ways grown up fast in their parents’
eyves. It would be Liza next she knew.
Liz understood now she could not—
would not want—to stop it. In giving
birth to her children she had given
them part of herself. They were her
immortality. No matter where they
went they would always be with her.

At last Liz smiled—a slow knowing
smile—and said, “You'll stay for din-
ner, won't you? You must meet my
husband.” The two rose and strolled
out into the garden where they spent
the afternoon in a long heart to heart
conversation.

When Richard came home that eve-
ning, he brought with him two dozen
red roses. It’s not unusual for him to
buy Liz unexpected presents; he loves
to give her things. But Richard knew
about Chris—had known for some time.
He understood Liz would not easily ac-
cept the prospect of losing her sec-
ond son from the family fold. But
Richard knew that in spite of the dif-
ficulties, Liz would do the right thing.
She’s that kind of woman. That's why
he loves her. The roses were only a
token of that great love. Elizabeth
would understand. @

FRANCESCA CUNNINGHAM

DAVID
CASSIDY

I ontinued from page 33

We had only three minutes to get to
Gate B=but now that my big moment
was so close at hand I wasn't about to
let anyone take it away from me. So
I'm afraid I pushed and shoved a
great many people to get there in time
to see David’s plane taxi to a stop.

Other passengers on the flight
seemed surprised to find photogra-
phers, TV personnel and writers on
hand. A few hysterical fans had been
lucky enough to overhear the news of
David’s arrival and were waiting
around for autographs or just to get a
close-up look at him.

We happened to be standing next to
a girl who was there to meet her
mother. “What’s all the confusion?”
the woman asked as she came toward
us.

“David Cassidy of The Partridge
Family is on your plane,” her daugh-
ter replied.

“Qh, is that who he was?” she said
in surprise. “He slept across three
seats all the way from LAY

After all the other passengers had
left the plane, David stepped out—and
he was just as I'd imagined he'd be.
Hiz hazel eyes blinked against the
aunli%ht, his long brown hair blew
casually around his sensitive face, a
shy sort of smile erinkled his well-
tanned features. He looked szo tall as
he stood at the top of the ramp—but
then he is 5 foot 8. (Would it sound
corny if I say every inch a star?)

At the press conference that fol-
lowed I had to remind myself that I
could not just gape like a smitten
schoolgirl. I was expected to keep
track of what was going on.

David was asked if he was aware of
the responsibility that is attached to
being an idol of American youth,

“Yes, [ am,” he said quickly. “How-
ever, what is good for David Cassidy is
not necessarily good for you, or good
for her, or good for him. It is good

PHOTO SCREEN

Your skin springs to new life before your eyes!

O
by Anastasia Marie
ow offer your complexion the
world’s supremely vital concen-
tration of natural rejuvenating oils
...as found in rich, luscious caviar
... myriad plump, tiny pearls of
shimmering beluga-gray, the cool
treasure of the Caspian Sea.

0il of Caviar's Precious Beauty™
is the lotion that comes from this
very richest source of new vitality,
bursting to be born. These oils are
basic and essential to life itself. They
are part and parcel of what vibrant
newborn cells are actually built and
fed with.

Today there simply is no more
luxuriously effective way to pamper
your skin than with Oil of Caviar’s
Precious Beauty. Here is not just
another treatment, but a whole new
youthful way of life for your com-
plexion, every night you smooth it on.

il of Caviar’s Precious Beauty is
truly unlike any preparation you
have ever used before. It comes to

yvou with none of the unnatural
“cosmetic-y”’ color and scent you
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Qowian

ultimate youth-ifying experience!

may have grown to expect from prep-
arations that promise more than they
deliver.

'This rare lotion is a rich pearl-
escent gray...lovely, but hardly
typical. And its aroma recalls the
freshness of the mother sea, where
life itself begins.

Because of its costly ingredients,
0il of Caviar's Precious Beauty has
to be on the expensive side. But you
are protected from unlikely disap-
pointment since you
may return any un-
used portion for full
refund.

Foolk af me . .. unretouched,
I won't confess how old

I really am, but do |
honestly look middle-aged?

Send 310 cash, check or money order
for a generous supply to:

ANASTASIA MARIE, Box 1084
FDR Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10022
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I “With God !

All Things Are Possible!” Are you facing difficult prob- I

lems? Poor health? Money or Job troubles? Unhappiness?
Drink? Worried, Frightened or Afraid in any way? Love or
Family troubles? Would you like more Happiness, Success
& "Good Fortune” in Life? If you have any of these prob-
lems or others like them, Dear Friend, then here is wonder-
ful News of 'a Remarkable New Way of Prayer that is
helping thousands to Glorious New Happiness, Comfort &
Joy! Just clip this message NOW & mail with your Name,

sage of Prayer & Faith to you by return mail, Absolutely
FREE! We will also send you FREE, this beautiful I
GOLDEN CROSS for you to keep and treasure!

Write Now to Life-Study Fellowship, Noroton, Conn.

Mr.
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This Lovely Golden I s
CROSS for you to

keep and treasure. | city

LIFE-STUDY FELLOWSHIP,
| Moroton, Conn.
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Box F-5118 |

Please send me absolutely Free, your Wonderful
New Message of Prayer and Faith, plus a Free
copy of FAITH Magazine and the FREE Golden |
I Cross. Enclosed is 10¢ for postage & handling.
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