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“There’s Many A Slip Twixt The Cup And—"

Hand Of Fate Has Played Cruel Pranks On Many
Actors And Actresses Seeking Fame On Screen

By Linda Lane

EAMS of material huve been written about

the enrly struggles of our sereen sturw, the
pitfalls and handicaps that accentuated the Inci-
dents In tieir lves devoted to the pursuspes of
ostablishment In the thontrlen]l world, But those
narrations of montal anguish, of bitter disap-
pointment snd dipilosion have lttle comparison
with the anfortyntte physlial  Handicap  that
Eaged Mosing Lawrence, the Hitle bloml Canadian
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The lales were Kind to Roginn in givipg her
beauty and personality. At an edrly o, In West-
borough, Canaile, where siie wnk born, Rowinn
took to dancing sl singing It s happy hife
for her, while her foud parents envisloned the
day their ntiraetive olfi sufel Wlodasim Intn
a lilting Agure en the profrssional stoge. With

this thought in o
woorl and she playve | il films as a child

Thenee it w Lo New

¥ brought her to Holly-

uetress York ta study
uniler samao ling urtista thore, Aller
thin extended p 1 of tutelage, the parents de-
cided upon a tr to England to vinit relations
arl permit the e workdly educition,

After n England and the whale
ol Europe, It brought back 1o Holly-
wooll, Her bioauly w maturing and her ability
in the art of danelnge was wrowing, so the family
decined 1 ithern Californin thair per-
manent lencn which, of eourse, meant puot-
ting Rosina in yol. Little did they know thi

move wopld be captioned with trapade,

The fiest doy Rosina was In school she was
Kndeked down by another child while at play.
What was thought just w minor injury by the

parents war  promounced as paralysis by the
re who exanined her after she had lain In

bed, unable o move, for several daya

HE little figure, so lthe, 5o beasutiful, was
rabloil of Ite activity, for her whale 1aft side
wan completaly paralyzed. For two long years,
this little lady, invested with every raquixite for
a life in the thaater, was branded with the toll of
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Few screen actresses have had greater ob.

stacles to overcome than charming Rosina

Lawrence, who is now well on the road to

fame after having been paralyzred two
years.

by slight injory. Anxious, tense and ambitious
to exert har very best before the camerns, she
didn't noetics that she had skinned her knees,
o retired to her deessing room, she dis-
covertd the barked legas but returned to the set
triuomphantly. There had been no medical atten-
tion; instead, Tilly bad devised n new means,
that of wearing a pair of foothall knea-pads
which were sasily eoncealed by her flowing cos-
tuma.

Although her name may not as yot he a houss-
old word in the homes of American
eareer of Tilly Lokch has
triumpha In Vienna, th
throngh 18 yours of a
a Ballet schoaol to pr
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rand

film-goers, the

trip across the Al-
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Quit the Alms? Not Wally Beery, _who_is
pictured here with his dog Tufly. Wally in-
tends to remain in pictures and “die by
inches,"

Durned If I Didn't Do It

By Bob Burns

(Continued)
LONG about this time 1 made my first
money in the show business, I was nbout 18
yoars old, Besides playin' the mandolin In our
string band and the trombona in the Quecn
band, my uncle had thught me Lo play &y
on the piann, It was "U'm Goin® Back to Tex
one of his own gompositions. It was tl
piece Iover played where | used bhoth hands &

it wan the only plece 1 knew,

One day onel K wha owned King's
Op'ra House came to my houss and gaid he honrd
I played the piana. He wanted to know if 1'd
play at the op'ra house. He had “The Squaw
Man" playin® there that night and he wanted

w fir

) I told him that [
gldn't ¥ | enough for that but he said
iy elan (hat y ot
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and ered wagots. Everrthing wan great, but

1 was a little bit disappointed when they tonk me
e high school auditorium to pull off the
Hoy min' ceremonies. After it was all pver 1
askerd Mayor Tom English why he didn't let me
tulk in tho op'ra house and he says “it's stored
lumb full of hay."

But I'm kinda gittin' ahead of my story, I told
shout the hazooka and 1 just happened to
emomber that the buzooka ain't heen horn yat,

1 told you before sbout this string band we
used to Have. One night, wa was practicin’ in the
back of Haymun's plumhin® shop, In those days
I played the mandolin on all one-steps and fox-
trots, hut on waltzes 1 was playin' bass by layin’

What's this? What's this? Why,
it's Bob Burns, the boy from the
Ouarks, osculating with Marthas
Rave, the gal who has a mouth
bigger than Joe E. Brown's

f the table and draggin'
roan my finger. Wall,

t "Over the Waves
ingor ot purty hat
' for my fine
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