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. Anna May Wong is
the best knoun Chi-
nese girl in the world.
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OSEYING around the De Mille lot,
A s fed up on the tumultuous rough-stuff
., ' | of Chicago I wandered back through
YLD 1 et TR | the decaying palace of Caiaphas, and
| soon found myself in Thibet surrounded by the
shaven I*I'ICﬂtS f that land. Suddenly a Mon-
' Co. _ golian dancing f‘rul with a boyish figure stood
o, — g before me and be: gan to smile, and throu ch her
LRI IR = smile I seemed to recognize a little
18’ C‘nn >se friend of the loncr ago.
e been thinking about you
i | = 3 _ léltk..lf.,, she said, and— But this
. SN Timeima TRl o, Oracious becfmnmcr was cut short
A U e NEERN n N as she was called to the set.
i By e SIS L A - NN And so I perched upon a camera
A T T case and watched Anna May
gt gy 0 T Tl g PR A\ “Wong do a very dramatic scene
P e Gk gty een her x*ork before and I mar-
% She a great llttle trouper,
DR T Bob,” said Fred in one of his smiling asides. I
only wish I could direct her in something worthy of
her talen
As Iisgl there and watched, my mind went back
ten yc?[rl:?’—to a time when I was living up 1n
the Arroyo Seco, and two little Chinese girls,
ten and eleven, used to trudge up the hill, leave a
® g e ¥y heavy bundle of laundry on the back porch, and
e ™.\ A ffh_g‘?l come to visit me in my writing shack among
pusr i -\ - .. Q@E« giant eucalyptus trees. They were Liu Ying—
we called her Lulu—and Anna May, daughters
e JE of dear old Wong, who for thirty years had added
e T s ) Lani s cleanliness to his transparent godliness.
""""" e P a At that time Lulu was *«tudy ing music but Anna
May wished to become a writer and so she would
bring- her little compositions to me for criticism.
We became great friends.
The years went by and as Chinese crowds were
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.('IAﬂﬂa May. WOﬂg and her
) brother before her father's
laundry.

3%



v o —

([ Her oriental soul knows the lo-
tus flower and temple bells are £
within her understanding but | 4
the four-flushers around Holly- ’

wood were too much for Anna

May Wong.

constantly in demand it was inevitable that
Anna May should participate. Her bright
mind and good English brought her rapidly
to the front in these exciting adventures
and it was not long before the diminutive
child was acting as interpreter and doing
foreground bits.

In the meantime we had moved to Bev-
erly Hills and after that I saw little of Ao s o S
Anna May, though I had occasionally g - - EE &
heard how she had been gradually ad @ - - . =5
vanced into small parts. I often won- S doamescac o s B -
ered how she was accepting her
egrowing honors. 5

Then on a certain memorable night
ot a great Movie Revue at the Audi-
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torium we saw our little friend again, P ':-

charmingly dressed in her native cos-
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., as one of the ‘Baby

Stars’ in a lively number.

Each of the pretty young things carried a spotl gfl 1t whic
at a given cue was turned upon some notable’ in the
audience, who would then rise and take his bow. Leave
it to these wise youngsters—undoubtedly coached by their
- o ® W @ o W @ sull wiser parents—to flatter the big studio executives.
- e d & . One after another they turned their smiles and lights
- B ¢ 2 O = upon those from whom they might expect future
All but Anna May~—she preferred to honor her triend!
Nor was her embarrassed friend able to hide behind the

more Or less ample skirts of his tall (Cont. on page 82

@ The spark
Anna May
ignited in
“The Thief of
Bagdad® still
burns clearly.
"The Chinese
Parrot’ is her
latest.

_FHI_-F_I l'l_'|_
E .:: .:.:......

o
o

A "
i ':\:-.:";{'L"

\



)
2

Here’s the Latest!

New Skin’

]

In 3 Days
 In 3 Day 2

—

Blemishes

2
amazing Al GONE!

New Discovery

Any Part of Face, Neck,
Arms, Hands or Body!

READ FREE OFFER BELOW: Here is the
most astonishing, yet simple discovery 1in the
history of beauty culture for women and men,
young and old, who wish to get rid of dis-
ficuring facial blemishes and have a new soft,

smooth skin and beautiful complexion. It 1s
different from anything you have ever tried
or heard of. Harmless, easy and quick! All
explained in a new FRIEE treatise on skin

imperfections and how to have “‘Beautiful New

Skin in 3 Days.” Learn this secret method
yourself, at home. Come forth with an amaz-
ing new skin, beautiful youth-like complexion
and astonish and captivate friends. Send no
money—ijust name and address and IFREE
treatise will be sent to you by return mail
postpaid. Address: Marvo Lab., Dept. 63-1,
No. 1700 Broadway, New York, N. Y.
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| A PERFECT LOOKING NOSE
—BSh Can Easily be Yours

Trados Model No. 25

B corrects now all ill-shaped noses
quickly, painlessly, permanently,
.' and comfortably at home. It 1a
'Y the only noseshaping appliance
Y} of precise adjustment and a safe
and guaranteed patent deviee
that will actually give you a per-
fect looking nose. Owver 90000
aatisfied users. I'or veara recoms-
mended by physicians., 16 vears
of experience in manufacturing
Nose Shapers 13 at your service,

Model 25 jr. for children.

Awarded Prize Medal by big
Wembley Exposition, London,
Write for testimonials and free booklet, which tells

England.
you how to obtain a perfect looking nose.,

M. TRILETY, Pioneer Noseshaping Specialist

Dept. 2969 Binghamton, N. Y.
> . My Big Three Part Treatment is the
£ ONLY ONE that gives FULL
) - DEVELOPMENT without bathing,
o 3 exercises, pumps or other danger-

ous absurdities. I send a
GUARANTEED TWO DOLLAR

14-DAY F EE

TREATMENT

If you send a DIME toward expenses.
(A Large ATluminum Box of my Wone
der Cream included.) Plain wrapper.
IS IT WORTH 10e TO YOU?
If not, your dime back by first mail.
Address NOW, with ten cents only

VMadame K.C.Williams, Buffalo, N.Y.

HAVE BEAUTIFUL EYES

For over 130 years Dr. Isaac Thompson’s Eye
Water has relieved inflamed eyes, pink eye, granu-
lated lids and other eye troubles. Soothing and
gently stimulating action makes your eyes sparkle
with unclouded youthful beauty. Endorsed by drug-
oists, physicians and thousands of users. At all
good druggiss — or send 35 cents for 50 treatments.
John L. Thon.pson Sons & Co., 165-H Ruver Street,

Troy, N. Y.
DR ISA4C THOMPSON'S EYE WATER
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Better a Léll[”d?”)/— Continued from page 35

Gothic wife. He was stood up before a
frankly puzzled audience.

Other years went by and as Anna May
grew to success I heard how she had left
the ancient roof-tree and had gone to live
in Hollywood. According to the publicity
stuft I gathered that the glamor had gone
to her head and she had become just another
flapper. I regretted this, for it seemed so
out of key with her natural and exotic
charm. ‘o % ..

“Cut!™ called Niblo, as he finished the
scene. and in an instant the little Mongolian
dancing girl stood before me again.

“I've gone back home,” she said as
though reading my thoughts, “and I want
you to come down and dine with us to-
morrow night. Father often asks after you
and the kids will love to see you again.”

Way down into the old Spanish and
Chinese quarter ot the town I went, and
as | crossed the threshold of the dimly
lichted but immaculate old building, with
its mysterious shadows and pungent odors
of the Orient, I was instantly transported
to another world.

What a greeting I received from the pat-

riarchal Wong and the dear little other ot
his six upstanding children! Here was Wah
—now James—grown to splendid manhood
and attending the University of Southern
California. He is specializing in "Business
Administration’ so that he can carry on the
honorable enterprise so laboriously built up
by his father during forty hardworking
Vears. o s Compete with the big steam
laundries? Yes, indeed; so long as people
wish fine hand work. Why, many of the
customers have been retained for twenty
and thirty years As Anna says:
“There are many laundries but the question
is, are they good laundries. Father's, of
course, is the best!”” Parenthetically, one
might observe that there are many log
cabins. but they do not all bring torth
Lincolns. There are many Chinese laundry-
men but they do not all send their children
to college and bring forth Anna Mays.
Then there was Liu Heung—-called Mary
and the vyounger brothers, ‘Frank,
‘Roger’ and ‘Richard.” Yes, and four other
Wongs, grown men— cousins—who have
wives back in China whom they are support-
ing much better by living in America.
It was the old, medieval, patriarchal family
—one for all and all for one. They wel-
comed me with the warmth of heart that
the Chinese genuinely feel toward wus
Americans.

Such a dinner! Not a familiar thing! No
bread, butter, pepper or salt—no need for
them. Strange vegetables, water chestnuts,
mushrooms, bamboo shoots, roast pork, rice.
chutney, delicate tea, candied cumquots.
Mme. Wong insisted I be permitted a fork.
for which I was grateful as I should have
had hard sledding with the chopsticks .1
wondered while I was eating—everything
was so well seasoned and delicious—why we
went to the French for so many of our
dishes.

Following dinner — cigarettes, Chinese
wine and Chinese music on the Victrola.
The latter utterly beyond me—greatly to
the amusement of my hosts.

Then to visit with Anna May in her little
bungalow behind the laundry. American 1n
structure, the only occidental ‘props in 1t
were a flatteringly inscribed picture of Doug
and Mary, and a piano, which Anna has
had to give up because of her finger nails
—long pointed symbols of gentility so
necessary in her pictures.

“Yes,” she said, “I had my {fling
Hollywood. After my first big success
the Mongolian slave girl in The Thief of
Bagdad I thought living there the thing to
do. The publicity men were doing their best
to Americanize me and I appreciated it, for
I am an American: also I appreciated the
confidence placed in me by my father when
he allowed me to leave home, a very hard
thing for a Chinese father to do. 1
employed a sort of governess who tried to
make an American ‘lady’ of me but all
the time she was instructing me I could
hardly keep from saying: ‘Be yourself,
madam; be yourself!’ In fact I grew to
think there was no use in learning to act,
for in Hollywood everybody was acting.
Even the houses seemed artificial and finally
I began to feel that I was dwelling within
a world of ° "

1n
as

sets.

“Then I decided to go back to the
laundry and to my family.,” she went on
thoughtfully, “where I would hear the
truth!™

“But isn’t the truth sometimes disappoint-
ing? 1 asked.

“Not so it hurts,  she answered. a sense
of humor playing in the corners of her
mouth as she shifted her eyes. "1 love my
family above all else and they love me.
Father I believe, is worried at times but he
doesn’t say anything. He went with me to
see the premier of The Thief of Bagdad
—You know of course I didn't wear many
clothes in that—and his only remark when
we came out of the theatre was: "My, it's
very cold tonight!” I don't know whether
he meant something or not.

“To tell the truth,” she added, "I'm
Chinese by race and I love Chinese people
and things. I love our traditions and even
our ancient religion. I think there is poetry
in our plural gods of the North Wind, the
West Wind and the like. They are beauti-
ful like the American Indian gods. My
only regret is the limitation upon my work,
as I can only play oriental roles, or some-
times Indian parts. Hayakawa's stardom
failed because he was never allowed to kiss
the heroine. The fans wouldn’t have stood
for it

“But surely no one objects to seeing an
American kiss a pretty little Chinese girl?”
I ventured.

“Not if she is impersonated by an Ameri-
can, she answered sadly.

“But some day,” she came back brightly,
‘some one will write a story demanding a

L

real Chinese girl—then perhaps I'll have

my chance.

‘When a girl who has been given only
the smallest parts calls forth a fan mail of
five hundred letters a week—more than
many of the stars receive—it would seem
that there are plenty of people who could
fall deeply in love with a Chinese star—
not a flapperized Oriental, but a real
daughter of Far Cathay.

[ left at nine o'clock, and as I passed
out through the laundry to pay my final
respects to Wong pere, there were the four
‘cousins’ industriously ironing away—they
had been at it since 6 a. m. with occasional
siestas—And there was joy in their indus-
try, made more joyous by the strains of
those strange music records. As I drove
away Anna May waved me goodbye from
the doorway, a doorway in which she fitted
perfectly, for behind it lay a tamily spirit
that accounts for much that i1s fine in her
splendid race.
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