


‘THE BROADWAY OF LERNER AND LOEWE' — Choreographer
Carol Haney (left) leads Stanley Holloway (center) and daqcers
through their paces for the “Get Me to the Church on Time”
number in “The Broadway of Lerner and Loewe.” The full-hour
color broadcast, a tribute to Broadway by Alan Jay Lerner and
Frederick Loewe, will be an NBC-TV special, Sunday, Feb. 11.
The noted performers include Julie Andrews, Richard Burton,
Maurice Chevalier and Robert Goulet, and, of course, Lerner and
- it mamacre on this showbusiness saiuvt»,
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I. PARRILLO

The Man from Equitable asks-

S

Will you leave your family a home
—Or a mortgage?

. THE opDs that you will die before you pay off your
mortgage are 16 times greater than the chance your
house will catch fire. Yet, most prudent families u
wouldn't think of being without fire insurance. Why '”,
be without mortgage insurance? i

Equitable’s remarkable mortgage repayment insur-
ance plan protects your family against forced sale...
loss of savings...or loss of home. Costs are low foe
this basic protection. For full information call..,

| PARRILLO T
195 SOUTH MAPLE AVENUE

RIDGEWOOD, N. J.

GI 5-3342 GI 4-9891

Let the man from Equitable bring you peace of mind
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‘OUTLAWS’ — This series of one-hour dramas about frontiers-

men who lived dangerously stars Don Collier (left) as Marshal

Will Foreman and co-stars Bruce Yarnell (right), an NBC talent

discovery, as Deputy Marshal Chalk Breeson, and veteran motion

picture actor Slim Pickens as S}ir\n. “Outlaws™ is presented on
the NBC-TV Netwark on Thursdays.

‘LARAMIE’' — The full-hour NBC-TV Tuesday night series has

become a color broadcast feature in its third season on the net.

work. New to the cast are Spring Byington, who plays a wid-

ow stranded in Wyoming, and 10-year-old Dennis Holmes, an

orphan befriended by. rancher Slim Sherman (John Smith, left)
and Jess Harper (Robert Fuller).



Tom’s note said that he would come at 11
Anne had packed all of his personal belongings
and the wardrobe trunk, which she dragged
the apartment and filled there. Tom was
come half an hour early or half an hour late,

everything ready in time so that she could be out

She did not linger over the packing, or allow herself to feel any-
thing, even when she put the set of cuff links and studs which had
been her wedding gift to him, and the silver-mounted military
brushes she had given him on their first — and only — anniversary

into the bag.

I wonder if anyone else in New York uses military brushes, she
caught herself thinking. I never knew any other man who did. A
brief mental picture came to her of Tom before the mirror, 'ma.kmg a
determined effort with the brushes to force his sandy hair to stay

in place. Then as quickly as it had come she banished it.

Surgical operations should be neat and clean. Even if it was some-
thing you were cutting out of your heart you mustn’t linger over it.

Only when the three bagswere standing beside the trunk, in their
scuffer sturdiness, strangely reminding her of Tom, did she have
to to feel the emptiness within her. As if, in emptying the closet
and bureau of his things, she had taken something from inside her-

sellf and packed it, too.

To escape the curious numbness which gripped
turned swiftly and went for her hat and coat.

them from the closet beside the front door

large pad which hung there where Thell-

could not help seeing it both on arriv-

Thelma was a good worker, but for-

Please refrost refrigerator,”

said

reminding her that this was
would do no marketing for the
told. But Telma might be gone be-

fore Anne returned, and—

Anne hesitated. Then, do everything just as al-
ways, she told herself. If you let go now, it'll just

hurt worse, and longer.

She slipped into her coat, forced herself to put on

her hat with care. Then she took up the pencil that
was tied to the pad by a red string and tried to think
what she would need. Tomatoes, lettuce, oranges
bread, milk, coffee, she thought. Soup maybe. I don’t
know. I don’t care what I eat.

Her fingers were curiously stiff as she wrote care-
fully, in neat capitals: Needed. She underscored the
word, drew a line after it, then had just begun to
write down the items she wanted Thelma to buy
when she heard the elevator begin its humming rise.

Swift. panic assailed her. It was early, but
it might be Tom. He mustn’t find her there.
To see him again, not knowing even now
what it was that had gone wrong, would be
more than she could face. Her carefully
maintained self-possession would probably
go in a flood of tears, and with it the ldst
remnant of her pride, all that she had lleft,
would be stripped from her. She dropped the
pencil, ran out the door and down the fire
gltairs before the elevator could reach her

oor.

It didn’t stop, after all. But the fear of be-
ing caught there by Tom stayed with her
until she was outside and hurrying across
to Washington Square. nly when she reach-
ed ﬂne park did she slow her pace.

She found a bench and sat down. She tried
to keep her thoughts turned from what was
happening. But it wasn't possible.

Why? The question persisted in asking it-
self. What went wrong? Why didn't it
work?

She knew it wouldn’'t be easy. A sports
writer, Tom often had to be away for sever-
al days sometimes weeks. And the time
when he was gone was just a series of emp-
ty days in which she missed him, it was al-
most a physical ache.

But she’d known how it would be, and
knowing, had accepted the job of making
their marriage work.

She had never let him guess the horrible
loneliness that stayed with her when he was
away, lest it make him feel guilty for leav-
ing her alone so much. And she’d kept her
job, writing store copy, not because she lik-

ed or needed it but because it helped fill the
days waiting when he was away.

But hadn’t let the job come between

home she was trying to make
the help of Thelma, and much
 she had kept it running so that
of housekeeping had never
tthe time they did have to-
yet—
couldn’t analyze it. Why Tom had
become dissatisfied and restless.
to making excuses for staying
away even when he was not working.

Then had come the blonde girl, Marion
something, fresh out of college and trying
to be a reporter. And Tom, spending more
and more of his time with her until Anne,
with her own need for him so strong had, in
her disappointment and inability to guess
what was wrong between them, provoked a
scene which could not be made up. So now
he was taking away his things . . .

Anne looked at her watch. In the turmoil
of her thoughts, more than an hour went by.
She rose and started back toward the apart-
ment. Tom would certainly have come and
gone by now. It was over. She could start
rebuilding her life somehow. At least, she
was thinking, as she unlocked the door, she
had kept her emotions in control.

Then she opened the door. And all thought
fled. He had not left. His trunk and bags
were still there, and he was standing there.

‘“Anne,” Tom said, as she closed the door,
holding onto it for support. “Anne”.

He took a step toward her. His voice was
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rough with urgency. She tried to run away,
but his hands caught her. . Y
‘Anne, we've been fools. Or at least I have,
I need you. I know it. I never stopped know-
ing it, it was Just that — you didn " ~eerh to

need me.” :
“Didn’t need you, Tom?” She ceased.her
efforts to release herself. But I do. I've al-
ways needed you. The times when you were
away—" And then without warning the
tears came.
-She dried her eyes on Tom’s handkerchief
and held her lips up for sis kiss. And she
knew then, somehow. what he meant. She
had made their marriage a thing light and
— and it had been too light, too gay.
her goodbyes and -her bright
hid her emotions too well.
had been her guiding

a good marriage has depth.
awkwardly, to explain. Tried to
Marion, whose need for Lis
had almost made him think
didn’t have to explain. She
said, and more.

« let me know, though,” Tom
handsome features
‘you hadn’t jut it where

to still the question on
her was spoken. For she saw
the look, and followed it to
Thelma which she had
to buy tomatoes and
not stayed to finish.
broken-off message
now, “eNeded—Tom.”
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'PLAY YOUR HUNCH’' — Merv Griffin emcees NBC-TV’s fun-
" filled “Play Your Hunch" audience-participation color show
~Monday-through-Friday mornings. Contestants must guess which
-+ of three persons or things is authentic, with players using
) their intuition and perception to guess the right answers.
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Casino de Charlz

HOME OF FINE FOODS
Banquet Facilities, 6 to 600
Call ARmory 85200
120 Union Blvd., Tdtowa Boro

NOW IN SEASON

SOFT SHELL CRABS
Fried, Broiled or Sauteed
in Butter

Old Salz

FAMOUS
SEAFOOD RESTAURANT
ROUTE 4, PARAMUS
HU 17-8152
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A Specialty

Built

Their Antique Business

By ANNE HEYWOOD

AT the New York Antiques Fair,
where everybody was “Oohing”
and “Aahing” about the lovely
furniture and accessories, all I
was looking at were the people
who had the exhibits— the dealers
and their booths. 1 was on the
hunt for good stories for my
readers, so many of whom seem
to be interested in going into the
antique tusiness.

Lager Containers

Mrs. Faber and Mrs. Enslein, of
Yonkers, N. Y. are two wonder-
ful examples of an off beat busi-
ness venture.

Whereas most women special-
ize in “feminine” things like glass,
china, dolls or delicate furniture,
these two specialize in beer steins,
Toby jugs and tankards They
have customers as far away as
Hawaii and South America, and
do a good malil order business

Mrs. Faber and Mrs. Enslein
are sisters, and they've had this
interest for a long time.

When they were in the Girl
Scouts, years ago, one of them
bought a piece of milk glass for
ten cents —just liking it, not
knowing much about it or its po-
tential value. The other girl
found a glass candlestick in a
junk shop, also for ten cents. A
few years later, she sold it for ten
dollars. And that, of course,
started it.

Little by little, they became fas-

cinated with beer steins. There
are so many different kinds, with
so many different shapes.and
textures and designs. By making
this their specialty, they were

With So Many Kinds of Antiques
It’s Best to Specialize.

able to learn all about it, to de-
vote all their efforts to this ont
area, and to get all kinds of cus-
tomers all over the world.

Like most successful ventures
this one was begun with a valid
interest which was cultivated
with persistence, and grew be-
yond anything that could have
been coldly calculated and
planned.

Not For Laughs!




7 INLOVE SPEAKS op

How Babs solved her problem made one
story; what happened then was something
else again in this appealing, romcnﬁc’fd_ol

and

Standing before the tall Princess mirror,

Babs Conway saw herself a nineteen-year-
old vision of streamlined loveliness. The
white and silver of her simple gown empha-
sized the blue-blackness of her slicky rolled

hair, into which she had stuck a single crim- .

son rose. Her gray eyes danced merrily. She
was radiant with the joy of living because
she was in love.

Babs glanced wistfully at the big silver-
framed portrait of her father on the dress-
ing table there in her bedroom and heaved
a little sigh. How on earth would he take the
news of her engagement to a young man
whom he had never met? Daddy Bill re-
sented any male who even looked in her di-
rection. She knew it would require a lot of
handling, but she was counting on the help
of Miss Jennifer Blake.

Five years of nursing experience had
taught dark-eyed, copper-crowned Jen many
things pertaining to human nature. She had
a way with people. She had a particular way
with Daddy Bill. And as Jen was eight years
older than Babs, she had become, some
years before, self-appointed “Big Sister” to
%gd youngster. That was when Bab’s mother

In playing his role of both father and
mother, Bill Conway did not fail his little
girl. He imbued her with a sound philosophy
of life. He sent her to a good school on the
Hudson. They were very close.

How  quickly the years had rolled along.
Now she was grown up and wildly in love
wiith Lieutenant James Trencher Donovan,
U. S. Army Air Corps. They’d met a few
weeks before at the Bond dance in a smart
mid-Manhattan hotel. It was a case of love
at first sight for them both. She had to say
“yes” when he asked her to marry him be-
cause she would rather die than risk losing
him. She hoped almost against hope. that
Daddy Bill would try to understand, that he
would not be hurt thinking perha-ps she no
longer loved him. She did love him. She
adored him.

Gay, debonair, dependable Bill had eye for
no woman save his girl child. She was his

By FLORENCE MC¢INTYRE  _-~"'

SHE FORCED herself te smile, and together she and Jim faced

her father.

all.

Babs trend of thought was shattered by
the sound of the doorbell. In a frenzy of an-
ticipation she rushed to answer it and to her
consternation beheld not only Jim, whom
she was expecting, but Daddy Bill and Jenni-
fer as well, all arriving unexpectedly to-
gether. All confused. But Babs was a good
little general. Soon she had matters in hand.
Gaily, Babs poured cocktails — prepared in
advance.

“What’s up the sleeve, Babs?” Bill de-
manded suspiciously, glancing at the cock-
tails and the young man.

“Well, Bill,”” Babs began. “I've been want-
ing you to meet Jim for ever so long be-
cause I want you two to be pals. Jim is to be
a member of our family soon. He is to be
my husband and consequently your son.”
Now that it was out she felt better. She
knew she had tossed a bombshell so she
waited nervously.

Her father was speechless because actual-
ly he was stunned. When at last he found
his speech he said:

“I never heard of such a thing!”

Lieutenant Jim stoop up and looking his
prospective father-in-law squarely in the
eyes he began quietly: “Come, now, sir,
please, surely you must have heard of peo-
ple falling in love and wanting to marry.”

“People, yes,” Bill agreed, “but not my
little girl. Shes just a baby, too young to
marry, I.

Bill's selflcontrol was rapidly slipping.
His eyes welled with tears. Babs rushed to
him. She hung frantically on his neck, de-
claring her love for him. “We’re really never
going to leave you, dear,” she soothed.
“When the war’s over we're all going to live
together out in the country, in a white house
with a black Scotty.”

It went on and on but presently Jennifer
came to tha rescue by suggesting that if
Jim and Babs were outward bound for an
evening they’d better get going now. Babs
and Jim were eager to escape.

Alone with Bill, Jennifer poured the dregs
of the cocktail shaker.

“Ded.” she seid. “Jim is te be my hkushand.”
s
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“Down the hatch, old boy. This has been a
jolt, of course. But you must have known
some day you’d have to face it. He looks to
me like the real McCoy. "Tain’t nice being an
old maid. I am, I know.”
suddenly, “I never thought of it before, but

“I guess you're right, Jen. Say,” he asked
why didn’t an attractive woman like you
ever marry?”

“I was just out of luck, Bill. The only man-
I ever really loved never could see me. He
was blindly infatuated with another wom-:
a-]l ”

“Must be nuts. A gem like you. But
there’s no accounting for tastes in this cock-
eyed old world. What’s he like?”

“He’s okay, Bill, believe me. Was marrizd
once. Proved himself the swellest husb:nd
and father. He’s not very far along in years
and I think he could repeat on that @eal
aga;n Want to know what he looks like,
too ”

“Sure. Not the movie-hero type, I hope:
That kind’s too conceited.”

“No, he’s the he-man Kkind,” Jennifer ex-;
plained as she delved into her handbag. She:
brought up a small mirror which she held :
before Bill Conway’s face. “Take a look at
him,” she ordered commandingly.

In mute amazement Conway stared at his
own reflection.

“Jennifer — you — me?” he gasped.

“Yes,” she confessed blushing to the roots™
of her hair. “Or am I being a fool?”

“You're all right, Jen, but you are a fool "

Bill leaned over and took her hand and
looked deep into her eyes.

“Why the devil didn’t you tell me this
thing a long time ago? All those years —-
why the three of us together — we could
have been so happy.”

“Give it a chance, Bill,” Jennifer purred..
“We will be happy. All of us together. You .
know, out in the country — white house,
black Scotty dog.”

Bill did not kiss her. He just sat there be-
side her staring blankly into space, murmur-
ingl d1:0 himself something about a cockeyed

world.
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Heating Systems
Installed
Haledon, N. J.

AR 4-8050
i

SHerwood 2-7738
Residence SWarthmore 6-0666

JAMES S. SCULLION
and SON

Home for Funerals

267-269 Park Avenue
at Madison

%‘f’aterson, New Jersey

LAmbert 5-9623

CRESCIONE

* PHOTO STUDIOS

‘" Crescione Tuxedos, Inc.

" Weddings — Portraits

N Commercial

F‘ill line ot I'uxedos for Hire
53ﬁwuket St., Paterson, N. J.

: JOHN G. KOTRAN

Funeral Service and

Funeral Home
458 River Street

SH 2-4019

 Park-Madison
+  Juvenile
:  Furniture
*Lullabye Nursery Furniture

g1 Atlas and Bili-Rite

- Imported Holland Carriages
* (Cor. Madison & Park Aves.)
. 259 PARK AVE. — MU 4-2828
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EYE-OPENER — Pretty Robbin Bain, the new “Today Girl,” pro-
vides an eye-opening treat for early-rising viewers of NBC-TV’s
“Today” show. Robbin, a tall, willowy model and actress, par-
ticipates with host John Chancellor and Frank Blair in inter-
views and special features on the Monday-through-Friday show.

Cut Out and Mail

SUBSCRIBE NOW

THE R
170 Butler Street, Paterson, N. J.

THE CHRONICLE, at four dollars ($4.00) yearly.

I

|

|

|

|

|

|

| Please enter my subscription, or renewal to
|

|

I

l

|

|

| Bill me ( )
|

THE DRIVER’S
| SEAT

Drivers who expect highways
to be kept in the best possible
shape sometimes seem to be do-
ing their best to Kill off the
workmen whose job is to keep
roads in repair.

The situation has grown so
serious that many states are tak-
ing unusual precautions to pro-
tect highway workers from care-
less drivers.

In Pennsyivania, where as
many as six highway workers
have been killed in a month, the
Turnpike Commission ordered
red vests to be worn by workers
to enables motorists to see them
better. In addition, the state has
ordered 2,400 large red warning
flags and more than 12,000 small-
er warning flags.

Signs play a major role in the
campaign by the commission to
protect its highway maintenance
crews. It has ordered warning
signs extended a full mile on
each side of sites where men are
working.

The warning signs will be lar-
ger, so that motorists can’t miss
seeing them. The largest will
measure six by four feet.

For added \visibility during
hours, warning signs will have
reflective faces which glow.
brightly in headlight beams and
can be seen thousands of feet
away. The state has also ordered
additional yellow plastic cones to
divert traffic from lanes on
which work is being done.

Finally, the state has instituted
a program of stiff punishments
for motorists who disregard the
new warning devices and kill or
injure highway workers. In a re-
cent four-week period, a half-do-
zen manslaughter charges were
filed against drivers who had
killed maintenance workers.

You should start long journeys
well rested and stop frequently
to stretch, never driving when
sleepy. The monotony of some

modern unmarked highways
tends to lull some drivers into
semi-consciousness — so keep

alert. It is also advisable not to
overeat before a long drive.

“What time do you get up in
the summer?”

“As soon as the first ray of
the sun comes in my window.”

“Isn’t that rather early?”

“No. My room faces west.”
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Ellison St. at Washington St. .
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Madison Ave. at 21st Av. g

Straight St. at Park Av. ., ‘g
. ‘River St. at 5th Av. .
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