !UAGIC WAND makes dreams come true at four-day Dealer Jubilee. Dele
gates work too-twelve hours daily, followed by exams, then "graduation." 

CO!UPANY CADILLAC takes Brownie to work at her million-dollar office-but 
her own pet car is 1942 Lincoln Continental she bought "because / like its lines." 

Brownie had o many mi haps she was 
ready to give up. She muffed her talk, 
tripped over her sample case, and got 
a bloody nose. 

In 1949 Brownie discovered Tupper
ware when a friend gave her a set of 
plastic bowls. She experimented with 
them, packing them i n  various ways in 
her refrigerator. 

They Fit the Need 
"Tupperware 'Dowis went in sidewise," 

she recalls, "or even upside down. The 
vacuum seal meant you could drop them 
without spilling. I found them vapor
proof, liquid-proof ( those are two differ
ent things ) ,  odorless, tasteless, easy to 
wash, heat-and-cold-proof ( from 180 de
grees above zero to 70 below) and you 
could always see what was stored inside. 
I was sold to the hilt, and I knew 
that I cou l d sell Tupperware at parties." 

At that time the product was being 

marketed by mail, by hoste es at parties, 
and in stores. Brownie left Stanley and 
switched to Tupperware. Before she left 
Detroit. her income had risen to $1,500 
a month.  

Soon after moving lo  Florida, Brownie 
set about recreat ing her business career 
in a new, tropical setting. By the end 
of her first year in Florida she had 
brought in 200,000 in sales. Having 
proved that she could sell TupJ>erware she 
now turned her attention to another prob
lem. Deliverie were too slow. She phoned 
Tupper in Mas achusetts to complain. 

Mr. Tupper promptly invited her north 
to discuss the matter, since she was the 
highest-rating outlet in the country. 
Brownie returned lo Florida with na
tional distribution in her pocket. 

By 1954 she had the present $1.000.000 
headquarters whose architecture and 
landscaping are pure "Brownie," from 
the Greek columns and Spanish wruught 



i ron gate� to the commemorat ive p l aques 
i n the garden . The '"I St·e'' tree i� near the 
l ake where Brownie stood •when �he de
�n ibed her vi � ion of the bui ld ing to Earl 
Tu pper . .. 1 looked toward the far side 
and there it �loud. not a mirage at aiL 
It wa� real to me."' An ob long tilretch of  
l u�h green turf cal led The Garden That 
Loya l t y 13uilt  is  enclosed with chains, 
each l ink of  which bears t he name of  a 
hil-(h-scoring dealer or d istributor. 

Ht·re j,; the busine�s framework of  a 
Tu p perware p ar ty : The dealer per�uades 
a hoste�� to give a party, for w hich the 
lwstesti receives a pre�ent and the dealer 
gels a cormni��ion. The hostess often 
windti up as a dealer herse l f. When a 
deale-r tihows her abil it y to -recruit and 
t rain ot her�. �he become� a uni t  manager, 
therd>y co l lect ing an add i t ional  over
ridinl-( di�count .  With st i l l  more dealers 
undt•r her wing she may bccome. a branch 
manager. N ext in l i ne is t he franeh i�cd 
di�t rihutor. who get� a bigger d iscount  
h u t  must warehou�c the goods . .Dealer' 
buy from the di4 rihutor ; dititributors buy 
from Tup perware H ome Partie, Inc. And 
T.H.P.  i '  the  c l ient  of  the Tu pper Com
pany. 

l ncen t ivcti arc seat tered profusel y liT> 

and down the l i ne. Strik ing  prowess by 
dist rilnrtor� may he rewarded •wi t h  gif t  
Cadi l l acs. Ouht an ding manager'S get 
mink coals, tr ips to Europe . Industrious 
dealers may latch on to a dress from 
Brownie's wardrobe or add t o  t heir col
lection of tl atware in the Tupperware 
Hose pat tern. 

To M�xim's-by Bus 
Two years ago. Hrownie and her pub

l ici t y chief. Clrarle� :\1cBurney , under
took t o  �hepherd a gro u p  of six prize
winning ladies on a t wo-week tr ip  to 
Europe . Ludwil-( Bemelmans was i nvited 
to act as guide d u ring the grou p's visit 
t o  France. an experience he described 
l ater in an article for an American mag
azine. He invited them to dinner a t  :\iax
im's. where they a rrived-in evening 
c lothes-by hus. Brownie says, "Bem
elman� was open-mouthed : a p parent l y 
you're �upposed to arrive at Maxi m's 
on ly h y  Rolls- Royce." 

Ensconced at her ma�sive desk with  
i ts  t h ree teleplwne�. looking t hrough her 
floor-to-ceiling glass wal ls  at  the pa lm
!'tudded patio heyond. B rown ie js a l l  pre
pared for a new sales peak for 1 <JS7. She 
ha� thrived on t he long p u l l  over the 
last few year�. and there is prohah ly no 
more relaxed corporat ion head j n  Amer
ica. Brownie has hcen nffererl j nh� with 
�ix-figure incomes h y  nther companies. 
but �he p lans to ,;lick with the company 
she huilt from ,;eratch. 

She "ays t here's " t i l l  a lot t o  be done 
to earn her room on earth. THE END 

MEET 
M R S. A M E R I C A 
IN FORT LAUDERDALE 

Red-circle May 7-1 4 on your calendar. These 
are the big dates-entertainment and accom· 
modations wise-in Fort Lauderdale this spring 
for the exciting Mrs. Americ Pageant. Finalists 
from the 48 states and Distrkt of Columbia will 
vie for the title of 1 957-58 home making queen. 
Augmenting nightly competition at Memorial 
Auditorium will be colorful parade, fashion 
show and other daytime. attractions. You'll like 
Fort Lauderdale's spacious municipal beach 
and superb golf courses, too. 

During !\IRS. AMERICA WEEK . . .  
special rates a t  hotels, apartments 
and motels !  

SEND FOR FREE COLOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER I 
r-------- ----- - -------------- ------- �  
1 CITY PUBLICITY DEPT., BOX 1 1 81-C O ,  F O RT LAUDERDA LE, FLORIDA i 
I Brochure and Rates Desired for Party of . . . . . . . .  in GJ Hotel 0 Apartment 0 Motel I I I 1 From (give dates) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  To.. · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ·  I I Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  I I Street . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  · · · · · · · · · · · · · · ·  I I City . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  State. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  : 
L••••••••••••••• •••••••••••-••••••• •• 

at 
down-to-earth 

prices ! 

F LO R I DA "package vacations" 
$ 8 6 4 7 From New York ( comparably 

plus tax tow prices from other cities ) 

INCLUDES ALL THIS -
ir Reserved, reclining seat coach travel on a 

Silver Streamliner ; 
ir Transfers between trains and hotel ; 
ir 7 DAYS and 6 NI GHTS AT A FABULOUS 

M IAMI  B EACH OCEAN - FRONT HOTEL; 
ir All guest privileges plus many " extras" 

planned for your enjoyment. 
" Package Vacations "  available at many Florida re

sorts . . . also CIRCLE TOURS of ALL Florida. 
SEABOARD HAS THE NEWEST COACH AND PUUMAN 

EQUIPMENT BETWEEN THE NORTH AND FLORIDA 
SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 

for literature and complete information 

Come to Tampa! 
Enjoy fun-filled days of 

fishing, golf, bathing. Attend 
thri l l ing s p e c t a t o r  spo rts. 
Dine a t  famous Spanish res
taurants • • •  Go sightseeing! 
• • •  Or just relax in the 
healthful Florida sunshine. 

While you're having fun, 
· think how w o n d e r f u l  it  

would be to live i n  Tampa
·...::. :.... I to enjoy, every Jay of the 

, 
' year, its c l imate comfort, 

friendl iness and economy. 

Fast-growing Tampa offers real opportun
ities for business and industry. Ideal for 
retirement. There may be a sunnier future ; 
here for you! 

91 



TAM PA �as been one of Florida's industrial leaders since the turn of the century. Today its port 
handles 11 ,000,000 tons of water-borne commerce annually, new plants valued at $60,000,000 have been 
constructed in the past year, and the city has more than five thousand acres of industrial sites ready for 
new factories. Building with onion domes in foreground is University of Tampa, once a. luxttry hotel. 

Some People Like to Work 
' B Y  T. F. J A M E S  

From the Panhandle to the Keys, 
Florida industry is skyrocketing 
like one of the awesome guided 

missiles she is, among many other things, 
furiously producing. Since the 1940's, 
American hu�inessmen have poured 500.-
000,000 into building new Florida plants 
and renovating old ones. During 1956 
alone, new firms moved in at the rate of 
more than one a day ( total : over four 
hundred, and more than eight thou and 
other businesses made inquiries about lo
cating in Florida. 

This surge is due primarily to  Florida's 
ability to lure hard-to-hire engineers, 
technicians. and other skilled personnel. 
When Pratt and Whitney. scouting for a 
site for its jet engine design and develop
ment plant, ran blind ads in various ci t ies 
asking engineers to work in ew England 
and in Florida, the Sun hi�e State come
on outpulled the others by 30 to l. A 
Cleveland firm. H. K. Ferguson. estimates 
that the average cost of recruiting an en
gineer runs "several hundred dollar a 
man." At their Fort Lauderdale office. 
however, the expense is "nonexistent." 
Between 1 947 and 1954. Florida gained 
44.200 manufacturing employees, and the 
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firms that streamed in during 1956 have 
more applicants than they can handle for 
the 21,000 new jobs they brought with 
them. 

Another attractive consideration is less 
expensive plant construction and opera
tion. Building trade hourly rates are 
lower than up north, costly deep founda
tions are not feasible, heat and insulation 
needs are negligible. Partial open-air 
plant operation is often possible, and 
Florida's sunshine cuts down on the light 
bills. Furthermore. employee absenteeism 
has almost vanished from the Florida 
labor picture. 

Some Floridians have fulminated 
against the danger of turning t heir play
ground into a "forest of smokestacks"
but with little cause. More and more 
Florida communitie are creating "indus
trial parks." beauti fu l  land caped plant 
communities completely segregated from 
residential and resort areas, yet simul
taneously delightful to  the prospective 
industry builder. In orth Miami's parks, 
for instance, each plant will have its own 
railroad siding, there will be a forty-lane 
bowling alley, an executives' club. and an 
Olympic swimming pool with cabanas. 

The state's laws bend over backward 
to be kind to bu,iness. The industry tax 
burden is only 10.9 per cent of Florida's 
tax total, com pared to an average of 23 
per cent in ot her states. There are no pu
n itive law:< against big business, nor is 
there any state income tax or state prop
erty tax. 

Surprisingly. Florida wage scales are 
as much as 20 per cent lower than the 
national average. Manufacturin,g wages 
run 1 .31  an hour against 1 .7 1  else
where. Other ( state compiled ) weekly 
wage figures for the greater Miami area 
are :  accountants. $120 ; bookkeepers. 

51-86 ; stenographers. $57 ; ·drllftsmen. 
581 ;  office managers. $52 : typists. $45. 
Salespersons average 37. so met imcs 
reach $60 on commissions, Florida's good 
living must take the blame ior lower pay. 
In  this land of the swimming pool coffee 
break. evening boating after work. gar
dening and fishing weekends the year 
round. someone stands ready for every 
vacancy. That's why the best advice to 
divers planning a headlong full  gainer 
into this sunny labor pool is: don't come 
to Florida without a job unless you have 
enough dollars to last three to �ix months. 



I nsura nce 
Florida is rapidly becoming the insurance center o f  the South 
with over seven hundred companies in thirty-seven cities. In  
force are policies representing a staggering 6,800,000,000 in  
life insurance, a 555  per cent increase since 1940, and $495,000,· 
000 in fire, theft and other "direct writings," a 628 per cent 
rise since 1940. Chief among the reasons for these enormous 
increases is a law passed in 1953 which allows a more-than-50-
per-cent tax reduction for all insurance companies setting up, 
in Florida, regional offices to serve at least three other states. 
( In spite of this there has been a 567 per cent increase in Flor· 
ida taxes collected on insurance since 1940.) Until recent years 
there was also a surplus of experienced salesmen eager to work 
in Florida, but now the state, fearful that too many newcomers 
would glut the market, require'S fire and casualty brokers to 
have a year's residence before applying for a license. Jackson· 
ville, the state's insurance capital, has issued in the past two 
years alone permits for more than fifty stories of i nsurance 

company home office buildings. Since most insurance money 
is invested through banks, this city of 250,000 is also Florida's 
financial capital, as well as one of the state's principal indus
trial centers. It  is the second largest naval stores market in the 
world, the largest lumber shipping point on the Atlantic Coast, 
a n;tajor railroad terminal for southeastern United States, and 
the home of more than six hundred manufacturing and _pro· 
cessing firms. Surprisingly, however, Dade County ( Miami and 
Miami Beach) has recently become Florida's leading manu
facturing area. According to Governor Collins, the highest con· 
centration of industry in the state is in the Miami Springs and 
Hialeah area-just a hop-skip from Miami Beach's cabana 
land. This district gets six new plants a month, already has 
ninety-seven different types of industry. The explanation is the 
area's "bonus" market of 3,000,000 tourists each year, plus 
an average family lmying income (among permanent resi· 
dents) which is almost $2,000 above the national average. 

PRUDENTIAL VICE-PRESIDENT Charles W. Campbell sits before the largest building in Florida, his company's new 
twenty-two-story south-central home office in Jacksonville. His staff of l,400 administers more than $6,000,000,000 
worth of insurance in ten st�tes. The regional approach has doubled the company's sales since its arrival fo!fr years ago. 

lJarris 

fl TU PRUDENTIAl 
- - · -
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KING OF THE FLO R I DA RANC H ERS is Henry 0. Partin, shown here with ten of his seventeen grandchildren on 
his 60,000-acre Heart Bar Ranch. Largest ranch east of the Mississippi, it employs no cowhands, is run entirely by the 
family. Heart Bar's registered Brahman bulls, among world's finest, are exported to South America, even to Texas. 

Cattle 
The average Florida tourist i s  amazed t o  discover that the 
state has 1,421,000 cattle grazing on 23,000,000 acres, an indus
try that amounts to almost S200,000,000 a year and is complete 
with cowboys, rodeos, and vast ranges rivaling Texas a1id 
Oklahon;a, Tourists usually spend their time on the sun-soaked. 
eoastlands, while the cattle and cattlemen live almost as ex
clusively on the endless savannas in central regions. The origi
nal Florida cattle were scrawny "woods cows," semi-wild 
descendants of those brought in by the first Spanish settlers, 
and many experts, including famous Western artist Frederic 
Remington, wpo visited Florida about 1895, vividly ridiculed 
them and the ragtail cowboys who herded them. Not long 
after, however, Floridians began importing Brahman bulls from 
India and ever since-thanks to this solemn-faced humpback's 
ability to adjust to a tropical climate ( it is immune to ticks, 
and is the only breed that can perspire) -Florida's cattle have 
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improved steadily in quality. However, only two million acres 
of the state's pasturage is considered "improved"; the rest is 
scrub pasture, on which the average cow does not fatten as 
well. IJence, Florida beef cannot consistently match that of 
other states. Most of the state's restaurants serve only Western 
beef. Nevertheless some of the most succulent steaks in the 
state ( they are a special menu item at the Clewiston Inn) are 
cut fr'om native cows fattened on molasses, produced as a by
product of the giant sugar cane mill at Clewiston. Florida has 
two chief cow towns, Kissimmee, just below Orlando, and 
Arcadia; east of Sarasota. Kissimmee has a Silver Spurs Rodeo 
each July, .which equals Western rodeos for color and flam
boyance. Both this and Arcadia's All-Florida Rodeo, held 
twice a year, are getting more and more tourist attention. Kis
simmee also claims to have had the first bars in America 
where a cowhand could get a drink without d ismounting. 



Oranges 
Come clectronil's, come en!(ineers, come jets, the orange will 
always have a ope�ial place in Florida's heart. Since 1880, when 
better methods of rail and water transportation put northern 
markets within reach, citrus has been second only to tourism 
as Florida's biggest industry. Three out of every four oranges 
grown in the United States now come from Florida's 450,000 
acres of groves. Stretched in a row, the state's 24,000,000 orange 
trees would make a strip two miles wide from Jacksonville to 
Miami. This year growers expect a bumper ct·op of 9S million 
boxes (about two-and-one-half times California's output ) and 
about 35 million boxes of grapefruit. The state also grows all 
America's tangerines ( about 4.7 million boxes ) and limes 
( 400,000 boxes ) .  Missionary priests brought the first oranges 
to Florida from Spain in 1521. Many wild groves sprang up, 
the original stock of today's carefully cultivated acres. Most 
citrus groves are in the central lake country, with the heaviest 
ccncentration around Orlando and Lakeland, because grove 
land near water has better frost protection. Many housing proj· 

ects are going up here, too, because there is less frost-and be· 
cause people like to live where there are rolling hill� of orange 
groves, lakes and no hurricanes. Althou!(h there has not been <t 
real freeze in eleven years, a federal radio service warns grow· 
ers of impending frosts, and a dangerous drop in the mer1·ury is 
a signal for bonfires and oil pots that 1·reate a protective smoke 
ceiling over the groves. Citms has also given birth to a vast 
canning and processing industry, which consumes 63 per cent 
of each year's harvest. Frozen orange juice alone now uses 5'l 
per cl!nt of all the state's oranges; only about 25 per cent are 
sold fresh. Profits in the industry are solid, but not as high as in 
the past, when the boast was a man could raise a family on a 
ten-acre orange grove. Today ten acres is the minimum needed 
to net a 3,600 average profit, and that assumes mature trees, 
good soil and location. Price of a good small grove : 53,000 per 
acre, while large groves, which are more economiral to oper· 
ate, cost about 2,000 per acre. Many investors buy groves and 
let a farm management firm or marketing cooperative run them. 

DEAN OF FLORI DA'S CITRUS GROWERS is John A. Snively, shown with family at Winter Haven home. He and 
his wife came to Florida f!·om Pennsylvania in 1911 ,  now own some 5,000 acres of groves. "They keep planting more 
than I can get around to see," he says. Snively, a pioneer in processing citrus fruit, tums otLt 8,000 boxes of fresh fruit 
daily, 4,250,000 cases canned juice annually, including other brands besides his Cypress Garden Citrus Products. 
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PACKER in this Tampa cigar company readies 
cigars for shipment. Finer brands are still rolled 
by hand. Music helps relieve· monotony of work. 

Ciga rs 
Florida pt·odut·es more cigars than any other area in the wodd. 
Over 700,000,000 a year 1·ome from forty fa1·tories in Tampa's Latin 
Quarter, Ybor City. Most of the 5,000 workers are desct'ndants of 
t·igar·making families who fled unrest in Cuba in 1868, and many 
of the plants offer visitors' tours. There are other large factories 
in Jacksonville, including an entirely mechanized one which i s  
capable of producing 400,000,000 t·i�ars a year. 

Fish ing 
Florida commercial fishermen haul in no less than 600 varieties 
of undersea life a year, totaling over 200 million pounds. The 
catch, valued at more than 31,000,000, ranks Florida third in the 
U.S. in sea food products. Oddly, biggest in gross volume is a 
fish the visitor seldom hears about and never sees : menhaden. 

· Abou·t 800,000,000 pounds of this trash fish are snared yearly in 
Florida waters, most of it going into oil, meal and fertilizer. 
Probably most colorful of the many fleets operating out of •·oastal 
towns is the Greek·manned &ponge fishers in Tarpon Springs. 
These flamboyant divers bring in more than S3,000,000 in sponges 
each year, sell them at vivid auctions. Even more exciting for the 
spectator is hunting and watching giant turtles in Key West. 

TAMPA S H R I M P  BOAT FLEET helps seine more than 52,000,000 pounds of shrimp a year from coastal beds. Crews 
of boats get one·third of the value of each catch, the boat owners, two·thirds. Experts believe state's annual seafood 
catch is probably double the official figure-since many boats do not report their catches, others report inaccurately. 



Jlnrril 
RICHARD PARKER, manager of Allstate Insurance's new regional office in St. Petersburg, takes lunch-hour swim 
at the Sunset Golf and Country Club with his family. Former Californians, the Parkers are now Flon·,za boosters. 

Heavy I nd ustry 
Many American business 11iants are dipping speculative feet into 
Florida's sunny waters. General Electric recently opened up a 
hush-hush 4,000,000 atomic components plant in St. Petersburg, 
Glenn L. Martin is readying a huge guided missile plant in Or· 
lando, Chemstrand is operating a S93,000,000 brewery near 
Tampa, and Pratt and Whitney has a jet engine plant going up i n  
&wank Palm Beach. Minneapolis-Honeywell has chosen St. Peters· 
burg for its Aeronautical Division, and two others, Hamilton 
Standard Division of United Aircraft and Electronic Communi· 
cations, Inc. ( Air Associates) have earmarked over 13,000,000 
square feet of plant space in the Sunshine City. Howard Hughes has 
Leen prowling the state since last spring in search of new plant sites 
for his aircraft and electronics empire. Other home-grown indus· 
tries are going full blast. Miami now accounts for 25 per cent of all 
aluminum fabricatin�t ( doo.·s, windows, furniture, awnings, lad· 
ders) in the nation. There is a flourishing 60,000,000 phosphate 
mining industry, which produces 36 per cent Qf the world's phos· 
phate, and a booming lumber industry. Florida has over 21,000,000 
acres of virgin forests, and huge plants convert wood into pulj1 
and paper at Panama City, Jacksonville and Fernandina. In north 
FLorida are some of the largest sawmills in the South. At the mo· 
ment, Florida's chief problem in attracting heavy industry is lack 
of power. However, the Florida Power and Light Company is cur· 
rently adding 320,000 kilowatts to its Fort Lauderdale plant, add· 
ing to this one plant 50 per cent more than the power producing 
capacity of the entire state on V.J. Day. Natural gas is being 
piped in from Texas, and three power companies have formed 
a uclear Power Group which aims to build a 50,000,000 plant 
by 1962. In true Florida style, industrial giants, no matter how 
large, are never permitted to spoil the state's "natural advantages." 
Chemstrand, for instance, has a carefully worked out system of 
"burn boxes" and disi>osal ponds, which keep waste from disturb· 
ing the fish in the waters nearby. Florida Power and Light's Cutler 
Plant is considered such an architectural triumph that a real estate 
dealer has risked building S50,000 homes on its doorstep. 

ENGINEER Robert Patrick, the head of Quality 
Control for G. E. plant in St. Petersburg, fell in 
love with Florida during the war. Plant personnel 
is now 90 per cent Floridian, 10 per cent Yankee. 
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Of al l  the peculiar ways to 
meet and fa l l  in love, theirs was 

easily the most awkward to 
explain to a growing daughter 

BY T H O R N T O N  D E L E H A N T Y  

I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  T H O R N T O N  U T Z  

Susan Lindt, elegant, trim, stood before the long oval 
mirror in her bedroom. She was making gestures 
with her hands and arms-sweeping. intricate 

movements which she could follow by reflection in the 
mirror on her bureau. She observed with satisfaction the 
firm whiteness of her arms, the subtle freshness of her 
hands. Almost like a girl's, she thought, and she smiled 
at her own conceit. Not bad for a woman of thirty-two. 

As she brushed and fluffed her hair she could also 
see, reflected in the bureau glass, the small, intent figure 
of Doris balanced on the edge of the chaise longue, her 
legs pulled up, her hands clasped around her knees. The 
child ,was following with her darkly luminous eyes the 
flash of the brush, the deft interplay of her mother's fingers. 

The pink enamel telephone rang. Susan picked up the 
receiver, continuing to brush with her free hand. The call 
was from her husband ; he wanted to let her know he was 
leaving the office and would be home within the hour. 
Susan thought to herself, How kind he is, how really 
thoughtful. What a lucky woman I am. 

As if  by telepathy Doris broke in. To such remoteness 
had Susan let her thoughts drift that she was startled, 
having forgotten that Doris was in the room. 

Doris was saying, "How did you and Daddy meet, 
Mummy ?" 

Susan, still far off, was smiling;  and at her lack of  
response the child became insistent, like a police examiner. 
"How did you and Daddy meet ?" The question droned 
itself into Susan's consciousness. 

"Why,�' said Susan, halting her arms in mid·air, "Why, 
we just met. Like all people do. How does anyone meet ?" 

Doris wa·; not satisfied. "Anyone meets differently," 
the child said, her meaning clear to herself at least. "I met 

Tossing away the towel, she marched boldly ahead. 

"After all," she thought, "the poor man is blind." 
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Cora in school. I met .Jamie in the garden 
when his mother gave that birthday 
party . . .  " 

"Of course," her mother replied 
hrusquely. She was beginning to suspect 
Doris wa� making a fool of her. "Of 
cou r�e. You arc right. People meet i n  
d i lferent ways." 

'' I n  what way did you meet Daddy 
then r· the child persi�ted murderou� ly. 

How did we get into this? Susan 
thought. Then a slow smile began 
to flicker over her face. lt was 

the smi le of a mischievous girl . a very 
naughty gir l  of eighteen ; one, according 
to her elder �i�ter's way of  th inki n g, 
capable of madnes�. Wa� it wicked . was 
it mad ?  Yes. Mina had thought so. h ad 
said as much at t he time. Susan shivered 
slightly even now to reca l l the look o f  
l10rror o n  Mina's face . . .  "How coul d  
you have done it ! How did you dare ! "  

"I t was very �irn ple and very nat u ral," 
Su�a n  said. as if she were excusing her· 
sel f to Mina ; as i f  it were fourteen years 
ago and the th ing had j u st ha ppened . 

Abst ractedly ·he went on. "It was a 
very hot day. Your aunt and I had just 
come in from the country . . .  to the 
apartment. Your Au nt Mina was expect· 
i n g  a friend, a young man . . .  " 

"Were they lover� ? "  inquired Doris. 
Susan's torso gave an impercept ible 

jerk. "l don't know what you mean by 
that," she said, forgetting for the instant  
whom she was talking to .  Then she 
quickly righted herself. "They were 
acquaintance ·."' she went on anecdotal ly. 
"You see, your Aun t 1ina was very m uch 
interested in pt·oplt•, in un fortunate 
people. I mean . . .  " 

"What wa� �o unfortunate about this 
fel low ? "  Dori� a�ked . 

"lf you' l l  stop interrupting me. I ' l l  tell 
you. Tlw ) oung man was blind . . .  " 

Doris was �uddcnly fascinated. " U lind ! "  
she �aid. ''You mean h e  couldn't see 
anything? " 

"I mean he r.ouldn't see anything," 
said Susan with pursed l i ps. 

"Then how did he gel i n ? "  
"How did h e  get in what?"  
" I n  t h e  place wht•re you a n d  Aunt  

Mimi were. Was that when you  were 
living with G randpa and G ranny '? "  

"Of cou rse i t  was. We were young . . .  " 
"How young? As young as me ? " 
" ow Doris, i f  you don't want to make 

sense I won't go on. In fact you r supper 
must be ready. Go and ask Frieda." 

"Oh please. Mummy. please go on." 
"We; : ,  your Aunt Mina liked to hel p 

peop le. She was a volunteer." 
''Like G randpa ? " 
.Just then Frieda came in to say that 

�u pper was ready. su�an qu ir.klv kissed 
Dori� on the forehead. " 1ow run along 
l i ke a good girl and get your su pper." 
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In the doorway Doris halted. "Will you 

tell me the rest of it l ater? '' 
Privatdy Susan rolled a suppl icat in g  

eye to heaven. "Yes. but  hurry," she 
said. "Your supper will  get co ld." 

Susan felt annoyed with herself. She 
was annoyed for feel ing a nnoyed. She 
hated lying especial ly to a chi ld. Yet 
she hadn't lied to Doris. She real ly had 
told her t.he truth. But had she told her 
"the truth, the whole truth. and nothing 
but the truth ?" The phrase taunted her. 

She reasoned with herself : you can 
tel l  the whole truth as far as it goes. 
Knowing this was u ntrue she went on 
with her rea�on ing : telling the truth is 
l ike eat ing an artichoke. You move inward 
toward the heart from the outer edge, 
pul l ing the leaves in even row� a round 
and a round. And you can. just before you 
get to the heart-that's it ! You can skip 
a row. So what could i t  matter?  It was 
the truth. the whole truth. with just one 
si l l y l itt le row left out. Doris wou ldn't 
understand an yhow. 

In es,-ence it wendel be t he same story 
if she and Tom told it to their best friend 
over Martinis at t he Stork, practical ly 
the same. Or i f  she told it  to an elderly 
lady i n an adjoining steamer chair on 
the promenade deck of  t he Que('n Mary ; 
or on the same ship, at a la ter hour, 
in the cocktail lounge, to her l over. 

How fascinat ing the mutations a story 
can u ndergo when told to different types 
of  peop le i n  different environments. su�an 
thought. And remain e�sent ially t he same. 
If I cou ld write, how wou ld I tel l i t ?  
she wondered. T o  t h e  lover. That would 
be best ; that woul d  be freest. I would 
invent a lover. 

There was that awfully hot day in the 
Augu,-t of  1 944 when she and l\lina 
had come t o town from Southamp· 

ton. They had come by t rain because of  
the  gas rationing. 

Susan wa� quite furious about the 
whole thing. ew York in summer was 
absolute ly unbearable. as everyone knew. 
And she had to leave behind.  for a whole 
t wen ty-four hour�. several bronzi n g  lieu· 
tenants junior grade on leave. while �he 
and her sister came to 'lew Yo rk to speed 
an elderly maiden aunt to California. 

Susan 's bad mood was not improved 
by the fact that her elder si ter had 
actua l ly managed t o  squeeze in a date 
for the afternoon. The "date" was a biind 
m a n  from the Lighthouse. 

Tl)e thought of a man coming to the 
a partment to see Mina. even a b l ind one, 
made Susan irritable. It was not that she 
had anything against M ina. Actual l y  �he 
felt a l i ttle sorry for her. She was not 
unattractive. but men simp l y  didn't swarm 
around. not even one at a time. 

When at last the doorbel l  rang. Mina 
was prim ly ready ; with her slightly mad-

dening dignity she went to answer it 
hersel f, leaving Susan in what t he Vic· 
torians would ca l l  restle�� tleshabillc•. An 
hour earlier. on their arrival from Penn 
Stat ion . they had had a slight t i lT over 
the bath priority. "Let me take one first ." 
Mina had said. '· I 've got to get ready. 
You've nothing el�e to do." 

That was what rankled. You'vc• nuthing 
else to do. 

Susan leaned back in the old- fa�hioned 
rocker, stretched her feet on t he stool 
in front of her and in haled deeply from 
her cigarette. She was rather pleasant ly  
undecided whether to bathe at once or 
to finish t he c iga ret t e. 

From the d rawing room Susan could 
hear voices-first a l ively  ext'hange, t hen 
a nervous, merry laugh from .\lina. 

Susan was tem pted to l isten at the 
door. as she had done a� a chi l d . 
She didn't . What t'Ou ld :\l ina and 

her charity friend he saying that was 
wort h l isten ing to? ile�idt•s. it wa� too 
hot fur her lo care. She decided in�lead 
to take that bath. 

· 

She soaked and lounged and laid her 
head against the cool porcelain and let 
the water re t under her chin, as if she 
were floating. 

At last, sleJ>ping out of  the tub. �he 
stretched herse l f  languid l y. and let the 
breeze from the fan blow on her. Sht• 
flicked t he towel across her shou lders 
( it's cooler i f  you don't d ry yourself 
com pletel y. she reminded herse l f )  and 
crossed the room to get a cigaret te. t rai l 
ing litt le gleaming poo ls of  foot prints 
as she wa lked . 

The box of Ben�on and Hedges on the 
table wa� empty. She �tood fi n�t·ring i t , 
flippin g  the golden gra ins of tohat'CO that 
Jay in it. wondering where el�e to look 
but knowing it was uselc,.�. She remem· 
bered she herse l £  had smoked t he last 
cigarette be fore her bat h. Mina had hers 
with her. 

The disappointment u npoi�ed her ; the 
d e l icious moment was spoiled . The mood 
of meanness and petu lance was bar.k. I t  
w a s  not a question n o w  of wanting a 
cigarel le ; �he simply had to have one. 
The resen tmen t�  against l\Tina �wt'l lec l 
and c lamored . Mina in the l iving room 
with a young man (and c igarette� ) . 
Mina the do-goocler, the prissy. who 
wouldn't know what to do with a man 
when she had him. even a blind one. 

From the drawing room a!!ain came a 
burst of gay l aughter. Susan quickly 
shut off the eler.trir. fan. She had never 
heard Mina laugh l ike t hat.  She wen t 
to the doorway ( she caught herse l f  
t iptoeing a n d  �miled ) ; �he opened t h e  
door a crack. She opened the door wider. 
t hen wider. It was quiet in the d rawing 
room. What was going on ? Su�an 's face 
was flooded with sudrlen mi�chief. She 



would find out what was going on. She 
would fix Mina. 

She walked straightway down the hal l, 
her head high, her face bubbling. She 
was trailing the towel in her hand. When 
she reached the drawing room, she tossed 
t he towel on the vestibule table. "To hell 
with you," she said to it. "He can't see 
anyway." She walked in. 

She took a bold step and stopped. She 
did not know why she had stopped or 
what had stopped her. It  was as if  she 
had walked into a glass wall. She was 
dimly aware of two seated figures, their 
faces turned toward her (Mina would 
choose that stiff settee, Susan thought 
derisively ) . She coul d  not make them 
out clearly ; for some silly reason they 
reminded her of dressmaker's forms, bolt 
upright and riveted. But she knew them 
to be alive ; without really seeing them 
she had, as it were, got their scent. Then, 
like a doe .at the bend of tlie road, she 
turned and bolted. 

An hour later she was trying to explain 
the sensation to her tight-lipped sister. 
"Honestly, Mina," she said, half-giggling, 
half-bewildered, "I don't know what hit 
me. I couldn't move a step forward. It  
was as if ,  all  of a sudden, he wasn't 
blind. As if, by some miracle, he was 
able to see, and there I was." She gave 
a slight shudder. "It was like a night
mare. As i f  he wasn't blind at all." 

Mina's reply came slowly, ground out 
through clenched teeth. "He wasn't 
blind," she said. "It was someone else." 

When Doris came tumbling in from 
supper to say good night, her 
mother, as usual, offered to tell 

her a fairy story. 
"I don't want no fairy story," said 

Doris in her one-track way ( she used 
bad grammar for emphasis) . "You didn't 
finish yet how you and Daddy met." 

Susan smiled sweetly. "Oh yes I did." 
"Oh no you didn't. You said Aunt Mina 

had a caller that day-a blind man." 
"Well, that's all. I went into the draw

ing room to get my cigarettes, and there 
was your father." 

"But Daddy isn't blind." 
Susan finished pulling her dress over 

her head and proceeded to button it. 
Finally, she said, "The blind man 

couldn't come that day. So he  asked a 
friend, a very handsome friend, to come 
and fetch the book for him." 

"So you married him?" said Doris. 
"Not right away, of course." 
"But why did he marry you and not 

Aunt Min a? After all  he  was calling on 
her." 

"That's true," said Susan. "But re
member it was the blind one that Aunt 
Mina cared for." Then, lowering her eyes 
modestly, she added, "Anyway, I guess 
he liked my looks." THE END 
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"Fear and doubt take up a lot of room," he 
told her. "No wonder you feel empty now." 



They were strangers on a plane, but with a sudden, 
mysterious intimacy he knew her whole soul - knew that he 

must help her go on and resolve the enigma of her life 

B Y  N A N C Y  CA M P  

Mark Allen was the last person to 
hoard the plane ; he �a w at once 
that there were only aisle seats 

left and a fter a l ightning scrutiny of t he 
passengers, he sat down deliberately, 
amidships, next to a woman. One glance 
at her face had told him that she would 
be reserved and possibly, with luck. to
tally silent during the entire trip. By her 
slight motion of  withdrawal when he took 
I he seat next to her he gue�sed that she 
was the sort of blessedly old-fashioned 
woman who didn't talk to strangers. Not 
for an instant did he doubt his judgment 
of  the matter. At forty, a fter many high
ly successful years in a special field o f  
engineer·ing. he h a d  a faith in himsel f 
that was grounded on a solid and re
warding experience of the world, and a 
modest but thorough knowledge o f  h is 
own exceptional and disciplined abilities. 

The plane taxied down the field, 
turned, and let it� enl(ines roar ; 1 hen, 
with a powerful grinding acceleration i t  
hegan t o  move down t h e  runway, j!ather
ing speed, faster, harder. unti l, with the 
gentlest lift, it was airborne. 

Mark was surpri�ed to hear a little 
explosion of  sound, more like a gasp than 
a sigh. from the woman next to him. 

With a smile, he turned and looked 
at her. 

She was leaning forward in her seat, 
her hands clasped against the �eat belt, 
looking out across the dazzling silver ex
panse of the wing. Her attitude was one 
of eager excitement. and for some rea
son, he was int rigued. She was not really  
young-ahout thirty-five. he'd gues�-and 
so he arcountrrl for her naive reaction 
to the take-ofT in another way. 

"Your fir�t Aight?"  he murmured, 
amused at himself for breaking his strict 
travel rule of  never start ing a conversa
tion that could only be superficial. 

I L L U S T R A T E D  BY P H I L  D O R M O N T  

"Yes," she answered, wit hout looking 
around. "Yes." And, as though to her
self, she went on talking in a soft voice. 
"1 had no idea it would be like this. 
Why, it's l ike mounting the sky on 
Pegasus-it's wonderful. I haven't felt 
l ike this since I was a chi ld." 

He noticed that, unlike most passen
gers, she looked into the sky rather than 
down at the ground, and this intrigued 
him further. 

"Did you Ay when you were very 
young ?" he asked. 

"Oh. no. But I rode a lot. It was l ike 
this-sometimes. When I was �ixteen I 
had a horse named Box-1 don't know 
why, he wasn't square-" an incongru
ous look of humor sparked the gravity 
of her eyes-"and I used to get him i n  
a dead r u n  o n  a stretch of  sand road
packed sand. not  soft. When he chanl(ed 
gaits from a canter to a gallop. it was 
like leaving the ground and moving on 
air. Like what we did just now. in t hi s  
plane. It's exciting-like bursting o u t  of  
t ime . . .  into space . . .  " Her voice 
drifted. her eyes were bemused. 

"And eternity ? "  Mark continued for 
her. 

She �wung around to him, in some 
wonder. anrl looked d irectly into his face 
for the first time. 

S he saw a man with dark searching 
eyes. speculative, but not reveal
ing. The heavy brows. the high 

forehead, the well-groomed, thick black 
hair, the lean even shape of his face 
made him seem. at first glance. j ust a 
handsome man. but a happy rliscrepancy 
of feature gave him indivirlual ity ; the 
big nose wasn't straight .  the hottom l ip  
curved too deeply, and the high cheek
bones were oddly disturbing. He looks, 
Alice Hobart thought, like a Black Irish 

Indian. She sensed that he was an un
usual man. a man with personal power 
and worldly authority. and �he wondered 
why he wa� talking to her. She did not 
consider herself very attractive. 

Mark couldn't decide about her, and 
that was why he continued to talk 
to her. He could not even decide 

if she was pretty. Her hair. under the 
not-quite-smart hat, was light brown and 
softly con fused, not curly and not 
straight. Her eyes were large and wide 
apart, the color not fixed-hazel. amber. 
topaz?-with little flecks of gold.  They 
were speaking eyes ; already they had 
told eagerness, and a kind of hunger. 
gravity, humor, nostalgia. He saw sad
ness back of them, he was sure, and there 
was weariness beneath them in a du�t
ing  of shadow that was t here to stay. She 
had a small fine nMc. a mohilt• mouth 
held firm. and a delicate chin. No. he 
decided, she wa�n't pretty. Rut �he hatl 
something else. What it was eluded him.  
and he continued to stare at her, almost 
rudely. 

Instead of turning away from his 
scrutiny she stayed facing him and 
smiled, as t hough to encourage and hel p 
him-a smile at once understanding and 
patient and quite unsel f-ronscious. Then 
he knew what �he had-it was charm. 
Simple. potent charm. as winning as sun
shine and flowers and m usic. He was 
astonished by his discover¥. He was used 
to smart women. bril liant women. beau
tiful and glamorous. and he knew how 
to  treat them. Rut this woman was a 
mvstery-pale. rather worn. open, eager. 
haffiing. and rlelightful. 

He threw away hi .< rule hook of travel. 
"May I introduce mysel f?  My name is 

Mark Allen. T've heen south on business. 
and I'm on my way back to New York." 
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MOJrlrmR OW m !BID! (continue� , 

She said, rather formally, "I'm Alice 
Hobart. And I'm on my way to my 
daughter's wedding in Charlotte." 

"Charlotte is your home then ? "  
" o." She seemed hesitant. "No," she 

repeated. And then she explained. "My 
daughter has been J iving with her father 
and his parents for the last few years ; 
a l l  of her friends are t here. Her grand· 
parents have a big house. and are giving 
her a big wedding. I couldn't do that." 

"1 see. How old is you r daughter ·? You 
seem young to have a daughter old 
enough to marry." 

S he bowed her head and said, "Thank 
you." Then she smiled and he real· 
ized t hat  it was a special smile, a 

mother's smile, and that for sweetness 
and purity of joy, no other smile on 
eart h could touch it .  So she loved her 
dauj!hter very much, he thought, watch
ing that smile. 

"She's only eighteen, and not ·a very 
�rown-u p eighteen. But she's mar rying 
a wonderful boy. They came down for 
two days at Easter and I met him then. 
He's from St. Louis. I'm glad he's not 
a Southerner-we Southerners get so in
volved." She looked amused and wistfu l 
on that. "He's finished .college, and his 
mi l itary service, and he has a good j ob. 
He'll take care of Jane." 

"She must have j ust finished school." 
"Yes. Boarding school in Virginia. She 

graduated a week ago. I cou ldn't come 
for both the graduation and the wedding, 
�o of course I chose the wedding." 

Mark smiled at  her gravely and there 
was some humor and a question in his 
nPxt words. 

"One week-between school and mar
ria!(e-lo see the worl d ? "  

She answered quickly. without think
i ng. revealing herse l f  entirely. 

"I didn't want her to see the world. I 
wanted her to be safe." She reached into 
her handbag with a sure purpose and 
brought out a smal l  leather folder. "Look. 
You'll see why." 

She handed him the picture and he 
looked at the . young girl  with the soft 
angelic face, the vulnerable eyes and 
tender chin, the air of pure innocence. 
This face was an untried version of her 
own and he looked from it to hers. seeing 
again and more m arkedly, even painfully, 
the shadows beneath her eyes. the shad
ows in them" that he knew now for an 
old sorrow. 

He handed back the folder. 
"Yes." he said slowly. "I see why." But 

then he smiled, a hit skeptically, inviting 
her to common sense. "But you can't save 
her from living. can yon ? And you 
shouldn't try. Perhaps you're not trying 
t.o do that ; perhaps you agree with m e  
that. marriage is b y  far t h e  most diffi
cult state in t he world to maintain with 
grace and good h umor .. " 
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She looked at h im as though he, too, 
was a discovery for her. Her eyes widened. 

"Oh, you're righ t !  I didn't succeed at 
it-but J ane will: J ane has better judg
ment than I had. She isn't wild, as I was." 

:\'lark lauglted out loud then and sev
eral heads turned to stare and turned 
away again. 

"You-wil d ? " he asked, keeping the 
amazement soft i n  his voice. "I can't be
lieve it." 

"Oh, but I was. 'A damned wild young 
ass' was what my grandfather called 
me. You see, I ran away and married, 
and t hen I ran away from my husband 
and came home with the baby." 

She gave ILim a smile of bewildering 
radiance when she said this and he could 
not fathom why unless she was t hinking 
of the baby. But i t  was her grandfather 
she was remembering. 

"My grandfather was a wonderful man 
-absolutely consistent. He never changed 
his opinion about anything and that's 
what made him a fine lawyer. He loved 
me-and he took care of  us-but I re
mained 'a damned wild young ass' to him 
until t he day he died." 

"And then ? "  
She .did n o t  answer him directly. In

stead. she asked. "Do you ever tend to 
be what people think you are. sort of  to 
please them or to agree with them ? You 
probably don't-you look l ike a very 
strong character-but I do. Anyway. for 
the ten year� W8 were living with Grand
father I behaved the way he expected me 
to. We lived in a n ice old hou�e in our 
small town-Grandfather was very much 
looked up to in the com munity-and I 
led the idle empty-headed l i fe o f  a lot of 
sheltered Southern women. When he died 
I was every bit as much of an ass as h e  
thought me-not wild a n y  more. o r  even 
youn g-but an ass." She !(ave a snft 
abrupt chuckle on that. "When the 
�moke cleared, a fter the funeral. there 
was hardly any money left. Grandfather 
was a good lawyer but a poor husines -
man. I had to begin .to earn my own living 
-and Jane's-and I wa� ahout a�  well 
equipped to do it as the miller's daugh
ter was to spin gold." 

He smiled. 
"And you had no Rumpelstiltskin." 

"No. But I had the logical expe
dient of all untrained gentle
women : the local emporium. And 

do you know. in our town. it's actually 
called 'The Emporium'?  I worked in no
t ions for four years but for the pa t four 
I've been in l ingerie and-" She caught 
herself. glanced at  him. and blushed. 
"And l ingerie." she repeated lamely. 

Good Lord, Mark thought with grim 
reckoning. eight years in a place l ike 
that.  working day after day for a salary 
that was prohably ·barely enough to keep 
them j ust this side of povert y !  He stared 

at the woman next to him and wondered 
that she did not have darker circles be
neath her eye�. 

"I know what. you're thinking,'' she 
said. "Hut don "t forget. 'The fault, dear 
Brutus, is  not in our �tars, but in our
�elves.' I didn't have to leave my hus
band. 1 could have had a lovely home in  
Charlotte." 

He could nut help himsel f ;  he a ·ked 
with a brutal frankness. "Why did you 
leave your husband?" 

And now he saw a look in  her  eyes 
that he had not seen before. a look that  
reared up in them. combative and bril
liant. 

"Because he had a dirty •uind," she re
plied evenly. 

He almost laughed. "Mo�t men have. 
What do you mean by that ?" 

As suddenly a it had come the look 
in her eyes slipped away. She seemed 
suddenl y  very tired, almost bored. 

"What's the use of explaining? It's 
never made sense to anybody hut me." 
She gave him a brief smile. "Anyway. 
I've no busines.; talking to you like this 
-and you've no bu iness egging me on." 

She turned from him and looked out 
over the silver wing of the plane. They 
were passing through drifting layers of 
white mi t . . .  And now they were rising 
above them. · 

"Pega�us is climbin!( the clouds." she 
said pleasantly, looking out the window. 

Mark knew t hat �he wanted to change 
the subject but he wou ld not : he 
was a man of purpu�e and hi� pur

pose now was a more thorough knowledge 
of  this woman. Th.ere was something elu
sive about her simplicity. something tan
talizing about her frankne��. He would 
never be content now 1tntil he knew her 
totally-not i£ it took him the rest of his 
life. With a sobering sense of  shock he 
asked himself i f  he was going to be in 
love with her. 

He continued their conversation as 
though no halt  had heen called. and he 
disarmed her by an admission of his own. 
"Most marriages don't make sen�e to out
siders. I was married to a concert pian
ist ; we had no settled home and for 
months at a time we were apart-but we 
were very happy. Nobody could under
stand that." 

She looked curious but she hesitated to 
question him. 

"She was lost in a plane crash toward 
the end of the war-on a U.S.O. tour." 

AJice looked. appalled. "How awful for 
you." 

"Yes." He added nothinl!: t o  that. He 
saw that now she was defen eless and 
compassionate and he wa� not ashamed 
of himself for having gained admission 
to her heart in this manner. He knew 
what he was doing and he t hought that 
he was right to do it.  



The flight steward appeared beside 
them and offered them coffee. A few mo
ments later the individual trays with 
steaming cups of coffee were resting on 
small  pillows on their laps.  When they 
had stirred and sipped, Alice glanced 
over at h i m  with laughter in her eyes. 

"It's l ike having breakfast in bed ! "  
she exclaimed, satire and gaiety in  her 
voice. 

"If I could  manage it, I'd have a rose 
on your tray-and the morning paper." 

"Just the rose. I don't read the pa
pers. They're all m urder, rape and 
annihilation." She gave him a look 

of mischief. "And please don't tell me that 
I can't escape i t  by not reading about i t  
-total des! ruction, t h a t  is. I prefer to 
have my head in the sand when the time 
comes. That makes me a moral coward." 

Mark laughed aloud again, and again 
heads turned, but neither he nor Alice 
paid any at tention. 

" You are the most outrageously placid 
moral coward I've ever seen-and that's 
because you're not one. You may be a 
'damned wild young ass,' but you're not 
a coward." 

She peered at h im over the rim of her 
cup. 

·'Bear me out," he said abruptly. "Tell 
me why you left your husband." 

She lowered the cup to the tray and 
stared at  him. 

" I t  i�n't id le  curiosity that makes me 
ask. or a dirty mind. I l ike you. I want 
to know why you chose a hard life when 
you cou ld have had an easy one." 

After a moment, she answered him 
quite naturally. 

"Sometimes I think I've forgotten why 
. . . and then when I bring i t  back I 
know why. and I know I would do the 
same thing again." 

"Tell me," he demanded. 
She took no t'XCeption to h is tone of 

voice and answered even ly. "My husband 
t hought along: lines I cl idn't know about 
until we were married. He believed that 
al l men were crooks in a pinch and that 
fear, not virtue, made women behave. 
Given the right set-up, he used to say. any 
woman could be had. And he didn't ex
cept himself or me on either count. He 
said he was a realist and that I was a 
silly fool with my head in the clouds." 
She gave him an odd look, quizzical, 
somewhat 

"
questioning. "I think he was a 

combination of conceit ancl insecurity
perhaps other men are like that. He was 
proud because I was innocent when he 
married me ; but then, as though he h im
self had ruined me, he lost confidence. 
He began to think that I could be had 
too. I t  wasn't jra lousy. It was degrada
tion-for both of us." 

The steward stopped by and collected 
thei trays. Mark took out a package o f  
cigarettes and h i s  lighter. When they 

were both smoking, he said, "Go on.'' 
She laughed softly, blowing smoke to· 

ward the roof of the cabin. 
"You're expecting something dramatic, 

aren't you ? There wasn't anything. I j ust 
left. I couldn't go on living with a man 
who wasn't quite sure 1 hadn't slept with 
his best friend or his last gol f  partner." 

"On what grounds did you get a di
vorce ?" Mark askeC:. 

"He got the divorce. Desertion." 
The word sounded Hat and ugly. She 

read his thoughts. "It was true." 
"But your child,'' Mark said gravely. 

"Do you think you had the right to do 
that?" 

"I didn't think. My baby was so  young 
she was still a part of  me-as much as 
any other part of m y  body." She smiled 
then. "You feel I was wrong, don't you ? "  

" I  don't know. Y o u  chose what seemed 
to you the lesser evil. I'm not a parent 
myself so I've no right to j udge." 

She continued to smile, looking at him 
steadily. "No one has. But there's a Di
vine Justice that does things for us  that 
we don't have the strength to clo for our
selves. When the time came, Jane was 
separated from me, and the things I had 
deprived her of were given back to her." 

"When she went to live with her fa
ther ? "  

Alice nodded. 
"It didn't h appen all a t  once. Her fa

t her watched and waited-whether with 
deliberate intention, I don't know. When 
Grandfather died and I had to go to 
work, i t  was hard on .Jane. After school 
hours. she was alone in a tiny, unattrac
tive house until I came in at six-an d  

when I came i n  I w a s  dog tired. I was 
unattractive too. She had made occa
sional short visits to Charlotte and soon 
she began to go oftener and stay longer. 
It's natural for girls to love pretty t hing". 
By contrast to the drab, penny-pinching 
l ife with me, life in  Charlotte began to 
seem very nice. I never blamed her for 
finding that out, I'm glad to say." 

"But it hurt you," Mark said, watching 
her. 

She did not meet his eyes but blew 
more smoke toward the ventilator in t lw 
ceiling. 

"It hurt us both. She loved me." Then 
she looked at him. "She used to cry every 
time she left me because she was glad to 
go and hated being glad. I couldn't see 
her torn like that.  So she stayed there. 
She was much happi-::r then, and I was. 
too." 

"But lonely." 

, , .Lnely?" She said the word as though 
· it was absurd and irrelevant. "I 

walked around with a great black 
hole in my middle for years-" The out
landish gleam of humor was suddenly  in 
her eyes again. "I filled it gradually, 
with ribbons and buttons and yard goods 
and notions of all sorts." 

"But no other man ? "  Mark asked her 
evenly. 

"No othe� man," she replied without 
any emphasis. 

The loud�peaker announced a stop of 
fi fteen minutes in Charleston and when 
the plane l anded they got out to stretch 
their leg�. Coming down to ea�th from 
the strange intimacy of flying through 

She opened her arms. The lovely young girl rushed· into them. 



space together, they were silent. They 
strolled toward the airport terminal, 
acutely aware of one another as strangers 
in an earthbound dimension. 

Mark oriented himself more quickly 
than Al ice, and found himself as inter
ested in her on the ground as he had 
been in  the  air. He observed her figure 
cautiously. It was a good figure, and 
there was elegance in her carriage-fine 
bred, effort less-and somet hing el�e : a 
subtle wearines�, a vague air of defeat. 
He thought, She' · like a race horse that 
doesn't race any more. This disturbed 
him and made him fearful for her. 

"How do you feel about seeing al l  
these people again," he asked her sud
denly, "on their own stamping ground ? "  

"I'm afraid of them," she said.  
"Why ?" 
"llecause they can hurt me. Because 

they can make me feel a fool and a fail
ure-a fool of a person, a fai lure a a 
mother." 

The naked avowal of her sel f-doubt 
staggered him for an instan t ; and then 
he accepted the responsibility of  having 
heard and under tood it. 

"What makes a mother successful ? "  
"Her child's love for her-and trust." 
"Well, do you have those? "  
They were back at t h e  plane, waiting 

to board it. She gave him a direct, un-
happy look. 

· 

"I don't know. We've been apart so 
much. But I've never stopped being a 
mother to her-not for a minute. I don't 
know i f  she knows that. I want her to 
know it. Surely it's the one beautiful 
hlessing that every creature on earth is 
entitled to--the knowledge of a mother's 
love." 

She mounted the steps of the plane 
ahead of  him. He watched the way she 
moved and was reminded again of a race 
horse, highly bred, attenuated to the 
point of extreme delicacy-a delicacy 
that must, in a winner. conceal �inews of 
iron and a heart that refuses defeat. 

He followed her to their eats. feeling 
depressed and baffied. He did not know 
whether or not. she was a winner. and he 
wanted her t.o he--but he did not know 
how to hel p her be one in the ordeal 
ahead of her. 

When the plane had gained altitude 
and. they had loosened their seat 
bel ts. they began to talk. by 

tacit consent, of  other thinp;s. He was 
widely traveled and she was interested in 
all  he told her. The time passed quickly. 
When the stewarrl brought their lunch, 
Mark realized with a shock of rlismay 
that in an hour she woul d he leaving the 
plane. And he hacl sairl nothing of im· 
portance to her, nothing lasting, nothing 
he! pful. 

He knew that she was going t.o meet a 
crisis in her l i fe and that victory or de-
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feat l ay within the province of her own 
soul .  She alone wou ld know whether she 
emerged a fool or a fai l ure, or a woman 
free of fear, a mother loved and trusted. 
He wanted, with all of his might, to in
vest this woman with some of his own 
hard courage, but he coul d  not. He could 
not even speak of it. A lthough he knew 
her very �ou l  he did not know her well 
enough to speak ; he was wary of fright
ening her. He could see the eagerness 
and the tension building in her as she 
neared her destination. And the terrible 
vulnerability. It  will ki l l  her, he thought, 
if she gets hurt. 

She was looking down at  the earth 
now, for they were coming i n  for the 
landing, and already, foolishly, she was 
straining her eyes for a familiar figure. 0 h, Lord, Mark thought, in despera

tion. why does a man love a woman 
-for the qualitif's that he ha or 

for the ones that she doe n't have? If he 
could  have, he wou ld have broken 
through the barriers that custom raised 
between them and taken this woman i n  
h i s  arms a n d  hidden her face against 
him and kept her and himself from ever 
finding out what she real ly was. But he 
could not ; and in the end he had to 
watch her collect her things and get up 
and go. 

He followed her out of the plane and 
then stopped and held out his hand. 

"I'll say goodbye here. She's meeting 
you. isn't she ? "  

"Yes. Yes." She gave h i m  l!er hand 
but already her eyes were darting toward 
the group of people on the ramp. 

He noticed, with a thud of his heart, 
that her hair was more confused than 
ever and that her hat was crooked. But  
her eyes were beautiful with love held 
in readiness. 

He cou ld not stop himself. He said, 
"Al ice-don't let them h urt you." 

"You are vt>ry kind." she said. 
"I'm more than kind." he aid brusque

ly and could say no more. 
"Yes," she replied. "You are great." 

She squeezed his hand tight, once, and 
turning left him. 

Some distance behind, h e  followed. He 
knew that she would not look back. When 
she had nearly reached the steel fence 
that separated the field from the terminal 
area, he saw a figure with trim Aeet lines 
like her own break out of the crowd :rath· 
ered there. He saw Alice stop and open 
her arms and he saw the :rolden-haired 
girl go into them. He saw her arms close 
fiercely about that youn:r form and he 
thought. with a wrench in his heart. She 
will never love anyone else that much. 
Everything she cares about is  there, . i n  
h e r  arms. a n d  she i going to lose it.  

He watched them walk away together 
and he wished, painfully. that his heart 
coul d  leave his body and march on two 

legs behind them and be invi�ible and 
follow them wherever they went . . .  and 
know . . .  and know . • .  

They went straight to the hotel. When 
they reached the room that had been 
reserved for her, A lice �aw a snit· 

case a lready there. open, and toilet ar
ticles on t.he dre�ser. and what could only 
br< a weddinl! l!own hil lowin�t out of the 
closet. She tu rned to .l ane. hewildcred, 
and .lane laughed del i�htedly. 

"I wanted to spend the night with you. 
Mama. And I wanted you to hel p me get 
dressed tomorrow. Okay? Daddy and 
Gran th ink I 'm crazy. hut I don't care. 
Gran says it  isn't seemly for me to put 
on my wedrling dress in a hotel." 

A l ice sat. down suddenly on the desk 
chair. Her throat closed up and the tears 
popped out nf her eye�. She tried t.o wipe 
them away hut .J ane saw thrm and came 
over and hugp;ed her and said. "Gosh, 
Mama-I'm glad you're here." Sht> drew 
back then. looking a l i t t le  worried. "You 
won't mind, will you, seeing everybody 
again ? "  

Alice took a det>p hreath a n d  looked 
her daughter straight in the eyes. 

"No. darling. I douht if I will see them 
-really.  I'll be seeing you-and Tom
that's all. And you mu�tn't. worry. We'll 
all be very polite. And what they think 
doesn't make any difference to me, .J ane. 
It's what you th ink that counts." 

.Jane laul!hed a lan:rh of  pure happi
ness. "I th ink you're my Mama. and the 
only one T've :rot. and I want to he with 
you every minute until T :ret married." 

She stood in the middle of the room so 
buoyed up hy joy that she st'emed to 
stand on tiptoe with her golden hair 
Aying. 

"Oh, Mama. Tom is so wonderful.  H e  
doesn't want a n y  stag dinner-of course 
he doesn't know many people here-but 
he want� us to have supper. j ust tht> three 
of us. tonight. He ay� you're the nicest 
person he's met and he's awful ly glad 
you're m y  mother. He says he want you 
to come live with us  in your old ap;e." 

Alice hur t ont laughin:r. hut she could 
have cried as easily. She rose and 
stretched a hand to .Tan e. 

"Any minute now. lamb." 
.lane laughed too then. 
Their undf'r�tanding was complt>te : all 

the thin!Js that Alice had thought they 
would talk ahout they never talked about 
at  all. They did.n't have to. The love that 
d rew them to:ret.her and ht>ld them wonld 
do so forever ; it had heen horn in the 
cradle and nurtured through hundreds 
of  bahy hottles and howls o f  cereal. hun
dreds of rockings and high thready songs. 
throul(h the first pains and fear;:; of child. 
hood. the first sweet comforts and loving 
hug_.. Nothing could ever chanp;e that. 
and not realizin p; it wa� the only thing 
that had ever made her a fool. Alice knew 



that now with a great golden knowledge 
t hat flooded her heart with l ight. 

Her trea�ure. her daughter·s love· and 
trust, had never been lost . She had only 
been look ing for i t  i n  t he wrong places, 
in places bounded by m a terial t h i n gs
physical presence. t ime, and m i les. Where 
i t  was, and where it  had al ways heen, was 
safe in J ane's heart.. 

Jane and Tom were married t he fol
lowing a fternoon. A fter the ceremony, 
t here was a reception at  the Country 

C l ub. This was what Al ice had dreaded 
on t he t ri p  up. but now. �tancl ing in thP 
receiving l i ne with the very people �he 
had been afraid o f, she wa fi l led with a 
strange unbidden Jove for t hem because 
t h rough t hem. as well as t h rough herself. 
Jane had come into l i fe-into l ove and 
j oy and ful fi l l ment. They were no longer 
anta!(onists who cou ld make a fool o r  a 
fai l u re of her ; t hey were part of the 
clean and beaut i fu l  t riumph . .  that  was 
Jane-Jane. slim. and �weet. and beam

ing in her weddi n g  gown. 11oth ing but 
l!Oodness and wel l-being could a l lach to 
t h i  radian t  he in�,(. When the t ime came 
for Al ice t o  go hack t o  her hotel to catch 
the l imousine t o  the airport. she told them 
all goodbye w i t h  an open heart. 

J ane and Tom wanted to drive her to 
the hotel but she wouldn't let t hem. The 
gaiety o [  their farewe l l s. t he exuberant 
hug� and k isses stayed w i t h  A l ice o n  the  
ride back to the hote l .  stayed with her  
, . , t ; t she reached the a irport. There. t lw 
inevitable reaction set in ,  and she faced 
the fact t h a t  she wa · more alone now 
than she had ever been in her l i fe. :Slw 
t hought of Monday. at The Em porium
and o f  a l l  t he other Mondays that would 
he her l i fe from now on. as they had 
been. for so I on�,(. u p  to now . 

She went into t he ladies' room to wait 
until  her plane wa� cal led. and t here she 
had one of those grim, susta in ing flashes 
o[ h u mor that were her alvat ion : she 
became A l ice in Wonderland. ten i nches 
high, and flushed hersel f  down the d rain .  
T h i s  wh im� iea l  not ion re�tored h e r  own 
peculiar balance. and she wal ked out  
onto the ramp with a calm face. 

She was leaning againH the �teel fence. 
at some dist ance from t he wait ing crowd, 
when Mark A l len came up and toot! be
side her. 

"Well .  how are yon feeling now?" he 
asked. in his forthright way. as though 
t hey had parted onl y  a few m i nute. ago. 

She was surprised to see him. bnt she 
took her tone from his. sublimating the 

surprise in a n  effort to reply honest l y .  
··Sad. And free:' She gave h i m  a quick 

�mt devious �mile--merry and grim. "Free 
enough to qui t  t he world." 

He leaned beside her and they looked 
across the runway to where the big p lane 
waited. 

··Fear and doubt lake up .a lot of room. 
No wonder you feel em pty." 

The golden flecks rn her eyes picked up 
some l ig h t  <md gl inted. 

"Is that i t ? "  
l-I<" nndde,I. 
Suddenly �he la u�herl. so ft l y. 
·'Then l �ha l l  have to fi l l  u p  again-on 

ribbons and laces and notions of a l l  
sort ." 

"No." he sa id soberly.  "A not her man." 
She fel t t he feat her touch o f  love. She 

swung hack al!ainst the fence a� if it had 
heen a blow. and l,(azcd a t  him with a 
wonder that �oon grew bright .  She put  
out her hand. 

For him the ge�ture held all t h e  
charm and mystery o f  h e r  nature � i t  
w a s  a ge�t ure at once provocat ive 

and grave : it  held a promi�e and made 
great demand� : i t  revealed her heart.  and 
hid i t .  a. she gave i t  to h im in the palm 
of her hand.  THF. ENn 
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Suddenly he knew he loved his ex-wife 
still- and hated the man who had stolen 

her from him. He hated him so much 
that it was unthinkable he could 

do to them what he was about to do 

B Y  E LL I O T  W E S T  

Head of the Paris office of Ambay, 
one of the world s largest oil in
terests, Lockwood was not easily 

moved by pestilence, famine, or death. 
But the death of Eugene Stengler was a 
shock to him because he could not feel 
entirely free of responsibility in the mat
ter. On his de k was a copy of Paris-Soir 
with a half-column story concerning 
Eugene's murder in a compartment of the 
Paris-Le Havre train the previous day ; 
Lockwood had been instrumental in 
placing him aboard that train. 

ever taking his eyes off the newspaper 
photo of Eugene except to dial, he tele
phoned the number Major Dembrow had 
instructed him to use during their first 
meeting. It was not a SHAPE exchange 
as far as Lockwood knew. "Major Dem
brow," he said in a dry voice. 

A female ecretary on the other end 
asked him to wait j ust one moment and 
almost immediately the easy, familiar, 
and unexpectedly cultivated voice came 
through. "Hello, Mr. Lockwood," it  said. 

"How did you know who it was? I 
didn't give my name," Lockwood said. 



I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  E D  A U G U S T I N Y  

"You're the only one in Paris who has 
this number," was the reply. "And I was 
expecting you to call." 

"Then you know what's on my mind," 
Lockwood said in a steely tone. "How did 
Stengler get away from you people?" 

"Calm yourself," the  calm military 
voice on the other end said. "His friends 
got to him first." 

Lockwood's grip on the phone receiver 
tightened and his hand grew damp as he 
listened. He could almost see the cold, 
strong, faintly aristocratic face and the 
tall, slender but powerful form of  Major 
Dembrow. He had that air of someone 
accu�tomed to privilege, the tranquil 
bearing of old wealth. which Lockwood 
had so often encountered in his own back
ground, and he recalled t he battle he had 
waged against this seemingly imperturb
able and persuasive man. the battle 
which he had finally lo�t. 

"I f you fel lows are so good. how did 
you let it happen ? You were supposed 
to keep him under surveillance." 

"This is  not for a phone conversation, 
Mr. Lockwood. I ' l l  contact you as soon 

as my restrictions are l i fted by SHAPE." 
"More security, I take it. A fat lot  of 

good all that hocus-pocus did Eugene 
Stengler." 

"Until then," Major Dembrow contin
ued, "I suggest you go about l ife in a 
normal, everyday fashion, and initiate no 
further calls to this number. Is that clear, 
Mr. Lockwood ? "  

"Perfectly." 
"Good. Goodbye." 
Lockwood, cut adrift, put the receiver 

slowly back in its cradle on his desk. He 
stared thoughtfully into space. As a 
bomber pilot during the war he had been 
responsible as a matter of course for 
many deaths, and he tried to use this now 
as a sop to his not-quite-clear conscience. 
Was he any more to blame for Eugene, 
after all. than for the people kil led in the 
air raids in which he had participated ? 
But this reasoning seemed to fall short of  
its objective. After a moment, he grew 
indignant and finally was plunged into 
gloom. 

He l ooked at the Paris-Soir, his atten
tion riveted on the arrogant face of the 

" Do you hate me? "  she asked. "No," he answered coldly. 



man who two years before had taken his 
wife from him. 

Clare Lockwood Stengler was her name 
now, and eventually he would have to 
answer to her. As he looked down on 
the Boulevard Hau�smann. bust l ing with 
activity even in the rain which had been 
fal ling since early that morning. he dread
ed seein!,( her again. fearing the icy 
beauty that made him t hink of the figure
head on the prow of a Viking ship. He 
recalled that moment a few days before 
when C lare had asked him to help Eu
gene. 

lt had been a day like the present one ; 
Paris in late .-pring was as un predictable 
as fate it.-el f. its changes of mood as 
abrupt and unexpected as Clare's appear
ance on the street near the Care de Lyon. "I had no idea vou were in  Paris," he 

ha(l said fatuously, hard pressed to 
maintain his equilibrium. "Here. 

Let's go into the station cafe." There . .  was 
something new in Iter manner. something 
unea.-y. The rain was fal l ing like a heavy 
vapor on the chance meeting; Clare said. 
" Hello, Peter," as though she had ex
pected to run into him this way. 

"What are you and Eugene doing in 
Paris?" he said. once they were seated 
in the ca fe. "He is with you. I suppose." 

"Yes." she answered. "He has a job. 
Or did h.ave one." 

" Fired, was he?" Lockwood wanted to 
throw her off guard ; she was an adver
sary whose strength he could not estimate 
at the moment. 

"Why did you stop when you saw me, 
Peter?'' she asked. "Why didn't you pre
tend you hadn't seen me at all and keep 
right on ?" 

"I'd have no reason to do that. Clare." 
"You were curiou". that was whv." she 

told him. "Curious about me, �bo�t how 
it has all come out." 

"Yes. I suppose I was." he admitted. 
"Do you st i l l  hate me?" 
"Of course not, I never did." 
"Yes. of course. What could I have 

been thinking of?" 
Lockwood didn't know quite what to 

make of her retort. "I never dreamed 
you were interested in whether I did or 
not." he said. "How have things come 
out . by the way ?" 

"Well enough," she answered. 
The cuff of her coat sleeve was just 

sl ight ly  frayed 1 a feeling of pity mingled 
with satisfaction came over Lockwood. "I 
hope that means everything is fine." he  
said. 

"Nothing is fine all the way through, 
Peter." she said with a faint smile. 

"i�n't i t?"  
The waiter hrought their cn/r• filtre 

and departed. Then Clare said suddenly. 
"T've been thinking about you all day." 

Her stTfmgth appeared to ebb. and she 
grew pale ; she sipped her coffee as 
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though to fortify herself against an icy 
wind. "You see, I had been planning to 
call on you, Peter," she said. "Running 
into you saved me the trouble." 

"Was it to have been trouble?" he 
asked, watching her careful ly .  

"Eugene was writing a travel book for 
a smal l  publ isher in 1 ew York," she 
said. "That's how we happen to be in  
Europe." 

"Did he ever finish i t?"  
"He never started it," she  said without 

bitterness. "We were given an advance 
of fifteen hundred dollars which quickly 
ran out." 

"Fifteen hundred dol l ars can." 
"You can't expect to be right all tlte 

time. Peter." she said indulgently. "Or 
strong. People run out of gas." 

"But that's not what you were coming 
to tell me. is it.  Clare ? An old, secret 
plague was beginning to spread ; he must 
put i t  down before she found out about 
it. 

"No." She paused. "I'll put i t  as simply 
as I can," she said. "We're broke and 
we have to get back to the States." 

" How much do you need ?" he said 
without hesitating. 

"It's more than that." she went on. 
"It's impossible to book passage for the 
next two months because of the tourists." 

"Well. that's not too far off. Book a 
sailing for whenever you can and I'll  
take care of it." he said. 

" o." she said tensely. "\Ve need it 
immediately." 

He looked at her. "Why immediatel y ? "  
he asked. 

"Because I think it's best." she an
�wered peremptorily. "Nothing can be 
done without a contact. You have many 
of them. Peter ; you can get us on a ship." 

"I see." 
"Wil l  you ?" she said in a quiet chal

lenging tone. the penetrating gray eyes 
riveted on his face. 0 utside the rain was falling more 

heavily ; there was something oddly 
unreal about the day, about sit

ting there ; a deep sense of dissatisfaction 
had en!!ulfed Lockwood. "Where are you 
staying?" he asked. 

She gave him the name of an unspec
tacular little hotel ·on the Rue Bonaparte. 
a far cry from Eugene's accustomed 

•haunts. "You will do this. won't you ?" 
Clare said. as though it  would have been 
unthinkably bad behavior on his part 
not to comply. 

"Where's Eugene now? "  Lockwood 
asked. 

"He'� at the hotel," she said. "He has 
a bad cold." 

Lockwood was off his stride ; she had 
calmly hung around his neck the respon
sibility of some shadowy trust that could 
manifest itsel f in only one way now. 

"All right, Clare," he said before 

he knew that he was saying it. Every 
occasion when they had been together 
towarJ the end of five years of marriage 
had been l ike this : unfini�hecl. empty, 
curiou�ly painful. Their minJs never 
quite met. 

"Thanks, Peter," she said fina l ly .  

But why, he wanted to say,  do you 
need immediate passar:e back to 
the States so desperately? He was 

not sure such a question wou ld have been 
his prerogative ; Lockwood wa� a man 
very much concerneJ with prerogative. 

"Peter. I must go now:· �lH' .-aiJ after 
a moment. "Can I ca l l  you tomorrow?" 

"Well. I don't know that I ean ar-range 
anything that soon." he said weak],·. 

"Anything will do,'' she said. "Even a 
cargo vessel." 

Again the question was on the tip of 
his tongue, but al l he said was. "I'll try." 

On the fol lowing day he met Major 
Dembrow for the first time. At ten o'clock 
in the morning Clare phoned. leaving him 
even more mystified. He had a lready ar
ranged passage on a boat carrying phos
phate out of Le Havre. scheduled to sail 
for the Baltimore range area two days 
later. "You can pick up the ticket at 12 
Rue Bien faisance." he  told her. taking 
some satisfaction in th.e fact that both 
she and Eugene were now in hi� debt. 

"I won't be ah le  to get there. Peter." 
she said. Something in her ton(" told him 
she was lying. 

"Won't be able to get there? "  
"No." she went o n .  "You s('e. there 

are some last minute things to straighten 
out. Our car, for instance : we're selling 
it .  naturally. and there's a lot of red tape 
attached to transference of the owner
ship papers." 

"You have a buyer? "  
"Yes. So would you pick u p  the tickets 

for me. Peter. and bring them to the ho
tel today ? "  

This w a s  too much. "Listen. Clare." he  
said firmly. "What the hel l is  going on 
here ? "  

"I'll b e  out in Bil lancourt most of the 
day." she said in the tone one u�es in 
speaking to someone who is stupid-a 
tone iced with impatience. quavering just 
a l i ttle. "I'm there right now. as a matter 
of fact. and the man 1 have to see isn't. 
I may have to wait for hour�." 

"You could leave and come back later." 
"I might miss h im ;  I don't want to 

take the chance." 
"And tomorrow ?" 
"It  would a l l  he so  ru�hed. I . . .  " 
"Al l right. all right. Never mind. I'l l  

take care of it." And then he al lowed 
himself one moment of open antagonism. 
"As a matter of fact." he said. "I'll rather 
enjoy seeing Eugene again." 

By then she had rung: off and he was 
not sure she had heard him say it. But it 
didn't matter ; there. is nothing that h urts 



as much as facing a benefactor one de
spises ; and Eugene. Lockwood knew, 
would be bound to despise h im under the 
circumstances. 

A fter leaving the shipping oflice on 
the Hue Bien faisance. he proceeded to 
the hotel on the Hue Bonaparte, a second
rate place, whose carpel was worn down 
by oountles:; footsteps. While he waited 
unea�ily for Eugene to answer hi� knock, 
a woman dressed in  a faded peignoir 
l'ame into the corridor from another 
room and repaired to t he cabinet. Lock
wood observed with some distaste her 
:,:rea�� . cu rlered hair and her slatternly 
manner . 

Lockwood stood there, depressed by 
the surround ings. He decided he would 
not make a weapon out of his generosity . 
His taste for spit e. he discovered. was a 
fleeting one. By now he wou ld have 
sl ipped t he envelope under t he door. hut 
he had already knoeked. l ie knocked 
again and received no answer. 

He tried the doorknob ; the 'Joor was 
not loekcd "' he walkt'd in. It was a room 
typical of the rest of the bui ld ing. and i t  
was empty. Neither Eugene nor Clare 
was there. 

"Mr . Stengler isn't in." Lockwood told 
the concierge after he had de ·cell(led to 
the lobby. "Did you see him leave ?" 

"Not in?" the small ish, sharkskin-gray 
man repeated. He pursed his lips. "But 
he must be. His key is not on the hook 
and I wou ld have �cen him go out in any 
case. Ah. In the cabinet." 

"No, he's not," Lockwood said, remem
bering t he woman who had passed him 
in the corridor. 

"That is st range," the concierge said. 
"Mr. Stt'ngler never goes out. Not even 
for his meals." 

"You mt>an t hat he never leaves his 
room ?" Lockwood asked. 

"Not in the day t ime while I am here. 
Not hal f an hour ago I brough t him his 
breakfast. Ah. Pt•rhaps he is asleep." 

" o. I looked into his room ." 
"The door wa� unlocked ? I am as

tounded.  He keeps it locked at al l  times." 

Lckwood said nothing, and stood inde
cisively. ''Tt> l l  me �omething." t h e  
roncierge said in confidential tones. 

'·Thb Mr. Stengler. he is a very nervous 
man, is he not ?"  

"Yes. Where can I s i t  down and wait 
for a while?" 

The concierge nodded toward the front 
of the tiny lobby. " In  t hat room." 

"Thank you." Lockwood moved toward 
it he� i tant ly. 

"I wil l tt·ll him you are here i f I �hould 
�ee h im." tlw ('nncierge �aid obl igingly. 

"If M rs. Stengler should come in, tell 
her al�o. please." 

"Mr�. Sten!!ler? "  
"Ye�:· Lock wood walked into the 

room. It  looked like a rather un�uccessful 

fortunetelling parlor. Before he could 
l ight a cigarette in the di,;mal surround
ings, he heard the concierge call, · 'But, 
nwn,;ieur, there is no Mrs. Stengler." 

Lock wood came back to the desk. 
"What did you say ? "  

"There is 110 Mrs. St engler," was the 
reply. "Only Mr. Stengler." 

Lockwood stared at the man in amaze
ment.  "No Mrs. Steng ler ? " 

"There is no Mrs. Stengler here, mon
sieur. I assure you ." 

Utterly routed, Lockwood departed 
from t he hotel without further dis
cussion. He walked along toward 

the Boulevru·d St.-Germain. I need a 
drink, he t hought to himself. 

When a t a l l. erect man wearing a 
black homburg approached him. Lock
wood was sit t inl!: outside of the Deux 
Magot�. the rain having ceased. The man 
int roduced him�elf as Major Dembrow. 

"The concier·gc in that hotel," he said, 
"told you a st raigh t story, Mr. Lock
wood." 

" I I  ow do you know about that ? '' Lock
wood said. both indignant and surprised. 

"Because I was hidden in the telephone 
booth near the desk and heard every
thing that was said," the other replied. 

"What right have you to sneak around 
and eavesdrop on ol her peop le's conver
sat.ions?" Lockwood said. 

"I'm G-2 liaison at SHAPE headquar
ters." he said. showing Lockwood an 
identity card in the fold of his wal let. 

"That's a poor excuse." 
The Major nodded. His bright blue 

eyes were set a little too close together, 
marring his ot hcrwise symmetrical good 
looks. "Maybe," he eonceded. "Anyhow, 
would you like to know why Mrs. Steng
ler is living at t he Stockholm Hotel and 
not down the street with her husband?" 
Major Dembrow coolly l i t  a cigaret te al
mo:t a fter the fashion of a stage detec
tive. hi� eyes focused on t he flame. Snap
ping the ligh ter shut. he said, "I can tell 
you if you'd like to hear." 

"I'd appreciate your coming to the 
point." Lockwood's heart seemed to beat 
faster than usual. 

"All righ t . Mr. and Mrs. Stcngler 
worked a rather interestin11: stratagem 
against us a few days hack. They split 
up and went off in different direct ions." 

"Why shou l d they concern you ?" 
"They j ust happen to ; accept that 

much for the moment. Anyhow, we never 
lo�t Mrs. Stengler but S tengl er himself 
managed t o  give us the slip, which was 
what they wanted. We stayed very close 
to her once she had checked into the 
Stockholm : she may not know who is 
fol lowing her but she is obviously aware 
that someone is. Nevertheless. she led us 
to you. I t  seemed j ust pos�ible t hat you 
might he serving as a go-between for 
some reason or other ; that's why you've 

been fol lowed every where you've gone 
since yesterday.'' 

"Thanks for keeping an eye on me." 
"We believe t hat Mrs. Stengler a,;ked 

you to perform some mission or other 
that she herself could not perform with
out leading us to Stengler. What was i t ?" 

"You're on the wrung street. J\lajor," 
Loekwood said, t hough it a l l  rang true. 
"Anyway, if you're a fter Stengler. why 
didn't you pick him u p  while you had 
him i n  your sigh ts ·t ., 

"Let's j ust say we wanted to see where 
he was going.'' 

"What do you expect of me?" Lock
wood said. "I don't know where Stengler 
is. What's thb all about, anyway '? What 
has he done '?" 

·'Mrs. Stengler did ask you to see him. 
didn't she?" 

"Why don't y o u  just hang around unti l  
Stenglcr comes back"!"' Lockwood sug
gested uncooperat ivcly. 

"Because he's not coming back.'' the 
other said. '' l ie had a window looking 
down on t he H.ue Bonaparte :  I checked. 
He saw u� hut h. He probably got out 
over the roof:' 

"I t hink you have t he wrong man." 
"Do you ? "  
·'But i f  I St'e him I'll tell him you were 

askin!! about him .'' 
"Don't te l l  him, Mr. Lockwood ; tell 

me." 
·'It's not my affair under t he circum

stances."' 
The maJ or'� lean jaw mu�cles flexed. 

"The man',- a traitor. Mr. Lockwood. 
Does it  become your affair in t hat ca�e?" 

Lockwood stared at  Major Demhrnw. 
observed the hard candor of the man's 
eyes, the set, lwne�t line of t he mouth ; 
he t ried to eonccal his consternation. 

Major Dembrow :;aid. "What did Mrs. 
Stengler tel l  you ? " 

Lockwood tu rned away from the other 
man's st·arching gaze. '·Nothing t hat has 
any hearing on any of t his." he answered. 

"And you're ready to stand or fall on 
your own j udgment '?" 

"Of cour�c not.  but . . .  " 
''But you won't te l l  me what prompted 

your attenq>t to vi�i t  Stengler? "' 
"Not without knowing more than I do." 

"The particulars should have no bear
i n g  on your at ti tude.'' Major Dem
brow said, hardening. "Either you 

disapprove of treason or you don't.'' 
"I disapprove of  t. rea�on." Lockwood 

said. "But onl y  after i t 's been defined (or 
me.'' 

"Has it. never been defined for you ?" 
"Many times. And each t ime it's de

fined a l i t t le  rl ifferen t ly from t he la�t. I f  
you happened t o  h e  GPor�te the Third. the 
American colonists were t rai tors : i f  you 
happened to he an American colonist. 
Benedkt Arnold was one." 

Dembrow crushed out hi� cigarette. 
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m! nm�� !N rim (continued) 

"You disappoint me, Lockwood. Your 
reputation is good, your family back
ground i · a fine one ; you're in a respon
sible position with Ambay Oil." 

"I'd have to know what he's al leged to 
have tlone." 

·'Security measures won"t permit that." 
"Maybe the evidence against him is 

faked." 
'By whom ? "  

"How would I know? I ' d  have t o  hear 
the charges against him." 

"He once proved to be a wife tealer," 
Dembrow saitl. "But by that time it was 
too late, wasn't i t ? "  

There was silence. Dembrow may 
well have regretted such a remark. 
Lockwood signaled the waiter. "An

other, please," he said ; he was in a 
mood to behave like the dispirited cuck
old. Ordinarily he confined hi drinking 
to an occasional cocktail before dinner. 

Dembrow finally said. "I have ;� idea 
tltt�y· ll be call ing on you again." 

"Maybe," Lockwood said, hating Dem-
brow now. 

"Will you contact me if  they do?" 
"I don't think they wil l ." 
"There's one thing I'm tlemanding of 

you whether you like it or not : silence. 
You're to say nothing of this to anyone. 
Is that understood ? "  Dembrow removed 
from hi pocket a small  calling card. 
"This is  a private number where I can 
be reached, should you change your 
ideas. A C.Q. is on duty round the clock. 
You might al  o keep t his number to your
self ;  security, you know." He said this 
last somewhat mockingly. 

Lockwood watched Dembrow' depar
ture, feeling rotten clear through. No mat
ter what the circumstances. he cou.ld not 
put any man in the position of t he hare ; 
he could not turn the hounds. who were 
simply other men. toward the harried 
cre�ture's lai r ;  not even if the hare hap
pened to be Eugene Stengler and the 
temptation to do so was powerful. 

At four o'clock that afternoon he sat 
in his office with the phone receiver to 
his ear and listened while �he said, 
"Petr.r. do me one more favor." She tried 
to make it all sound casual. "I'm still 
stuck out here in Bi l lancourt ; otherwise 
I wouldn't bother you with th is-I'd do 
it  myself. Eugene couldn't be there today 
when you arrived and we're both terribly 
sorry." 

". ot at all," Lockwood said with icy 
poli teness ; if  she caught it, she pretended 
she hadn't. 

"So will you just run the tickets over 
to the ra ilroad station ? Don't go yourself :  
you can send someone." 

"As a matter of fact." Lockwood said, 
"why don't I meet both of you some
place? We can all have dinner together, 
and I can give you the t ickets then." 

Tliere was a long pause ; Lockwood 
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waited, momentari ly gratified. Then he 
fel t  indecent about the whole thing. 

"Peter," she said suddenly. in the de
cisive tone of one who has pondered long 
and is now forced to reveal something. 
'·Peter. I have something to tell you." 

"Oh ? "  
"But not o n  the phone. Come to the 

Stockholm Hotel a oon as you like. I'm 
staying there ; I'll explain why when you 
arrive." 

"All right." Lockwood said. "I'll be 
there at six-thirty." 

When he arrived at the Stock holm, 
which was situated near the Place de 
!'Etoile, there was no place to park on 
the R ue Vernet, a narrow street ; he felt 
the eyes of the G-2 upon him as he drove 
by the hotel and turned back to the 
striped-awning world of the Champs
Eivsees. Lockwood maneuvered his Dela
haye into a vacant space among the cars 
on the sidewalk near a movie house. He 
was somewhat self-conscious because he 
knew he was being watched as he walked 
back toward the Rue Vernet. 

"I'm not going away with Eugene, 
Peter," Clare announced right away. She 
seemed worn and tired. "You see;' she 
went on, a smile searing meagerly into 
one corner of her mouth, "there's trou· 
ble." 

·'I gathered that," he said quietly, 
faintly uncomfortable in the privacy of 
her room. 

"I haven't seen Eugene in four days," 
she began, sit ting down. "Somebody is 
following me ; I don't know wlw or ex
actly why. I only know that Eugene is in 
danger. That's why I wanted you to take 
care of the passage ; I told you it  was for 
both of us, but actually it's for Eugene 
only. If I were to join Eugene before he 
got safely out of Europe, they'd follow 
me to him. Do you see ? "  

"Why o n  earth would anyone b e  hunt
ing Eugene? Have you a ked yourself 
that?" 

"Peter," she said. with ome difficulty, 
"send the tickets to the Care de 
Lyon. You can't go personally ; 

you're being watched also." 
"Oh ? "  
"Eugene saw someone following you 

from his window this morning. That's 
why he ran out before you could get to 
his room. He told me about i t.  on the 
phone." 

"In that case. why don't we simply 
confront our follower . Clare? Ask them 
why they're following u ." Be came to 
the point : "Or we could inform the po
lice." 

In a subdued tone. �he answered. "�o. 
Eugene is . in some k ind of t rouble. The 
police would only compl icate matter�." 

Lockwood waited. and rather wearily 
Clare went on. "I don't know what it is. 
Peter ; that's the truth. But i t  started in 

Berlin, when we were there a few months 
ago. The book Eugene was trying to 
write was a complete bust and he thought 
he'd failed me. 

"I tried to tell him it wasn't t. rue," she 
continued, rising and walking to the win
dow. "It was all rather beside the point 
to be upset about finances." She paused 
and then continued. "Anyhow. we sud
denly had money from nowhere ; not a 
fortune by any means, but a good Jump 
sum. Eugene said it  was from hi� pub· 
lisher in New York, but I don "t think he 
ever expected me to believe him. The 
next thing I knew we were uddenly run
ning. First to Vienna and then to Paris. 
Someone-evidently the source of the 
mysterious manna from heaven-wa� aft· 
er Eugene." 

"He 'aid he had uncovered a black 
market operation, an outlet that was boot
legging re tricted American materials to 
Communist countries. Whoever they were. 
they knew he had this information in his 
possession. They were the ones who were 
hunting us." 

"Is that all ? "  

"E xccpt that Eugene said that i f  we 
...:_j could get out of Europe alive. he 

would turn his information over 
to the proper authorities and then sell the 
exclusive inside story to one of the mag
azines or news services in the States." 

"But you say you're not going with 
him." 

". ot now. It 's impossible." 
"Do you bel ieve a l l  this. Clare ? "  
" I  don "t. know." 
"My gues i you don't believe a word 

of i t .  If you did. you'd have insisted that. 
Eugene go to the nearest United State 
embassy for ·anctuary. Better t han that. 
if  it were t rue. Eugene himself  would 
have done that without having to he told." 

Staring down at the Rue Vernet. �he 
said. "I don't think any of that i� impor
tant now. All that matters is  that Eugene 
get on that boat tomorrow and sa fcly out 
to sea." 

Lockwood saicl nothing. 
" l f  Eugene has done anything ofT color, 

he ha done i t  for me." 
Lockwood removed the envelope from 

his pocket. "Here." he said. "They can't 
keep tabs on everybody in the hotel. Send 
for one of the chambermaids or a porter ; 
someone will  be glad to del iver this for 
a couple of hundred franc�." One simply 
did not eize an opportunity to hurt 
someone he didn't l ike on just any 
grounds at  all : there wa� alwavs the 
chance of having lf'l personal animo�ity 
taint one's sense of fa ir  play. Clare ancl 
Eu g:ene had failed conspicuously. and 
th is  was enoui(h. 

"I rlon't �uppo�e you're hun gry." he 
said. pickin!! up his coat. "but I am." 
He wanted to get away by himsel f now. 

She followed him to the door. "If you 



had refused to do this," she admitted sin
cerely, "I would have understood." 

"Nonsense," he said almost pompously. 
"My attitude is that if  Eugene has some
thing coming to him, someone else can 
give it to him." He knew he sounded sour 
but at least he was done with it. 

When he got outside the hotel there 
wasn't a person on the street. His trailers 
might be expert, but they were not expert 
enough to blend into a blank wall or be
come part of the misty rainfall. He was 
alone. They would pick him up again 
when he returned to his car. Lockwood 
stopped dead in his tracks. The idea of 
eluding them was very appealing. I t  was 
simply a matter of not returning to the 
Champs-Elysees where his car was 
parked. He stood perfectly still in the 
darkened street and pondered for a mo
ment or two. Then he walked off to the 
Place de !'Etoile and hailed a taxi. 
"Place Clichy," he told the driver. 

He left the cab at the Boulevard 
Rochechouart. a sordid street where the 
most depressing and least expensive 
poules paraded. Lockwood walked aim
lessly. After several blocks he began to 
grow hungry and turned toward the 
Place Clichy where the Cafe Wepler was 
situated. 

He looked forward to eating leisurely 
in the brassy atmosphere where acrobats, 
tango dancers, and singers performed in 
front of a full orchestra while fifty wait
ers served several hundred patrons, out 
of reach of Clare, Eugene, and the G-2. 
When he was halfway through dinner. 
Lockwood realized that he knew the man 
at the table next to his own : Major 
Dembrow. 

"What do you want?" Lockwood asked 
querulously. 

A burst of applause from the diners _f\_ forestalled an answer. Major Dem-
brow smiled deferentially. Finally 

he managed • to make himself heard 
through the music, hand clapping, and 
the scuffle of waiters. "This morning you 
seemed to be interested in certain details. 
Well, now you can hear all of them. Why 
don't we just finish our dinners together 
and go someplace and talk ?" 

A group of Oriental tumblers were 
bouncing about when Lockwood and the 
major left the restaurant. They went by 
taxi to the butte near the Sacre Coeur. 
They stood near the guard rail overlook
ing a good part of the city. Then the ma
jor said, "Do you believe Benedict Arnold 
was a traitor? "  

"Major, I don't want t o  seem rude. but 
I find all this cloak and dagger stuff a 
little fatiguing." 

"Still think we're on the wrong street. 
do you ?" 

"All wrong, a dead end." 
"Then Mrs. Stengler gave you a story." 
"Stengler doesn't even know you're 
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after him ; he thinks it's a black market 
gang." 

"Is that what you"ve been to ld?"  
"Yes. So  why don " t  yo11 stop had gering 

me and pick up Stengler on your own 
time ?" 

" Because I 've received �pecial permis
sion to give you a few fact� on condition 
you keep them to yourself." 

A challenge had been thrown down ; 
Major Dembrow l i t  a cigarette 
againH the breeze. "I'll give you 

the essentials." he said with shattering 
confidence. " omewhere along the line 
while in Berlin. tengler managed to  con
tact a civilian employee in the C. I .A.-a 
German. From this man he was ahle to se
cure a top secret' document that is Rtrictly 
military. I don't think i t  would be too 
extravagant to cal l it the hottest single 
intel ligence item in NATO." 

Despite himself. Lockwood said, "What 
i� it ? "  The Major di dn't answer promptly 
and Lockwood added, "Or is that where 
this fascinating story ends?" 

"It's a list," Dembrow replied. "con
taining the name and location of every 
major Intell igence contact and agent we 
have in Europe. In the wrong hands it 
l'Ould destroy the network of l istening 
posts that took year� to build up." 

Lockwood. incredulous. said. "You 
mean Sten�der i an agent for . . .  " 

" ot exact ly. It's our guess he's an in
formation �eller. There'� no national al
legiance involved. The highest bidder 
comes first." 

Thunderstruck. Lockwood said, "You've 
corroborated this?" 

" ot com pletely. Whoever the highe t 
bidders are." Dembrow adder!. "they 
probably know we're onto him. That 
makes him dangerous to them. And as 
soon as he hands the l ist over tn  them 
they'll probably try to kill him. But with 
us there now that won't happen." 

"What about the German in the 
C.I.A. ? "  

"About a month ago w e  first got wind 
of the whole affair and were ahle to track 
it down to this German ; before we could 
get to him he met with a fatal automobile 
accident along the autobahn outside o f  
Berlin." The major shrugged. "That's 
why we've no proof at the moment." 

Lockwood was past resentmen t ;  he 
wanted t ime �o think. He made a nervous 
little ge�ture with his hand. "Damn it.  
why should I have to be the hatchet man 
in this thing? "  

"Listen. Mr. Lockwood ; I have had 
the same hasic education you have had. 
But during the war I put it into cold 
storage." The man's eyes cau$ht a source
less light as he and Lockwood began to 
walk slowly downhill. "When you're 
fighting for vour l ife you don't apply 
college rules ; you use your knee or you 
perish-a gentleman and a boob. So you 
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put Princeton behind you. This is  a world 
in which " lJOrtsman�hip a� you and I 
have learned it can be pure idiocy." 

"I need a drink." 
"No, you don't. You need a clear look 

at yourself. Quit bending over backwards 
trying to be fair. You're fair without try
ing to be. But just don't expect everyone 
else to think so." 

"But what if he's the wrong man ? "  
"What i f  he's t h e  right man ? "  
Lockwood walked i n  silence be�ide the 

maj or; it was a prelude to capitulation ; 
he knew Major Dembrow was confident 
of this. The only sounds were the foot
fal l� of the two men as they walked 
downhil l  on the dark twisting street. It 
was a long time before Lockwood spoke. 
In an empty tone of voice he said : 

"I don't know where he is now. Rut I 
know where he' l l  be by tomorrow." 

Dembrow let him talk, walking slowly, 
patiently alongside. 

"There's a boat ticket waiting for him 
at the Gare de Lyon . . .  " 

A moment later Lockwood was by 
himself. and the Major was going off 
down the winding street toward the bot
tom of Montmartre. The deed was done. 
Lockwood reached the Boulevard Roche
chouart a few minutes after that, hailed 
a cal! and went to his apartment on the 
Rue Daru. He slept poorly that night. 

The following afternoon he sat abstract
edly in his office. He thought perhaps he 
would get away from Paris for a while ; 
the Ambay interests in Saudi Arabia 
cou ld serve as an excuse. But on the 
following day. before he could take ad
vantage of t he device. ca�1e the news of 
Eugene's murder. 1ow he couldn't l eave ; 
Clare was a widow and he had helped 
to make her one. 

The report said that Eugene had been 
knifed : it also l isted him as an author:  
the pretense was carried to the grave. 
Lockwood looked upon it sympathetically. 

A fter :'\1ajor Dembrow had all but 
hung up in his face and he had finished 
thinking about the past. Lockwood sat in 
a trance at hi� desk. His secretary en
tered the office. "Mrs. Stengler is here 
to see you, Mr. Lockwood." 

Lckwood nodded slowly, resignedly. 
"Send her in.': he · said. He rose 
as she entered. �tood behind a chair 

as she sat down. "I'm t�rribly sorry. 
Clare," he said. 

"Fir t I failed you," she said. "And 
now I've failed him." 

Lockwood hadn't expected this tone 
from her. "Failed ?" he echoed. "What do 
you mean. Clare ? "  

"What d o  I mean ? "  , he said. "Simply 
thai: i'"e been a wife to • t wo men and 
did neither o f  them any great service." 

"Clare . . .  " 
"It's true. Peter. First you : in that 

instance I was purely decorative-" 

"Now wait-" 
"-nothing more. Tht're wa� nothing I 

was able to give a man who;;e st rength 
and standing were �o far superior tu  my 
own. With or without me you were Peter 
Lockwood. man of distinction. I felt so 
unneeded." 

··That"s rather ironic," he said sadly. 
"It shouldn't be. I've been very con

sistent. If it hadn't been for me Eup:ene 
wou ld never have got mixed up with 
tho8e people." 

"You mustn't think that, Clare." 
"I t 's true. I'm afraid." 
" one of  what you're saying is true, 

e.""pecia lly about Eugene." 
"What do you mean ? "  
He came t o  her chair. "I'm t o  blame, 

in a way. much more than you." 
"What do you mean ?" she said again. 

"E ugene was a traitor. Clare." he told 
her directly. "The people fol low
ing you were from the G-2 ; the 

people who killed Eugene were foreign 
agents." 

Her eyes widened. 
'·The C-2 men were trail ing him : T put 

them onto him. His confederates got to 
him before the G-2 could �top them." 

"I can't believe i t ." �he �aid. 
"Would you believe it i f  you were told 

by the rmy Intel l igence ?" 
She didn't answer. 
"It's st i l l  a top �ecret affair. but I'm 

�ure they wi l l  grant you special consid
eration under the circumstances." 

Her agreement was never any more 
than tacit. In a few mi nutes they were 
driving in Lockwood'� Delahaye toward 
SHAPE outside of Pari;;. Only once as 
she sat along;;ide him during the ride 
did she speak. "I I houl(ht I loved him 
because he loved me. But what I felt was 
not love. It was appreciation." 

"Appreciation ? "  Lockwood said. 
"He made me feel wanted." 
Lockwood swallowed hard. I'll  make 

her feel wanted. he vowed. But he said 
nothing. 

When they reached SHAPE and got 
out of the car. she said. "What's the 
u�e. Peter ? I'm sure you did what you 
knew you must. Let'� not go in."' 

"I in;;i;;t. Clare. I f  you hear from Ma
jor Dembrow's l ips what I was con
fronted with and how I came to disclose 
Eugene's whereabouts. you will never 
have any doubts : you'll never wonder if 
perhap I acted out of bias or personal 
animosity." 

"Yes. sir?" An M.P., white-helmeted, 
confronted them at the main gate. 

"I'm here to �ee Major Dembrow. G-2 
section. My name is Lockwood." 

"Do you have an appointment ? "  
"No. But I ' m  sure he'll see me." 
A private escorted Lockwood and 

Clare to the G-2 section ; they walked in 
silence unti l  they reached Dembrow's 



office. "Right in here, sir. The secretary 
wi i l  take care of you." 

Dembrow's secretary was a WAC ser
geant who sat alone in a smal l Puler 
office. busy at a ty pewriter. She glanced 
u p, half �miled. "You wanted to speak 
with Major Dembrow '! "  

"Yes." Lockwood replied. "We'll wait 
if he's busy." 

The secretary raised a confidential 
finger. "I'll check." �he said. rising. A t  
the door t o  Dembrow's private  office she 
paused, looked at Lockwood and then at 
Clare. and again at Lockwood before 
she said. "Is this some sort of personal 
matter ? "  

Lockwood �aid : " H e  knows a l l  about 
it, I assur!! you." 

She disappeared inside. 
Lockwood and Clare waited, Clare 

pensive and aloof. Lockwood made no at
tempt to converse with her. Very short
ly the WAC returned. ".l ust one moment. 
please." �he said returning to her desk. 

Lockwood waited. antici pating Dem
brow\ displeasure and not caring a 
damn. He had taken j ust about all  the 
high-handedness he was going to take ; 
�ecurity had nothing to do with incivil
ity. He set himself as the inner office 
door opened. A man in  uniform, a gold 
oak leaf on each shoulder, came out. He 
was about fifty.  narrow-eyed. snub-nosed. 
and somewhat stoop-�houlrlered. "Can I 
help you ?" he asked Aatly. 

Lockwood looked a t  the top of his thin
ninj!. sandy-haired hl'ad. "Wel l .  actu
ally." Lockwood �a id. an noyance mount
in!! toward ral!e within him. "I wanted 
to �ee i\1ajor Dt•mbrow. I'd ratiH'r not 
talk to anyone el�e." 

The uniformed man ever! him curiously. 
"All rij!ht." he �aid. "I'm Major Dem
brow. What is i t ? "  

The events of the pa�t two day� Aashed 
before Lockwood's eyes : the start. 
the finish .  and everything in  be

tween. He �tood there �tapin�t. "Are there 
two of you ? "  he asked foolishly. 

"Two of what ?" the man in the ma
jor's uniform said. 

Lockwood fel t h is hands and feet go 
cold. "Two . . .  Major Dembrows . . " 
Clare was now standing next to him. 

"Not t o  my knowledge." 
"No Dembrow anywhere besides you ?" 

Lockwood saicl quietly. desperately. "A 
ta l l  man, dark . . .  " 

''I'm the only \1ajor Demhrow a t  
SHAPE." the other said. "Or anvwhl're 
in the U .S. Army. as far a� I know

·
. What 

· i" all this about ? Here. Let's step into 
my office . . .  " 

Lockwood steeled himself ai(ainst run
ning out of t he place. "You've been 
i mpersonated," he �aid. feeling he was 
going to be sick. "Let'� 110 inside. I'll 
tell you all I know about i t  . 

THE END 
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He was a mere father- mild a-nd unheroic - but he had promised his 
kids a cowboy in person. He would bring him in, dead or alive 

B Y  J O H N  K E A S L E R  I L L U S T H A 'J' E D  B Y  G E O H G E H U G H E S  "You M E N  K E E P  GOI. G TH \ TAWAY
LONE WOLF A '10 I ' LL H E A D  'F.M 
OFF AT T H E  GULCH ! " ··· Mr. 

Thomas Bunton's damned television set 
proclaimed, and went cloppety, cloppety, 
cloppely. 

"Martha. will you please l tun the 
damned television down ?" Mr. Bunton 
inquired, rhetorically, th mugh his eve
ning paper, in the direction of his wife. 

Mr. Bunton's two children. Louise, six, 
and J uniur, eight, sat hypnotized in front 
of the set, their eyes protruding like 
l(eodesic domes. Their mouths were open. 
They have television gap-jawitis. Bunton 
thought. despairingly, getting up himsel f 
and turning down the volume a few thou
sand decibels. They watch everything. 
Why. he wondered, would my children 
be fascinated by a commercial for car 
.rax? 

"Shinawax has more secret ingredients 
than any other leading brand tested."' the 
announcer. who had shiny tf'eth. l))wuted 
�xuberantly. " ow-hack to Montana 
Mack McGee. scourge of outlaw . pride 
:>f r he frontier prairie ! "  

"BANG ! "  �aid Mr. Bunton's damned 
television. "RA NG RA NG RA:'>IG BANG ! "  

"Why don't they go outside and play 
while i t 's still light '?" Bunton asked a 
deaf universe. "Kid;; the�e days don't 
ever seem to play kick-the-can at dusk 
any more. things like that. Kids r hese 
clays don't get enough exercise." 

"Look who'� talking." said Martha 
Bunton, lookiQg over her magazine point
Pdly at Bunton'� midclle, which was not 
undernourished. ije inhaled unobtru
sively. He glowered at his wife. 

Montana Mack McGee sat lean in the 
�addle. A homesteacler's daughter. who 
looked about as rural a� a cigarette girl 
at Ciro's. clung breathlessly to him. He 
seems to get plenty o f  exercise. BuntotJ 
thought. I'm going on diet. he told him
�elf. Monday. No �ense starting a diet 
on Friday. I guess l'cl better get rid of 
those bottles of beer in the refrigerator 
! I ll 

so I won't be tempted on �onday, he 
t hought virtuously.  It's simply a matter 
of wil l  power, that's all. 

·'Here comes the incoherent answer to 
Horace Greeley," said Mrs. Bunton, look
ing out t he picture window. 

Will Hinley, his hat on the back of his 
head, shambled up t he sidewalk, whis
t ling. He was a newspaperman, a bache
l or who lived down the street with his 
sister. He turned up the Buntons' walk. 

Tom Bunton met Hinley at the door 
and said, "Hi, Will. You're j ust in time 
to help out on a little temptation re-. " movmg. 

Wil l  Hinley said, "Huh ? "  
"You want a beer ? "  
"Well now, there's a silly question," 

said Hinley. "Why don't you turn that 
damned television down ? Hi, kids. Hi, 
Martha." 

The two men sat in the kitchen where 
it was relar ively quiet . Hin ley, l istening 
to the bang-bang. said idly. "I inter
viewed that character today." 

"McGee? Why isn't he in Mon tana ? "  
"Personal appearance tour." Hinley 

said. "I got some autographed pictures 
for those hellions of yours and-say ! "  

"What ? "  
"Lemme use your phone." 
"Sure. Why ? "  
"Look." Will saicl . "I've got t o  line up 

some pictures of thi� guy. for the Sun
day paper. I was going to  have them 
taken out at the rodeo ground�. but that's 
been done over ancl over. Why don't I 
have rhem taken here ? "  

"Here ? "  said Bunton. "Here ? "' 
"Sure." �aid . Will. "Ri ght here at your 

house. The kids woulcl get a bang out 
of it. They could have their friends in.  
have a regular party: get their picture� 
t aken. shake hnnds with Montana, auto
graphs. that sort Of. thing." 

"Say ! "  said Bunton. "Boy. they would 
love that. Would McGee do i t ?"  

"Sure. Publicity is publicity." �aid 
Hinley, and dialed �he Herrington Arms. 

Montana Mack McGee thought it was 
an excellent idea. Three-thirly tomorrow. 
Definitely. Fine idea. Right. Mr. Tom 
Bunton would pick him up al the hotel.  
Right. Good. Fine. Okay. 

. 

"You'll drive him out here," Hinley 
said, hanging up. ·'The photographer and 
I will meet you here." 

Bunton fel t  him�el £ getting excited to 
the point of feeling silly. 

Will Hinley grinned, "Lay it on thick, 
Pop." 

"Why sure." said Bunton. "How often 
does a wholesale drul!gist get l" look 
glamorous lo his kids?"' 

Tom Bunton stuck his thumbs in his 
belt, swaggered into lhe living room. 
struck a pose and said loudly. "All you 
waddies cut out the jawing and listen 
here to me." 

Martha Bunton looked at him curi
ously. Even the children looked up. 

"Having an old pal over tomorrow 
aflernoon." Slim Bunton drawled. 

. . . "Montana Mack McGee. Ain't 
seen him since we cleaned up Dodge City 
together." 

"How much beer was in that icebox ? "  
inquired Martha. 

"Who ?" squalled Junior. "Who's 
COining?" 

"What ?" shrieked Louise. "What"� 
happening?" 

"You heered it right." said Kid Ru •· 
ton, leaning on a nearhy corral. "M , 
old sidekick, Montana Mack. In the 
flesh." 

Pandemonium. Doubt. Assurance. Un
diluted delight. 

"Daddy." said Louise. wide-eyed and 
radiant. "I didn'l know' von used to he 
a cowboy when you were. 

young." 
"Tell her. Will." Bunton said cool lv. 

and Will. never at a loss for words. toid 
her. He was a feat ure man and fast on 
the deadline. He told her. 

The kids scooted off in all directions. 
small Paul Reveres, spreading the word 



-Montana Mack McGee was coming, 
somehow, by some miracle, to their very 
own house on Spring Street ! 

Will  Hinley removed t he last of the 
caloric temptation and went horne. Two
gun Bunton �at on the �ofa railing, his 
confident profile outlined against the pur
ple sunset. 

He said after a while, «Us strong si
lent types are pretty impressive, huh, 
ma'am'?" 

"Oh. for Pete's sake," said Martha 
Bunton. 

"Better stock in some sa�paril ly." 
"How about �ome hay canapes?" 
"Nothing's too good for us heroes," 

Bunton said, practicing his draw. 
"You know."' said Martha, smilin,g, 

"you're right. Now how about getting off 
your hor�e and fixing that leaky faucet 
in the basement '!"  

Tom Bunton opened his eyes the next 
morning. shut t hem. snapped them 
open and almost· shouted in alarm .. 

A small  dog. a large dog and seven 
children were lined up along�ide the 
bed, staring ut �tim. The large dog's nose 
was some three inches from his nose. 
It was no way to start a day. 

"Whuddle?" he said confusedly. 
"Wha ?" 

"That's my daddy," Lot\ise said. 
"Tel l  'em about Dodge City," said 

J unior. 
"You don't look like a cowboy. You 

look worse than my daddy," said a small 
cynic with jam on his face. 

The large dog, !raving weighed some 
secret evidt;nce and come to a favorable 
conclusion, reached out and moved a 
large wet tongue across the nose of the 
Dodge City Kid. 

Bunton felt hi� reason tottering, finally 
came fully awake, remembered i t  was 
Montana Mack day on Spring Street. 

"Martha," he called hoarsely. "Hel p ! "  
"Outside, kids ! "  his wife commanded, 

entering the bedroom. "Buster here has 
to get his chaps on." 

"No low humor," croaked Bunton. 
"Coffee. Hurry. Pretty early for a mass 
invasion, isn't it?" 

"You should see the back yard," Mar
tha said. "Only the bolder souls infil
trated UJJ here. There must be fifteen 
kids around, and no telling how many 
dogs, awaiting the great event." 

Al l  that Saturday morning Mr. Thomas 
Bunton was a big man on Spring Street. 
Other fathers shouted witty sayings at 
him, and regarded him with secret envy. 
Wil l  Hinley cal led up to say it  might 
be a good idea to go down a little early 
in case McGee needed time to get his 
costume on. The mailman. an irrepres
sible soul, greeted the Bunton ·household 
with a cowboy yel l instead of a whistle 
blast. Stinky Wilson rode a runaway 
pinto broomstick through the screen of 
the kitchen door. 

Bunton finally took to the pantry and 
sat there by himself drinking coffee. 

The time dragged. He looked at his wrist 
watch a thousand times. He repeatedly 
declined interviews with hero-worship
pers. after several unfortunate tries. He 
wa�n·t clear on the precise details of his 
cowboy career as outlined by Will 
Hinley. 

"I'm afraid to go fix the faucet ! "  ��e 
snapped oat his wife, shortly after ] unch. 
"The basement is full of inquisitors. 
What did I do after Kit Carson and I 
boxed Geronimo into Coyote Canyon
what did that frustrated Zane Grey tell 
them about rhat?" 

"Something about riding in hidden un
der a buffalo, I believe." said Martha. 
"That doesn't sound right though, does 
it?" 

Secreted in an upstairs bedroom, Bun
ton tried to  read. His stomach was nerv
ous. At about one-thirty, he gave up and 
backod his automobile out of the drive
way. How the hell do you hide under a 
buffalo? he wondered irritably. The 
throng of kids on his front lawn 4Vatch.ed 
him in quiet awe. 

Tom Bunton waved and drove his 
three-year-old, dark sedan, with choco
late ice cream dried on the seat covers, 
toward the Herrington Arms. He turned 
a corner in his familiar neighborhood, 
the one he'd grown up in, and suddenly 
he remembered for a split instant how it 
felt to be a child. 

It was only a flash. as such memories 
always are, a sudden peek into forgotten 
things, but it  made his heart swelL with 
a sad. sad happiness, and the chi l l  gray 
day was beautiful, a momentary miracle, 
passing too swiftly. 

"Giddy-yap," he sait:. "Gsk, gsk." 
Wil l  Hinley had already told him the 

hotel room number, so he went straight 
up in the elevator and knocked at Mon
tana Ylack McGee's door. He had drunk 
so much coffee, killing time, that he had 
a headache. 

"Enter, lackey ! "  a voice boomed. 
He entered. 
Four people stared at the average

looking, i ll-at-ease man in the blue suit. 
Two were girls wearing too much make
up. The third was a tall ,  thin man with 
a face l ike a dyspeP,tic {ox. The fourth 
was Montana Mack McGee. 

Bunton held his hat awkwardly i n  
front of him and started t o  speak. 

"Well," said Montana Mack McGee. 
"A plainclothesman bellhop. What they 
gonna think of next ?" 

"I-I'm Tom Bunton. I-" 
"Bully for you," said Foxface. "But the 

personal · appearance . isn't until tomor
row. No autographs until then. Goodbye." 

"Bunton, Bunton, who's got the Bun
ton ? "  said Montana Mack. He 
was wearing flannel slacks, a 

black sports shirt and expensive-looking 
carpet slippers. "Bellhop·, bellhop, who's 
got the bellhop ?" 

He was holding an empty glass. 
"Ah," said Bunton. "jJh. Mr. Hinley of 
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the Courier called. You will recall. Set
ting up pictures? At my house ?" 

"Friend," said Foxface, "I have no 
idea what you're mumbling about. I 'm 
Mr. McGee's agent-1 handle all such 
matters. If  you wish to negotiate some 
kind of personal appearance I'll be glad 
to talk to you. Monday. Right now Mr. 
:\1cGee is--very busy." 

"Martini, Martini," the pride of the 
frontier prairie crooned to him
·elf. "Who's got the bunthop ? "  

Mr. McGee was unsober. 
"Some other time perhaps," Foxface 

said coldly, steering Bunton to the door 
firmly, guiding him out, and shutting the 
Jour-click-in Mr. Bunton's face. 

Tom Bunton stood there in the cor
ridor, looking blankly at the door. 

He stood there quite a while. He was 
having trouble thinking straight. He had 
no idea what to do. He was too con fused 
to become angry. Methodically he tried 
to put the piece together. Hi  mind felt 
numb. He looked at his watch. It was 
something to do. They will be expecting 
me in an hour, he thought. 

They will be expecting me in an hour, 
he thought then with horrible clarity, 
and as clearly as on a twenty-one-inch 
�creen he suddenly saw a picture of the 
kids on his front lawn, each child i n  
the precise stance i n  which he had left 
him, waiting. 

From inside the room came a high 
girlish trill of inane and somehow cruel 
laughter. 

It was a trigger. I t  released the anger. 
The anger came all at once, a cold. pure. 
hard anger he did not remember ever 
having experienced. He was afraid of it, 
therefore. Because he was a family man. 

"Excuse me, sir," said a voice behind 
him. 

He looked around at the bellhop with 
the tray of Martinis. He moved aside to · 
let the bellhop by. The bellhop, with his 
bellhop's unseeing face, did not deign to 
show curiosity about a man standing in 
a hotel corridor staring blankly at  a door. 
The bellhop merely rapped on the door 
and called, "Room service." 

"Enter, lackey ! "  a voice boomed. 
The bellhop walked in. Bunton walked 

in right behind him. 
"Yooohahhli ! "  bellowed Montana Mack, 

spying the tray. "Yeeehooo ! "  
"Be quiet, Mack," snapped the agent. 
"Well," said one of the girk looking 

Bunton up and down, "here's Chubby 
again." 

"I want you to listen to me a minute," 
Bunton said quiet l y  to the agent. 

"Gimme pencil." McGee said to the 
bellhop. and �ign;d the check. "Have a 
drink." 

" o thank you, sir," said the bellhop. 
A bstractedly, Bunton noticed that the 
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bellhop was middle-aged and tired look
ing. The bellhop left. 

·'Bud, I asked you to leave," the agent 
said to Bunton. "Do we have to make 
a federal case of i t ? "  

"Please. Please. J u  t one second." I t  
was  a fervently hopeful plea. ' J ust one 
second. There has been some mistake. 
Mr. McGee p romised, gave his word, that 
-take your hand off my arm, please." 

"J ust leave," said Foxface. "That's all. 
Goodbye." 

The fingers bit into B unton's arm as 
the tall man pulled at him, almost pulled 
him off balance. 

"Look," said Bunton. He held the cold· 
ness in a hard knot. "Look. There's a 
whole neighborhood full of kids out on 
Spring Street who are waiting for-" 

"Don't break my heart," said the agent, 
not unkindly. " ow look, friend. You're 
a big boy. You've got eyes. You see 
the set-up. Do you need a blueprint ? Tell 
the kiddies Mr. McGee fell off a wagon 
and fractured his contract, tell 'em he 
got sick-tell 'em anything. But leave ! "  

·'Mr. McGee," Bunton p leaded directly 
to Montana Mack McGee, who was fish
ing in his glass for an olive. "You don't 
want to disappoint these-now look, 
friend, don't pull on me like that any 
more ! "  

1 can't cause any disturbance, thought 
Mr. Thomas Bunton, because it wouldn't 
look good. 

"I said, leave ! "  Fox face snapped, and 
yanked so hard on Thomas Bunton that 
he untied the hard knot,  all a t  once. 

And Bunton put  his open hand on t he 
agent's chest and shoved him so hard he 
fell back on the bed, flat on his back. 

"Let me finish explaining," Mr. Bunton 
said. "This is  very important to those 
kids and it's your responsibility to-" 

"Hey ! "  roared Montana Mack, j ump
ing u p  and crossing the room fast. "Who 
the hell you think you are, pushing my 
friend ?" 

The scourge of the outlaws charged 
and, swinging wildly, looped a fist glanc
ingly off Bunton's mouth. 

Bunton smashed his right list straight 
and hard into Montana Mack McGee's 
left ·eye and Mr. McGee ricocheted off 
the wall and fell flat on the carpet, 
where he lay in peace. One of the girls 
said oooh. Foxface sat up on the bed but  
did not  stand up. 

"call room service," Bunton told the 
agent, not unkindly. "Tell them t o  
send up black coffee. Lots o f  it ." 

The agent looked at him blankly. 
"Did you h ear me ? "  Bunton spaced his 

words carefully. "Room service? Black 
coffee? Lots of it ?"  

The agent's chin went up and down. 
He heard him. He got up and picked u p  
the telephone dazedly. 

Bun ton knelt and turned t he serenely 
restful form of Montana Mack over on 
i t s  back. 

The agent croaked, "Black coffee." 
Then he stood there motionles , as if he 
had forgotten how to hang up a tele· 
phone. 

"Don't j ust stand there," said Bunton. 
"Turn the cold shower on." 

The redhead with the trilling laugh 
worked her mouth as i f  i t  were very dry. 
In a · tiny voice, he ventured, "What are 
you doing?" 

Bunton unbuckled Mr. McGee's belt, 
looked up briefly a t  the redhead and 
said, "I'm undressing him, Chubby." 

The young women fled. 
"You stay." Bunton said to the agent. 

''Grab his feet." 

"I 'm awfully sorry," said Montana. 
"Don't want you to think-" 

"Certainly don't want you t o  
think-" said M r .  Smithers, the agent. 

"Please," said Mr. Bunton, turning a 
corner. "Please. Forget it." 

I t  was a day long remembered on 
Spring Street. Montana Mack McGee had 
never been more glamorous. He had on 
his black cowboy outfit with the white 
chaps and the silver spurs. The pictures 
in the Courier on Sunday were excellent. 
Montana held kiddies on his lap. He 
told stories. He gave autographs. 

His eyes were red from riding pell
mell through the prairie du t and one 
eye was black from a buffalo stampede, 
but he was the epitome of a lean and 
fearless cowboy and the children would 
never, as long as they lived, forget that 
day on Spring Street. 

The part y was over. The men gathered 
in the kitchen where some redeye had 
been laid in for toasts. They exchanged 
toasts. Mr. Smithers �eemed to need his 
toast most. Then the agent and the cow
boy rode back to town with the reporter 
and the cameraman. The wholesale drug
gist bade them farewell. He had a puffed 
lip but he certainly didn't care, although 
his wife had been regarding him with 
the greatest suspicion. 

As the men were leaving, Mrs. Thomas 
Hunton, who was no dummy, whispered 
to Montana Mack McGee, "Mack, how 
did you get that shiner ?" 

Mr.  McGee grinned a trifle one-sidedly 
and said, "Martha, let's j ust  say I ran 
into a swinging institut ion." 

Mrs. Bunton looked for her husband 
but he was i n  the basement. 

"Thomas Bunton," she said. "Come up 
here." 

"How the hell can a man fix anything 
' if nobody puts the pliers back where 

they belong?" came a muffled voice. 
"BA 'I G ! "  screamed li t t le cowboys up 

and down the street. "BANG RANG BAt c: 
BANG BA G ! "  T H E  E 'l n  



His worshippers crowded around as Montana Mack told how he had got the black eye in a buffalo stampede. 
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I L L U S T R A T E D  B Y  AL B U E L L  

For a man whom vicious cruelty 

had made viciously cruel this job was ideal. 

Now he could pursue, lawfully and 

lustfully, the innocent and the guilty alike 

B Y  J O H N  D .  M A c D O N A L D  [; Bronson had spent the warm afternoon of a Saturday i n  
October o n  the small, shady porch of h i s  rented home a t  1024 
Arcadia Street correcting the English themes turned in on 

Friday by his class. He was twenty-eight, a big lean man with wide 
hard shoulders, short brown hair, gray eyes, an habitual expression 
of wry patience. 

Lucil le  had gone to the public pool with Ruthie, her best girl 
friend. He knew she would be back soon, that she would forget the 
six-pack of cold beer he had asked her to pick up. that she would 
barrel the old Plymouth into the driveway with reckless jounce of 
springs and smack of worn shock absorbers, that she would whine 
about having to swim in the public pool when they could �o easily 
become members of the Crown Ridge Club. that during the even
ing she would become abusive about being taken for "granite." 

He was nearly finished when loud banging on the screen door of 
the porch startled and annoyed him. As he pushed his chair back 
from the card table, the door opened and a man walked in without 
invitation, a thick-set man with a soft belly, a narrow gray face. a 
crumpled nose, and tiny. arrogant, blue eyes set in puffs of stained 
flesh. He wore a cheap, baggy, gray suit. He carried the suit coat 
over his arm. his left arm. The left hand in a �oiled white glove that 
fit too tightly was obviously artificial. He wore a yellow clip-on bow 
tie with a sweaty white shirt. His gray felt hat with stained band 
was shoved back off his forehead. He brought onto the smal l  porch 
an almost visible aroma of rancid perspiration. 

"Bronson ?" he said. 
Lee's anger faded quickly as he recognized all the signs. This 

was cop, mean cop. If  you grew up on the streets of Hancock, 
especially in that neon jungle called the Sink. you learned to smell 
cop. You could grow up and he! p fight a war and get an education 
and become a respectable teacher and athletic coach and embryo 
novelist and live with your pretty and shallow wife in a much more 
respectable section of the city. but you could never quite lose the 
animal wariness and the protective gift of quick identification. 

"My name is Lee Bronson," he said. "What can I do for you?" 

His expression made her feel crawly. "You know 

about the money," he said, closing in. 
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·'Keelier," the man said. "Parole of
ficer." He sat down in the other wicker 
chair without invitation, and shoved his  
haL  back another half  inch. 

"I suppose this is about Dan ? "  
Keelier looked unwell. H i s  breathing 

was shallow and asthmatic. "Who else ? "  
"But I thought Mr. Richardson-" 
"Rich used to have him. N ow he's on 

my list with a lot of other hard types. 
Four months ago I was a cop and then a 
punk kid hit this wrist with a forty-five 
and they took off the hand. You may be 
read about it.  I ki l led the kid. ow Danny 
Bronson is on my list, and when was the 
last time you seen him ? "  

"I'll have t o  think a minute. He was 
paroled in May. He came out here then. 
And . . .  twice since then. The last time 
was late J ul y. I can give you the date. 
The twenty-fifth. Three months ago." 

"Now haven't you got that all pinned 
down nice ! "  

"It i n't s o  unusual. I t  was the . . day 
after my birthday. He brought out a 
present. That's why I remember." 

"'Expensive ?" 
"A leather desk set with pen and pen

cil and a clock calendar." 
"Go get it." 
"It's not here. It's at the school, in my 

office. I'd guess it cost maybe thirty dol
lars." 

"What was he doing then, back in 
J uly?" 

"He didn't say. What's the  trouble, 
anyway ? Why all these questions ? "  l(eefler plucked a cigarette from the 

package in his shirt pocket, lit a 
match dextrously with one hand, 

dropped the match on the floor. "I want 
him. He's in violation of parole, Bron
son. I want him and he's going back to 
State Prison at Alton and finish out the 
seven years and seven months he owes. 
And don't try to hold out on me." 

"I don't intend to." 
"I'm not going at this like a parole 

officer, Bronson. I'm doing a cop job on 
this. I grew up in the Sink just like the 
Bronson boys. I checked you out before 
I came out here. You got a record, too, 
little brother." 

Lee looked at him incredulously. 
"That's a strange way to  put it, Keefler." 

"It's my way. It's the cop way. A rec
onl is a record. You were arrested three 
t imes. No conviction�." 

"Good Lord, be reasonable, Keefler. 
You know you couldn't grow up there 
without being hauled in once in a while. 
I told a straight story and the charges 
were dropped each time." 

He resented Keefler's lumping him and 
Danny together. Danny was the elder by 
three years. They were the only sons of 
Jerry Bronson, captain and half owner 
of one of the ri�er tugs. When Lee was 
ten months old, Jerry Bronson fell be-
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tween the tug and some pilings while 
drunk and was crushed to death. Elvita 
Bronson made two more marriages, hut 
her luck was bad. One man, a dock 
worker, was killed in the chronic warfare 
on the docks. A fter that they moved into 
a cold water Hat in the Sink. The third 
husband beat her regularly until he sick
ened of her and left without warning. 
She had no people to turn to. She worked 
sporadically as a waitress. Life had de
feated her. She drank heavily and brought 
men to the flat. 

Both Bronson boys were ·husky. Danny 
found sly ways of keeping money i n  
his pockets. Lee earned h i s  after

school money in more difficult ways and 
in smaller quantities. Danny quit school 
at sixteen. By the time he was I�ineteen, 
he was big and sleek and tough, and i t  
was  common knowledge that  he worked 
for ick Bouchard, th.e racket boss of 
Hancock. It was a big, venal city, Han
cock. A lakeside city, tough, brawling, 
cynical and lewd. And in the Sink and 
the rest of the city, Bouchard was king. 
By the time he was nineteen, Danny was 
making enough so that Elvita could quit 
working. Lee, for reasons he could not 
understand or explain to himself, had 
taken a different road. At sixteen he was 
a sophomore at West Lake High School, 
a star hundred-and-eighty-pound wing
back on a football team that could have 
whipped half the small colleges in the 
country. Both he and Danny were re
spected in the Sink, but for different rea
sons. That was the year Danny drew a 
pre-arranged trey at Al ton, and served 
two years. Every Monday while he was 
gone, a plain envelope with fifty dollars 
in i t  was delivered to the flat. Danny got 
out during the spring of Lee's senior year. 

Lee used his all-state halfback rating 
to drive a hard bargain with a middle
sized university. With part of the fifteen 
hundred he got under t he table, and with 
a thousand from Danny, they bought a 
small house and moved Elvita out of the 
Sink. Lee's plans were clear. Make All
American. Sign with the pros. He liked 
the game. 

But it didn't work out that way. His 
best season was the freshman year. He 
came in contact with a few faculty mem
bers who lit fires in the immature mind. 
He had always been intelligent. They 
stimulated his imagination. H e  read a 
great deal, sometimes the whole night 
through, and the world o f  ideas opened 
up for him. His play was not brilliant i n  
h i s  sophomore year. That w a s  t h e  year 
he  went back to Hancock in February for 
Elvita's funeral. During his junior year 
his eyes changed. He could not adjust 
to contact lenses. He had a poor season. 
At spring practice they converted him to 
a guard. His subsidy from the alumni 
group was cut. His leg was broken. 

And that was the week of Danny's 
downfall. Hancock voted in a reform ad
ministration. Bouchard ignored syndicate 
orders to keep his head down and �alvage 
what he could. Bouchard tried to fight 
and the syndicate had him killed. Then 
a qualified replacement was sent in for 
Bouchard. He decided that Danny had 
Leen too close to ick Bouchard. During 
the adjustment period, Danny drew an
other three years at Alton. When Lee 
got up to see him, Danny was bitter. 

During the first game of  Lee's senior 
year, the leg popped again in the same 
place, and that was th.e end of college 
ball and the end of the subsidy. By using 
a share of the money from the sale of the 
house, and by taking a j ob, he finished 
and graduated in 1950 at twenty-two. 

He spent some time in the Army. 
Then after his discharge he enrolled in 
Columbia Graduate School, carried the 
heaviest work load they would give him. 
and earned his ma�ters degree in .J une of 
1 953. He had his degree, three hundred 
dollars, and a summer to S!Jend before 
his instructorship started at Brookton 
Junior College back home in Hancock. 

He spent the summer working on a -
stretch of super highway in �outhern 
Michigan. He found a room with a farm 
family named Detterich. There were three 
young sons and a daughter named Lucil le 
who worked in an insurance office in Bat
tle Creek. Lucille came back to the farm 
for her vacation, the last two weeks in 
August. She was by far the loveliest thing 
he had ever seen. He put his half-written 
novel aside. In September he reported at 
Brookton Junior College. He bought an 
elderly but reliable Plymouth. He made 
a hal f  dozen tri ps to Battle Creek. On 
the second day of the Christmas vacation 
he married Lucille in the front room of 
the farmhouse. Danny couldn't make the 
wedding. He had been out a year and a 
half. He sent a wedding gift of five glossy 
new hundred dollar bills and a scrawl 
which said merely, "Have a ball. kids." 

They spent i t  on a New Orleans 
honeymoon. He was drugged with her. 

The following March, the same month 
they found the little renta l  house 
on Arcadia Street and moved out 

of a furnished room, Danny lost for 
the third time. Lee went to see him in 
the city jail after he was given a one
to ten-year sentence. Danny was heavier. 
depressed and bitter. 

"I figured the organization was home." 
Danny said. "I thought wrong, kid. I 
figured Kennedy would go to hat. He wa� 
using me as muscle on the number�, keep
ing the route men in line. An old drunk 
gave me a bad time so I bounced him 
around a little, not hard, and he got a 
broken jaw and concussion and it tu rns 
out he's a neurosurgeon from Detroit. 
president of some medical convention 



thing here. Here I go again. This time 
fve got to do some t hinking, kid. I 
can't go on like this." 

He served two and a half years, less 
one month. He came to see Lee and 
Lucille when he wa released on parole. 
He was a silent, sour man, and he had a 
�hop job with a trucking firm. When Lee 
tried gingerly to ask Danny i f  he was 
going to go straight. Danny's smile was 
slotv and savage. "At this age? I've lived 
too good, kid. I don't go for beans. beer 
and a weekend movie. I've got to figure 
an angle, all by myself. A nice safe one." 

When Danny slopped hy with t he 
birthday pre�ent for his brcther. it was 
obvious he was no longer working for the 
trucking firm. He was driving a new 
sedan, dark, inconspicuous. He was wear
ing a rayon cord suit, a maroon knit tie 
and a shirt with a button-down collar. 

Ahe came striding up the walk carry
ing the gift-wrapped. box. Lee 
thought, You could easily take him 

for a successful youngish man of the sales· 
man type. He was shorter than Lee with 
a thicker body. heavier bones. His hair, 
paler than Lee's. was a Jark blond with 
a kinky wave. But up close you could see 
how his l i fe had marked him. He had the 
thickened tissue, small scars, the bright 
cold eyes and the restless flavor of all 
the bad ones. 

Keefler, impatient at Lee's silence, 
snarled, "Get off the pot. Bronson. Don't 
try to cover for him. You punk� aren't go
ing to do a shill job on Johnny Keefler." 

Lee stared at him. He said quietly, 
"You're sitting on my porch, in my chair, 
dropping your matches and ashes on my 
porch. You're a parole officer. I'm an 
instructor at a state educational institu· 
tion . I've tried to be pleasant for Danny's 
�ake. If you have questions. I'll try to 
answer them. But watch your manners." 

Keefler stared and then smiled un
pleasantly. "My ! My ! And I bet you pay 
taxes." 

"Ask your questions." 
"You made a speech. Nnw I make a 

speech. There's a fence across the world. 
I'm on one side. The Bronson boys are 
on the other. Get snotty. and I go to that 
school you work at and before I leave 
they know over there that you've got a 
record and you've got a hood brother 
wanted by the law. Get the picture? And 
I start · bringing you in for questioning 
like I got a right to do. and I do i t  often 
and I do it when you ought to be teach
ing, and pretty �oon you're completely 
loused over there. You pop off once more 
to me, and I'l l fix you just fine." 

Anger had hecome too expensive a 
luxury. As Lee straightened the pile of 
themes on the card table. he was unhappy 
to see that his hand was �haking. He saw 
the factor he had missed in Keefler's per
�onality. The man was not ent irely sane. 

Keefler could and would smash the or
derly l i fe of Lee Bronson with no regret 
at all. And Lee knew of no one he could 
go to. no contact, with the request that 
Keefler be pulled off him. 

He spoke in an expressionless tone. 
"Danny came here on the afternoon of 
the twenty-fifth. He was well dressed. 
He was driving a green two-door. this 
year's or last year's. I think it  was a 
Chrysler product. Maybe a Dodge. He 
stayed two hours. We had �orne drinks. 
When I asked him. he said he wasn't with 
Grunwalt any more, but he wouldn't tell 
me what he was doing. I asked him if he 
was working for Kennedy and he said 
no. My wife was with us the whole time. 
She can back me u p." 

"Where is she ? "  
"She's d u e  back now." 
"So I'll wait." 
"If I can say one thing. I don't think 

it sounds like Danny. breaking parole. 
He's smarter than that." 

Keefler snorted. " o three-time loser 
has any brains. professor. He figured 
Richardson would never check close and 
he was right. All he had to do was re
member to phone Rich once a week. Rich 
had him marked okay. Then I got Dan
ny's file. I checked. I'm a cop, not a so· 
cial worker. He quit the job without no· 
t i fying Rich way back at the end of June. 
That's a violation. He moved out of  his 
room without notification and that's an
other. I got the file a week and a half 
ago. Last Monday he phoned Rich on 
schedule. Rich played i t  stupid. I told 
him to tell Danny casual-like to come 
in. But Rich tells him we know about the 
job and the address. and tells him he's 
a violator. and then asks him to come in. 
O f  course he didn't show. Now there's a 
pick-up order out on him. I got the rest 
of my punks hacked into l ine. They jump 
up and yell. 'Sir.' Your �mart brother 
wasn't smart. He's going back to Al ton." 

"I don't know where he is, Keefler." 
"Mister Keefler." 
":\!lister Keefler." 
"Look at you now. Real bright and re

spectable. Kid, nobody'd know your old 
lady was a booze hound who froze to 
death in im alley.'' 

He sensed that Keefler had deliberately 
tried to push him over the edge. He was 
not certain he could maintain control. 

Lucille saved him. with a yelp of tires 
as she swung into their narrow driveway. 

"Your wife?" Keefler asked. Lee 
nodded, not trusting himself to speak. 

L heard the clack of her clogs on the 
wood in the hallway. She started 
talking before she reached the 

porch. "Honey, you gotta do something 
about that dang car. It stalled again when 
I stopped to let Ruthie out and . . .  " She 
saw Keefler and stopped and Lee saw 
the instantaneous appraisal, the immedi-

ate conclusion that Keefler could be of 
no interest to her. She looked at Keefler 
with hauteur and indifference. 

Keefler stayed in hjs chair. "My namt> 
is Keefler. Lucille. I'm Danny Bronson·� 
parole officer." Keefler used the insolent 
and intimate tone police officers reservt· 
for female criminals. Lee saw the look of  
indifference disappear completely, saw 
instead a rather curious alertness. 

"How do you do." Lucille said demure
ly. She moved over to where she could 
face Keefler directly. There was a railinp: 
inside the porch screening. She half sat. 
half leaned on the railing. long round 
legs held straight and crossed at the 
ankles. She wore a pale blue terrycloth 
beach coat over her dark hlue swim suit .  
Her hands were deep in the big pocket� 
of the terrycloth coat. the collar turned 
up. Her hair had the mellow glow of  old 
gold. and was curled tightly all over her 
head, the curls no larp:er than coins. The 
hair styling gave her something of a look 
of �pirit and bravery. like a Roman youth. 
Three years of marriage had changed her 
not at all. Perfect face with a babyish 
hlandness. large blue eyes set wide, t i l ted 
button nose. wide heavy lips. 

Yet what made her provocative wa� 
beyond mere description of contour. 
It was a pulsing aura of l i fe. Her 

long legs seemed to have extra curva· 
tures. tender hollows. velvety paddinp:� 
that made her femininity graphic. 

Physically she had but two flaws
bracket lines of petulance and di�content 
around her mouth. and rather thick short 
hands with stubby finger� with nails bit
ten into the quick. She had the habit of  
keeping her  hands out  of �ight. 

During the months of his in fat.uation 
he had seen in her what he wanted to 
see. But he came to know she had been 
raised as a rare prize. and �poiled rotten. 
She was shallow. selfish and vastly lazy. 

He sometimes wished �he would com
mit some act so monstrous it would re
lease him from any obligation to her. But 
he remained querulous. discontented 

. . .  and faithful. 
She spent her free hours with a girl 

friend named Ruthie. the plump wife of 
a car salesman who l ived five bloch 
away. When he wa� forced to overhear 
fifteen minutes of any Lucille-Ruthie con
versation. he felt like throwing his head 
back and roaring like a gut-shot bear. 

Keefler said. "Danny is missing. When 
was the last time you saw him ? Now 
look at me. not at your husband." 

"Gee. I gotta think. l t  wa� a long timt' 
ago. Lee. wasn't it about your birthday ?" 

"He isn't going to an�wer you. honey.'' 
"Well . . .  i t  was right after Lee'� 

birthday because Danny hrought a pres· 
ent. that stuff for the desk." 

"Have you seen him ince?" 
Lucille opened her eyes very wide and 
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looked directly into Keefler's eyes and 
shook her head from side to side with the 
slow and solemn honesty of a lying child, 
" 1o, Mr. Keefler. I haven't laid eyes on 
him since he came with that present." 

The nape of Lee's neck felt cold. He 
knew at once that she was lying. He'd had 
no idea she had seen Danny. But he was 
positive she had. Despite her lack of 
kill, she was an inveterate liar, and i t  

was always the same-the slow shake of 
the head, abu ed pout of the heavy lips. 
"What's he working at?" 

Lee watched her carefully as she said, 
"Gosh, I don't know. Honest. He didn't 
say. Lee tried to find out but he wouldn't 
say." He was relieved to see that this 
time she wasn't lying. He hoped her lie 
hadn't been a obvious to Keefler as it 
had been to him. 

Keefler stood u p, took a few steps 
toward the screen door. "Okay. Get back 
in the house, honey." 

Lucille obeyed meekly. When she was 
out of earshot Keefler said, "I'll go along 
with you for now. But if you're giving 
me the business, professor, I'll step on 
you like a bug. You get any word from 
Danny, and I want you to be on the 
phone to me ten seconds later." 

Lee stood on the porch and watched 
Keefler trudge down the shady street 
toward the bu stop. He looked puffy, 
weary and unimportant. But he was 
danger, as immediate as a fist. 

Keefler had started to become a cop 
over thirty years ago, in a squalid alley 
in the Sink. He was twelve years old, 
working after chool for Mo e Keefler, 
his uncle. His uncle had a small  neigh
borhood grocery store. Johnny Keefler 
adored his uncle. Uncle Mose had taken 
him out of the Home just as soon as he 

ould. There was a gang of kids that kept 
stealing fruit from in front of the store. 
Johnny knew who they were. But, by the 
code of the Sink, he couldn't tel l .  He 
knew the names still, remembering them 
clearly across the years. Kids from the 
John X.  Moran School. Red Annlie, Gil  
Kowalsik, Hank Ril lyer, Stubs Rollins, 
Tooey Gennetti, Pete Casey. 

Then one day :\1ose Keefler chased 
them three blocks. He was a heavy 
man, and he ran roaring after 

them, and Johnny ran too, and saw Mose 
stumble and fal l  and turn cheese pale 
and clutch his chest and die. 

So he went to the precinct station and 
told the name of the kids and they were 
picked u p. Two weeks later some of the 
gang trapped him in a rancid alley, in a 
corner where no one could see. They 
wired his wrists to the fire escape, gagged 
him, stripped oil his clothes and tortured 
him. He was found there in the cold rain, 
unconscious, and the sickened internes 
marveled that he had been tough enough 
to survive. When he was able to talk, 
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he told the police he had no idea who 
had done it to him. He was sent back to 
the Home. released when he was sixteen. 
Vengeance coul d  wait. He achieved the 
police list when he was twenty, got his 
appointment when he was twenty-one, 
served his probationary time. 

He was a tough cop. He wa censured 
for excessive brutality while making ar
rests. He was without fear. He lived in a 
cheap room in the Sink. 

Annlie. Rollins. Ril lyer, Gennetti, 
Kowalsik, Casey. Six names. Two were 
out of reach. Rillyer had been knifed 
to death in a prison riot. Rollins had 
put a stolen car into a bridge abutment 
at ninety miles an hour. It  took several 
years for the rest. He arrested Red Ann lie 
in a bar for creating a disturbance. He 
was not on duty at the time. According 
to the report he turned in, Annlie tried 
to flee and he had fired at his legs. after 
firing a warning shot. and had hit him in 
the base of the spine. Annlie lived thirty
six hours and died in agony. 

P ete Casey, wanted for auto theft, was 
located by Patrolman Keefler in a 
third-floor apartment in a good sec

tion of Hancock. Keefler was nicked i n  
t h e  lower left thigh. Casey died o n  the 
way to the hospital with three slugs in  
the  lower abdomen. 

Theodore Gennetti, on his way home 
from a late shift at the Hancock Wire 
and Brad Company, was arrested by 
Patrolman Keefler for "acting suspici
ously." According to the report, when 
Gennetti pul led a knife, Keefler beat him 
into submi sion. Gennetti wa operated 
on for a depressed fracture of the oc
cipital bone and died the following 
day of a cerebral hemorrhage. Keefler 
was given a sixty-day suspension. 

G ilbert Kowalsik, a union official in 
California, came back to Hancock for a 
vacation after Keefler had been a cop 
for fourteen years. Four days after his 
return his body was found in the lake, 
and the coroner's report indicated he 
had been tortured and murdered by 
person or persons unknown. 

They were all gone then. but there 
were others to take their p laces. He knew 
he was put on earth to harry them, to 
hunt them down and make them beg and 
put them behind bars. 

On the force Keefler was known as a 
loner. No partner stayed with him long. 
He paid little attention to regular hours. 
He ate, slept, and worked. His unques
tioned bravery earned him citations. but 
his suspensions for brutality kept him 
from promotion. Then a fourteen-year-old 
boy with a .45 Colt automatic filched 
from an elder brother's bureau drawer 
shot at Keefler in a dark warehouse and 
smashed his left wrist beyond repair. 
After the am putation he was retired on a 
pension and appointed a parole officer. 

Lucille Bronson had paused in the liv
ing room, head tilted, but she could not 
hear what Keefler was saying to Lee. She 
felt both excited and uneasy. There wa� 
no tel ling how much Keefler knew. She 
had been frightened by his knowing look. 

She went into the bedroom. shrugged 
off the beach coat and dropped it on a 
chair, peeled her almo t dry swim suit 
down and stepped out of it. picked it u p  
a n d  threw i t  through the bathroom door 
into the tub. She was fastening the belt 
of her yellow satin housecoat when Lee 
came into the bedroom. She had decided 
there was no possible way for Mr. Keefler 
to know that he had seen Danny twice 
since he had brought Lee's birthd�y pres
ent. Once two weeks ago and the second 
time the day before yesterday. 

She remembered the first time. She'd set 
the ironing board u p  in the kitchen and 
she was ironing the candy-striped skirt, 
the one with the tricky lit t le pleats you 
had to be so careful with. on account 
of Ruthie wa coming by about two and 
they were going down to the matinee of 
the new Bill Holden picture and it was a 
good �kirt to wear on account of it was 
a stinking hot day. A little after eleven. 
it  was, and she heard the familiar creak 
of the middle step of the three steps up 
to the small back porch. and then a big 
man was there with the sun behind him 
so she didn't know who it was until he 
said, "Hi, Lucille." It had made her feel 
funny to think that her own husband's 
brother was a criminal and had been in 
jail three times, and now to be in the 
house with him made her feel a l l  crawly 
and excited. Mom had nearly popped a 
gusset when she found out about Lee's 
brother. It nearly busted up the marriage. 
That was Lee for you. Not enough sense 
to keep it to himself. 1aybe it would 
have been better if the marriage had 
been busted u p. A lot better. 

H e came in and �he told him Lee 
wasn't home, but he sort of ig· 
nored that, and sat on a kitchen 

chair and told her to go ahead with her 
ironing. She felt  sel f-conscious in her 
denim shorts and the skimpy navy halter. 
Danny didn't look l ike a criminal at all .  
He looked a litt le bit like Van Johnson. 
He was real brown. with pale creased 
slacks and an Italian sport hirt of wide 
blue and white stripe . She asked him if 
he wanted beer or coffee. He acted like he 
didn't hear. He acted as if he was think
ing hard about something. Then he said 
he had a problem. and he asked her i f  
she could keep a secret from Lee. 

He said, "You won't get into any 
t rouble. I just want you to keep some
thing for me. Hide it in the house until 
I need it. I know my kid brother. He'd 
onen it up and then try to do something 
for my own good. Something stupid." 
He took an envelope out of his hip pocket, 



a long envelope. sealed and folded. "I 
got to have a safe place for this. Lucille. 
Can you keep your mouth shut" ? "  

"What . . .  what is i t?"  She felt 
deliciously conspiratorial. 

Akind of insurance. I've cut myself 
a piece of something. I got to 
have protection. I'm dealing with 

somebody who may get too smart. 
It's a business risk. Suppose something 
happens to me. As soon as you find out. 
you mail this to the cops. If you want to, 
you can read it before you mail it. but 
don't .do that unless you're damn well 
certain I'm dead." 

"I . . .  guess I could keep it  for you." 
"I think I got everything under control. 

But I'm serious. Lucille. Don't open i t .  
Don't say a wonl to Lee. Don't tell him 
I was here. Handle this for me. and one 
of the�e days I'll stop by with a little 
pre�ent for you." 

She reached for it. "All rig11l." 
"Where are you going to put i t ? "  
H e  didn't l ike her favorite hiding place, 

the old brown bag t hat hung on one of 
the back hooks of her closet. He selected 
the place for it. In the kitchen she had a 
row of graduated metal canisters. yellow 
with a design of ducks flying. and each 
one labeled. The biggest said FLOUR. He 
took it over to the sink and shoved the 
envelope down into the bottom of the 
flour. He dusted his hands over the sink 
and had her put it  back. 

"Dun"t open the envelope." 
"I won't. You told me twice already.'" 
"I mean it. You're Lee's wife. but 

what's in that i s  more important to me 
than you are. Goof thi� up, and 1 " 1 1  work 
you over a little. You understand?"  

She accepted h is  cigarette and looked 
up at him as he l ighted it. He wa� strong· 
looking. Brutal. He didn"t look much like 
Lee. It made her heart beat faster to 
stand so close to him. She knew what 
she was going to do as she started to do 
it. There is a way to look up at a man. 
A way to breathe when you do so. Make 
your eyes heavy. Make your mouth trem· 
bly and open. Lean a little toward him. 

His quickness and his roughness sur· 
prised and hurt her. He bruised her 
mouth. He wasn't at all like Lee. Her 
cigarette fell to the linoleum and far, 
far away she felt a spark �inge her bare 
ankle. He released her so suddenly she 
staggered back against the kitchen cab· 
inet.s. He wiped his mouth on the back 
of his hand, leaving a lipstick smear. She 
felt l imp and weak. as though al l  her 
muscles had come untied from the bones. 

"You got a wide streak of slut. sister· 
in-law. It"s too bad he's my brother. I'll 
be back with a present anyway." 

She watched his car drive away. 
He did come back with the present. 

The day before yesterday. She was in 
the living room. watching television. He 
came in without a sound and startled 
her. He threw the envelope in her lap 
and some of the money spilled out .  He 
told her to count it. Twenty fifty-dollar 
bi1ls. One thousand dollars. 

"I t's almost a present. Hide it wherever 
you want to. just so Lee doesn't find 
it and start asking questions. I f  

things go a little sour I ' l l  be  Lack 
after the other envelope and the money. 
If they go really sour. I'll be dead. Keep 
the mvney and mail the envelope. If 
things work out, you keep the money." 

He covered her body lightly and went on to his next task. 

And so he had left. nut coming near 
her-but not leaving until he had 
checked the envelope he had originally 
left with her. She hid the money in the 
shoulder bag in the closet. 

After Keefler had left. Lee came into 
the bedroom. His face was stern. 

"It looks l ike Danny's in trouble," she 
said. as casually as �he could. 

"And we're in trou.ble too." 
She sat at her dres�ing table and began 

to brush her tight curls. "How could we 
be in trouble ?" 

"Stop that ! Turn around and look at 
me ! "  The harsh tone of his voice 
startled her. She sighed audibly. 

put the brush down and faced him. 
"I certainly don't know why you have 

to yel l  at me. anyway." 
"Stop trying to fence with me. fur 

heaven's sake. You li
.
ed to Keefler." 

"If he said anything about me. he wa 
lying ! "  

Lee suddenly looked very tired. H e  ;;at 
on the hed, hands laced. head bowed. "I 
don't know how 1 can make you under· 
stand. I can never seem to gel through to 
you. Keefler represents a threat to me. 
We've ![Ot security. I have a certain pusi· 
tion. A certain amount of respect." 

"You"ve got a big deaL you have. You'd 
make more money driving a bread t ruck." 

"J ust shut up. Lucille. You lied to him. 
If he finds out. he'll make i t.  his business 
to fix me. He'll run me out of my job. 
God knows what else he'll t ry to do. I 
know you\•e seen Danny since I have. 
Where and when wa� i t ? "  

··Ri�th t after your birthday, like I told 
you. Honest.'' 

He stood up.  She looked up at him and 
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� lBI:®®t ©ff A� (continued) 

saw his look of purpose. She realized, 
with consternation, t hat she would have 
to tell him something. 

"Well . . .  yes. He was here. But I made 
a promise." 

"Come on." 
"It was . . .  two weeks- ago yesterday. 

He was worried. He came in the morn· 
ing. I was ironing. He gave me something 
to keep for him. He told me not to tell 
you. I promised I wouldn't." 

·'Go get it. At once ! "  
She stood up, thinking o f  going to the 

kitchen. to the canister, but she remem· 
bered i.Janny's threat and his strong arms 
and big hands. She hesitated, then 
whirled toward the c loset, pushed the 
clothing a�ide, grasped t he envelope and 
flung it at Lee. The money spilled into 
the air and fluttered down around him. 
Then, enraged at

· 
her own fear that had 

made her give up the money, she threw 
herself face down on the bed and cried. 
She felt the bed move as Lee got u p  
to pick up t h e  money. She heard the 
whisper of paper as he counted it. He 

' questioned her further. She said Danny 
said i £ he got kil led she could keep it, 
and if  his scheme worked out, she could 
keep it.  She told him she hadn't told 
Ruthie even. 

She rolled up onto one elbow and said, 
"What are you going to do ?" 

"I'm wondering what Keefler would do 
i f  I told him." 

"Don't. you dare ! That money is going 
to be mine." 

"Cont rol yoursel f, i £  you can. I don't 
dare tell Keefler." 

"Shall I put it back ?" 
"I'll take care of i t .  Lucille, why didn't 

you tell me?" 
"I cou ldn't. T gave Danny my word." 
"But you're married to me." 

Lcille heard him go out. heard the 
sound o£  a drawer in the living 
room and knew he had locked the 

money in his desk. She shouted. "Sup· 
pose he comes after it when you're out ?" 

Lee came back to the bedroom door. 
"Tell him I've got it. Tell him I want to 
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see him." He came back in tq the bed· 
room and pulled ofT his T shirt and said, 
"I've got a meeting at seven." 

"So you think maybe I got a magic 
button I can push and dinner pops out 
of the wall on a silver tray or something." 

"Skip it. I'll get a sandwich on the 
way. I'll be back about nine-thirty." 

"Oh, goody two shoes. Saturday night. 
Big deal." 

Long after the noisy sound of the car 
had faded into the night noises of the 
street and the city, she got up and wiped 
her eyes and went into the kitchen and 
ate a peanut butter sandwich over the 
kitchen sink and drank a can of beer. 

Danny Bronson awakened at eleven 
o'clock on Sunday morning, the 
morning of October fourteenth. 

He came up out of a dreary suffocating 
dream of E Block, of the night noises of 
the prison, came up into a bright and 
different world where he lay alone in a 
bed of incredible size and softness. He 
found his cigarettes on the night stand. 
and lay back with the first deep lungful 
of smoke, and huffed it up toward the 
ceiling. This was living. Bed as big as a 
barge. Cupboard full of liquor. Big 
rooms. Private lake a hundred feet away. 

I t  amused him to think that old Burt 
Catton had built this place as a hideout, 
a place where he could get away from 
Ethel, his first wife. This was where Burt 
had entertained some rather commercial 
young ladies, and a few of his closest 
friends. those friends Ethel didn't ap· 
prove of. Now. since Burt had had his 
severe heart attack, it  was unlikely that 
he would ever come near 'the camp' 
again. And he certainly would never 
know that its comforts were being en· 
joyed by one Daniel Bronson, the very 
special guest of the second Mrs. Catton, 
the dark and reckless beauty, Drusilla. 

Too bad it  couldn't go on this way for· 
ever. Even before she married Catton, 
Drusilla was well loaded. I t  was tied up 
in a big trust fund with a spendthrift 
clause in it. but  the income plus her al· 
lowance from old Burt was more than 

enough. It was enough so that �he had 
been able to buy Oanny an almost new 
Osed car, an expensive wardrobe of cati· 
ual clothes, a stock of the best bonded 
liquor, and top beef for the deep freeze. 

The camp was sixty miles from Han· 
cock-sixty mi les on Route 90, then three 
miles on a winding country road, and 
then a half mile of private gravel road. 
Electricity and a six-acre lake and a lot 
of damn good architecture. This had 
been Burt Catton's refuge, Dru sil la said, 
during the unbearable years of Ethel Cat· 
ton's life. Now there was a poetic justice 
in the use he and Dru were making o£ it. 

She had told Danny, curled lazily in 
his arms, how she had come to marry 
Catton two years ago when Burt wa� 
fifty-eight and she was twenty-eight. 

"You wouldn't believe it now, but I 
married Burt because he was fun. A great 
lusty brown bear of a man. A pirate. 
Daddy wa in turmoil over my marrying 
a man six years older than he is. And we 
did have great SJJOrt for two wonderful 
years. Pop off to Acapulco or Montevideo 
or someplace at a moment's notice. 
And then came that horrible coronar;· 
thing. I can't help but believe that the 
Burt Catton I married is  dead. The man 
I'm married to now is a withered trembly 
little old man. He doesn't know J exist. 
He's at death's door, and he seems to 
resent my being young and wel l .  I wa� 
so dread ful ly bored. And lone�ome. And 
now I believe I should like to be kissed 
again in as criminal a way as you can 
manage, and then I would like to hear 
bloody stories of dire deeds." 

But, nice as it was. it couldn't :ro on. 
Not after the bad luf'k of being 
assigned to Keefler. Unless he 

made a move soon, he'd be hounded back 
to Alton for seven years and seven 
months. Not that again. ot ever again. 

He had been thinking hard, trying t o  
come up w i t h  a good an:rle. Then Drutiilla 
had handed him the angle. 

There was a quarrel between them, the 
first one of any violenf'e, and she had 
said, "You seem to think you're such a 



bold, bad, dangerous man. I could tell 
you something. I could tell you about a 
deal my husband has gone into. He and 
a lawyer named Paul Verney. Paul has 
been associated with him on other deals, 
and some of them have been very slick 
indeed. But this current one is so big it 
makes everything you've ever done look 
like a kid stealing from the dime store." 

"What kind of a deal ?" 
"I have not the slightest intention of 

telling you anything about it ,  my friend." 
But five minutes later she told him all 

of it, trembling as she did so, her face 
bleached with shock and pain, her voice 
shaky. The pain had been abruptly in
duced, and it had humbled her. But she 
had borne no malice toward him for 
forcing her so brutally to tell him. She 
had been moRt loving afterward. 

And it was big, all right. With a built
in guarantee that he could cut a piece of 
it if he handled himself right . . . 

H e got out of bed. showered. fixed a 
breakfast and took it out onto the 
sunny terrace overlooking the 

lake. Paul Verney would play along. He 
would have to play along. He had no 
other choice. He was in a bind. And this 
was the big one, the kind you dream 
about all your life. 

The special piece of luck had been his 
decision to go to a big party in late .Tune, 
when he was still working for the truck
ing company and stalling people when 
they asked him about coming back to 
work for the organization. The party 
was given by a municipal official. And 
there he had met Drusilla Catton. Her 
escort had pas�ed out and been stowed in 
a bedroom. She was a large. handsome, 
vital woman of about thirty, dark-haired 
and colorfu l .  with an air of arrogance 
and im portance. and a look of reckless
ness. Danny had heard the name Burt 
Catton before. He knew it meant money 
and importance. 

He went out on the penthouse terrace 
with her. She sat on the wide cement 
wall sixteen stories above West Lake 
Drive. He stood next to her. They could 
see into the apartment. She was fasci
nated by the types, and he briefed her 
on them. "That's AI Altam.iro. The arm 
was shot off. Twelve gauge shotgun. Dur
ing a union di pute. I don't know the 
woman. That big joker is Harry Paris. 

ew York. They've been trying to deport 
him for years." 

They left in her convertible. They 
spent the following evenings together. He 
said he was going to  lay out a solo oper
ation and he needed a hideout. When 
they arrived at an understanding. he quit 
his job and moved out to the camp, plan
ning to kid her along and live there as 
long as he could manage it. 

But then it was spoiled by Keefler, and 
j�st when he was most depressed, she 

dropped the big chance in his lap. With 
Keefler squeezing him, he had to move 
fast. He didn't want to give Catton and 
Verney too much of a chance to get set. 
The letter in the canister in Lucille's 
kitchen was insurance. The thousand he 
had dropped off on Thursday was an· 
other line of  defense, but a very thin one 
that he hoped he wouldn't have to use. 
I t  wouldn't take him far enough. 

He sipped his coffee and watched the 
ripples on the small artificial lake, and 
tried to stay relaxed. Verney was due at 
two o'clock. This meeting would be make 
or break. He'd given Drusilla the word 
to stay away. When he had taken the 
calculated risk of driving into Hancock 
on Thursday, he had seen Paul Verney. 
He wondered if Verney's iron control had 
slipped during the weekend. He had been 
bad news to Verney. 

When he had got through to him on 
the phone at nine-fifteen he had said, 
"You don't know me, Mr. Verney. My 
name is Bronson." He had considered 
using a false name, but had decided it 
showed a higher degree of confidence to 
use his own. "I want to see you person
ally on a matter of great importance to 
both of us." 

Verney had a deep voice, careful artic
ulation. "I'm afraid I'm running on a 
very tight schedule today, Mr. Bronson. 
Can you tel l  me what this is all about ?" 

"I'll mention two names. Catton. Ro
vere. Now do you know ? Mr. Verney? 
Mr. Verney, are you still . . .  " 

"I'm still on the line, Bronson. I'll see 
you at ten here in my office." 

The offices were smal l  and hushed. The 
girl told him to go right in. Verney was 
behind his desk, a large man, gaunt, 
powerful looking. with black hair that 
had a dusty look. Prohably in his early 
forties. but it was hard to j udge. His 
eyes were deep-set, and he sat there in 
utter, expressionless still ness. 

Dru had said. "He and Burt have been 
mixed up in all kinds of deals. Then they 
both got clipped badly in that adverse 
tax decision. A terrific amount to pay, 
once they added in the penalties and in
terest for five years. That's why they 
agreed to take this chance I told you 
about. Paul talked Burt into the deal." 

"Sit down, Bronson. What's on your 
mind ?" 

Q uietly Danny sat  down. l i t  a ciga
rette, puffed the smoke across the 
desk and proceeded to tell Verney 

in detail what Verney and Catton had 
done and what they were planning to do. 
There was no flicker of the somber stare. 

"Where would you get such a curious 
story, Mr. Bronson ?" 

"From Catton's wife. I'm sort of a 
house guest. you could call it .  I'm out 
at Catton's camp. Near Kemp. Only Cat· 
ton doesn't know about it." 

"What do you want?" 
"Al l  of it." 
"Utterly impossible." 
"Think it  over." 
"Even if I were to agree to such a fan

tastic proposal, Bronson, I'd still have 
to talk to Catton." 

"so talk to him and come out and see 
me on Sunday at two o'clock. 
When you talk to him, tell him 

I've got my guard way up. I wrote the 
whole story down. It's in a safe place. 
When I stop reporting in, it goes to the 
cops." 

"I see." 
Danny was nettled by Verney's com

posure. He had anticipated a more vio
lent scene. Curses. threats. "How about 
a l ittle gesture of good faith. Verney? 
A n  advance J>ayment. One thousand." 

"If you'll come with me to the bank. 
It's just a block away." 

"I'll wait right here." 
Verney came back with the money in 

ten minutes. He handed it to Bronson. 
"This i not to be construed as a guar
antee that I'll accept your proposition. It 
is a guarantee of my will ingness to talk 
further with you about it." 

Verney arrived at the camp shortly 
after two, driving a black four- or 
five-year-old Dodge. He wore a dark 
blue suit that needed a press and a dark 
gray felt hat. They sat at t he blue metal 
table on the terrace. Danny offered coffee 
and Verney declined politely. 

"Naturally, Bronson. I've given your 
proposition a great deal of thought. I 
haven't mentioned it to Mr. Catton. I 
want to take a more equitable proposi
tion to Mr. Catton." 

"I won't dicker. You're the nne caught 
in the wringer." 

"I'm assuming you have a certain 
shrewdness. I'm assuming you'll listen. 
We entered on thi� venture a� a method 
of getting hold of a large amount of cash 
in hand. Without this money. our tax in
debtedness will wipe us out almost com
pletely. We will have to liquidate prom
ising ventures before they have had a 
chance to pay off." 

"I'm bleeding." 
Verney seemed not. to notice the inter· 

ruption. "Not only will we be wiped out. 
but future earnings will be obligated. 
You want us to meet. your demand be
cause of fright. It is very difficult to 
frighten a penniless man. It cost Mr. 
Catton and myself �ixty-five thousand 
doilars to go into this . . .  venture you 
learned about. Your demand would wipe 
ns out." 

"I don't know what the hell you're 
driving at." 

"This is an appeal to reason. I f  you 
keep on being stupid and greedy, you 
get nothing." 

"Then you and Catton go to jail." 
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'·Cat ton won't J ive to be �entenced. I 
can think of several ways l might avoid 
a sen tence. I ' l l  take that chance rather 
than lotie i t al l .'' 

llron�on fel t  a twin!-(e of uneasines�. It 
did not look or sound l ike a bluff. "So 
what's your offer ? "  

"Let u� g o  ahead with t h e  marketing 
of the money the way we planned it.  
With care and patience we can realize 
a net profit of $262,000. We'll cut you in 
for a ful l third, a bit more than $87,000. 
That's a good deal o f mon.ey. We pur
chased t he entire amount for $65,000. 
The offer is generous and I advise you to 
accept i t." 

"Do I look that  �t u pi d ?  Once i t 's mar
keted. where am I ?  What cou ld I prove?" 

"Durin� the  in teri m  you will hold a 
complete con fcssion si�ned by Mr. Cat
ton and myself. and you w i l l  surrender 
it on receipt of you r share. As far a� that 
goes. I could burn it a l l  tomorrow, 
cou ldn't f ?  Then where wou ld you·r proof 
he? I might pr·efer t hat to risking ja i l ." 

Bronson hit ched his chair forward, 
brown arms on the t ah le. "You boys w i l l  
play it m y  w a y .  I ' l l  tel l  you why.  I 'm 
wanted for violation of parole. I owe the 
state seven year�. So I can't wai t  around. 
Four days after I get the money I'll be in 
Turkey. There's no extradition." 

Verney smi led a smile as cold as the 
underside of a frog. "I won't accept 
ruin. I' l l  burn i t  first ." 

"Go on.  Burn i t  u p. Get rid of i t .  Don't 
you t h i n k  the F .B. I . will  be able to back
t rack you anyway and tie you i n ? "  

Verney was ut terly . t i l l .  "Dead lock," 
he ,-aid fin al ly.  

Danny t lwu:,!;hl in silenC('. "All  r ight .  
Two hundrt>d t housand. T want five thou
�and I can u�e. and t he balance can be 
the hot �t ufT." 

They dickered for another twenty min
utes. hut  Danny did not waver. After the 
hlack Dodge drove away, he mixed a 
highball  and toasted himsel f  in one of 
the largest mirrors i n  the bedroom. 

Paul Verney drove back toward Han
cock on Route 90, w i t h  the speed
ometer needle at fifty,  and with a 

blackness in his heart. The structure he 
had bui lt  [or h imsel f  had started to 
crumble a year ago. Each disaster had 
requ ired a more desperate counter meas
u re, unt i l ·he had t aken this la"t de,.per
ate 1-(amhlr. the one that  would  make 
evt>rythinl! right. All the care he had used 
was wa,-tcd. A. sick and [ri j!h tened man 
had told hi,. unfai thfu l  young wife. and 
she had told her criminal con�orl.  and 
it had all b lown up in Verney's face. 

No money in h istory had ever been as 
hot as the Rowre ransom money. For 
more than three vears the nation had 
specul ated about what cou ld have hap
pened to the money. The bruta l i t y  of the 
crime had been a lmost unprecedented. 
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The nine-year-old t wi n  sons of Calvin 
Rovere, a weal thy  Texan, had been kid
na pped from hiti summer ranch home i n  
t he h i l l  country north o f  San Antonio. 
A h a l f  m i l lion in small  bil l s  was de
manded. Police work and F.B.I. work 
on the case had been discreet and good. 
After Rovere accumulated the money, 
new b i l ls were substituted-tens, twen
t ies and fifties. each batch in  precise 
'erial sequence. These bi l l s  were me
chanica l l y  and manua l ly aged, thorough
ly shuffled so as to eliminate the chance 
of t he kidnappers detecting t he erial 
sequence, t hen repackaged . It  filled t wo 
large suitcase�. Despite a l l  counter
measures. the plan of t ransfer of the 
money had been so c leverly set up that 
t he kidna ppers were not apprehended 
during the transfer. Two weeks after t he 
t ransfer the bodies of the c hildren were 
found in a shallow arroyo not twenty 
mi les from the ran ch ; i t  was evident they 
had been knocked on the head soon after 
the kidnapping. perhaps the same day. 

Aout three years later. and t wo 
months after Catton's heart attack, 
Verney returned from h is office 

to the downtown clu b  where he l ived, 
and found a man named Roger Dixon 
waiting for him. Dixon looked prosper
ous. confident and sleek. He had been 
a Ia w school c lassmate of Verney's. 
Dixon had gone into criminal l aw in De
t roi t  and hatl  been highly successful u n
t i l he was disbarred in 1 949. Since that 
t i me Dixon and Verney had been in 
f "Ontact on m inor matter�. Dixon's sources 
of pertinent i n forma t ion were excellent. 

But t h is t i me Dixon seemed nervnu' 
unci uncertain of  h imself. They went u p  
t o  Verney's com fortable room to talk. 
They were. as al ways. wary with each 
other. Their previous cont acts had con
cerned matters which, though not tech
nica l ly  i l lel!al .  cou ld not have been 
termed ethical. 

After some carefully casual small talk. 
Dixon had lowered his voice and said. 
"You and Catton tonk a hell o f  a tax 
l icking, did n't you ? "  

"Fair ly rough , Roger." 
"Come ofT it .  Pau l .  It was bruta l .  

Cleans you out ? "  
Verney. sensing where the conversa

t ion was going. decided to be frank. 
"Clo�e to it. We have some time." 

"On bot h you and Burt Catton have 
p:ood and val id reasons for taking t r ips 
out of the country? " 

"Yes. of cour,e." 
Dixon l icked his l i ps. "How would you 

like to  huy t h ree hundred and twenty
seven t housand dollars for eigh t y  t hou
sand dol lar,.?" 

" f 'rn pret t y  rlesperate. Roger. but not 
erwup:h to t ake a chance nn counterfe it ." 

"It's not counterfei t .  It's t h e  balance 
of the Rovere ransom. It's perfectly good 

money. The serial n u m bers wouldn't be 
identified abroad. Do i t  cleverl y and by 
the t ime it  filter · back into the Federal 
Retierve system and iti  identified, t hey 
won't be able t o  trace it  baek to you:· 

V erney put his finger on the tla w. · ·If 
it's that easy, why can 1 buy it  a t  such 
a discount" ! "  

Dixon told  h i m  the story of  t he money. 
''ln the confusion when the gun batt le 
ended, a county cop grabbed one of the 
two suitcases and hid i t  in  the brush 
th ree m iles down t he road. He recovered 
it and sat on it for a year, knowing that 
the three who could prove he watin 't im
plica ted were dead. Final l y  he made a 
contact in Cleveland and he was glad Lo 
take ten thoutiallll for it. M y  principa l 
paid t wen t y-five t houtiand [or it about six 
months ago. The heat of that money ha · 

never cooled, Paul. He's made tiome care
f u l  tries to unload i t .  Nobody wit h any 
kind o f  record wants  to  risk touching i t .  
I f  caught t hey "d have to prove they 
weren't  i n  on the job, didn't even bank
roll it ." 

•·so why me"! "  
· •  You and Catton are both clean. 

You've taken a licking. And I know you. 
Paul. You've got iron nerves and larceny 
i n  your heart ." 

"Why don't you try i t ,  and pay for i t  
out of t he money you get when you con
vert i t ? "  

· ' L  thought of  that. Even i£  my princi
pal trutited me that much and 1 could get 
a pa,�port , 1 don't think I've got the 
nerve." 

·TJJ have to think a bout it. And I'll 
have to check it out wl t lr Cat ton." 

Catton had been ,-cart>d of  t he whole 
thing. Verney had talked to him for hours. 
Four good dollars for every one. They 
could set up dummy real estate  t ransfers 
to account for t he funds. Verney painted 
a dark picture of  how t hey would have to 
liquidate a lmotit com pletely to pay ofT the 
heavy tax a�tiessment .  Finally Cat ton 
agreed. lletween t hem they had seven ty
five thousand they cou ld scrape t ogether. 
Verney contacted Dixon and offered him 
fi f ty .  The f inal  price wa� ,-et at "ixt y - five. 

The money was i n  Tulsa. Verney drove 
over to Detroit and flew down with D ixon. 
reservin g  his t icket under a n  assumed 
name. He kept his Detroit hotel room 
while t hey were gone. Verney had taken 
the precaut ion of packing the ,; ixty-five 
thou,and in to  two cip:ar  hoxes and mail
ing them to himsel f  care of General Deliv
ery at Tu lsa . 

Thei r fl ight got in at ten in the morn
ing o n  a day of  sickeninl! heat.  
They met t wo men in a hotel "uite 

by prearrangement. They were smalL fat , 
pasty. efficient men who �ave no name,-. 
shook no hands. One of them accompa
n ied Verney t o  t he main p<l:'t office. Bt�ck 
at the hotel both batches of money were 



counted. Verney's hands were sweaty as 
he totaled the packets of bills and re
placed them in the big brown suitcase. 

By three in the afternoon Verney and 
Dixon were on a flight out of  Tulsa. He 
slept that night in Detroit with the chain 
fastened on the hotel door. The next day, 
Sunday, Catton met him at his office. 

It was agreed Verney would take an 
extended trip in ovember and De
cember, taking one hundred thousand 

with him, and handling the conversion and 
re-conversion of funds in six South Amer
ican countries. The monies so obtained 
would be used as partial payments on the 
tax indebtedness in J anuary. By then 
Catton would be able to travel, and would 
convert an equal amount in Central Amer
ica. The following summer Verney would 
convert the balance on the continent. By 
fall all tax claims would be sati lied and 
disaster would have been avoided. 

But a sick man\ need to confide in 
someone, and a weak woman's choice of 
a partner in her extramarital adventure 
had put Bronson into the picture. All the 
way back from the camp Verney was 
distressed by his inability to think with 
clarity and purpose. He knew that appre
hension had colored his mental processes. 
He sensed that back in the tidy world 
of his room at the club, he would be able 
to think methodically, undisturbed by 
Bronson's tough, knowing smile. 

He parked in the shed garage behind 
the club, walked through to the front 
elevator and pushed the third floo;r but
ton. A letter from his son had been 
shoved under the door. He put on his 
worn flannel smoking jacket and sat i n  
the big leather chair half turned toward 
the windows. The sky over the city was 
overcast and a gray light came through 
the double windows. He read the polite 
and dutiful letter, and noted where the 
boy hinted that this semester his expenses 
would be higher, The letter made him 
think of Melissa. his wi fe. The boy's 
turn of phrase could have been her . She 
had died six years before. Her death 
had made life simpler, more orderly, 
more satisfying to him. There had been 
too many random factors when she was 
alive and when the boy was smal l .  He 
t hrust her out of his mind and applied 
himself to the problem at hand. 

Primary assumption : An abrupt brief
ing on the new situation might well kill  
Catton. This would be a financial advan
tage. But if it didn't kill him. he might 
panic and do somet hing stupid. Hi emo
tions were no longer dependable. It  
would be wel l  to devise some other shock 
that would kill Catton later on so there 
would not be the risk of sending him 
abroad to die of the strain of travel with 
the ran�om money in his possession. 

Possible course of action : say nothing 
t(l Catton and pay Danny Bronson his 
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t wo h undred thousand. Not a desirable 
course of action. 

Factors for consideration : Bronson i s  
wanted for parole violation. Someone 
holds a written statement. 

Who would hold such a statement ? 
It would not be in character to leave it  
with a bank or an attorney. Some close 
personal contact. Would Bronson trust 
a man of his own stripe ? Not likely. 
Such a man might open the sealed state
ment and cut himself in. A relative? 
Maybe. A woman? Most probable. But 
not Drusilla, of course. 

Is there any way of finding out who 
that woman is? If he i s  wanted, then he 
is being checked by a parole officer. He 
would know Bronson's contacts. 

Any chance of overpowering Bronson 
and making him tal k ?  Too risky. Not the 
type to talk. Very little weakness in him. 

Back to the parole officer then. Bait the 
hook with a convincing lie. Marian would 
have Bronson' name on the appoint
ment book as of last Thursday mor�ing. 

Where is this heading? 
First I must make a try at retrieving 

the envelope, the statemeru. If  I can, 
then I must kill Bronson. 

The idea was not as shocking to him 
a-s he had expected it  to be.  Yet i t  made 
his hands feel damp and chill. 

Though it was an involved and intri
cate situation, it had one great merit. The 
most dangerous and irrevocable step 
came at the very end. If  there was no 
way of getting hold of the statement, he 
would have to pay Bronson off. 

By eleven o'clock on Monday morning 
Paul Verney had learned that a John 
Keefler was the parole officer who held 
the file on Daniel Bronson. When Keefler 
phoned back, they made an appoirrtment 
for two o' clock in Verney's office. l(eefler had a l unch of sauerkraut and 

franks at Mel Stodd's courthouse 
restaurant because he was certain 

that there he would run into somebody 
who could give him a line on this lawyer 
named Paul Verney. Among the county 
and city cop�, the reporters, the pQliti
cians and the courthouse types there 
would be somebody to brief him. 

He eyed the gang at the bar and, as 
he finished his lunch, selected Will 
Slater, an ex-cop, now a l awyer and an 
assistant D.A., a big, beefy man with a 
red face, silver hair and a memory like 
I.B.M. 

Slater came reluctantly over to Kee
fler's small table, bringing with him his 
big stein of black draught beer. 

"What's on your mind, Johnny?" 
"One of my parolees is  on the run. 

Danny Bronson. Know him ?" 
"Husky blond. Worked for Bouchard 

and Kennedy. Three tours of duty at 
Alton." 

"There's a pickup out on him. Now I 
130 

get a call from a l awyer named Paul 
Verney who says he wants to talk to me 
about Bronson. Would you think Bron
son is trying to set up a deal ? "  

Slater thought for a minute. "No. 
Wouldn't be Verney's style. No criminal 
law. Mostly real estate. He's a cutie. He 
and Burt Catton made big money in real 
estate deals, but they played it too close 
and took a big tax clipping. He's got 
shyster blood. No, he wouldn't be front
ing fm Bronson." 

"Thanks. I hope it's a tip. I want Dan
ny. He's going back to Alton." 

S later stood up. He looked down at 
Keefler with contempt. "I hear you 
got a hell of a program, Johnny. 

Send 'em all back. Then they can 
enlarge the prison. The Keefler wing. 
And we can all pay more taxes. See you 
around." 

Johnny Keefler was favorably im
pressed by Paul Verney. And it  shocked 
him to hear Verney tell him that Danny 
Bronson had had the brass to make an 
appointment with Verney and come in 
to see him only last Thursday, uiing his 
own name. He was so mad that he had 
to ask Verney to repeat what he had said 
about Bronson wanting Verney to hold 
onto a sealed envelope for him and turn 
it  over to the police in  case anything hap
pened to him. 

"By God, I wish you'd kept it." 
"I don't solicit that sort of business, 

Mr. Keefler. Bronson was evasive and the 
fee he offered was suspiciously high. I 
didn't care to be made a party to black
mail. He acted so suspiciously that  final
ly, this morning, j ust out of curiosity, I 
phoned the police and asked about him, 
on the off chance that he was using his 
own name. I found he was, and I was 
referred to you. I thought you should 
have this information." 

"I appreciate it. I've been working like 
a dog on this, but I haven't been able to 
pick up a lead. I'd half decided he'd 
taken off for good. I couldn't figure what 
he was doing. This makes it  look like 
he's got somebody on the hook. Maybe 
he's working it  alone, but I'd make a 
guess he's got a woman in with him." 

"I suppose you've checked his usual 
contacts," Verney said. 

"And come up with nothing. The last 
time anybody saw him, before he came 
here, was on July twenty-fifth, when he 
took his brother a birthday present. His 
brother teaches at Brockton Junior Col
lege. You know, maybe when you said 
no, he dropped it  off with his brother. I 
could go shake them up some. the brother 
and his wife. By God. if that pair lied to 
me . . .  " . 

"Wait j ust a minute. Mr. Keefler. 
While he was being abusive and almost 
incoherent, he said something that might 
give you a lead. He said he had friends 

who would do a little favor like that for 
him. He mentioned two first names. Fred 
was one. and the other, I think, was 
Tommy." 

Keefler sagged in the chair. "No last 
names ?" 

"No." 
"More leg work. Maybe fifty or sixty 

guys!  I'll have to get moving on this. It 
sounds like he was heading for a big 
score. If he make it, he'll be long gone." 

After a two hour session in Central 
Records, cross-checking the punch cards 
against the yellow sheet records. Kel:lfler 
had a list of twenty-six possibles. It was 
smaller than he had dared hope, and he 
had begun to look forward to the evening 
with plea ure. He had known most of t he 
men on the list for years. Set it up with 
each one just right. Maybe this way. 
"Danny Bronson did some talking before 
he died an hour ago. Go get that envelope 
you're holding ror him." When he hit the 
one who was hiding the envelope there'd 
be a reaction you could detect. 

Lcille Bronson had tried to go back to 
sleep Tuesda-y morning after she 
heard Lee drive out, but without 

success. The dreary look of the day was 
depressing to her. She sat on the edge of 
the bed in the pajama top of Lee's that 
she slept in, and stretched and yawned 
and tousled her hair and wondered what 
she would do with all of the long gray 
days that stretched ahead of her. 

After she put on a new mouth she got 
dressed in a green velvet thing that 
Lee. during friendlier days. had called 
her battle dress. It was one piece with 
short sleeves and knee length legs, with 
a zipper down the back and a wide belt 
with a brass buckle to cinch it tight 
around her narrow waist. She drank co£. 
fee and read a paper with no new in it, 
and no ads of any good movies showing. 
Then she found herself staring at t he 
row of canisters, at the biggest one, at 
the one with the mysterious envelope 
Danny had put in it. She felt a little 
shiver start in the pit of her stomach and 
run up into her throat. 

Why not ? Danny didn't have to know. 
Anyway, it  wa his fault Lee was mad at 
her. And Danny had called her a slut. 
Who did he think he was. calling her a 
slut? Jailbird ! But if he found out, he 
would hurt ·her. If he found out. 

She got u p  quickly, locked the house 
and took the envelope from the canister. 
No harm in j ust looking. It was sealed 
with scotch tape. When she picked up a 
corner with her thumbnail. the paper 
started to come with it. She couldn't 
steam it open. not with tape on it. 

Suddenly she had an idea. She trotted 
to Lee's desk. opened the unlocked draw· 
er where he kept his envelopes. He had 
some o clo e to the same size Danny 
would never notice. Ami scotch tape of 



t he same width. She took a long breath 
and then ripped the envelope open. It 
was written in ink in Danny's �crawl : 

To Whom It May Conn·rn : 
Burt Catton and Paul Verney have 
got the rest of the Rovere ransom 
dough. Um Catton told mt• about it. 
They figurt• on peddling it outsidt• 
tht• country. Vt'Tnt•y bought it through 
a Dl'troit contact and picked it up 
in Tulsa. The rontact was sonu•body 
named Dickson. I am dealing u:ith 
Vt•rnt•y and I'm trying to take it off 
tlwm and if anything happens to me 
it will bl' on arcount of onl' of them 
tlid it or arranged it. Makl! sure Ben 
Wixler gets to rl'ad this. He knows I 
wouldn't kid on this kind of a deal. 

Daniel A. Bronson 

Lucille read it again, trembling with 
excitement. This was kinda like the tele
vision. A� an inveterate reader M the so· 
cia! columns. �he knew of Burton Catton 
and hi� young �econd wife who used to 
ride show horses. The name Paul Verney 
had a familiar ring. Some(hing to do with 
charity drive�. And there wasn't anybody 
who didn't knnw about that Rovere ran
som and those poor twin kids. 

She put it hack in th�> envelope, the 

new envelope. carefully duplicated the 
way the scotch tape had been applied, 
then bent i t  and dog-eared it until it 
looked like the original. She burned 
Danny's envelope in the l i ttered fireplace. 
and hastened to put the new envelope 
back in the canister. 

It was a lot of money. Hundreds of 
thousands. She had no doubt he 
would get it. He was strong. Keefler 

was after him, but once he had that 
money Keefler could never catch him. She 
bit her thumbnail painfully into the 
quick and she knew that more than any
thing else in the world. she wanted to go 
along with Danny when he came back to 
pick up the envelope. Life was �upposed 
to be gay. This marriage was a trap and 
this stinking little house was a trap. This 
wasn't the kind of life she had been 
meant for. It was easy for her to imagine 
how life could be with Danny . . .  

. . .  Lucille and Danny were on a little 
terrace outside their hotel suite. overlook
ing the deep blue water of the harbor. 
Two waiters had rolled breakfast in on a 
l i t t le jingling cart, and one of them car
ried an ice bucket with a bottle of cham
pagne. She and Danny were dressed for 
the private beach of the hotel, in new 
cabana sets of Italian design. Danny 

didn't look the �a me. Now he had more 
of a Cary Grant look. And he looked at 
her lovingly and they joked fondly about 
how annoyed he had lwen at first when 
�he had blackmailed him into bringing 
her along . . .  

Lee didn't come home for lunch on 
Tuesdays. She talked on the phone for 
ov er an hour with Ruthie. Ruth it• hinted 
that she'd like to come o\'er. but Lucille 
knew that if Ruthie wa� right there. she 
wouldn't he ahlt> to ket>p from lt>lling her. 
There wa� a feeling of electric brightness 
inside her. a� though �he Wt're glowing. 

Lee came hack from the school at four 
with a whole stack of papl'r� to go over 
and he said he had In get right at it be
cau�e he was going to Dr. Haughton's 
house after dinner for a con ft>rt>net•. Dr. 
Haughton wa� head of tlw F.ngli�h de
partment. He finished thP paper� ju�t he
fore dinner. He looked tired. particularly 
around the eyt>s. Nnw that �ht> had de
cided to go with Danny. �ht' felt sweet 
and �ad toward Lee. She had tried I ( )  
make dinner nice. hut hl' didn't st>em to 
notice . .l ust a� they wPre fini�hing:. she 
saw him staring at her and she �miled 
and said, "I got a smutch on my face or 
something ?" 

"I wa� wondering what you do with 
your�elf all day long. that's all .'' 
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doctor bills! 
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She turned off her smile. "Oh, I j ust 
slop around here. You're the one with the 
big brain." 

"Let' not fight. There's been too much 
of that lately." 

"So it's like I start it every time now. 
I like that ! I really do ! "  

H e  looked so patient, so high and 
mighty. She told him how little he was 
and how little his job was. She raked h im 
with her  tongue and probed expertly at 
his weaknesses and watched him change 
color until finally he j umped to his feet, 
yelled, "Shut u p ! ", snatched his coat 
from the hall closet and banged the 
front door as he left. The car wouldn't 
start right away. After he drove away 
she permitted hersel f five minutes of 
quiet tears. Then she washed the dishes 
quickly and carelessly, and stacked them 
away, still faintly agleam with grease. 

When the front doorbell rang fifteen 
minutes later. she decided it was Ruthie. 
She flipped off her apron, patted her hair, 
and walked quickly through the fiouse. 
The man was big and lean. She looked 
beyond him and �aw there was no car 
parked at the curb. "Mrs. Bronson ? l'.d 
like to speak to you a moment. May I 
come in ?" As he asked the question he 
stepped in and closed the door. 

"I guess you're already in. My husband 
isn't here. Are you selling something?" 

He moved from the hallway into the 
living room and she was forced to follow 
him. It annoyed her that he didn't take 
off his dark hat. He wore leather gloves. 
It made her feel uneasy that she had let 
him come in so readily. She asked his 
name and wa� unhappy to hear the 
tremor in her voice. 

"l'm doing a favor for a friend. A mu
tual friend. I don't think I have tQ men
tion his name. He left something with 
you for safekeeping. He asked me to pick 
it up." 

She backed away. licked her lips. "I 
don't . . .  understand." 

"Yes you do. I want the paper your 
brother-in-law left here. Get it. please." 

"How . . . how do I know he sent 
you ?" she asked. and then wondered i f  
she had made a mistake. 

"It isn't safe for him to come. You 
should know that. Get it, please." 

The authority in his tone sent her two 
steps toward the kitchen. When she 
stopped ·he was so close behind her 

she took another step back away from 
him. "How do I know . . ." He backed 
her into the kitchen. his face expression
less. "I won't give it to you ! "  

"Where i it ? "  h e  asked. She glanced 
toward the cani ters. She could not help 
glancing toward them. She looked back 
at him and sen�ed the extreme tension 
he was under. He grabbed her arm and 
swung her toward the canisters. "Which 
one ?" he asked. When she tried to 
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squirm away from his hard grasp· he  
pushed her  away with  such violence she 
fell and ·lid half under the sink, half 
dazed by the fall. She turned and saw 
him dumping out the contents of the 
canisters. Sugar, salt, flour, spilling on 
the counter top and the floor. He picked 
up the envelope, ripped it open, glanced 
at the letter, shoved letter and envelope 
into his pocket. 

She s'tood up uncertainly and said, 
"Did he get the money ?" 

He turned and looked at  her.  His ex
pression had changed in a curious way. 
It made her feel crawly. "You know 
about the money. Does your husband 
know? "  

"Lee doesn't know . . .  " H i s  intention 
was clear and horrid as he came toward 
her. She whirled and snatched open the 
knife drawer, and the leather hand closed 
on the nape of her neck as she scrabbled 
at the handle�. She screamed once. saw 
the white sheen of the edge of the sink 
thrust up toward her, felt sick impact 
and the skin split across her forehead . . . 
felt herself l i fted, slammed down again, 
down through gray mist and down and 
endlessly falling. 

Le Bronson drove back from the meet
ing with Dr. Haughton feeling re
freshed and renewed. Haughton's 

kind of integrity would make it difficult 
for Keefler to get him suspended. 

As he drove home he resolved to try 
harder with Lucille. 'He had expected too 
much from her, perhaps, had expected 
adult reactions of  which she was incapa
ble. Were he to treat her as a child, set 
up a code of reward and punishment, she 
might feel more secure. As he turned into 
the drive he saw the lights were on in 
living room and kitchen. After he put the 
car in the narrow old garage, he  paused 
hal fway to the back steps and looked u p  
a t  the night �ky, a t  a sliver o f  moon mov
ing through the clouds. The night air 
was cool and damp. 

He was halfway through the kitchen 
when he saw the spilled canisters. His 
first thought was that Lucille had done it 
in one of her temper tantrums. And then 
he saw her in front of  the sink. curled on 
her side. cheek against the floor. blood 
under her head and under the outflung 
arm, blood in golden hair, blood on green 
velvet, blood from the utter ruin of  
her  face. He could not  know how long 
he stood there in shock and sickness be
fore going to her, kneeling clear of the 
blood. lightly touching a shoulder. resili
ent, but neither warm nor cold-and 
stood up and gagged and backed away. 
His tears made the scene wavery. 

A fter he phoned from the living room, 
the house seemed very still. He heard the 
refrigerator go on. heard a distant hiss 
of bus brakes. And then a thin oncoming 
whine of  a siren. He turned on the porch 

lights and went out, heard the siren drop 
to a low immediate growl, and waved 
when the spotlight flicked across him. 

S ergeant Ben Wixler had worked from 
eight-thirty to five on Tuesday, the 
sixteenth of October, and, as the 

acting head of a section, had been driven 
home by one of the patrol cars on the 
four to twelve. He went up the long walk 
to the mall trim house, kissed Beth in 
the kitchen where sounds of six-shooters 
carne up through the floor from the play
room in the basement where the three 
kids were watching television. 

"Remember about tonight?" she asked. 
"I do. It proves I am a man of honor 

and courage to have come home at all. 
I shall wear a horrid grin in honor of 
your brother and his lovely Eleanor-all 
evening. Like this." 

"Stop ! And you'll be hoping the phone 
will ring." 

He slapped the back of l1er skirt and 
went off to take his shower. 

By twenty minutes of twelve that eve
ning, Ben had stifled so many yawns his 
jaw ached. It was astonishing that Beth. 
so quick and gay and amusing. could 
have uch a du llard for a brother. The 
telephone interrupted one of Hank's 
pointless stories. Nine minutes later Ben 
Wixler was two blocks from the house 
in the sedan that had picked him up, in 
the back seat with Detective Dan Means. 
Detective AI Spence was in the front 
seat be>'ide the driver. 

AI turned around and briefed Ben 
Wixler. "Housewife on Arcadia. Beaten 
to death. We should hit there about the 
same t.ime as the lab truck. The fir�t call 
came in at eleven twenty-eight. The hus
band phoned it in. Says he came home 
and found her." 

Ben leaned back in his seat. It sounded 
pat. Heavy drinking. quarrel. drunken 
blow that wa!' too hard. clumsy attempt 
to make it look like somebody else did 
it. He hoped there weren't any kids this 
ime. Ten minutes would turn the husband 

into a hlubhering slob, bellowing out his 
repentence. 

There were three official vehicles in 
front of 1 024 Arcadia. A cop wa keeping 
the people back from the lighted porch. 
Many of them wore coats over pajama�. 
and they were trying to see into the hou�e. 
The lab truck had arrived. and Ben 
*ptched the men get out of it. Roamer 
and Catelli. The top team. They'd wait 
for his word to go ahead. 

Wixler talked to the husband in the 
smalL untidy living room. He listened 
careful ly to the story. trying to >'ize u p  
Bronson a s  he  listened. TalL hu>'ky. good
looking guy. No liquor here. Stunned. 
Monotone. Moves like he thought he'd 
break. Ben sent Spence to check the 
alibi, and sent Means around to check 
the motor and tail pipe heat on the 



Uron�on car. By the t ime bot h  factor 
had been checked out, Ben was wi l l ing 
to follow his first hunch and concede t hat 
Bronson was a decent man. t roubled and 
hurt. Rental house. Slovenly housekeep· 
ing. A Havor of unhappiness in this  house. 
Woman must have been something. if the 
face was anything as good as the body. 
Bashed her against the edge of the sink 
a lot more tjmes than necessary. Bloody, 
brutal mess. Spil led flour agd sugar and 
sal t .  Shadow pattern where a man was 
standing as it spilled around his shoe�. 

The medical examiner arrived. The 
hody was chalked out and moved so he 
could examine i t .  a fter the pictures were 
taken. He gave his first estimate of t i me 
of death a� between quarter of eight and 
quarter of nine t hat evening. Cause of 
death was. tentatively. repeated heavy 
hlows in t he facial area result ing in multi
ple skull fractures. I t  would have to have 
heen done hy a powerful man. consider
ing the i nertia of the unconscious body. 

In the living room Ben checked his 
reconstruct ion with AI  Spence. "She was 
home alone. She let him in. They went 
into the ki tchen. He �tarted looking for 
something in those cans. She tried to go 
for a kn i fe. He grabbed her and ki lled 
her. We know that sequence because there 
was Hour under her body. Hour from his 
clothes that came off while he was bang· 
ing her against the sink. He didn't seem 
to look anyplace else. So he either found 
what he wanted, or got scared and ran 
after he 'ki l led her. Make sure Catell i  
vacuums Bronson's clothes and shoes." 

Means was still working when AI  
Spence and Ben Wixler t ook Bronson 
downtown. They left him in a hare room 
for an hour. By the t ime Ben wa� ready 
to talk to him he knew most. of T.ee'� 
history. knew the record of Danny Bron
son. and wa� mMt curiou� about the 
twenty fifty-dollar h i l l �  Dan Mean� had 
found in the locked drawer of  the l ivi11g 
room desk. Wixler had developed an 
extraordinarily effective style of interro
g;ation. He talked quietly. conversa
t ionally. reassu ringly. He sat acro�s t he 
smal l  hare table from Lee Bronson. told 
him Haughton had verified hi� story anrl 
the department no longer considered him 
a suspect. He �aid Lee's own recorcl was 
good. But. he addecl quietly. the situation 
was clouded by t he fact that Lee's brother 
was a wantecl man. 

II was all the f'nr.ouragemf'nt Lee 
Bron�on needecl. Wixler noted that 
Lee Bronson seemed anxious to tel l  

about Keefler. too. As the story un
folded Wixler concealed his growing 
anger at  the tactics and approach of  
Johnny Keefler. When. hy prearrange
ment. A l  Spence came i n  with the steam
ing pot of coffee, the three heavy whi te 
mugs. Wixler said, "I want Johnny 
Keefler brought in." 

W ixler put the envelope on the table. 
"Here's the money you told me about. 
the thousand Danny left with Lucil le. 
You realize where this lead�. Whoever 
k i l led her was hunting for something." 

Lee grimaced. and said slowly. "Not 
Danny. I can't see him ki l l ing Lucille. 
Not that way. ot  any way. His  att itude 
has always been . . .  it's l ike a business." 

"Al l  right. May be he left something 
else with her sbe didn't  tell  you about. 
A bigger amount of  money. She tried to 
get cute about it .  He lost h i� head. A 
fourth conviction and he's in for l i fe." 

Again Lee shook his head. "Danny 
could make people talk. He knows how. 
He wouldn't kill her." 

"Unless she threatened to do some 
talking that would hurt h im?"  

"Then . . .  not tha t  way. ot  so messy." 

Wixler had the weary hunch that 
Lee was right.  The murder had 
that distinctive look of amateur 

pas�ion and violence. He left Bronson 
with Spence and went to the lab to check 
on Catell i 's report. Catel l i  was nearly 
finished. 

"The guy got blood on his shoe, the 
left shoe, on the outside near the toe. 
R ight about here. Two steps in the 
ki tchen, and then we pick up one on the 
bottom step of  the back porch. And for 
the first t ime since I've been in the busi
ness. maybe I've got some prints that 
mean something. That canister took prints 
well.  Some fresh ones of hers. And hal f  

the  t i p  of a midd le finger. Dan lean� 
told me to check the Danny Bronson 
print�. and I got a match t here that will  
stand up. But it was pret ty  wel l  dried 
out. Nowhere near as fresh as hers. A 
week old, maybe. No print� on that 
money. Nothing on knob� and latches. 
Either they were wiped or he wore 
gloves." 

When he went back to the small room. 
he found Lee Bronson very depres�ed be
cause he had remembered the last words 
he had spoken to his wife. Bronson 
couldn't account  for an old print of 
Danny's on t he canister. But he admitted 
that Lucil le  could have been concealing 
more i n formation from h im. Wixler told 
him that measurements of the one clear
est foot print outl ined by flour indicated 
a size twelve shoe. Lee Bronson"s �hoe 
�ize was ten and a hal f. and he saicl 
Danny's feet were slightly smaller. Ten. 
he thought. Wixler gave Spence orders 
to take Bronson hack to the house to  
pick up what he'd need, and then take 
him to a hotel.  

By then Keefler had been waiting for 
forty-five minutes. SJ}ence said he 
had been picked up in  Plato"s Bar 

on Fifth Street. Keefler came in angrily. 
"I don't know what the hell you people 
think you're doing. I'm working on the 
Bronson case and you yank me in off 
the street l ike a bum." 

"Sit down and lower your voice. You're 
not a member of the force, Keefler. You 

"Why shouldn't we watc h ?  Aren't we supposed to 
study nature? A•·en't people part of nature?" 
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have no special standing in thi� room." 
"I got a gun license and your clowns 

took my . . .  " 
"Shut up and sit down ! "  Wixler roared. 

"Or you go in the tank to cool off and we 
talk in the morning." Keefler looked 
shocked. He sat down, less defiant, but 
still flushed. "You reported Danny Bron
son in violation of parole. Your responsi· 
bility ended there. You have no authority 
to look for him. If  your case load isn't 
heavy enough, ask for more. You ex· 
ceeded your authority. You threatened 
Lee Bronson. a private cit izen. J f we 
hear of any more of that kind of activity, 
I"ll lodge an official complaint." 

K.eefler began to yell .  He slapped tl� 
table top. He was incohercmt. Spence and 
Wixler exchanged startled glances. Wix
ler began to make out some of the 
phra�es. " 1ore about police work than 
,·ou punks'll ever know. 1 got leads. He's 
working solo nr with a woman on a.black
mail kick and he's planted a statement 
somewhere for insurance and I was after 
it when you pul led me in." 

Again Spence and Wixler exchanged 
glances. Wixler went to work on Keefler. 
Keefler told of hi� contact with Paul 
Verney. how Verney had found out he was 
Bronson's parole

. 
officer. He was aston

i�hed to learn that Lee Bronson hadh't 
been locked up. Then he pleaded. on the 
ln•sis of his knowledge of the case. to be 
permitted to work on i t  with Wixler's 
people. Ben let the question hang. "John
ney." he said mildly, "I wouldn't let you 
put an overtime tag on a tricycle. I don't 
1 hink you should be permitted to be in 
r.ontact with any paroled convict. I feel 
that so strongly. I'm going to make it my 
busine�s to  �ee that the j ob is  taken away 
from you. Your pol ice pension will carry 
you. Don't bring up your record because 
your record stinks. And don't try to hint 
about influence, Lecau�e you haven't got 
a friend in the city. Now get out of here. 
If you stick your no�e into police work, 
we'll jail you." · l(e�:fler did not move for tt:n second�. 

Then he made his previous tirade 
sound. by comparison. reasonable. 

Wixler and Spence realized they were 
dealing with a sick mind. The scene was 
�hocking and disturbing. The �pluttering 
tirade made no sen e. There wa-s some
thing about An Uncle Mose and a Home. 
And names that meant nothing to Spence 
or Wixler. If there was any thread of 
! f lgic. it was that Keefler had. all his 
l i fe. indulged in a crusade against filth, 
<ll!:ainst people who could not be permit
ted to live. There wa. hot �atisfaction in 
the recounting of the names of the men 
he had kil led. Keefler banged his arti· 
firial hand on the table. He cursed the 
�oftness. the weakness of all other offi
rers. Ben Wixler picked out one curious 
phrase. " . . .  like I got Kowalsik." 
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Wixler leafed through the old files i n  
h i s  memory. Kowalsik. He brought a 
grimy label on a faded folder into 
focus. Kowalsik, Gilbert Peter. And a 
particularly un�avory glossy photograph 
of the body after it was taken from the 
lake. He interrupted the outburst of hate 
and violence and asked mildly if  Johnny 
wuuld please fill in a few details on ex
actly how he got Gilbert Kowalsik. 
Keefler ohanged completely. His eyes 
were wide and oddly blank. He sat down 
mildly. He looked at his artificial hand. 
He said quiet l y. "That's a funny thing 
to say. Ben. I didn't say anything about 
Gil Kowalsik. Where'd you get the idea 
I did ? "  

"You cal led h i m  Kowalsik and now 
you call him Gil. You must have known 
him . .J oflnny." 

It was not easy from then on. but it 
was inevitable. Dan Means joined in. 
They got out the file. They showed 
Johnny the pictures. Slowly. deftly, work
ing a� a team. they extracted the sicken
ing admission of guilt. When they tried 
to lock him up. the 1\ick mind broke and 
he had to be placed under restraint i n  
the p�ycho ward of West Lake Hospital. 

When Paul Verney's alarm awak
ened him at six o'clock on 
Wednesday morning, the memo

ries of the previous night came roari'ng 
back into his mind, like the shocking dive 
of a fast train into a tunnel. The act of 
violence had unleashed emotions he had 
not suspected he was capable of., and 
had caused curiously amnesiac reactions 
that frightened him. In  his memory the 
sequence of events was jerky and epi
sodic. like an old moving picture crudely 
edited. A fter he grabbed her there was 
a gap. a blankne��. and the next thing 
he knew was that she sagged dead in his 
grasp. and had been dead a long time, 
and he ha.d apparently kept striking her 
head against the sink edge lung after 
there was any neces�ity .  Just a� suddenly, 
without memory or transition. he was 
three blocks from the house trying to 
turn the door handle of his locked car, 
and did not know how long he had been 
doing that senseless thing, or who might 
have passed and seen him. Then he had 
noticed the telltale white of flour on the 
front of topcoat, trousers and shoes. He 
had brushed and stomped with frantic 
haste. unlocked the car and gotten in . . .  
and was suddenly  putting his key into 
the door of h i� room on the third floor 
of the Centre Club. It  was as though a 
wire to some basic terminal had come 
loose. and hi� brain kept cutting out. 

Once back in the room he had regained 
some mea ure of confidence. He had read 
and burned the damaging note. He could  
find no trace of flour on his clothing. 
The girl had been vapid and easily han· 
died. He could sti l l  feel in his right hand 

the fragility of the nape of her neck as 
he had closed his hand ar11und it. It was 
alarming to him that tl�e sensation had 
an element of p lA!asure. This was an ad
venture of logic, not pleasure. The re
trieving of the statement was l ike a war· 
rant for Brunson "s death. A quick death, 
before he could learn of the death of his 
sister-in-law. 

He dressed hurriedly .  pocketPd the 
Belgian 32 automatic with full clip that 
he had taken. years a!!O. from a hot
tempered client. It was un-traceaLie. He 
carried a suitcase with enough books in  
i t  to give it a convincing weight. He drove 
as fast as he darad, faster than he had 
ever driven before. watching careful ly 
for the highway patrol. At the camp he 
pulled in beside the green �edan he had 
seen before. and blew the car horn. He 
got out of the car, took the suitcase out, 
blew the horn a!!ain. and walked around 
to the terrace. He laid the suitcase flat 
on the metal topped table and stood be
hind the table. hands in hi� topcoat pock
ets. The morning was cold. with a thin 
smell  of the winter to come. 

Danny Bronson came out of the door 
onto the terrace. hair tousled. face thick 
with sleep. eyes angry and alert. His right 
hand was in the deep pocket of a white 
terrycloth robe. "What the hel l .  Verney ? "  

"I brought i t .  What should I d o ?  Take 
it back and bring it this afternoon ? 
Would you l ike that better? You're get
ting what you want. damn you ! "  

Danny's ex pression r.hanged as he 
looked at the big su itcase. "Don't get 
hot. It isn't even eight o'clock yet." He 
moved closer. "How about the good five 
grand ? "  

"Inside. Separately wrapped. Go ahead. 
Open it." 

There wen• two catches. Bronson did 
as Verney expected. He used both 
hands on them. The robe pocket 

sagged. As he touched the catches. Paul 
Verney snatched his right hand out of 
his topcoat pocket and �hot Bronson in 
the face at point blank range. The sound 
was an unimpressive snap in the open air. 
Bronson yel led with har�h surprise and 
staggered back, hand diving into the robe 
pocket. Verney fired at the left side of 
the broad chest. Bron on fel l  awkwardly. 
As Verney stepped around the table, 
Bronson was fighting to l ift his own 
weapon. Verney leaned over and put the 
gun against Bronson's forehead . . .  and 
then he was �tanding over Bronson. who 
lay dead, and his finger ached . from 
straining at the u�ele�s trigger of the 
empty gun. and he did not know how 
long he had been there. There was a 
hole beside Bronson's nose. a smal l  stain 
on the chest of the robe. aud five holes 
so close together in the lan forehead 
they could  have been covered by a silver 
dollar . . .  and he was driving down the 



gravel road. He swerved violently when 
the big convertible swung around the 
corner, forcing him into the shallow 
ditch. Drusilla Catton stopped opposite 
him and rolled her window down and 
leaned out and said, "What in the fat 
world are you doing here, Paul?" 

"Dru . . .  Dru, I've got to talk to you. 
I've talked to Bronson. Let me ride down 
with you." 

He got in beside her. She looked at 
him obliquely and said, " 1y, how 
nervous! Danny is leaning on you, 

isn't he? Are you squirming, darling ? 
You look so terribly sweaty." 

She parked behind the house. He knew 
she would see Danny the moment she 
walked around the house. A vague plan 
was beginning to form in his mind. He 
came up behind her as she started around 
the house. He took a deep breatl1 and 
locked his forearm across her throat. Her 
strong body convulsed with a st rength 
that took him off balance. They fell heav
ily, but he did not lose his hold. Her 
struggles rolled them over. He felt her 
body begin to loosen . . . and he lay 
holding her, his arm cramped, eyes 
squeezed shut, knowing she was dead 
and not knowing how long. As he stood 
up and looked down at her bloated and 
frightful face, a commercial airliner went 
over and he had to fight the instinct to 
run and hide. He thought carefully and 
for a long time. 

He took her into the house, undressed 
her, hung up her clothes and dropped 
her nude body on a rug beside the 
bed. In a shed behind the camp he found 
a roll of wire and some cinder blocks. 
He took Danny's body out onto the glassy 
little lake in the green rowboat tied to 
the dock, wired the blocks to his ankles 
and dumped him over. The boat rocked 
violently. When the water was still, he 
peered down. He could not see him. 
Back in the camp, just as he was getting 
frantic, he found the keys to the green 
sedan. He hooked up a hose he found 
in the shed and washed down the flag
stones where Danny's head had been, 
rinsing off the blood and flecks of tissue 
and a single curved fragment of bone. 

He drove the green sedan up to the 
curve in the road and put it into the 
deepest part of the ditch, raced it in 
gear until the wheels dug in deeply. He 
worked his own car out of the ditch. 
He was in · his office by eleven, and 
learned that a Detective Spence had been 
in to see him at ten o'clock and would 
return later. Spence came back at noon. 
He was a spare man with scurfy hair 
and a long, dusty·looking face. His cas
ual manner reduced Verney's concealed 
alarm. Spence wanted the story of 
Keefler's visit. Verney told him. He 
ensed he was making a good impression. 

Verney showed genuine shock when he 

heard of Keefler's confession of murder, 
and manu factured shock when Spence 
told him of the death of Lucille Bronson. 
Spence said, "Sergeant Ben Wixler is in 
charge of the case. It looks like some
body was after the envelope Danny tried 
to leave with you, and it looks like he 
left it with Lucille Bronson. Anyway, 
Danny is about nineteen times as hot as 
he was, and Ben Wixler will get to the 
bottom of it." He stood up and smiled 
wearily. "He always does." 

After Spence left, Verney felt uneasy 
despite his certainty the interview had 
gone well. He quieted himself with logic. 
Four people had known the contents of 
that envelope. Lucille Bronson, Drusilla 
Catton, Danny Bronson and Paul Ver
ney. Paul Verney would not talk. It 
was over now. Wixler would have noth
ing to go on. He could force the memory 
of violence out of his mind, and go on 
as before. He decided to set ahead the 
date of his trip to South America. 

Ben Wixler sat in his office at ten 
o'clock on the morning of Thursday 
October eighteenth, discussing the 

murder of Lucille Bronson with Inspec
tor Wendell Matthews, a small, chubby 
man with a talent for administration and 
a special regard for Ben Wixler and his 

present and potential future value to the 
department. 

"Do you think Bronson did i t?" Mat
thews asked. 

"seven to one against it. He was using 
her as a drop. Lee Bronson didn't 
know about it. Somebody he was 

gouging came after a statement. Lee 
didn't do it. Let's take a look at Mr. X. 
Danny had something on him. He turned 
out to be tougher than Danny knew. He 
either guessed where the statement was, 
went and got it and killed the girl be
cause �he knew what Danny had on him, 
or he got to Danny first, tortured the 
information out of him, and went after 
the document and the girl after killing 
Danny. Either way, he'd kill Danny. 
What do we know about him? Size twelve 
shoes. Nobody saw him in the neighbor
hood. obody. o prints. Powerful man. 
Deep streak of brutality. Clever enough 
so that if my logic is any good. we won't 
find Danny in a hurry. He's the man 
with something to hide. If  Danny's been 
in the area since .Tune, he's had a pretty 
good hideout to work from." 

"I'll buy all of that," Matthews said. 
The phone rang. Wixler answered, made 
notes on his desk pad. 

He hung up and grinned at Matthews. 
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··A break. That wa Donovan of the C.I. 
Bureau of the State Police. He's found 
out where Danny's been hiding." 

Ben Wixler. AI Spence. and Inspector 
.\Iatthews were a t  the Catton camp within 
the hour. As i t  was outside their j uris
diction and they had been ealled as a 
matter of courtesy, it woul d  have been 
improper to arrive with lab men, or too 
many people. Ben d irected the driver. 
They passed the green sedan mired in 
the ditch. There were four trooper cars 
at the camp, and a big convertible. 

An anonymou� call. probably from 
y oung people look ing fur a quiet road. re
ported the sedan in t he �itch �-

he previous 
evening. A highway patrol car checked 
it at midnight. The troopers couldn't 
raise anybody at the camp. The registra
tion papers were in  both cars. The con
vertihle was in t he name of a Mrs. Bur
ton Catton in Hancock. The sedan was 
rel!istered t.o a 1r. .Tack Young of the 
l' i llage of Kemp. When it was discovered 
t hP address given for .Tack Young was 
phony. the troopers were instructed t.o 
return to the house and investigate fur
ther. They entered the  unlocked house 
at th ree in the morning and found the 
nude body of a strangled woman in t he 
bedroom. 

A fter photography, fingerprinting. nail 
scraping and coroner's examination. the 
woman's body was removed to a funeral 
home in Kemp pending formal identifi
cation. The phone listed in Hancock un
der the name of Burton Catron did not 
answer. Donovan's lab people. going over 
the house carefully, found enough finger
prints t.o conclude that Mrs. Catton and 
�ome man had been living in the camp 
for an extended period of t ime. Purely 
as a matter of routine, the n umerical 
anal ysis of t he man's prints  wa com
pared with the anal ysis on current file 
fur all wanted men in the area. and the 
prints proved to he Daniel Bron son's. 
At that point Donovan had phoned the 
Hancock Police Department and had 
heen connected with Wixler's office. After 
talking to Wixler. he had phoned the 
Catton nu mber again and found that.  
due to il l  heal th. Mr. Cation had a night 
switch on the phone and it had been 
turned off. When asked if his wife was 
at home. Mr. Catton had left the phone 
and returned and �aid that she was not 
in and her bed had not been slept in. 
He had sounded disturbed. I t  was esti
mated that the woman had been dead for 
twenty hours at the time of examination. 
That would place it at. about eight o'clock 
Wednesday morning. 

Donovan took them into the camp and 
howed them where t he body had 

been found. His people were still 
working there. When t hey went back out 
onto the terrace Donovan said, "I recon
struct i t  this way. Bronson quarreled 
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with t he woman and killed her. He left 
in a panic, taking no t ime to pack. He 
was in too much of a hurry and put his 
car in the ditch. He did not take her 
car, as i t  is too conspicuous an automo
bile. My guess is that he walked out to 
Rout e  90 and hitchhiked. He's had a big 
start on us." 

Catton arrived ten minutes later, in a 
patrol car. He was small and gray and 
old, with a t ired listlessness i n  his face. 
Donovan questioned him and a unHormed 
man took notes. 

The last time Catton had seen hi" wife 
was at  five o'clock on Tuesday 
afternoon when she had come in. 

changed and gone out again.  Since his 
illness he had not kept close t rack of 
her activities. She had her own friends 
and interests. No, he'd no idea the camp 
was being used. The name Bronson was 
familiar only because of the recent mur
der of a Lucille Bronson. He did not 
know Daniel Bronson. nor why he would 
want to kill Drusi lla. Drusil la had an 
income of her own. When Donovan was 
through. he gave orders for Catton to 
be driven hack to Hancock. Before t he 
car left. however. Wendell Matthews 
stepped up and said, "Hello, Burt. Sorry 
about all this." 

Catton's smile was barely perceptible. 
"Haven't een you in  so long, I didn't 
recognize you. Wendy. Don't be too sorry. 
Apparent ly  somebody succumbed to a 
temptation I used to experience quite 
often." 

"What was tha t?"  
"To strangle Drusilla." 
After Catton was gone. Ben got Mat

thews aside and said, "While he was be
ing questioned, beTis were trying to ring 
in my head. I've got a little feeling t hat 
I've mi�sed something. It's so faint I 
can't ident i fy i t .  Did you hear anyt hing 
out  of line ? "  

"Nothing a t  alL Ben. It  !<eemed prettv 
straightforward to me. From the look of 
Bronson's wardrobe, we could :ruess Dru
si l la was keeping him. Burt Catton has 
aged twenty years in six months. Have 
you had enough sleep latel y?" 

"Okay. okay. One of t hose hunches." 
But after they were back on the terrace 
his mind sti l l  wandered. It cou ld have 
been something in the questioning. Or it 
could have been something he had seen 
or heard on the terrace before Catton 
had arrived. He began to inspect his 
environment. inch by inch. He had the 
feeling he wa� getting closer. When he 
looked at an area to the left of Donovan'� 
chair. he felt a quiver of recognition. He 
>'aw at once what had puzzled his sub
conscious. In all other parts of t he ter
race the gaps between the flagstones 
were filled with pine needles. dirt and 
leaf scraps. In this one special area t he 
strips between the stones were clean and 

the flagstones looked cleaner. This part 
had been hosed off. Why not all t he ter
race? The trained police mind looks for 
t he unexplained and t hen for an ex
planation. Momt:nts later he was down 
on one knee picking at  t wo grayish and 
metal lic marks on one of the flagstones. 

"Take a look here." he said. "This 
area has been washed off. Bullets rico
cheted off this flagstone. Lean close and 
look at this sort of gold speckle here 
on the edge of the gray. Copper j acket. 
And there weren't any holes in the lady, 
I understand." 

Donovan roared for a man named 
Baker. Baker, on instruction. worked his 
way with bottles and filter paper across 
the terrace to the edge. He found traces 
of human blood in the grass. not enough 
to type. and evidently made since Tues
day's heavy rain. Wixler nodded. 

":\1ayhe i f  Baker checked that boat 
tied down there." Ben walked down with 
Baker. Baker. kneeling in the boat. 
looked up with a taut smile. ".J ackpot. 
Sergeant .  A clot hig enough to type." 

Donovan stared at  the smal l lake and 
gave o.rders to have grapples brought out 
from Kemp Barracks. 

Later. as Ben Wixler sat on the small 
dock watching the orderly progress of 
the three troopers in the rowboat. Mat
thews came up behind him and said. 
"Here's a sandwich. Courtesy of Danny 
Bron on. Fifty to one our Danny is out 
there. R emind me not to sneer again 
when you get one of your weird hunches." 

"Donovan would have come across it. 
I t hink. I like the way the pattern is  get
ting clearer. Danny took up with Dru silla 
Catton. She was in on his scheme. Maybe 
she even gave him the angle to work on. 
She'd know the dirt about some of our 
best cit izens. But t hey picked the wrong 
pigeon to pluck. He got a line on where 
t he statement was. killed Lucille, and 
got out here bright and early the next 
morning and ruhhed out this unholy pair. 
and. with a certain cleverness. set i t  u p  
i'O we'd spend t h e  r e  t of o u r  Jives hunt
ing down Danny. Now we have to back
track on Drusilla, list everybody she was 
clo�e enough to so she could know cause 
for blackmail." 

"Here we go." Matthews said. The 
boat had stopped. Two troopers 
pulled on the grapple line. I t  

had caught i n  a soaked white muddy 
robe. Ben saw them pull the naked mud
dy body over the side. lift the cinder 
blocks aboard, t hen head in for the dock. 
They laid the body on the dock Two 
bucket of lake water wa hed it relatively 
clean. Donovan looked questioningly at 
Ben and he nodded and said. "Bronson." 
He motioned to Matthews. "Take a look. 
Five in the forehead. Our unknown friend 
has a talent for the superfluous j.!:esture.'" 

Wixler, Matthews and Spence got in 



the department car and headed back 
toward Hancock. 

"We've got a start," Ben said. "We 
can triangulate our Mr. X. It's somebody 
Drusilla Catton knew, and somebody 
Bronson has seen recently. Wasn't the 
woman pretty young for Catton ? "  

"Not the way h e  was a year ago. H e  
was a lusty boy. He bought t h e  old city 
dump, made a good deal on getting fill, 
cut in a smart contractor, and made it 
into Lakewood Estates. You know the 
area. Shoddy little houses. From then on 
there was no stopping him. After his first 
wife died. he married Drusilla. Big 
money. handsome young wife. A lot of 
laughs. But he got careless, and I think 
he had bad legal and accounting advice. 
The Director of Internal Revenue turned 
tho�e big laughs into a sickly smile." 

"Fraud?" Spence asked. 

"I f they had tried they might have 
made that stick. They settled for 
one hell of a deficiency. j udgment. 

He'd taken capital gains on things he 
should have handled as income. He got 
hurt and so did the people in with him. 
The other one in so deep he took a big 
clouting was a lawyer named Verney." 

Ben turned sharply and stared at Mat· 
thews. "Paul Verney ? "  

"Yes. You know him? "  
"Know him ! He's i n  this thing already. 

He's the one told J ohnny Keefler that 
Danny Bronson was trying to find a safe 
p lace to plant an envelope." 

"I checked it with him," Spence added. 
"How big a man is he ?"' Ben asked. 
"Pretty good size. The kind like you 

call raw-boned. Big pair of hands on 
him. A very solemn type guy. Sits be
hind his desk like somebody was engrav
ing his picture to put on a big bill." 

"He sold you ?" 
"Why shouldn't he ? He talked fine. 

Got a nice office. Gave me a good cigar." 
"How about reputation ?" Ben asked. 
Matthews shrugged. "A little too 

shrewd. Plays it a little too close to the 
line. He's been in with Catton for years." 

"Let's think out loud," Ben said. "He 

"The miracle called Mira-col can 
happen to you free, as it did to me" 

by Dorothy Davis Smith 

( Adr·ertisemenl) 

gets hurt bad .on the tax thing. He fig. 
ures out some fancy way to make up his 
losses. How the hell would Drusilla Cat· 
ton know about it, know enough to give 
Danny a lever to use on him ? Were he 
and Drusilla playmates?" 

"I'd doubt that. Verney's too grim for 
Drusilla." 

"Let me throw a curve," Spence said. 
"You say both Catton and Verney got 
hurt bad. And they worked together in 
the past. So they dream up a deal where 
they can both get healthy. Then Mrs. 
Catton could have found out from her 
husband and told Danny." 

"Then why not squeeze Catton ?" Ben 
asked. 

"Because he would drop dead," Mat
thews said. 

"Let's back up a little," Spence said. 
"Here's a fast ball. How does Verney 
know about Lucille Bronson ? "  

Ben thought for a moment. then said 
eagerly, "From Johnny Keefler. Wait a 
minute. Let's not go too fast. If we as
sume Bronson was squeezing Verney, 
then he didn't go to him to leave an en
velope there. If he saw him last Thurs
day, i t  was part of the squeeze." 

''Maybe he went for a down payment," 
Matthews suggested. 

Ben pounded his fist on his thigh. 
"Hey ! Lucille told her husband 
Danny had only been there once. 

not on that Thursday. but way back on 
September twenty-eighth. But Catelli 
found prints that are just several days 
old. Suppose they were made last Thurs
day. Maybe. on his first visit, Danny 
dropped off the statement containing the 
dirt on Verney. H e  spent a long time 
planning i t  all out. Then he contacts 
Verney. picks up his first thousand and 
leaves it with Lucille the same day. as an 
escape fund if things go bad." 

"Why not take i t  out to the cam p ? "  
"Maybe Drusilla h a d  the idea she was 

going with him when he went. If he 
wanted to go alone. it would be wise to 
stash the money some other place." 

"We're in too deep," Matthews said. 
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. . .  by normalizing skin glands. 

Naturally, when all glands are performing 
perfectly, problems disappear. Suddenly the 
skin is bright, smooth, younger than in years. 

Since that first application, I've used Mira· 
col twice more. The first time my skin tingled 

"We've made too many assumptions." 
"I know one thing," Ben said. "I 

don't like coincidences. Spence, I want 
you and Dan to concentrate on Verney. 
Don't alert him, but find out what he was 
doing Tuesday night and Wednesday 
morning. I'm going to talk to Keefler." 

A attendant took Ben to Keefler. He 
had been given tranquilizing drugs. 
His voice was listless, barely audi

ble. It took a long time to bring him 
around to Keefler's talk with Verney. 

"Try to remember, Johnny. After Ver
ney told you about the envelope, then 
you and he discussed where Danny could 
have left it." 

"I . . .  I guess so." 
"What did you say ? Did you hear t he 

question ? What did you say to Verney 
then ? "  

" I  . . .  I said i f  Lee Bronson had lied 
to me I was going to give them a hard 
time." 

"Did you say when you were going to 
see them ?" 

"I think . . .  I think I said right away." 
"And then he suddenly remembered 

those two names ? "  
"Yes. He . . .  h e  said h e  forgot. Then 

he remembered. Then I was checking 
them out." The voice became more faint. 
Keefler closed his eyes. kept muttering. 
Ben left the ward. 

At  eight o'clock on Friday evening 
Ben Wixler was at home waiting. 

He wandered into the living room and 
stood by the picture window and looked 
out at  the rainy street under the lights. 
Beth came up beside him. 

"This is a bad one ? "  she asked softly. 
"I guess. Because it's stupid. Three of 

them dead. And two dying. I didn't tell 
you about the other one that's dying. 
Only he knows it, perhaps. Catton. 
Wendy Matthews interrogated him. He 
worked around to the key question. What 
illegal thing were Catton and Verney 
doing to recoup their lo�ses? Wendy said 
Catton's mouth worked and nothing came 
out and he turned the color of spoiled 
cheese and Wendy caught him as he  

almost t o  the point o f  stinging. Since, i t  has 
tingled only pleasantly. The !legree of tingle 
depends upon the individual condition, and it 
tells you that Mira-col is doing the job that 
your skin,. unaided, hasn't done. That is, 
function properly as an organ of elimination. 

There's so much more you'll want to know 
about this wonderful discovery, Merle Nor· 
man Cosmetics Studios everywhere are offer· 
ing you your first Mira-col beauty-treat, free. 

Right now, before your skin gets one day 
older, send a postcard to Merle Norman, 9130 
Bellanca Ave., Dept. CO, Los Angeles, Cal. 
You'll receive your free invitation for your 
free Mira-col treat, and the address of your 
nearest Merle Norman Studio by return mail. 
Do it now ! No obligation. 
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toppled off the chair. He's in an oxygen 
tent. He isn't conscious. If he isn't gone 
already, he won't last the night. It was, 
in a way, another confirmation." 

"So now you're certain?" 
"Almost certain. Almost sure that  Ver

ney i the other dying man. He could 
have covered himself better. He left it 
so open he can't prove he wasn't at Lee 
Bronson's Tuesday night. And he told his 
office staff he was driving around looking 
at speculative land Wednesday morning. 
I think it's intellectual arrogance. He 
should have guessed that we'd get around 
to checking him as a matter of routine 
when we ran out of other suspects. And 
he isn't ready for us. My God, Spence 
even found out from a girl in the office 
that Danny waited while Verney went 
out for ten minutes. And we talked to 
the teller who gave him a thousand in 
fifties and a hundred in twenties. He's 
a sitting rabbit, with the tragic illusion 
that he's a fox." 

Then the phone rang. Ben scooped it up. 
"Cullin, Sergeant. He just came in. 

Dan Means has the warrant and he's on 
the way to pick you up, along with 
Catelli." 

A the time the sedan picked Ben 
Wixler up, Lee Bronson arrived 
back at his rented and empty 

house. He had left immediately after the 
funeral and had driven back through the 
gray rain to Hancock. Through all their 
tears, the family had looked at him with 
eyes of unforgiving stone. He was the 
betrayer, the one who had taken the love
ly child wife off to a far place, to a dirty 
ending. They would not speak to him. 
He had stood apart from all of them. 
When the casket was lowered he thought 
of how she had loved the .feel of the 
warm sun on her body. 

Now he was in the empty house, where 
there had been the screaming scene when 
they had come to take away her belong
ings. He had stood and endured, and 
made no protest. He stood in the silence. 
Alone. It  had been a house without joy, 
without love. Yet the kitchen curtains she 
had made could twist his heart when he 
looked at the clumsy stitches. 

Tomorrow he would pack. It would not 
take long. He would find a room and 
settle in and let Haughton know he 
would be ready to take his Monday 
classes. The kids would be a problem for 
a few days, put they would forget quick
ly. He would not forget quickly. He 
would never forget. 

At eight thirty-five, as Lee Bronson sat 
in his living room with his face in his 
hand , Paul Verney, over three miles 
away, heard the footsteps in the hallway 
and then a brisk authoritative knock on 
his door. He had been sitting in the deep 
leather chair trying to tell himself that 
i t  meant nothing that the body of Bron-
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son had been found so quickly, and that 
it  was not at all significant that Burt had 
collapsed while being questioned by the 
police. He had to accept the possibility 
that he might come under suspicion. In 

· retrospect it had been a mistake to talk 
to Keefler. But, without proof, he had 
only to keep his head and his strength 
and his cunning. The gun and black 
gloves were buried in a swamp. 

The knock had an official sound that 
made his heart leap. He crossed the 
room and op.ened the door. There 

were three of them. He recognized De
tective Spence, and nodded to him. The 
biggest of the three, a mild-faced man 
with blunt gray eyes, said, "Mr. Verney, 
I am Sergeant Wixler. I have a warrant 
authorizing a search of this room. Would 
you care to examine i t?"  

"A warrant? I don't believe I under
stand, Sergeant." Verney was pleased 
with his own calm manner. 

"I hereby inform you that you are un
der arrest, Mr. Verney, and anything you 
say may be used in evidence against 
you. I am arresting you for the murders 
of Lucille Bronson, Daniel Bronson, and 
Drusilla Catton. We want to search this 
room for evidence." 

His knowledge that there was nothing 
in the room that could be used as evi
dence strengthened Verney's response. 
He managed a very tolerant laugh and 
said, "You people must have gone clean 
out of your minds." But they ignored 
him. Detective Spence searched his per
son quickly and effectively and ordered 
him over against a wall. 

Verney watched them. The man named 
Catelli had a small case with him. Ca
telli opened the closet door and sat on 
the floor just outside the closet. He took 
a strong flashlight from his case and 
began examining Verney's left shoes. 
Verney felt a curious hollowness in his 
belly, pangs like those of hunger. 

Catelli gave a grunt of satisfaction. He 
was holding a black shoe. Verney knew 
he had worn that pair when he had gone 
to 1024 Arcadia Street. He tried to tell 
himself they were trying to trick him, 
but there was a roaring in his ears. 

"Got it?" 
"I think so. Take j ust a minute or two 

to check." 
Wixler beckoned to Verney. He 

walked over. He felt most odd. Wixler 
said, "Watch Mr. Catelli. He'll explain 
what he's doing." 

"This, Mr. Verney, is  one of the things 
you got to know how to do in my busi
ness. I take this here little square of 
white paper. Filter paper we call it. In  
this bottle I got one-tenth saline solu
t ion. I get the filter paper nice and moist 
with it, and then I press it against this 
little stain here on the edge of the sole 
of your shoe. Okay. From here on I 

don't need the shoe. In thi� bottle I �ot 
a 240-to-l solution of Eastman 3620 in 
acetic acid at 40 per cent strength. So 
I dip a glass rod in it and touch it to 
the filter paper where it was pressed 
against the shoe. Check ? Nothing hap
pens. Ah, but I didn't expect anythinv; 
to happen. Yet. Now we go to  this last 
bottle. In here I got a mixture of eleven 
parts sodium perborate to thirty parts of 
a 40 per cent acetic acid solution." 

Catelli wiped off the glass rod and 
dipped it in the final bottle. He looked 
up at Verney. "Now if  it so happens that 
little spot on your shoe is human blood. 
this here paJ>er i gonna change eolor 
when I touch it with the glass rod. To a 
greeny blue. And you know, Mr. Ver
ney, there isn't another damn thing in 
the world but blood that'll give you that 
reaction. So get set." 

With a certain ceremonial grace. Ca
tel l i  touched the wet rod to the paper. 
The blue-green stain appeared imme
diately. 

The three of them were watching him. 
Verney stared at the paper. He knew he 
had to say somethin�. He �ucked in a 
deep breath and let it out. He had to 
find a quick and logical eXJ>Iana.tion. Yet 
his mind was blank. He kept looking at 
the stain. He 'ucked in anot her deep 
breath. He felt as though he wen· �way
ing. Suddenly, without warning, the 
breath exploded out of his lungs in a 
high, whistling, whinnying 'cream. a 
shocking scream of fright anti despair 
and outrage. He kicked out at Catelli's 
face clum ily. He swung a leaden arm 
again t the narrow cfie�t of Detective 
Spence. But the big man gra,ped him 
with a practiced ease and turned him 
and held him, and Verney wa' immo
bilized by the sharpne�s of the pain in 
his arm. 

In a little while they walked him down 
the hallway to the stairs. Wixler on one 
side, Spence on the other, Catelli behind 
them. Verney looked down at the floor, 
at the faded pattern of the old hallway 
rug, and saw his own feet swinging out, 
left, right, left, right. 

T hen they spoke. their voices were 
. remote and gent le. They did nut 

curse him. They were not harsh. 
When he was in the car, in the back 
�eat, with one of them on each side of 
him, he closed his eyes and he cnuld 
count the street lights a. they shone 
through his closed lids. 

But a part of his mind was occuJ>ied 
with their unexpected gentleness. It re
minded him of something. It stirred a far
away memory. And when the car stopped, 
he suddenly remembered. 

It  was precisely the way the doctors 
and the nur es had been with Melissa. 

When they had known nothing could 
save her. THr. ENJ> 
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GIRLS' CAMPS 

Teela-W ooket tn 1
h
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�:�!����� ,�:����lt. 

A glorlou11 summ�r or rhllng, tun and at.l\'enture ! Beginners' 
mount5, show horses, hunters. Wat.C'r sports, golf. tennh, 
arrhcry. rltlrry. Uramatlc·s, mu!llt·. uafts. 'rril)io>. Hate $395-
$4!.15. i\"u extras. Outt\t may he• rcntC'd. Houkl('t (gh·e a&e) .  

C .  A. Roys, 30 Ordway Rd  • •  Wellesley H i lls, Mass. 

Camp Cowasset Sum;:'n"'i-
��� ��llrls 

All salt water SJ)OrlK-sallln". swimming, Ute saving. 
Hiding. ht•Jdnncn� .. 'i.: cxpulenct•d. An· hen·, tt·tmh, dramat
Ics, clancJng, music. crafts, triJ)S. Careful supenlsion. 
Log cahln!l among the Kl)il'l' Jllnt•N. Ages 5- 15. 4 groups. 
4:!nd yr. Catalog. Beatrice C. H unt, D ir., Holbrook, Mass. 

Camp Kineowatha �� •.• W�n����t'' .
o
,
r �m:':;,• A healthful. enjoyahle. summer for glrJ.s 6-18. Est. 

1! 11:!. J�akellhore site•. llldlng, swimming, water skiing, 
salllng, canoelna. tennis, nrrla•ry ; trii)S ; crafts. Fee 
c:m·crK all afth·ttlt•:c �llt'dnl tutoring llct)l . t..'atalog. 
W. E. Roys, 616 Rochambeau Rd., Scarsdale, New York. 

Lake Greeley Pocono Mountains 
Ort'elcy. Penna. 

Girls 6·17. F'ec lncluUes up to 2 hours rhUng dally, 
watcr-skUn�c SIH'Ctl-huating. all land & water sports. 
dancing, rnuslt·. drtuuu. c·rufl s, tril•s o..\<. laundry. 3ith 
H· 4 or X weeks. :\'.Y. R5 mi., Phlla. 120 mi. Catalog: 
Carl A. Hummel, Wynnewood 5, Pa. Tel ; M l dway 2·5549. 

Tegawitha 
On sunny to1• or the Poeonos. foiOO �u·res on prlnte lakl'. All 
laud st•orts. swluunlng, ritUng, dancing, dramatics, l'rafts. 
ilir:���r�t·M��·:••j'!m�;

r
��tly�1!�1��311M��"W\iit��11L�·�:�: 

Catalog : Camp Tegawltha, Box C. Tobyhanna, Pa. 

Camp Strawderman :�y ��� s{!T�';t';,���
h 

J1�l; 
6·18. Real mountain camping on beautiful farm In foothills 
of AIJt>ghenie11. llhllng, �;wlmming, hiking, crafts, dramat· 
tcs, nature lore, dancing, ruu:dc. E�perlenced leaders. 
Cabins. 8 weeks. For hookh�t addr('SS: 

Margaret V. Hoffman, Box C, Woodstock, VIrginia 

Ton-A-Wandah Hon�:�·�������:1�· c. 
In JUue lUdge Mountains. On a 500·acre estate with large 
prlratti lake. 'l'hree age groups under mature, trained lead· 
cr�. All land and water SllOrts. ltldlng, music, dramatics, 
art, liandng. Inclush·e fee. Illustrated t·atalog : Mrs. Grace 
8. Haynea, Owner-D irector, Box C, Tryon, N. C. 

Camp Jocassee 
For Girls. Jn the Carolina Uluc Ridge llountalns. 36th 
season. Jlorst•hack riding, swimming, aJI BJlOrts, dancing, 
dramatlt-s. t·amp ttrcs. ctt·. Ag('s: 6· 17-elght W('t•ks season 
-$:!80 (!Orcrs all •·har�cs. i'\o t•xtrus. For catalogue write : 
Min Sarah Godbold, Box C, 1416 Hampton, Columbia, S. C. 

Indian Beach On Grand Tra-rerse Bay 
Xurtlmort. lJ irhlgan 

Girls 7· 17. JUding dally, Salling, Water SkHug, Life 
Sa,•lng, t 'anocing & all �IJOrts lncludNI In fee. \\'ell· 
e�tahllshcd camJJ with excellent eQUlJ)ment. Mature t'OUil· 
�clon-1 for c\·cry 4 campers. 4 & S wk. season. Catalog. 

Mr. and Mrs. Morris C. Shaw, Lena, I l l inois 

J<'or Girls 6·17 Camp Watervliet 23rd. st•aJ-lon-300 acres. 
l'rh·ate LaktJ. J<;xpcrlencell Guidance in l�a•hl and \\'ater 
SJJOrts. t 'anoclng, :Sailing, TrlJJS. l'loneerlng, Hauch 
l'rugraun tuo, Arts, t 'rafts, �luslc, l>ramatics, ])ant ... 
Nuturc. Hiding rcaturt•tl. Horst• Show. 4 or M wks. Booklet. 

Dr. and Mrs. H. W. Tatter, Watervliet, M ichigan. 

Long Scraggy Mt. Ranch 
In t 'olorado ltoekles. Dally Hiding-Western & Engllsh. 
Ht•d l'm!-111 Swimming lnstrul'tion. l lcated l"ool. Pack 
Trips, Sports, Drama, Art, Music. Crafts, Dancing. 
EXJJcrlclll:tHI t 'oumclur:-�. 5S Girls-Age i to 15. \Yrlte: 

L. E. Hayden. Buffalo Creek, Colorado 

COEDUCATIONAL CAMPS 

RWR School and Camps-coeducational 
Jr. camp 4·8 located on �khool Grountls. Sr. <·amp 9· 1  7 
loc·atcd on Lake Tra,·is. Heal randt life, rhllng, roping, 
boatit)�·d'."����!l(�· R'�':ttv�����r .:�-��h'��t·o��o& iC�C::��:tion : 

Route 8, Box 297E, San Antonio, Texas. 

Fenster Ranch Camp--Tucson 
Thrilling we!'tern ranch Clllllll for hoys and girls. 6·16. 
Mexican and mountain tri1•s. d(':;ert cam))iug. Prh·ate 
stahles. swimming 1>oot. OlHional trips to Gratltl Canyon, 
Disneyland. Session �tarts June 3rd. f'atalog. \\'rite Mr. 
G. F. Fenster, D irector. Fenster Ranch Camp, Tucson, Arizona. 

Camp Wells-by-the-Sea 
Wells Beach. Maine • For Roys and Girls 4 to 15 rrs. 
Inclqsh·e polic-y. All acth·itic:;. Beautiful-on oc<·an
htk<· outJ>Ost-:-< wks. $4:!;1. \\'rite (Winter address) 
Wm. J. McCullough, 223 So. Venus, Clearwater, Florida. 

BROTHER &- SISTER CAMPS 
Hilltop for Boys 
Hill Manor for Girls 

Ago• 5· 16 
150 miles N.Y.C. 

near Hancock, N.Y. 
Dally riding 

On llt. Lake. AU land and water sports. lliding ltwl. In fee. 
Water skiing. IJrot. & Cath. setTlccs. Also open June, Sept. 
C. E. Hillman, Dir., 8618 1 1 0 St .. Richmond Hi ll, NY 

BOYS' CAMPS 

Camp Whooppee 
A camp for boys 4·14 operated br Junior �fllltary Acudemy. 
Wholesome rood from our own ramn. Sports, pool, ponies, 
crafts. :\ten. wumen counselors ; nurse. 8 weeks' camp, 
regular school term pr<widt· 1:! months' program. Catalo�. 
Major Roy DeBerry, Box CC, Bloomington Springs, Tenn. 

Camp Lupton On the 
Shenandoah 

A carefully supen·tseU eamp tor desirable boys ages 8 to 14. 
1-;xcellent c(JuipmcnL and location on Shenandoah Hh'er in 
foothills or Blue Hiti.Kt! :\Its. J\11 appropriate SJ)Orts, shops 
& crafts. Own stable. riding master & instruction. For Cat· 
alog. Address. The D irector, Box 14, Woodstock, V irginia. 

Shaw-Mi-Del-Eca �;:� c�l'If1��:;·��1��-�?'N:�; Whlte Sulphur. Three age groups-three arms. t:ablns. 
Large wcll�equippt>ll crafts builtlings. All sports. Mature 
t:ounselors. Two nurses. Remedial reading. Horseback 
riding. !-:tate hoy's uge. Catalog, address: 
Mrs. R. M. Harria, Bus. Mgr., Box C-4, Lewisburg, W. Va. 

Len-a-pe ����c�-��dtnJ•t:,����ts��ra,��fe/'i�����t�e 
n
f�� 

<Hans, cowboy, maglt'lan. nurse, etc. Excellent fool! anli 
care. Uidlng & canoe trii>S, B<IU&planlng, swlnnnlng, 
tt·nnh, crafts. Suntlay sen·t•·es. Hooklet. David C. Keiser, 
7733 M ill Road, Phila. 17, Pa. Phone M Elrose 5· 1682 
(Phila.). Indian Lodge-Associated lakefront hotel. 

Farragut Naval Camps 
Summer of adventure on Toms Hirer. Uoys 8·18 tn 3 
agt• grouJJS, Trips on 63· ft. flagship. 42 land and 
waH•r at·tl\'ltieli. llodern builtlings. :! gyms. 2 athletic 
llehls. Appro-red summer school program aullable. Catalog. 
Farragut Naval Camps. Box FC, Toms River. New Jersey, 

Chenango {�g�·:. 6�11o60 ";(���-t·��- ��:��
rs

��l"''�-�f�: 
Otsego t.Jakc. Exrellent Hiding. \\'oodcrart. nature, canoe 
trips. Aquaplunlng, skUnK. sailing. nasehail. archery, 
riflery. Age group al:tlritles. :\urse. Otsego, sister camp. 
Ghe age. Catalog. L. F isher, A. Larbig, 3 Laurel Drive, 
Packanack Lake. N. J. Mountain View 8-449 1 .  

CAMP and SCHOOL Stratford Academy Boys, Age 5 · 15  
l lighly lntth·hlualizetl lustruttlon. Tr�tlning in how to  study. 
Friendly atmosphere. Large at·reaKe. wootU!tntl. lake, strt"atns. 
\\'lntcr. Summt"r Sports. l 'rafts, :\Jusk. Can•ful :;unenlsion 
health. h�thits. heha\'lor. charat•ter growth. llodltietl m llltury 
)lrogram. !\r. J •hlla. Open all yt•ar. Stratford, New Jersey. 

Susquehanna �t�Y�a&��6N:!0�11��!�d�·.rp:. gt•,g
r
�,r� 

825 Arrea. ])ally rtdtng, roJnpit•te t·ourse in hor:;cman!:ihip 
incl. in $5�5. fee for 8 Wk!:i. 45 Ulllp OWUCtl hOfSCll. }'ine 
lake s.wlmmlng. All sports. 4 age groups. Skilled lcatler 
ror eactRo1e':flT: �;:��h�aJe�cM:II��'d':'�e

o
n
u:,Y,��ltiiaBookiel.. 

Pinecrest Dunes 
Long Island's oldest prlnte hoys' camp. 

Halt and rrel:ih water. Hooklet. 
C. Tom Ward, 33 West Dover St., 
Valley Stream, Long Island, N.Y. 

Valley Stream 5·5925 

Camp Passumpsic on Lak•
1r:��r�:·1

·
�
Eiy. n. 

��or 125 real, live fellows on a beautiful \'urmont lake. 
All land ami water sports, rlliing. t·anoe triul:i. o,·ernight 
hikes. J.,ractlral catn))crart. 3 K2e groups. 4-Ith ycur. 
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Wentworth Camp & School 
Boys 8� to 19. Fun plus character tratnlu" under rerular 
Academy personnel. Optional tutoring. JntJiau 'J'rlbe. Ozark 
�:Jountain t:amp, rltllng, canoelluc. Mttlling, swimming. ti�hiug, 
����Wo�g

e
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Fairwood Torch Lake, Tra,·erse .Uay region, Michl· 
gan. Boys i ·11. 3!Hh St'IUIOU. Lant1 11nll wdt:r 

sports : rhling anti aaJJlng ln�ttructlon. t'rufts. tripK. Stout 
work. Superior staff. Four age groups. Sep11rute unit for 
boys 7 ·H. Special features ror oitler boys. Slstur ('IIIUIJ, 
l<'our·\Vay Lod�ttl. Uooklct. Gin hoy's age. M. C. Eder. 
D irector-Owner, 5699 Belmont Ave., Cincinnati 24, Ohio. 

Culver Summer Schools A �:{::�!�eat 
1 . 300-acre woo1ICd cam1Jus on Lake MaxinkU<·kt·e. }o;m,•hal!i:; on 
posture. inltioth'e, t'OUrtesy, d1aractcr. !\11nl anti J lorscman� 
ship Schools. 04·18). \\"oodcraft (9% ·14 1 .  Exceptional bows· 
in.;:, dining. health facilities. Uegular Academy penonnel. 
Ali sporu. Specify catalog. 43 Lake Shore Ave., Culver, Ind. 

Howe Military Camp 
A summer or constructh'e fun for Juniors {8·14) on lake. 
Junt> 30 to Aug. 10. t'omplclcly motlt'ru equipment ami fu('(l� 
lties. StafT from Winter School f11cutty. 'Ali !:iports; boating. 
swimming. Jte\'iew studies U deslr('d. J..ow r11tc. t:ataloe:. 
Surrett B. Bouton, M.A., 10 Academy Place, Howe, Indiana 

Camp Northwestern Summt•r uf BCJUatlc 
fun fur hoy� S· l ·l at 

Lake Geneva, ' 'Switzerland or America.' ' 15 miles l'hlcago. 
85 acres. :!8 sallbouts, t•utter:<. etc. Swiuunin�. A.ll.�. 
awards, sailing� watt>r skiing. Golf. tennh, riding, rltlery, 
lly-tlshlng, crafts. Seaman:�hi)l, wre�lling. Fln•JJroof hOUI:i· 
in g. t 'atalog. 24 S. Shore Drive, Lake Geneva, W isconsln. 

Diamond Arrow Ranch Camp="c\�����:11-"· 
"An outstundlng CIIIIIJ) for .\'UUIUCt•r hoy�-6·1:!" 

500 acres in the roothllls or tht• ::.Herru<'•\enula muunlulns. 
t 'arcful SUi)en·islon -wholt•:;orut• fot11l-- tt ltt•n•tl l)Oul
Swlmruing, riding, rlrtcry, art·h{'ry, JCOili pannlnJC. tufts. 
pack tril)S, excursions. SI)Qrts. tltihlng, naturt-. BrOt·hure: 
Mr. J. P. Dasovic, 5330 Rosalind Ave .. El Cerrito, Calif. 
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BOYS' SCHOOLS 

EDUCATIONAL 
TROUBLE SHOOTERS 

Individualized Plan
Each Student a Class 

For those with educational problems 
-guc·ce&sful college prcpuration antl 

general education. Our tests llist.'o\·er causes or dlfftculties 
anti we ( 1 )  devise lndlvhluallzt>tl program to o,·ercome 
difficulties; ( 2 )  make up lost time; ( 3 1  Instill confidence ; 
( 4 )  tearh ctrcc·U,·ely the art or 1'0rwentrallon and science or 
study. Fn.crdty 1 2 :  f:nrollment ·'" : li l JICtlf'' uperience. 

\Vrlte Edward It. Knight. Ph. D . .  Headmaster 

OX F O R D  AC A D E MY 
Box J·95 Pleasantville, N. J. 

Our ONE SUBJECT PLAN of 

atuJ��tsuff7:. ������l:•.;',,;ceriiraiion:
1 

ens foundation for C'olh•gt•. 
UOTC Highest llatlng. 16 
beautiful gyms. pool. Upper 
12. Junior School 4-8. Separate 
mothers. 60th yr. One ,':;ul1jcct Plm• · Dr. J. C. Wicker, Box 1 04, Fork Un ion, Va. 

Carlisle Military School 
"De\'elops lfanly llcn"-c•ulth·atca physical, mental, splr· 
ttual qualities. 7th-12th grades. l're-avlatlun. Hand. lllld 
climate. Hate $ts!JO ( inl'luding uniform ) .  School dairy and 
truck fanu. For c•atlaloJ{ and \'lew hook. address : Col. Jas. F. R isher, Headmaster, Box C, Bamber1. S. C. 

Gordon Military College 
Accredited. Grades 8-12. Also two years colleee. ROTC 
tl'alns for military or rirlllan leadership. Superrlsed study. 
Stlmulatln& ac•tlrtticll proJ:nun. 350 arrc.s. Golf, all sports, 
pool. $895 lnt'luslro rate. Founded 1852. lrrite tor catalog. Col. C. C. Harris, President, Barnesville, Georgia. 

Blue Ridge School for Boys 
Grades 5-12. Fully at-credited. Thorough college prepara
tion. �mall clas!H'!\. Good study hahits encouraged. OuiU
aru-e. l'hria�llan em·ironmt'nt. llealthful IIIOUntaln climate. 
�J)Ortll. crart:-�. Six W�l·ks !IUIIIIUCf :;cilool. 44th yt•ar. L'atalug. Mrs. J. R. Sandifer, Box 548-C. Hendersonville, N. C. 

Randolph-Macon Academy 
Mllltary. Aecretlited. 66th year. Xear Skyline ])rh·e. Pre· 
par"M for <:ollege hy lutensl\'e study methods. Fireproof 
donultory includes clas11 room:o� ami pool. �UJ)Crior ec&Uh>rnent. 
70 mHes from \Vat�hlngton, IJ.C. Write tor catalog ant.l " Your 
Boy." Col. John C. Boggs, Pres., Box C, Front Royal, Va. 

Augusta Military Academy 
"The Friendly School." Dlstlnguishct.l HOTC school in 
,'' hl'IHtntloah Valley. Jr. & Sr. !Jh·isJons. Uoys 8-20. Ac
credited ; graduates In lcat.Jlng collcgea�. All sJ)uru-pool, 
&ym. 1400 acre:�. J!'amily owned since 1742. nate $1250. 
Catalog. Col. C. S. Roller, Box C, Ft. Defiance, Virginia 

Hargrave Military Academy 
Ji"ully accredited. College Jlrcpnratory, general courses. 
Grades 5-J:l. llow-to·stutly trainlng ; remedial reading; In· 
dh·idual guhlance. Wholesome t 'hrlstian tntlUtmccs. 8e118· 
rate Junior School. Al1 11ports. Summer �khool. Fountled 1909. 
Catalog: Col. Joseph H. Cosby, Pres., Box C. Chatham, Va. 

The Miller School of Albemarle 
).lllitary. Grat.les 5·12. College preparatory plus int.lustrJal 
;trts, Iron and wood working. auto llll'Chttnlcs, machine shop 
ttnd eleclrlcity. 'J::nllowet.l. lnclush·e rate $1000. Sports. Xew 
gym. 1500 a<·r<•s. :\car t 'harluttcs\'lllc. 7!Hh H!ar. t 'atalog. Col. W. H ugh Flannagan, Dept. C, M iller School P.O .• Va. 

Tennessee Military Institute 
Boys planning to allenll engineering schools and leading 
colleges need thorough preparation. T.)l.l.  J)rO\'hlcs that 
foumiation. o,·er 90'i(• of graduates enter colleges. Grades 
8 - l :l .  Small classes. 1 14-at·re c;unpus. S·hh }'ear. Catalog. Colonel C. R. Endsley, Jr., Pres., Box 3 1 3, S-.eetwater, Tenn. 

Milford Summer School 
College preJ) summer st•iision rOr acctJieratlon, make-up or 
strengthening stKrtll July �- Hoys. grades 8·12. )<:;nroll for 
out- or more suhJctts. Very �mall cJuscs. Outstanding 
fat•ully. All SJmrts. �a111ng. 41st yr. A lso wint�r sc·hool. William 0 .  Pearson. Headmaster, M ilford 12,  Connecticut. 
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BOYS' SCHOOLS 

M I L I T A R Y A C A D E M Y  
In Beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 
Thorough college preparation ; 
tully accredited. Individual guld· 
ance .. Band. All &ports. 2 gyma. 
Pool. Fine health record. Fire• 
proof bulldinaa. Separate 1unior 
School. lllus. CataJoe write Supt. 
S.M.A. Box t:4. Staunton. Va. C�����3�R�.fsri1°u�foll 

6REEN8RIER MILITARY SCHOOL 
* 
* 
* 
CoL 

The Sc:hool of Ac:hievement. 1 45th year. 
7th & 8th grades and High School & P. G. Dept. 
Teaches ·'How to Study.'' Develops leadership. 
Remarkable success records in college and life. 
ROTC. Healthful location, 2300 ft. Elev. Mod· 
ern Gym. & new Rifle range. White Sulphur 
Springs' golf & swim pool. Athletics for all. 
Accredited. &ummer Camp. Catalog. Write 

D. T. Moore, Box C·204, Lewlsburc 2, W. Va. 

�,�,H!Lz. : �t���Qg� 
White House 1 Md. Box C. 
Wm. F. Bullis, Address: 

U.S.N.A. '24, Pres. _ Registrar 
ANNAPOLIS . '· WEST POINT 

COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
Accredited. Outstanding success. Modern fireproof buildings. Rates moderate. Summer term-June 17. Write for catalog. 
McDonogh ��� o:ct���1;"�!�

o
��y��a<g�:"�:·���t Accredited. Prepares tor all colleges. ser\'lce academies. 

Small classes. lnUiviUual guitlance. �lusic. Dairy and ani· 
mal hushanllry. St'mi-military. 8Jl0rts. 80 horses ;  2 gyms, 
Indoor oool. E:o;t. 1S73. 1� miles from Baltimore. Catalog. Robert L. Lamborn, Ed.D., Box 102, McDonogh, Md. 

Peddie A t!ollege J)rcparatory school with a tradition 
ot outstanding a�uccess preparing boys tor col

ll·ge anti for llfe. Grades 6-12. Enllowet.l; fully accredited. 
l lhll\'ldual gultlanf•e ; rcmetllal rf'acllng; public speaking 
course required. Sl•paratc Junior School. All sports. golf, 
swimming. 2SO acres. Summer ses�ion. 92nll year. Catalog. Dr. C. 0. Morong, Headmaster, Box 4 · K ,  H ightstown. N.J. 

St. Bernard's School 
Episcopal school tor boys, grades 7-12.  stressing college 
preparation. At:crclilted. 330-at•re campus. 40 miles from 
Xcw York Cit)·. Smull classes. Work and farm program. 
�UJH'rrisctl study. Riding, rit1t>rr. tt•am sports, cluhs. D. R. W il l iams, Headmaster, G ladstone 7, New Jersey. 

St. Peter's School �;ptscopal hoarding school tor 
huys. Grallet� 8·12. t'ollege 

preparatory, general court�cs. llcccnt graduates in 39 col
leges & unh·er:�itlcs. :\luslc. drarnatlct�. Hemedlal reading. 
Small classes. Scholurships. Self-help plan. Inlerschola�;Uc 
sport11 program. :\'cw JCl'lll. MO·Itt'rt• campus. Summer s<·hool. 
C 'atalog. Frank D. Leem ing. Headmaster, Peekskill , N. Y. 

Admiral Farragut Academy 
Fully accredited. Prepares for all colleees, government acad
emies. Separate Junior School. Testing, guidance tor college 
antl career. t..'ollege Uoard renter. :\ani training. Sports, 
band, boats. Aoproret.I summer school anti camp. ()atflloo. Admiral Farragut Academy, Box F, Toms R iver. N. J. 

BOYS' SCHOOLS ��STLE HEI<iltTs· 
MI LITARY Highest Standards 
Accredited, Preparation for College and Government 

Academics. Junior School in separate p1nnt. Boy¥ taught to study nnd Inspired to excel. Highest standurds. Guidance 
program. ROTC. 17 modern buildings. E\•Cry boy In ath
lctlt'�. Outdoor MllOrtH ycur round. Non-profit. Swimming 
pool, �1£. aviation. Summer school and camp. For "22 
Points'' and cataiO£", address: 

co·onel H. C. Armstrong. President 
Lebanon, Tenn. (Near Nashville) 

Grades 8-12. Thorough preparation 
for leading colleges. Accredited. 
Develops initlatll'e, self-reliance. 
courtesy, characler. leadership. All 
sports. Exceptional acallemic, llv· 
ing ra.cllltles. llOTC. Artillery, 
Ca\'alry. Infantry, llant.J. 1300-acre 
C&tnJHIS on J.ake �laxinkuckee. Cat
alog. 43 Pershing Ave., Culver, Ind. 
Northwestern Military and Naval 
Academy fo0gitf:a����5 ��tilt���u����A��!��·JJs511'�1�: 
Fireproof buildings. �lollern facilities. g5 acres un lake. Sr. 
ROTC Basic. All sports ; saillng. Bummer l'amu. \\'rite for 
catalogs. 24 So. Lake Shore Road, Lake Geneva, Wisconsin. 

Morgan Park Military Academy 
Superior academic program under inspiring faculty. Fully 
ac·t�rcdit('tl ; !JII'/o cnlt•r t:olh•A"e. �mall t'ln�:;t•:t. Urttdt•s I· I :!. 
Honor UOTC ; Cavalry. Band. Art. music, drama. Shop. 
Sports ; teams for all. 84th year. Write tor cataloo. Col. C. L. Jordan, Box 247, Morgan Park, Chicago 43. Ill. 

Williams Military Academy Bon 
6- 1 5. 

Accredltt'd. }l�un curriculum. Inspiring military lift� . All 
sports. 18-acre campus. New OreJnnot hhlgs. : clusroom:J, 
gym. :l5 miles from f'hi<'ago's allnuttagt•s. �lotlerate rate. 
Also summer calllJ). \\'rite for rtttalog or t•uJ l :  Col. P. E. Williams, Dept. C, Wheaton, I ll . Tel: 8- 1 048. 

Missouri Military Academy ���lors'ifc�:.=,� 
68th year. Orat.Jes 4 - 1 2. Fu11y acrrcditetl. sl<;:\'tOit UOTt'. 
}�rlcndJy and im:plring teac·hcrs. Small ('ia:�st•s. Strong 
remedial reading and guiliunce nrogram. All spurt�. Hiding. 
Golf. 5 athletic fi<•hls. 226 acre ramJmS. t'utalog. Col. C. R. Stribling. 247 Main Stroot, Mexico, Mlnourl. 

Onarga Military School 
Trains for character. Indh·hJual shtliY pro�ram ; healthful, 
homelike 11\'lng. Accredltell. C'ollegt> JlrCJIRratory, hush•css 
oour:�es. Small ('}asst•s. Gultlance. Gradt•s 7 - 1 2 .  2 �yms; 
indoor pool. Sports, artlvitlt's. I..ow tuition. t'hit•ago 85 
miles. Catalog: Col. L. C. Adams, Box C, Onarga. I l l inois. 

Kemper Military School 
Roundet.l educational, military, recreational program. f'cn
tury-ohl tradition ; modern methods. Ac·crcditctl. �mall 
classes ; personal guidance. 8th Grade. li.S. anti Jr. College. 
APilfO\'t•d llOTf'. A i l  SJlOrls. llon l ;  tlyinK. I 13th yr. Uatulog. Dlr. of Admissions, 847 Third St .• Boonville, M issouri. 

Founded Dwight Day School for Boys 1�:-10 
Devoted to training of hoys for college c·arecrs. Thorough 
pn•oaration in small classes for AIJI� t 'nlh•Kt'l'l, l';ngineerinJ(, 
Army. :\'a,·y, Air. )laritime. Grath•s 7- 1 :!. lll·lllt>tlhtl n•all
ing, Gym, Athletic-s. �mnmt•r St•sslnn .-\ ... k fnr t 'ataln.KUt' 8. Winton L. M i l ler. Jr. Head Master, 402 East 67 St. New York 

Investigate Camps Now 
if you are planning to send your son or daughter to camp this summer. For 
recommendations to meet your specific requirements, fill in this coupon, giving 
complete information. 

Mail to : Johanna Shedd, Director, CosmOJ)Oiitan Edu .. ation 
Department, 572 Madison Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. 

1-:;7 
Camp : Boys . . . . . . . . . .  Girls . . . . . . . . . .  Coed . . . . . . . . . .  Summer St·hool . . . . . . . . .  . 

Age . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Grade . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Sex 

Location . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Fee Range 

Full season . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Half-season 

Type of camp and major activities desired : . •  , • , • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  

Religious affiliation, i f  any, must be . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 

Name ( please [Jrint) • • • • • . . • . • . • • • . • • . • • • • • • . . . • • • • . . • . . • • • • . • . • • • • . • • • • . . • • • • • •  

Street Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Phone : 

City . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Zone . . . . . . . . .  Stale . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . . .  



BOYS' SCHOOLS 

@iuMBifu 
MILITARY ACADEMY 

Fully Bf'f'retlltcd. l'r('pnrcs for Colleges anti 
Gov' t Academics. H bulhlings, 9 built hy 
l". S. Oo\''t. 2 gym�. JlOOI . llOTC. �UJWf· 
,-lscd study. \Veekly reports. J unior School. 
All Sports. Uand, Orchestra, Glee Club. 
Suuuner School. Write for Catalog ami 
"47 Features", Dept. C. Columbia, Tenn. 

S m i les 1 A llautn-\\"lntcr aiHI summer 
sell nul. lt.O.'l'.t ·.-I f  lghcst go\·crnmcnt rating 
-,\(•t·rc•litctl. l 'n•)mrcs for all colleges and 

tile national aca,lt•m lt•s. �('paratc .luniur Sdmol, tlrsl thru 
:.�·\·cut.h grades, l l m l t ctl LU 100 hoarding t'tHicts. J'ost
graduutc munw. ltcndlng ('llnlc, rorupletcl)' ettUilllled with 
c h�t·tronlc a)Jiinnttus. mHit·r !'Upl'n'l!-tlon or a reading cx1•ert. 
All major sporl!i. llcttlllrNI attf'lularwu at gym. t'lasscs. 
Cadets Jh·c In small grOUJJS with teachers . .  Moderate rates. 

Vklrite Col. W. A. Brewster, Co.lege Park, Ga. 

M I L I T A R Y  
\\'ht•fl' hn}'ll ht•i'OIIIC 
Accntllll•tl t·ul lcJ.tl' prcHaratlon t11ulcr 
the famous �t. .John 's �YSil'lll. Oradell 
7 - 1 :.! .  Ins1•lred ll•al'llirtJ{. :-:mall t·lltSIH'M, 
tndtvhlual uttt•ntlon. Ht·atlillJ.t ( 'llnic. 
HOTC. F'lrt')lmCJf tlurnu. hu!!pltal, 1·h;wel .  
1\ll spnrts. hwludlruc c·rt'\\', Hummer 
�,:Yon!:�r�oie2l7. ( ·o�i�frtild� 1Yi ,:!o:S1� 

Grand River Academy 
For younger boys-grades 2 · 9 .  
Chartered 1831. Prepares for sec· 
ondary schools. Classes average 12. 
Sports include swimming and rid· 
lng. Dally afterclass activities pro
gram on 50·acre campus. Summer 
camp. For "Activities" and cata· 
log, write: 

Carl C. Bauder. Headmaster, 
Auatlnburc, Ohio 

Western Military Academy 
l>c,·cJoJJS a desire to succeed. Io;mphasls on self-confhlence, 
!ielf-llirecUon, lluw-to-stuc.ly. Small classes, guidance. 
Grcules 7 - I : L  Career amllysb. Jr.-Sr. ll.U.T.C. All ath
letics ; riding, I>OOI. 7Uth yr . •  "\t•ar SL. J...ouls. Catalog: Col. Ralph B. Jackson, Supt .. Box C·4, Alton, I l l inois. 

Wentworth Military Academy 
1'housanlls of huainess and professional lea1lers started here. 
4·yr. High Schoo l ;  separate :.!·l'f. l'ollege. Accrcd. Sr. HO'l'l'. 
CAA tlying. �lotlern hldgs., t..-ountry cluh. SJiurts for all ; pool. 
Summer M:houl ; al110 yuun.cer hoys' camp. 7�th yr. Catalog. Col. J. M. Sellers, 247 Washington Place, Lexington, Mo. 

Warren School 
\\'here boys O\'er 13 with educational problems can learn 
how to t'Ont·t·ntrate, gain tontld('nce arul make up lost time. 
l'ollege preJ)aratlon. lntll\"idual pro.crams. Acceleration. 
llernclilal 11rograms. A<·t:n•dltell. :'�\ear Washin:;ton, JJ. C. Philip Lincoln Garland, D lr., Box 250, Olney. Maryland. 

Roosevelt Military Academy �l"�\��? 
An outstanliinJC Ctluratlonal institution. l•'ully accredited : 
Noted cart�er Uuhhtnce IJeut. ; small classes ; teaches how
to-study ; free tutoring ; all sport s ;  hanll ; rhllng. llollern 
hrkk hul hlinKS. �lolicralc rutc. Oralll'S 3-1:.!. Apply now. 
l'al•log: Col. Glen C. M illikan, Box C, Aledo, Ill. 

Bordentown Military Institute 
J<'ully accrcditt•tl. ( 'ollt·ge 11reparatory. Business, general 
t·ounw� . • \\'ll4tlon. UulstundinK n-t·unl of college entrance. 
1tOTC. Bo�·s taught how to study. Small classes ; imli\'ltlual 
ath•ntion. :\II SIJorts . • luniur t-khool. i6th nar. Summer ses
Mion. (.'alaltJu. Registrar, Box 294, Bordentown. New Jersey. 

Carteret School ���r
e:��f[ell�����t
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entranee. Small classes. Proper study hahits stressed. 
Jtealling tcdlll iltUes. :-:hops. l'eriolllc aptitutle tests. l l ume· 
like dormitory'. Lar.:e KYIH. 40 acres atop Orange :loft. 
llodl·ratc rah•. :\. Y. trips :!II miles. lll'IIUest booklet D·4. 

Carteret School, West Orange, N. J. 

Howe Military School ;;�·;�.����i\n ��.��r���� 
em ironment. Art·n·ditl·d t.•ollege J)reparatory. business. J•o
tt•ntlul Al'lllen•ment Hating gh·cs each huy lmtl\'ld.ual 
goal. Small dasst•s. Jr. Sthool. ::;enior ltOTC'. Sports. 1\'ew 
tlunu:-1. 1>oul. 1-:pl:-lt·uvat. Est. IS�-1. Summer t'amJI. Catalog. Burrett B. Bouton, M .A., 447 Academy Pl., Howe Indiana. 

Carson Long 
Jlo}·s' MllJtary School. Jo-:ducates the whole boy-physically, 
menially, morally. Jlow to learn. how to lahor, how to Jive. 

l'reJmrt'!l for (•olh•ge. life or hu�iiH'KS. I :.!  1st year of Charae
tl·r UuihlhlK. O\·erall rhargcs $12:.!5.00. Box A. New Bloomfield, Pa. 

SCHOOLS IN FLORIDA 

I'"""!''I'!!�ENTUCKY �IL}s!��r NSTITUTE ��"'Fio�'d=•e 
Oldc!'t J>ri\'ate m i Htary !:Chool 
In America. Fully acc·rt'tlltetl. 
Prepares fur t•ullcge or husl· 
rwss. Fall and spring st•!'siun!l 
on heautlful estate nrnr Louis· 
,·lite. \\'lnh·r st'sslon In fine. 
moc.lern hulltllngs at \'('nlt·f', 
Florida. wlu:re the sunshine 
has grcah•st quantity of ac·tin
lc. healt h-gl\'ing rays, no·rr·. 
1-Tcalthful lanli anti water SllOrt!l 
a l l  year with no irllerruntlon 
tost. mUe�. Catlaclty cnrolhncnt 
c.lurlng the llll!it lH'\'t•ral �.-ears. 

For u n·hJI Floritla" tol,fcr �ulflrt:M8: 
Col. Chas. B. Richmond, Pres. Box C Lyndon, Ky. 

Jo,ulJy accrcUHcd. Distin
guished atadem ic rcl'ord. 

l 'pper and lower schools, grades 7-12.  Conferl'nce-t:rJ)e 
classrooms. Guldanre. Sports for all, indutllng yt•ar-romuJ 
golf, tennis. �alltng. Outdoor swimming 11001. �tllltary or 
nanl training. \\'rite for lllustratetl (•ataln�ot. Registrar. Box 5037-C, Jacksonville, Florida. 

Study and play in Florida Sun! 
l�'ully act·retlltetl. Prepart•s for all t'Olh•JJ:l'S untl go\'ern
ment ac·ademies. St')larate Junior Ut•pt. !\unl-mllitary 
training. •resting, guidant·u for rullt•ge un�l t·arl•t•r. :\ear 
Uulf ht•aclies . All SI'Orts. Uanll. Catalog. Adm. Farragut Academy, Park St., N. , St. Petersburg, Florida. 

Shorecrest Outdoor School 
1200 North Shore Drive St. Petersburg, Florida 

t'O·t'thu·ational l>ay Sc·hool 
l'rc· sc·hool t hrough grade �ix 

A sound �cholast lc JlroJ.:ram undt•r ideal conditions 

Oxford School 
�I ilunl Bcuclt, Floritla 

Accrnlit('d Dnr :tthl Hoarding 
Elementary thru High and ('olll'Kt' l'n•JJ 

A l l  land anll wuter suorts • \\'rite for BrO<·hure ('. A. M. Cassel, Ph. D •• Director 

Miami Military Academy 
Disdplincd training for succe�!lful manhood. Fully arcretl
itell. Uratles 1 - 1 :.! .  t'ollcge 11reparatory, g('nt•ral. 'l'tltorlng 
rnt•tholl llliliUres muxlmum progress. SJlOrt!', tearns for all. 
l 'cHtl. :t:J acrt•s . •  \1ollerate all-inelu�h·c fel'. t'atalo�-:. Col. F. R. Wi lliams, 1 0605 Biscayne Blvd., M iami 38, Fla. 

American School of Fine 
a n d  C o m m e r c i a l  A rt 

' ' H ighest lt·vel or 
('omml•rdal Art 

taught anywhere ' '  
Low l.'OSt tuition. Fully aPilro\·e(.). E s t .  since l!lt;). 

106 Bay Street, Jacksonville, Florida 

COEDUCATIONAL SCHOOLS 

Elgin Academy 
t;ollege prc11. Coed. grades 7 · 1:.! .  Small clusses. Strong rae· 
ulty. Student� achlc,·e indh·tUual lJAJl goal�; through 11crson· 
alizctl guidance. Ba.lanccll acth·lLies, sports for all.  Gym, JlOOI,  art gallery, muslc, lirarna. �loUern dorms. Jo�ndowell. };st. 
183U. Catalog. M. L. Brett, 221 Academy Pl .. Elgin, Ill . 

The Arnold School Trains boys and girls, 6· 
1 � .  for sclf·rt·llant lh'lng. 

\\'ork. study, play JJrogram. Strel!s on fundamentals. 
Thorough c:ollege preJiaratlon : also general. agric·ullural 
courses. Guidance . .l<'amlly atmosphere. l fi5 acres. 01>er· 
ating taruN artfa

o:tC·. ������: i�rPea�lbr;:;�· ,A-�::.· t'atalog. 

West Nottingham Academy 
Coeducational. Gralles 7 - 1 2 ,  Pol!t Gralluate. lntensh·c preJ)
aratiun for t·ullcge through One �ubject l'lan of Study. Ex
(�ellent guidance vrograru. SJ)()rtS, golf. Ji,ull extrat·urricu
lar program. �0-acrc cam pull. �11\lwu.y l'hlla.·Baltu. lo;st. 1744. 
Catalog. C. W. Blaker, Th.M., Hdm., Box 29, Colora, Md. 

Sanford & Sunny Hills School 
l'ocd, ages 3-18. t 'ollege preparatory , general courses. 
Small classes. Art, music, dramatics, building projects. 
Sports, lncluliing rltling. Sunuucr Sl'SSion. 180 acre camJ)UIJ. 
Al·(·retlltetl. Ellen Q. Sawin. Pres. ; Nancy C. Sawin & Wm. N. Wingerd, D irectors, Hockessin 5, Delaware. 

The Anderson School 
Year· round, Jlegents accrellltei.J. general or college entrance 
course. Grades 4-1:.! anll J)()St-grall. F;xpcrt guhlancc statT. 
Hesillent psychiatrist �,\:. psychologist. Small classes. Arti\'
lty pruJ.:rnm stressed. 235 a('res. Enroll any time. t'alitlog. L. C. Gage. M.A., Headmaster, Staatsburg-On· Hudson, N . Y. 

Fenster Ranch School-Tucson 
�ationally known ranch school for bo�.-s and glrb;. Grac.lcs 
1 -12. C'olh�Ke preparatory. Sus>erlor facilities and :;tatf. 
Jlhllru:. swimming, OtlH�r a(·th·itit•s in wurm. dry 4·1imate. 
Also summer eanw. For catalog. write Mr. G. F. Fenster, Director. Fenster Ranch School, Tucson. Arizona. 

UIIVERSITY OF MIAMI 
Coral Gables, Fla. 

Co-educational. 
Fully Accredited. 

For information, write: 
Director of Admissions 

dRAHAM- E CK E S  
Colle9e Preparatory School for Boys 

•:st. 1926. Accretlltctl. Limited enrollment. Graduates in 1 4 1  
colleges-from 3 9  states ami 1 M  forch�n countric.s. Strung 
foreign language, �lath & ::icicncc Uctmrlmcnls. ltt•nu•tltal 
l(c;uling. Supcnlsctl Study. Graduutcs in lcatling American 
and Foreign l'nln�rsittcs. Work Jlru�ram fur all. �wJmming 
I>Ooi, sniiing, tennis, baseball. AHlllut.ctl Sehoul fur Girls. 

North County Road, Palm B•ac:h, Florida. 

Davis Institute of Technology 
StuUy in beautltul Miami. Complete course11 in Me\lical 
Technology, �lcdlcal Assh;tant. X - rtty ami �ledlc-al Sct·r,•
tarlal. \\'rite for rrt·e hrot"lmrc. Department C, Davis I nstitute of Technology, 2 1 00 West Flagler Street, M iami, Florida. 

Ringling School of Art �·�'l�u.�·��r·1111�,',��� 
tion, Commercial Art, Fashion Arts, 1ntdlur lh'�tign i n  
Florida year round. }'acuity or outstanllhlK artist:-!. t ' se 
IUngling lluseurn and l'ircul!. Outtluor classt•s. Dorm itories. 
l.uw cost. Write for catalog & folder • · t n  l•'lorlda Sun11hlne". 
Address : Geor1e C. Kaiser, Jr., Exec. Sec'y. Sarasota, Florida. 
----------------

Tampa College t1
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JlusJncss Ac.lrninlstratlon. V7 yt•uu' t•Xpt•riellt'l' t•n·s,a riiiJo: 
111 utlents for successful buslness carecra. Cuur�t·s ulft·ret l :  4 t o  34! months. l'ertltlcate. H . S .  tlcgree. l 'Ot•tl. JJurm l 
torles. Hooklet. Tampa College, 104 No. Edison Ave •• Tampa, Florida. 

GIRLS' SCHOOLS 

Ferry Hall 
Outstanc.ling boarliJng school for girls, grades 9-12, near 
l'hicago. Successful experience preJ>aring for best L'Oileges 
& universities t�lnce 1869. Art & �tul!ll-. Classes &\'erage 
1 2 .  Jo"'ully accretliLed. :Xew llormllorlt•s. l'ool. Sl>uru. t'�Jtalou. Frances G. Wallace, Principal, Box 1 5. Lake Forest. I llinois 

Howard Accredited college pre11aratory ami 
general courses for girls. S:.!nll yr. 

Uralles i - 12. Post eralluate. Art, mu�lc, SlJeech, llramatlcs, 
liccretarlal. Small classes, friendly atmosJtllt'rc. attl•ntlon 
to inllh•illual neells. �ew gymnallium and autlttorlum. All 
svorts, riding. Kndowmcnt J>urm ils motlt•rate rl'l'. Catalog. Mrs. Vida c. Clough, Box 24, West Bridgewater. Mass. 

St. Katharine's School EllisCOllal. Fully ac· 
t·retlitell. !:kholastlc, 

uhyt�ical. spiritual training. Colle�te Jlrt'JJaratory. l ndh·t�tual 
gulllam·e under experlencell women. J•'lue arts with llallt:t. 
7th-Uth Uralles. Small cJaiJses. SPUrU lnclutlc t;ulf, Swim· 
mlng, JUding. \\'rite for Catalog and "8pokl'sman" T. C. H inckley, M.A., Headmaster. Davenport. IoWa. 

Radford School for Girls A c m J l t c J  c o l ·  
lt•J:e vre)uarallon 

i n  h:eal year ' round climate. Open air cluses. �lu�lc. art, 
c.lramatics, secretary�hlp. l:haractcr and lll'rsonality dc\·el
opell i n  friendly home life. �ports, rldin}{. t<;udowell. J..im
lLed enrollment. t 'atalog. Lucinda de L. Templin, Ph.D., Principal. 4201 Austin Terrace, El Paso, Texas. 

Fairfax Hall t�
n t�!cJ r;;1;���

nt
�11�;��;��ah

ror
,. af}:�.� 

AccrellitecJ 4 years high school. t'ollegc prcu .. Kl'n'l <:ourses. 
Sl'Ul•tarial, music, art. tlramatit·s, home l'l'. ,  lntl·rlor 
dl'l'. SJtaduus �rOUihi:,. Sports, J-:}'111, luduur puol. l'rl\'1\ll' 
staiJie. riding ring£. t..:atalog -State age anti �>d1ool gr;allt•, Wm. B. Gates, Pres., Box C-574, Park Sta .• Waynesboro. Va. 

Charles E. Ellis School Giris, gra.lcs 6 · 1 � .  
l i S A  al"t'rt•tliiNi. 

College J>reparatory, arl, mu:-:h·. home e(•tmomit·s. :;l't'rt•tar
lal. Small cla:-:scs. Jndiritlual guidance. 300- ucre cam)na!S. 
1110\lcrn stone huihllngs, IIUilurhan l'hl Ia. St•Jmrate tlurm!l 
ror .}'0UIIgl•r girls. :-;portS, riding. (;ymna:-:illlll. �:-;(. 1! 110. 
Catalog. Arnold E. Look, Ph.D., Pres., Newtown Square 10, Pa. 

Samuel Ready School Girls. u radtos H � .  
Heshlent. anti tlay. 

Accredited IJrcua r;ation for t'OII�ge. �luslt·, art, dramatit·s. 
tlatu·ing, :-:ccrNarial. Duily chaJ>t'l. Family lite ('IIIJJha· 
sizetl. Shan-t he-work JJrugram. �uorts. :.!0- acrc t"amJws. 
.\lodcrn huildings. E!lt. ���7. ( 'atalnK. Evangeline Lewis, Hdm., 5 1 52 Old Frederick Rd., Baltimore 29, Maryland. 

Linden Hall ,Junior ('oll•gc nnd Sl'hool ror Girls. 
( 'ult ural nnd \'oc·atlunal. �lusil'. 

Home Eronomi<'s .  Secretarial Xtudles. Ji'ine and Commer
cial Art. Vramatlc Art. l 'n·naratory and General t'our:-;cs. 
lleautitul t'arnpus. All Sport�. Hilling. Swimming l'ool. 
Endowed. lluduatt• 'l'uitluu. Catalugucs. Adtlrt•:-::-Byron K. Horne, D .O .. Box 14. Lititz, Pa. 
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COLLEGES 

• Winthrop College • 
THE SOUTH CAROLINA COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 

l:st. 1886. :":ear l:harloll.e. �.(', fl'ully accrcdltcd liberal 
aru J)rogram. Xt)ccialh:atlon in teal'llinx-. business, home 
c(:onomics. music. B.A .. B.S. degrees. 'tuc.lentM from 14 
litatcs, se\'eral furl'ign countries. �0-ucro shaded campus. 
fountains. 17 hulhllngs: mudc l'OIIscrntory with 1 2  studios, 
u:i tlructlcc rooms ;  :1500 scat autlitorlum, new four-manual 
organ ; library ; Sehoul of l 'ructh:c. Gym, swimming pool ; 
\'aried sl)orts. Board. tulllon �'- fees. $7GO : allplletl music 
utra. 6-tceek cocd IHHm1wr scHsitm: Ju11e 1 -l -Julu :.UI. t:atalog. 
Dir. of Adm., Dept. C. Winthrop College. Rock H ill, S.C. 

J UNIOR COLLEGES-MEN 

NICHOLS BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION & 
EXECUTIVE TRAINING 

Conservation & Forestry Courses. 
1 500-ocre forest. An investment in 
Education. Personalized individual 
analysis. Degree granting. Interna
tional cl ientele. Small classes. Un
excelled location. 200-acre campus. 
Modern dormitories. All sports. 
Opportunity lor Military Training 

J U N I O R  

COLLEGE 
FOR M E N  

DUDLEY7, MASS. 

James L. Conrad, 

Pres. with E.R.C. unit on campus. 

JUNIOR COLLEGES-WOMEN 

A r e  Y O U  a 
H A R C U M  G i r l ? 
Education for &'r8('lous adult llvlnw. 
��u�91!d������,. ''an�•i:ul'tu'!-:1 ('ommunity. 2-Year Auo. De&'rees 
In Academic and Vocational apecialhatlons. Liberal Arts, Drama. 
Music ,  Palntlntr Bus .  4: Med. 
r12'vt. �c!�fi�·.p�r!r:.c JM'�d���� 
Personal & vocatlonai wuldance. cHt�•:cuM J R .  COLLEGE 

Bryn MIWr, Pl., Box C 

Stimulating Careers .._.,.,_ 

for Out-of- Door Girls · 

�ii�ie,�ft��� '!�trr.�'�'i����.tu{:�e::1''2d�';:�1�o�r�1.'Pttri� A•'tH Jllus technicnl trnmtn�r & expcri('llC'C. Green
hous�s. acnrdcon�. rann. 150 ucrcs. Nr. Phila. RidlnK, swinuntu��e, tll'nnle, clubs. Social acllvtUeH. Job atd. 

P a. School of Horticulture 
Box B Ambler, Pa. 

Averett College ��!u:l�:.'
s· tc

fr�.�����at�
ccr

t������i 
Arts. Pre-professional courses. �lerchandhlng, home ec., 
phyKlcal ell. : secretarial, med. scc' l. :\IuKic, art. drama. 
lil•ccch. Jmli\'ltlual nttemion, anut.ll classes. SJlorta, pool, 
gym. Social urogram. )';ndowcd. !JXth l'Cnr. Catalog. Curtis Bishop, President, 402 W. Main St., Danville, Va. 

Penn Hall h�::�or������
c
��i •. �9�.�·

c
[fw�·���� � Dixie." A.A. or A.S. Degree In :l yrs. Collcgt• transfer 

or spcciallzeU career cour:wli. Also accredited tJrcp l!chool 
dh·Jdon. llodern tnalhllu.:�. Ycar-rouuct sports' program. 
Swimming tmol, riding, golt on umpu�. Dr. C. Gordon Frantz, Pres., Box N, Chambersburg, Pa. 

All Saints' Episcopal 
For girls. Accredited 2-yr. college, 4-yr. high school. Dlgh 
acallcmlc Ktundartls. In hhnoric ,.lt•kshurg Xatlonal l'ark. 
Near �atchez. Separate music and art tle))artments. All s'>orts, 
riding. li'or ' "All Saints' Today" an1l hulle!ln, address :  The Rev. W .  G. Christian, Rector, Box C ,  V icksburg, M iss. 

Stratford College J\���,�c��t���1�tn;,�:1o����;�rtu��� and abilities. J.Jheral Arts. F'lne Artx, Vucal.loual Courl'es. 
llealthful lot:utlon foothills Blue ltltlge lJts. Campus 15 
atcrcs-nll SJ1urt5. Sut·ial program. \Vrlte for '"Intimate 
Glimpses" anol elll.�tlug. John C. Simpson, LL.D., Pres., Box C-4, Danville, Va. 

Vermont Junior College ��;,.1J,�"f:�ir�"gu�: 
t�tantllng llCUetllted schools. Tcrmimtl, transfer t:our!<Ocs. 
'l'wo·yr. llhcral arts, home ec. , Journalism. art. nur:o�t•ry 
sc·hool tt•at•hlng, sct·rct�trJal. lllt'tl. st•c'l . . lllC(l. tech .. )Jrl'· 
l>rnfe!lsional, !Wn'J ('()Ur�cs. Guitlanc·c. Spac·lous ca1npus. 
\\'inter sports, Catalog. R. C. Noble, Pres . •  Montpelier. Vt. 
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DRAMATIC ARTS 

* BACK DOOR 
t o  Haflywoad 

and Broadway 

Write Director of Admissions 
For Free Brochure 

48 S. El Molino Ave. 
Pasadena 1, California 

BUSINESS f§ SECRETARIAL 

CHANDLER SCHOOL 
FOR WOMEN • SECRETARIAL 

OPENS NEW RES IDENCE IN BOSTON 
One or Hoston· s  oldest and most t.llstlngulshed Secretarial 
:-lchools now accepts reslt.Icnt students. Professional train
ing combined with ad\'81ltagcs or 11\Ting-in-Boston a\'allablc to high school graduates. Two-year courses pro\'ide )Jnlical, 
l..cgal or };xecutive speclallzation. One·year skllls course. 
�o;xccllent resident racillties with cultural ami social pro
gram at �""ranklln Sc1uare House. Catalog. Dr. George I .  Rohrbough, President, 440 Beacon Street, Boston 15, Mass. 

katharinegibbs 
BOSTON 16 s e cretarial 

21 Marlborough St. 
NEW YORK 1 7  

230 Park Ave. 
MONTCLAIR, N.J. 

33 Plymoulh St. 

PROVIDENCE 6 
155 Angell St. 

Outstanding training. Three 
practical courses. 

One-Year Secretarial 

Libcrol Arts-Sccrelorlol (two yeors) 

Speclol Course for Collese Women 

Catalog : ASSISTANT DIRECTOR 

Berkeley Train for key sc.cretarial positions. Intensive 
andcornprehensJ\'eeourses for H. S. gra(Juates, 

college women. Distinguished faculty. Guidance. EtTecth·e 
placement ser\'lce with leading business organizntlons. •rwo
and one-year c:ourses. New term .June 24. For catalog write The Secretary : 420 Lexington Ave., New York City 17. Also: White Plains, New York: East Orange, New Jersey. 

Wood Secretarial School 
Courses for H.S., Prh·ate School grads and. College women. 
Alr-condltionet.l. Accredited by State Educ. Dept. Guid
ance, nlact-nwnt serrlce. Dorm. 78th year. Enroll now for 
July or Se11t. Cllllt.log. Associate Dean. 1 25 Park Avenue,. ( 1 00 E. 42 St., opp. Grand Central) , N. Y. 17. OX 7- 1 290. 

Train tor Latin American Institute \Vorld 
\\'Ide careers In diplomacy, go\'t & torelgn ser\'lce. Exec. 
sec'y, Bi-Ungual scc'y, Foreign trade & commerce. Trans
lator-Interpreter. Languages. Coed. Day and e\·ening
surmncr t:ourscs. Chartered hy X. Y. lld. or Uegcnts. Room 2 1 6, 2 West 45th Stroot, New York 36 

RADIO f§ TELEVISION 

96% OF ALL GRADUATES OFFERED 
POSITIONS IN RADIO OR TV! 

Courses in Announcing, Acting, Writing, Production. 
I year of intensive training. Founded in 1 934. Profes
sional teachers with national network background. 
&1Jeciut .'SV.MME/l cuur8e tor cotlcoe uratllwte8 ttml tcachef8. 

NATIONAL ACADEMY OF BROADCASTING 
3338 16th St. N.W., I C J ,  Washington, D. C. 

FINE 5 A PPLIED ARTS 

Ray-Vogue Sch9ols 
Commercial Art. Photography, Interior Decoration, Dreu 
Ueslgn, Fashion )terchandhine with Modeline, Fashion 
Illustration. Coed. Altncth't'. reiltlence for Jdrls. Ent�r lst 
:\Ion. monthly. Write Registrar, Room 504. Specify Course. RAY-VOG U E  Schools, 750 N. M ichigan Ave., Chicago I I .  

American Academy o f  Art :_:���!!cr� 
Commercial & Fine Art. Faculty of International reputa
tion. Story, Alh·ertising & .fi�ashion Illus. ; Al.lv. Art. Letter
Ing, Layout, J•atnting. J>laccment lit'f\'. Veteran Appru\'ed. 
Cued. :-lunuuer tenn lwgins ,June :H. t'atulog. Frank H. Young, Director, Dept. 1·47,25 E.Jackson Boulevard.Chlcago4. 1 1 l i nols. 

New York School of Interior Design 
:Six \\'ecks' r•ractlcal Training C'our�e starts July 8th. 
Faculty or leading X. Y. \lecorutor�. l'crlod ant.l lllOtlcrn 
styles, <.'Olor schemes, all fundamentals. :-lt!nll fur Catnlog 28. Home Study Course ror those who cannot. t:orne to N. Y. 
Starts Ill onoe. Catalog ::!C. 29 East 72nd St., N. Y. 2 1 .  

Art Institute of Pittsburgh 
There 1s an art Job waiting tor you after completine one of 
our IS-month Diploma counea In Commercial Art ; Fashion 
Art; Dress Design ; Interior Design. Our grads. in demand. 
Vet. appro\'ed. Co-ed. 35th Yr. FACTBOOK. W i ll is C. Shook, Dir., 635 Smlthfteld St., Pittsburgh 22, Pa. 

The St. Louis School of Fine Arts 
Washington University St. Louis, Mo. 
Professional training in Fine and Commercial Art leadtne 
t.o B.F.A. degree. Students Uve on lJnlverslty campua. 
Men admitted to lt..O.T.C. Write for bulleUna. Kenneth 0. Hudson, Dean, Room 30. 

The Art Institute of Chicago 
Summer School. Painting, Drawing, SculJlture, Advertis
ing, Dress Design. Interior Design. t'cramlcs. Degree!�. 
Accredited. 'l'enn begins July 1. IV57. 

Box 310, M ichigan Ave., at Adams, Chicago 3, 111. 

When selecting a school it is important 
to consider whether the school is widely 
and creditably known in its particular 
field. The schools listed in COSMOPOLI
TAN enroll students from all parts of the 
country. They have wide contacts and a 
broad outlook. They offer sound and prac
tical training, and their names have a 
prestige value when you are seeking a 
position. Write to any of these schools for 
catalogs, or, if you need assistance, com
plete the coupon below. 

For Help In Your Selection of A School 
The directors of the schools listed on these pages will welcome your inquiry. 
Write to them direct for catalogs or mail this cOnJ>On to : Johanna Shedd, Director, 
Cosmopolitan Education Department, 572 i\lhulison Avenue, New York 22, N. Y. 

4-.;7 
Preparatory Schoo•L ___________ J unior College: _________ _ 

Professional Schooli _____________ Length of Course, _______ _ 

Home Study Courses•----------------------------

For Boys; _____ Girls ____ CoedJ _____ Boarding; ____ Day· ___ _ 

Age ______ Sex:_ _____ Now in Grade: ____ Entrance Date _____ _ 

Location, _____________________ Fee Range'---------

Major Course & Special Interests•----------------------

Name: ________________________ Phone, _______ _ 

Street:----------------------------------------------------------

City _______________ -L..one: ____ State 



LAB. f5 MEDICAL TECHNIQUE i MEDICAL TECHNICIANS 
X- RAY T E C H N I C I A N S  
Orat.luates tn great demand at excellent pay. Free 
nalionwlt..le placement scnlce. Our intensh·e 9 to 
12 month courses prepare students for rncllical 
onicc::J and laboratory positions. Write now for 
Catalog C. State year of H.S. graduation. 

Two LeadinCJ ColleC)es 

COLLEGE OF MEDICA L TECHNO LOGY 
1900 LA SALLE AVENUE 
1004 TRUXILLO MINNEAPOLIS 4, MINN. 

HOUSTON, TEXAS 

TECHNICAL SCHOOLS 

Indiana Technical College B.S. Deeree 
in 27 mo. 

En«ineerlng. AeronautJcal. Chemical, Civil, Elec., �Iech. 
&. F;Jet·tronlcs ( Inc. Itadlo & TV ) .  B.S. degree in 36 mo. 
in :\lath., ('hem. & l 'hyMics. l'rep courses. Jo.:arn hoard. 
Demand for gra�ls. G. l .  appr. Enter June, St>pl.. Dec., 
�lar. l 'ata log. 747 E. Washington Blvd., Ft. Wayne 2. I nd. 

HOME STUDY-ACADEMIC 

H I G H  S C H O O L  al H O M E 
You can at.ill finiah l li"h School-at home, in your epare time. 
No interference with job, or social life. Win more pay, a better 
job, aooiad reooa:nition. Take only the eubjecta you need. Com
plete ICMOn n.utl an8wer .service. Penonaliaed. inatruction. Low 
coet. Diplo01a to a:raduateta. 

I.C.S. �e:h:=k:�t I �"'3�e:��:�:rHc::r:oea.§�:!�� .. �)a�=��: 
leseon (Math), (3) Career Cataloa:u&-indicate course desired. 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
SCRANTON 9. PENNA. DEPT. 39023C 

High School at Home �lany Finish 
In 2 Years. 

Oo as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. 
l

'repares tor L'OIIece entnwcc . exam". St11ndard 11.8. texts supplied. L.Hvloma awanll'tl. C'rt.•lllt for H.S. suhjc�s already com� 
plcted. Single subjcctli Jr desired. Free Uulletln. American School, Dept. H4 10, Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37. 

For a free copy of the 19il6 Cosmopolitan 
Com posite Dirl'ctory of Schools, Colleges and 
<.:amps, writ.c to Cosmopolitan Education 
Department, 572 Madison Avenue. New York 
�2. N. Y. 

Why 

Write 1 20 words per minute. 
Age no obstacle-LOWEST COST 

Famous SPEED\VRITJXG shorthand. !\o symbols, 
no machines, uses ABC 's. Easiest to learn and use. 
}i'ast J>reparatlun for a better J>ositlon. :'\ationally used 
in leading ottices ami Ch·ll  Sen·tce. 1:!0 words per 
minute-50 % J...,ASTEU. than Cl\'ll Ser\'lce re(IUlre-
m mo. On·r :J.1U.OOO taught at hom..: or Lilf,IUKh <·la!!!l
room instruction. The \'Cry low t.:ost will surprhc you. 
'fYI)ing :n·aJiable. 34th Year. / 
Schools in over 400 cities in DID vou 
U. S .• Canada, Cuba and Hawaii. READER's D�EE 
WRITE FO:

c
���� ��OKLET TO ARTICLE ON

£ST 

�dli -
Dept_ 5904·7, 55 W.42St., N.Y. 36 'fit_ -;::!!l!l!:!'!!!li!ll} 

PRESTIGE AND MORE SUCC£SSI }t'aaeinatin�, anerowded ra�t�e:t·��;���"!:� ���r��k�h!�
e
ho�::!· 

and women In home and business find opportu· 
oity in analyzing handwriting. Underatand People-MAKE MONEY. Free lesson and infor· 
matioo about amazing opportunity, if over 21. Write today! 
L c. A. s., lnc., &Ol Wilhoit Buldlnc, Sprtncfleld, Missouri 

FASHION DESIGN 

National School of Dress Design 
Appro,·cd supen•ised home study training. Flue startinc 
point for career . .:\'o classes. �o wabteli time. Text and work kit. furnished. Dil>loma awarded. Low tui tion and 
payments. Send for free booklet. 835 Divorsey Parkway, Dept. 3394. Chicago 14, Il l . 

INTERIOR DECORATION 

Interior Decoration at Home 
Approved supervised home study training. Fine starting 
point for career. �o classe1. �o wastetl time. Text and 
work kit furnll'lhed. Diploma awarded. Low tuition anti payments. S•·JHI for free hooklet. Chicago School of I nterior Decoration, 835 D iversey Pkwy., Dept. 3394, Chicago 14. I l l. 

HOME STUDY 

HOME STUDY 

Can I, At My Age 
B e c o m e  A H o t e l  E x e c u t i v e  

Even Though I Have N o  Previous 
Hotel Experience? 

Would you like lu Slf'Jl 
into a wel l-paid po!!i· 
tion in a Hotel, Motel. 
Club, Apartment Houle 
l,r ojec t '! J•os i t i ons 
8\'rrywhere as Mana�ter, 

Susan E. Cupit Purchasing Agent, So- Melvin DalrymW ithout Hotel dal Diret:tor, A:�sistant pie Becomes As-�:e�eee�!��A:: Mana,:er, Hotel Hostru �!tAtR�!�r.o:f slstantManager or Exec: u t i \'e House - Lewis Training 
"When 1 en- keeper. '\'\' ould you like "Every person rolled for J.ewls to look forward happily dt:�irlng to win �rn1�r:,1�1!e! ii�� to the future 't The su('- �1��-���o;18 1�1 1 t�r� 
Now 1 am As- ren of Lewis �raduates. shou ld enroll 
=���8�1,t 8l.�:r�; y ou ng and mat 11 re . �Sur��;· v/h��"f�� 
A p a r t  m c n t PROVES you can ! tnUKhl nw ilhnut 
Hou�e . Your Step Into a Well-Paid ��111.1:[��.w��: �:�: �;���e�r'::•i:�! F:';�·�=·���.s :�du��� ro������� 
mended LewiR Fascinating Facts )'usillon of Ajo;· 
T r a i n i n g to Our FREE Book uvour Hl:<iluntMUilM)..\'I..'r 
many people." 

RiK Opportunity :• ex-
or a bill' hotl•l." 

plains how yuu ('811 <rualify for a well-paid JIOsition at 
home, in leisurt' time or throuflh re11id.-n1 •·lastit•s in 
Washinston ; tells you how you are registered FltEE jn the 
Lewis National Placement Senice-certitied to umake 
good" when placed in a position. Mail the coupon NOW ! 

An Accredited School of NHSC 
Coartc Ap,rou�J for ALL Ycfu•n •nJ Wu Orph•n Tr•inint 

r �e:: ;:e7 ;::n7n� ;c�.:�- - - - - -4 11uuESSfUL 
Room CD-ZOS, Washington 7, 0_ C. YEAR 
Send me your Free Book. I wish to know how to 
qualify for a well-paid 1,osition. 

0 Home Study 0 Res ident Trainin,.; 

Name . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 
(Please print name and addrc8�) 

Address . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 
(:ity . . . . . . . . . • . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  Zone . . . .  Statr . . . . . . . . 
Check here Jf eligible for 0 Veteran or 0 War Orphan 
Training. 

Can't You Write ? 
It's much simpler than you think! 

Thanks N.I.A. 
For WrltinCJ 

Achievement 

··one tlay while Jooklug 
tilruugh a maga1.l11e I 
liUW an :'\ . I . A. ull ant.l 
,Jct'itlcd tu enroll . I 
IIB\'C soltl lt CIIIC"Iioll llllll 
an!iwcr to the "Uulz
•:m" t:Oiumn in "This 
\\'c•ck' :\laga1.ine. I aiKo 
had a rc•aturc puhllshcll 
with a hy· l inc lu the 
J.H.J)ecr ('uunty l 'rc!'b. 
Th:mk!4 to :'\ . I . A .  for 
Ill)' writing lHicc·cKs . · ·
M rs. :'\ormu �ulllnn, 
M arlctte, :\llch. 

Had Never Written a 
Line. Sells Article 

Before CompletlnCJ 
Course 

"' Before t'Ornpleting the 
�.1..-\. t'Ourse, 1 !!Old a 
tcauure to Sc·rceniHnd 
MH.gH.zlne. 'rhut retiulted 
In an Immediate asdgn
mcnt to t.lo another. 
After succctillhe feature 
,:torleti. I am now work
Jug into the flctlon Held. l're,·toutt to enrolling in 
S.J . •  -\ . ,  1 had ne,·er 
"'ritten a line tor pub· l i c•atlun. "-t:cne E. 1.-cunt. 116 \Vest Ave . •  
Lo s  An£eles 28, Cal. 

So many people with the "germ" of writing in 
them simply can't get started. They suffer from 
inertia. Or they set up imaginary barriers to 
taking the first step_ 

Many are convinced the f1eld is confined to 
persons gifted with a genius for writing. 

Few realize that the great bulk of commercial 
writing is done by so-called "unknowns." Not 
only do these thousands of men and women pro
duce mo!it of the fiction published, but countless 
articles on homemaking, business, social matters, 
children, hobbies, fashions, sports, travel, local, 
club and church activities, etc., as well. 

Such material is in constant demand. Every 
week thousands of checks for $25,  $50 and $100 
go out to writers whose latent ability was perhaps 
no greater than yours. 

The Practical Method 
Newspaper work demonstrates that the way to 

learn to write is by writing! Newspaper copy desk 
editors waste no time on theories or ancient 
classics. The story is the thing. Every copy "cub" 
goes through the course of practical criticism-a 
training that turns out more successful authors 
than any other experience. 

'!'hat is why Newspaper Institute of America 
bases its writing instruction on the Copy Desk 
Method- It starts and keeps you writing in your 
own home on your own time. And upon the very 
same kind of actual assignments given daily to 
metropolitan reporters. Thus you learn by doing, 

not by studying the Individual styles of model 
authors. 

Each week your work is analyzed constructively 
by practical writers. Gradually they help to clarify 
your own distinctive style. Writing soon becomes 
easy, absorbing. Profitable, too, as you gain the 
"'professional" touch that gets your material ac
cepted by editors. Above all, you can see constant 
progress week by week as your faults are corrected 
and your writing ability grows. 

Have You Natural Ability?  
Our FREE Writing Aptitude Test will reveal 

whether or not you have natural talent for writing. 
It will analyze your powers of observation, your 
imagination and dramatic instinct. You'll enJOY 
taking this test. There is no cost or obligation. 
Simply mail the coupon below, today. Newspaper 
Institute of America, One Park Ave., New York 16, 
N. Y. <Founded 1925) . (Licensed by State of N. YJ 

(Approved Member National Home Study Council) 
· · · · · · - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - �  

Newspaper Institute of Amerlea 

Miss Mrs. Mr. 

One Park Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 

Send me. without cost or obllgation, your 
Writing Aptitude Test and further informa

tion about wrttin£ tor profit as promised in 

} . - ����o.p_o:l.��: .����:· . . • . .  • . . . • . .  - .  • . .  • . . . . . . .  . 

Address . . . . . . • • • . . • • • • . . . • . . . . • • • . • . . • .  _ . . • . . . • • . . . • 

City . . . . • . . • . • . . . . . . • • . • . . . .  Zone . . • .  State . . _ . .  _ • • . . • 

(All correspondence confidential. No salesman will 
call on you.) 15-D-!",!)7 

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - �  Copyright 1957 Newspaper Institute of America 
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OUR R EADER S  WRITE 

The Last Word 
ltiYSTERY STORY 

A berdeen, Wa.�hington : Unless I have made 
an egregious error in identification, the 
photograph on page 71 of your February 
CoSMOI'OLIHN is of my wife, myself and a 
friend. As I am no student of calculus I 
rannot predict the chance percentage of 
having something like this happen. I would 
venture to say, however, that it would be 
several million to one. I f  you could confirm 
my belief that this picture was taken last 
winter at the Riviera Club in Indianapolis 
and let me know, your trouble would cer· 
tainly be very much appreciated. 

-ROBERT B. BUSSABARGER 

Tlois is a real mystery to us too, The pho
tograph was taken at Spring Lake. New 
Jersey, -The Editors 

It's Over Our Heads 

COSltiO KID 

Bellevue, Ohio: I was startled to see Alex 
Ross's illustration of a baby in the Febru· 
ary issue. It looks as if he had copied my 

Looking into May 

They Might B e  Twins 

nephew's picture. It is a typical baby pose, 
but in the eyebrows, nose, eyes, and mouth 
Mr. Ross's painting is almost an exact 
duplicate of my nephew. Don't you agree? 

-MRS. E. J. SCHAEt'ER 

Fascinating, -The Editors 

ARE YOU LISTENING, NBC? 

Cincinnati, Ohio: It is too bad that every 
businessman in the U. S. didn't read John 
Keasler's story in the January issue, "Man 
with an Orderly Mind." There is a great 
lesson to be learned there. In my opinion, 
this significant short story could be made 
into an excellent television drama. 

-W. G. BARNES 

SEX VS. COCOA 
Detroit, Michigan : I should like to call 
your attention to an inaccuracy in your 
February, 1957, i�sue on page 28, "On Top 
of the World." The Bolivians (and Peru
vians ) do not chew the cocoa leaf, but the 
coca leaf, the cured leaves of whieh pro· 
duce cocaine. It is used with an alkali to 

impart endurance in exertion or during ab
stinence from food. Cocoa, on the other 
hand, is derived from the cat:ao plant. 

-MRS. GERALD II. Ht:ATTER 

Our apologies to cocoa tlrinkt>rs every-
where, -The Editors 

NEW OLD FAN 

Espanola, Ontario : It had been years since 
I purchased a copy of CosM OI'OI.ITAN,  hut 
today seeing the February "Health and Hap· 
piness" edition on displ:oy I dcddcd to take 
one home and read it, and I am ever so glad 
I did. I congratulate you. 

-MRS. C. R. FERGUSON 

ANT GOURltiET 

Utica, New Yorl.-: Re : Your February ar
ticle, "Food Neurosis." Vl'ould you please 
tell me where I t•an get sume of those 
"chocolate covered ants" you mentioned. 

-JULIA L. t•LI H A N  

Importer of exotic footls T. G. Koryn, 
141 E. 44th St., New York, tells liS tlwl 
the ants are still in the "blueprint stage." 
Bu·t he has fried bees, salted chPrry• 
blossoms, roastetl locusts, fried grasshop
pers, and barbecued sparrmvs in stock. 

-TI1e Etlitors 

COSMOI'OLITAX IM I'UIH,JHHJo�D llOSTUJ,T BY 
'l'UJo: H};AitHT t'Uitl'tll:ATHI�, 5 i T H  H'fUJo: io:T &T 
Elt: U'l'H A n: x n:, Xt;W \ O U K  I U ,  S. Y.,  U.tt.A. 
IUL"HAIW t:. Ut-:IU.I S ,  l'ltt:KWE S T ;  JOIIS II AN• 
DOI.l'll tU:,\ Ul'4T, \' ICt:· t"lti:HIIIl-: S T ;  (;t-;oUt;R 
Ht:AitHT, Y t c " J.:·l'ltt-::-twt-: S T ; l:lt'II AIUI K. 
lH-;J.;�tK, 1-: X J.; I " U T J H; \'U."t-:·l' lti-:HHU:ST Oil" 
MAtOAZISt:H ; t'Ut:ll  J.t-:WHt, \' l l't-:-t•ttt:HIIIt: :-o" T  
A X IJ Ht:Xt:ltAJ, li A X AI:t:U OJ.' ,\I AtOAZ I :-o" J.:K ; 
J O H S  It, M J I.t.J.: u ,  \'Jt"t: • t ' llt:H l l'l-: X T  t-'ot: t'llt· 
CUI.ATIO X ;  t;, o. M A I: K IIKI I :oi ,  \"11"1-: · l ' ltJ.::·H · 
Dt:XT A X H  TI:J.:AHI"I:t:t: ; tt. 1-". �l t'I'Al!J.J.: Y ,  
81-:('Ut:TAit\'. Kl"IIH('UJI'TltiX l " l t lt ' l-::-1 : I'S 1"1'1-:0 
8TATt::-l A X I) 1"0:-l:-lt-:HHIPX:-1, A X I t  I ' A X A IIA, 
$ 4 . � 0  1'}-;t: l"t:,\ U :  ,\ 1.1. O"l' l l t-:U I'OI'S'l'lttt:M, 
$ i. � il J•t:l: \'t-:,\1:. W l l t: X  t " U A S t : I X H  AH• 
Ola::o�H t : J \'t-: Cll.lt A l tlll:t::o�H A:-1 W t-:1.1. A:-1 'l'tl t-; 
lO:W, A !lOll I'UHTAI. ZOX J.: Xtr)lltt:J: : ,\l,I.OW 
Fin: Wt:J.: K S  ··on ( ' l l A Xc;t: TU t:t:t'O �U: J.:l•'• 
t•t:('TI\'t:. M A X I'tH'IIII'TI'C :O.ttll'IT Itt: T \' l't:WIUT· 
Tt:X ;\ X() W I L L  XOT Ut; Ht-:TUI:St:JI I ' S J,t:l'CK 
A('('O:O.I l ' A S i t:D l\T MTA�II'EII E S \'1-:J,OI'F.M, 
eO:-IMOI'lli, ITAN CAX XOT AKMl' M t: J:t-:HI'OXMI• 
ltiJ,ITY }'OU THE 8Alo�t:TY Olt' ON801,JCITED 
I.I A S V8l"ltll'T8. 

SPECIAL ISSUE: THE AMERICAN MALE 
A FACT-PACKED ANALYSIS of the American man's habits, problems, and foibles. 

There will he articles on lovers, fathers, providers, and bachelors. Other articles 

will probe a man's "dangerous years," tell the amusing story of the little-known 

million dollar industries which supply toupees, girdles, sun lamps and other props 

to male vanity. Finally, there will he a p icture album of the world's most fascinat

ing men in the world, from Pulitzer Prize author Ernest Hemingway to Tab Hunter. 

PLUS a full fiction quota-.FIVE short stories and a complete murder mystery novel--"THE SOFT TALKERS." 

144 PRINTED IN THE U. 5.  A. BY THE CUNEO PRESS, INC. 



So easy to serve . . . so delicious and light I 
Cypress Gardens Chilled Orange and Grape
fruit Sections are at your grocer's now. Buy 
several jars today. Stock up on juices, too l 
FREE on request, folder of famed Cypress Gardens and 
folder of selected citrus recipes you'll use over and over 
again. Send for them today! 

Snively Groves, Inc., Dept. C, Winter Haven, Florida 

CANNED ORANGE AND GRAPEFRUIT J UICES • CH ILLED O R A N G E  AND G R A P E F R U I T  SECTIONS 



A WONDERFUL INTRODUCTORY OFFER TO NEW MEMBERS OF AMERICA'S BIGGEST BOOK CLUB! 

CHOOSE ANY 3 FOR $1 
BEST-SELLERS! DE LUXE BOOISI ILLUSTRATED VOlUMES! 

MANY NEWLY SELECTED ESPECIALLY FOR THIS OFFER I 

when you join the Dollar Book Club and agree 
to take as few as 6 best-selling novels out 

of 24 to be offered within a year 

P L E T E  d e c o r a t i n g furniture, color, wall 
window ac-

hy 
128 

! 

HERMAN WOUK tops The 
Caine MJJtiny with Marjorie 
Morningstar-the story of a 
"nice girl" who dreams of 
fame - and mixes her dream 

"""'·"''"'J 486-page novel 
of America's past by Kenneth 
Roberts. Meet army scout 
Steve Nason, a wildcat named 
Marie, lovely Phoebe Marvin, 
_ _ _  , .... ,�. the frontier ! 

FAMOUS 2-volume desk En· 
cyclopedia has 1 ,440 pages, 
3 1 , 00 0  articles, 1 , 2 5 0, 0 0 0  

SENSATIONAL best · seller . 
by Taylor Caldwel l ! Ora· 
matic story of a young min
ister and the girl who stood 
by him against the assaults of 
small town " ity. " with a blazing affair ! 

ti��di� �f"��ITs
te 

or����i: 
edge. (Counts as one book. ) 

H ANDY Home Medical  
Adviser (Combined w i t h  
Good Housekeeping's Pocket 
Medical Encyclopedia ) .  Dr. 
Morris Fishbein: Ed. Guide 
to health ! '416 pages, ill us. 

B. COSTAIN'S 
mightiest novel, filled with 
unusual characters-ex-kings, 
actresses, sailors, millionaires, 
princesses. etc. 2 volumes, 832 
pages, illustrated. 

The USA in Colo• THE E d i tors of 
Holiday take you 

on a fabulous ' ' pic
ture-tour" of our 
scenic wonders and 
vacation l a n d s  in 
nearly 200 FULL· 
COLOR photos ! 
Vivid text. Big 8n 
by 10!{.j n volume. 

FAMED Children's Classic 
in a beautiful new edition ! 
32 never-to-be-forgotten sto
ries - Snow White, Tom 

HanJel and Gretel, 
pictures ! 

ACTION HIT ! Island in the 
Sun IS' a tale of passion. jeal
ousy and violence on a sun
drenched island in the West 
Indies. ' ' Great story, genuinely 
exciting." N.Y. Herald Trib. 

THE WONDERFUL SIB
LEYS - exciting new best
seller about a weekend party 
and a forbidden rendezvous 
that changed the l ives of 
sophisticated New Yorkers. 

WHOLE Story of Man 
from earliest times to now is 
told in this 2-volume edition 
of H. G. Wells' famous Out
line of His tory. 1 ,024 pages, 
200 maps and p1ctures. 

l::'ubleday Dollar Book Club, 4-C, Garden City, N1w York 
Enroll me as a Dollar Book Club mell)ber. Send me at once as 
my gift books and firsr selection the 3 books checked below and 
bill me only Sl FOR ALL 3, plus a small shipping charge. 

I 

8 ���=!·�.!!e�� ••• oook 8 ���1:,,�· ���.��;.::�'<s3) I 
o c.�:����·��-wt:: \��' 8 �= 8��,�:·.r�T.�.��':it'<��,<72' 1 8 ��==;�:-��b�:�':r < 102' 8 �t�d��.����o\9��3) I 
o Ha�':·�.!�·�.���� Advloor 1m8 ��: ���d�·rf�l·�rb11�� ( 1 16) I 
Also send my first issue of The Bulletin, describing the new forth· I 
coming one-dollar book selections and other bargains for members. 
I may notify you in advance if I do not wish rhe following monrh's 
selections. I do not have to accept a book every month-only six a 1 year. I pay nothing except Sl for each selection I accept (plus a 
small shipping charge) unless I choose an extra-value selection. 

NO-RISK GUARANTEE: Ir not delighted return all 
books in 7 days and membersh.IP will be cancelled. 

� � .. :J:;· • • • • • •  • • • •  • •  • •  • • • •  • •  • • •  • • • • • •  • • •  • • • • • •  • • • • • Print 1 
Addreu . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  • • • • • • • • • • ·• • • • ·  • I City . 
& Zone • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • •  State. • • • • • • • • I 
In Cana.d&. selection prtce $1.10 plus shipplna: &ddress Doubleday 
Book Club, 105 Bond St .. Toronto 2. Olrer rood In U.S. and Canada only, . - . 

Up to 521.40 Value Eb�r,g:s for only 51 when you jom! 
TAKE .advantage of this amaz

ing new introductory offer 
from the Dollar Book Club. Join 
now and receive the biggest bar· 
gain ever offered to new members ! 

Select any 3 books on this page 
for only $1.  Choose from best-sell
ers . . .  beautiful library volumes . . . 
big illustrated books . . .  many newly 
selected for this special _offer! Just 
think-a total value of up to $2 1.40 
in publishers' editions for $1.  

SCive up to 7§ 0/0 on ·N@W Books 
Imagine-best-seller selections 
costing up to $3.95 in publishers' 
editions come to·Club members for 
only $1 each !. Over the years the 
biggest hits by top authors like 
Ernest Hemingway, Thomas B. Co· 
stain, Daphne du Maurier, Frank 
Yerby and others, have come to 
members at this low $ 1  price. Oc-

casionally, extra-value selection:; 
are offered at somewhat higher 
prices. All are full-size, hard· 
bound books. Other desirable vol
umes, too, are offered at savings 
up to 75% ! But you buy only the 
books you want and •you don't 
have to take one every month. Take as few as six selections a year I 

Mall Coupon-Send No Money 
Receive any 3 books you choose 
from this page for only $ 1, plus a 
small shipping charge. Two books 
are your gift for joining, and one is 
your first selection. Thereafter, you 
will receive the Club's Bulletin, 
describing forthcoming selections. No.Risk Guarantee: If not de· 
lighted with your introductory bar. 
gain package, return all 3 books 
and membership will be cancelled. 
Doubleday Dollar BOok Club, Garden City, N. Y. 




