10

' REMEMBER WHEN [

{ useDTORETHE BIGBLAZE ) WELL MAN TOMAN,

AROUND HERE, KID? < SAM, ITS LIKE THIS!
NOW YOUR SISTER pyrs ) SIS THINKS YOU OUGHT
ME OUT__BUT GOOD! TO SEE YOUR DENTIST

ABOUT.ABOUT

SH Hyt
WISH [ KNEW WHY BAD BREATH!

COIGATE DENTAL CREAM CLEANS
YOUR BREATH WHILE iT CLEANS YOUR
TEETH. AND THE COLGATE WAY OF
BRUSHING TEETH RIGHT AFTER EATING
STOPS TOOTH DECAY BEST!

COLGATE DENTAL
CREAM DOES A SUPER

JOB OF POLISHING TEETH,
T00! AND HOW I GO FOR
COLGATE'S GRAND
WAKE-UP FLAVOR!

READER'S DIGEST* Report
That Brushing Teeth Right After Eating with

COLGATE DENTAL CREAM

STOPS TOOTH DEC

MOST THOROUGHLY PROVED AND
" ACCEPTED HOME METHOD OF
ORAL HYGIENE KNOWN TODAY!

Reader’s Digest recently reported the very
same research which proves that the
Colgate way of brushing teeth righe after
eating stops tooth decay best! The most
thoroughly proved and accepted home
method of oral hygiene known today!

Yes, and 2 years’ research showed that the
Colgate way stopped more decay for more
people than ever before reported in deati-
frice history! No other toothpaste or pow-
der—ammoniated or not—offers such
proof—the most conclusive proof ever
reported for a dentifrice of any type!

SINCE COLGATE CARE HAS SET ME RIGHT
THE HOME FIRES BURNING EVERY NIGHT!

N \/ - -

. Use Colgate Dental Crea
VTo Clean Your Breath

- VWhile You Clean Your Teeth—

And Help Stop Tooth Decay!

AY BEST

+YOU SHOULD KNOW! Colgate’s, while not mentioned by name, was the one and only toothpaste
used in the scientific research on tooth decay recently reported in Reader’s Digest.

By W. F.

Dear Sonny:

Congratulations on your coming grad-
uation! Your mother and I will be driv-
ing up to school for the commencement
exercises and frankly we’re both thrilled
half to death because with the marks you
kept getting in French we never thought
you’d make it this time.

Am sure you are thrilled too by the
idea of taking your place at last in adult
affairs—a station of life you probably
look upon as a time when (according to
your simple faith) “big people” will
stop telling you to do things. Or not to
do things.

It is on this subject—a subject, by the
way, rarely touched on by commence-
ment speakers—that I would like to
straighten you out.

Your daddy has found out (just as
you and all the rest of your senior class
will find out) that the chains of adult
life are wrought of stiffer stuff than the
feeble fetters of childhood. For proof of
this, just take a good long look at the
deep little thought creases in Daddy’s
forehead. Daddy didn't get those in
grade school. Or in college either. He
got them farther along life’s pathway try-
ing to please six or seven bosses at the
same time.

Believe me, nobody ever suffered a
furrowed brow from such simple com-
mands of yesteryear as “Eat your
cereal,” “Do your homework,” or “Re-
port to gymnasium for band practice.”
What once may have seemed a terribly
harsh order (“Put away your comic book
and go to bed”) will pale into insignifi-
cance when stacked up against such a
later-life ukase as, “Cut out all pastries,
sweets and cocktails,” handed down by
your doctor.

If you think you've been picked on up
till now by “big people”’—just wait. Be-
cause the bigger you get, the bigger
other people seem to" get. If not in
stature, then bigger in authority. For
proof 1 refer you once again to your
old daddy who arrived at man’s estate
quite a while back and who has been
hopping to it ever since. For example,
did you ever notice how, when your
daddy’s boss came to dinner, Daddy
would start and tremble at his superior’s
soft-spoken - directive to “Pass the po-
tatoes”? And did you see the look on
Daddy’s face the time the Internal Rev-
enue man ordered him to report to the
collector’s office with all his 1946 tax
records? Maybe it didn’t make much of
an impression on you at the time.

I’'m sure you always looked upon your
daddy as a “big person” because he was

WHITNEY DARROW, JR.
Remember that “big people” will keep on telling you off

Letter to a Graduate

MIKSCH

in a position to send a “little person”
like you away from the table to wash
vour hands. Well, here and now I want
to puncture that illusion. The fact is,
when a traffic officer tells Daddy to “Pull
over to the curb,” Daddy pulls. When
Mother says, “Wipe the dishes,” Daddy
wipes. When your grandmother on your
mother’s side orders Daddy to “Roll up
your car window, I feel a draft,” Daddy
rolls up. For that matter, when you your-
self used to say, “Gimme fifty cents,”
Daddy gimmed, didn’t he?

Please, sonny, don’t think of me as a
death’s-head bent on casting a pall on
your graduation exercises. I just want
to prepare you for the worst—the worst
being, incidentally, a lifetime of saying
“Yes, sir,” to master sergeants, shop
foremen, loan-company executives, in-
laws, bank tellers, tradesmen, public of-
ficials, used-car dealers, game wardens
and a host of other people you never
dreamed were your superiors. Even their
most politely phrased commands (i.e.,
“Please remit” or “Kindly step to the
rear of the bus”) are still commands, and
the issues mean business. What's more,
penalties for adult disobedience range all
the way from barking your shins on the
coffee table in the dark because the light
company has cut you off at the meter,
to watching the finance company’s re-
possession crew riding off in your new
convertible.

Soon, I suppose, you will take your
place in the world (provided you hurry
while there is still a world left to take
your place in), so when that time comes
I want you to know what you’re in for:
theater ushers will order you down any
aisle that suits their fancy, headwaiters
will tell you where or where not to sit,
courts will summon you for jury duty,
and city hall will notify you to shovel
the snow off your sidewalks.

You will be dragged off to parties at
other people’s houses and dragged out of
bed by other people who come to parties
at your house. You will be shoved into
rented tuxedos and shoved out of waiting
lines. Credit managers will tell you to
pay down and bill collectors will order
you to pay up. You will bé kept off the
grass by park policemen and kept up un-
til all hours by week-end guests. Club
presidents will put you on committees
and motormen will put you off of street-
cars. This is the true life beyond com-
mencement. Congratulations again and
good luck.

Daddy
P.S.: Get a haircut for graduation. This
is an order.

Collier’s for June 16, 1951




11

—and with good reason:

@ This favorite of all America’s favorite
consoles shows you why it pays to insist on
RCA Victor for your home:

Clearest picture yet -steady, locked in
place by RCA Victor’s Eye Witness Picture
Synchronizer. Easy, automatic tuning, with all
the controls vou need to get the picture just the
way you want.

Best possible reception with new, extra-
powerful picture-pickup. Circuits are shielded
against interference; added circuits reduce
static. Built-in antennas.

Million Proof dependability. Over two
million RCA Victor sets are giving outstanding
performance under every possible condition.
Ask your neighbor!

Factory-to-you Service. Only RCA Victor
owners can buy the RCA Victor Factory-Service
Contract for expert installation and maintenance.
Buy it with your set. If you already own an RCA
Victor set without this prolection, call the RCA
Service Company for a maintenance contract now.

Watch “Kukla, Fran and Ollie,” Monday through Friday
at 7:00 P.M. New York time on your NBC television station.

RCA Victor Newport. The set that’s all picture!
-—17 big inches of Million Proof television in a cab-
inet only 21 inches high. Has *phono-jack™ for
attaching record changer like the popular “*Victrola”
45 attachment. In maroon metal, it fits comfortably
on an ordinary table—and fits your budget, too!
RCA Victor 7T103. $269.95.

RCA Victor Fairfield —Eter loking in very ‘o
!+ 17 Million Pr levision in an outstand- IR . . o
ingly beautiful 2door cabinet.at an unexpectedly It's Million Proof—quality proven in over or€é million homes

low price. Has “phono.jack” for plugging in
record changer like the “Victrola™ 45 attachment.
Walnut or mahogany finish (limed oak slightly

*Victrola”—T. M. Reg. U. S. Pat. Off, DIVISION OF Co
Prices shown are suggested list prices including Federal Tax. Subject i FORKTION OF AERica

e e e o oavartment Price Geiling Regulations. WORLD LEADER IN RADIO...FIRST IN RECORDED MUSIC...FIRST IN TELEVISION



| . - TOP QUALITY'’S

Long=-Lasting Protection

Car owners who graduate to The General Tire become
life-long enthusiasts for Top Quality’s performance
and longer-lasting protection. There is nothing you
can buy that is so important as this complete freedom

from tire worry.

Goes a Long Way to Make Friends

THE

GENERAL

Dress by
Ceil Chapman
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My Avr Adventures wit
GENERAL MacARTHU.

By Lt. Col. ANTHONY F. STORY, USAF, with BILL DAVIDSON

USAF PHOTO

His personal pilot for five years
says he was considerate, friendly
and fearless, refusing protection

of fighter planes needed by troops

Arthur’s personal pilot five and a half years

ago, I soon discovered there is no other pas-
senger like him. For one thing, he paces up and
down in the plane nearly all the way from take-off
to destination, to an extent where he is the only
man I know who covers twice the distance when he
flies between two points.

He did much of his most serious thinking and
planning during these promenades when he flew
with me and my crew, and I had to operate on in-
struments to compensate for the constant shifting
in weight, back and forth, back and forth. But it
was all worth it, since he is the most congenial and
considerate passenger I have known in all my years
with the air lines, the R.A.F. and the U.S. Air
Force. And I must say that my predecessor, Colo-
nel W. E. (*Dusty”) Rhoades, was guilty of the
understatement of the century when he told me,
“You’ll never know what to expect.” I soon found
this unpredictability to be the main feature of my
air adventures with General MacArthur.

At the beginning of the Korean war, for instance,
I flew the General to Taegu, Korea, in his unarmed
C-54, the original Bataan—at a time when the
South Korean skies still were being invaded by
dangerous Red Yak fighter planes. We had our
own fighter escort, and as we left Taegu for Japan,
I noticed that the F-51s protecting us were flying
in an unusually beautiful formation just off our
wing tips. I went back to point this out to the gen-
eral. He took one look and said, “Why are those
planes armed with rockets, Tony?”

“I believe, sir,” 1 said, “that these were the only
fighters available when we took off. They probably
were pulled off a ground-support mission to fill in
as our escort.”

“If that’s the case,” said the general, “turn them
around and tell them to use those rockets where
they can do the most good—against the enemy
tanlss. The men on the ground need them more than
we do.” ‘

“Yes, sir,” I said, and I radioed the fighters to
leave us and head for the front lines. Then, feeling
naked and unprotected, I pulled up and headed at
top speed for the nearest cloud bank. I was a
happy man when the clouds finally hid us from
North Korean eyes that easily could have spotted

WHEN I first became General Douglas Mac-

The general and his pilot in Seoul, capital
of the Republic of Korea, about four months
ago. They flew to devastated city many times




