
Now your old favorite, Velveeta, is 
' 

richer than  ever invital nondat  food 
values from milk !* 

When you p u t  t w o  ounces i n  a 
husky sandwich for your youngster . 

t h e  Velveeta gives h i m  more milk 
protein, more calcium, more phos-
phorus, a s  much riboflavin and more 
vi tamin A t h a n  he  gets i n  a big 
8-ounce glass of fresh, whole milk. 

And because t h e  extra goodnes  

*Now richer than ewr in hi#h-qualiiy 

~mtein.calcium,~hosphorus.riboflauin 


of th i s  f amous  pas teur i zed  proc- 
ess cheese spread comes from t h e  
non-fat part  of t h e  milk, Velveeta is 
especially good for  you, too,  bo th  
before and  after t h e  baby comes. 

W h i l e  y o u ' r e  w a t c h i n g  y o u r  
weight, and also trying to get your  
needed supp ly  of milk nu t r i en t s ,  
enjoy Velveeta a n d  crackers  a n d  
Velveeta a n d  fresh fruit. Delicious 
Velveeta can be a big help t o  you! 

whale; but I wasadying ha#dG and I 
couldn't stand it, and I slid out of my 
seat, right down on the floor, where she 
couldn't see me and I couldn't see her. 
They tell me millions all over the coun- 
try saw me do the vanishing a.ct, and 
they figured it was a heart attack, only 
they were more interested in could 
Ellie answer the question than did some 
boob in the audience keel over. 

So, sitting on the floor, I heard her 
answer, and she got it cold, and the 
audience cheered and I got up and 
slapped the dust off my pants, and we 
had another party. 

I got Ellie to myself. finally. "That 
tract.in Jersey," I said- 'mey've started 
the' foundations'.'We could get an idea." 

"I'd love ,to see it,: Ellie said. "It was 
..... , -". . r *., ... :I; knew .;the 
ansiver to tfiat.:q~&ti'on~-perfe~t~yt 
~~~&traii~e~t:'thing,$Fred., 

':And 
&ni I looked a t  -youJand i t .  went right 
0$ df'mf !mind; Then' you'disappeared 
and'"the~answer'~came~"backto'me. Is  it 
all right if Mama comes -with us to the 
tract - Sunday?" . ,  

. . . 

..'. "Mama's' to: live in the tract
with us?" 1 said. ' . 2. -:. . " -.A' ' 

"I don't think so," Ellie said. "But 
Mama never gets out in the country any 
more. I thought it'would be nice to take 
her." 

. . 

SO WE took Mama. She didn't think 
much of the tract, and on the way 

back she saw another real-estate devel- 
opment from the bus window, and we 
got off and looked at some split levels, 
and.1 asked a salesman if he'd mind let- 
ting me in on the price. 

"Thirty thousand," he said. 
"Thank. you kindly," I said, and got 

Ellie by 'one arm and Mama by one, and 
we went back to waitfor the next bus. 

"Well, it's not all that expensive," 
Ellie's mother said. "The way Ellie's 
going, she might be able to buy a couple 
of those houses if she felt like it." 

"One for you and one for me," I said. 
I looked at Ellie, who was floating on 
cloud nine, and I didn't know if I could 
reach her any more. "I don't know if 
I want to move into a thirty-thousand- 
dollar house Ellie buys me," I said. "I'm 
not sure I want to be a rich girl's play- 
thing. Suppose.she discards me like a 
busted popgun, what then?" 

"well, when it comes to that," Ellie's 
mother said, "I don't know if Ellie 
wants to spend the rest of her life in 
Jersey. She could go to California. I 
had an air-mail special from my sister 
yesterday. She lives in Pacific Palisades. 
A lot of movie stars live there. My 
sister said an agent she knows saw Ellie 
on the show, and he told my sister Ellie 
has something." 

"He's at the end of the line," I said. 
"I knew Ellie had something when I 
saw her take her first drink at the wa'ter 
cooler." 

When we got on the bus, I looked at 
Ellie, sitting beside me. "You want to 
go to Hollywood, Ellie?", said. "Maybe 
I could come out sometime. Like-when 
I'm retired, I could come out. And 
maybe I could take a bus trip to see 
the homes of 'the stars. Maybe you'd be 


