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By BRAD SHORTELL

XACTLY WHAT MAKES a husband leave
home is something that has been baffling
wives since Adam and Eve. For an outstand-
“lng example, let's take one of the nation's most
mous pops, Desi Arnaz, co-star of television's top
w, “I Love Lucy” and legal partner of [uscious

:he jackpot question is: With a curvy, red-haired
bit like Luey waiting for him at home, would

Just Wait Till Lucy Finds Out

of the answer is going to jolt the 45,000,000
of ‘the show right out of their TV hammocks.
Desi is most certainly a duck-out daddy.

he does it is something you'd have to ask

_ Close friends of his have been holding their

g for vears in fear that his scarlet-tressed

‘may bring the discussion up any moment, pos-
§

sibly with a flat-iron in her hand. Luey, they point
out, is a lass with a temper to match her flaming
hair and not one to shrug off 2 misbehaving Mister,

Desi has, in fact, proved himself an artist at

" philandering as well as acting, because Lucille is a

clock-watching mama, the kind that checks her
hubby’s collar for lipstick when he comes home. And
the couple have such a back-breaking work schedule
to produce their weekly TV drama that Desi’s had
to sandwich in his sin.

Under the circumstances, he’s done pretty well.
Because behind the scenes, Arnaz is a Latin Lothario
who loves Lucy miast of the time but by no means alf
the time. He has, in fact, sprinkled his affections all
over Los Angeles for a number of years. And quite a
bit of it has been bestowed on vice dollies who were
paid handsomely for loving Desi briefly but, presum-
ably, as effectively as Lucy.

URN THE PAGE:

The night Lucy won two prizes in the I?Si’l.rTele-‘
vision Academy Awards, her hubby came along, too,
with a roving eye for any “prizes” he might find




Does Desi Love Lucy? (continuea)

Let us look in on Desi, as they say on TV, on a
warm night in California, last August 3rd. The scene
is a bungalow at the Beverly Hills Hotel where Desi
and a male relative have gone to mix pleasure and
business. You can incidentally, bet your last dollar
that the cameras are not around.

Because while Desi and a small group of men are
talking business his pal is on the phone, calling one
of Hollywood’s best door-to-door dame services. He
nonchalantly ordérs twe cuties, medium rare, and
returns to the conference,

At this point, it might be well to mention that the
Beverly Hills Hotel maintains a string of luxurious
bungalows around its grounds for VIP guests who
desire the maximum in privacy, and it’s not the man-
agement’s fanlt what goes on in these expensive shacks
after hours. s

Hollywood's cuddlé-for-cash babes know and ap-
preciate this arrangement and the pair Desi’s friend

whistled up were prompt in arriving. They first took

up stations in the Palo Lounge of the hotel, whence
they ealled the Arnaz bungalow to ask if the boys
were ready for cut-ups,

Desi’s pal answered the call, explained that the
business chat was still going on, and begged the girls
to stand by ’til 2:00 a.m., by which time he guaran-
teed the show would go on.

Shown on witness stand in los Angeles, Lucy
got o divorce in 1944 “to teach Desi o lesson.*
But she walked out of court into Arncz’ arms,

i
i

In the ensuing wait, one of the girls, a curvaceous :
red-head named Babs, became ill. The other pigeon,
Mindy, stuck to her assignment, though, and ankled
over to Bungalow 5 at two o'clock, where she wag
weleomed like rain in Texas. 3

She was given about 30 seconds to admire the mir-
rored living room and its. twin couches when Desi
took her off to inspect another room. Twenty minutes
later, she was back and Arnaz’ play pal took over, Th
cash register rang again and Mindy went home, con
siderably richer, at about 3:45 that morning,

Desi’s Doin’ What Comes Naturally

The above incident, was no isolated case, it would -
seem. Babs, the play-for-pay squab who couldn’t wait

-on August 3rd, had met Desi before, on a winter

night in 1951 at the North Cherckee Boulevard home
of still another ecall girl, named Ginger: Maybe it
was her red hair, but something reminded Desi
a game he often played at home with Lucy and alm
before she knew it, Babs had a diploma, {
What makes Desi such a sizzling Romeo is hard -
to say. He comes from a land, Cuba, where the men
are-{orrid and the ladies are allegedly glad of it
once told this réporter, “A real man should have a
many girls as he has hair on the head.” In that cas
Desi’s out for a record, since he has a head of thi
dark hair and shows no sign of going bald, unl
Lucy snatches him into such 2 condition. g
The possibility that she might is by no means re.
mote, Lucy once got a divorce from Desi, because she
dido’t like the way things were going. It was better =
than 10 years ago and the memory of the courtro
incident may be dim in Desi’s mind, but it’s on the

L oA

What went on in this Beverly Hills Hotel bun-
gulow on a night lost August will have Desi do-
ing some tall explaining, if Lucy will listen.




{ Latins are lousy lovers?”

The split never took effect because it was

ﬁmtz& in Caifornia, where the rule says the unhappy

ple must live apart for ane year before the decree

is valid. Lucy and Desi slightly missed this cooling-off

jod by getting together the very ficst night after
decree.

Close friends who watched this pixilated episode
~ asked Lucy just what was her idea of going to such
"gif_sense and trouble, if she obviously never meant to
it up. She offered an explanation as daffy as

though it came from the Lucy of her TV role. It was

the objective, it fell far short of its goal. Be-

e love-for-loot dates have dotted his romantic

-d all the way back to the war years, when he was
orm.. -
- Itshould be stressed here that Arnaz is by no means
'~ the kind of cut-up who has to pay for all his philander-
‘He swept one siren off her feet in Palm Springs
a sultry night in October, 1944, not only without
g folding money but also after telling her that

was still in love with Lucy.

adstrong as she might have started another one
all over again, thus showing Desi's sense of daring
up to par, if nothing else.

something special and included a private room

Del Tahguitz Hotel in Palm Springs.

i met our dark-eyed temptress, Sally, in the
ail lounge of the Ambassador Hotel and asked
her and her girl friend to join his table, which

ed several other men and a few women. Before
citement-hunting babes knew what happened,

" found themselves at a party in the home of an

officer stationed in Palm Springs. :
girl recalls she spent the next five or six houss
ing and drinking with Desi. She noted one of
32 cyes was extremiely bloodshot, When she asked

_whether he'd injured the otb. Mr. Arnaz ex-
“irnzd he'd been born with his hangover glitter,
iurs later, they paused for a little air and light

versation, during which Sally asked Desi about

alc-up of his marriage. The Arnaz smile van-
and he scowled, “This marrying for love is the
" The girl remembers (Continued on page 46)
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WOULD YOU TAKE
A GOOD PAYING
JOB IN R £

FOREIGN
COUNTRY o

Without a doubt your answer is a hearty “YES."
And why shouldn't it be? Every year countless
eager men and women of all ages and sccupa-
tions vayage to foreign countries for employ-
ment . . . the majerity staying for from one
to three years, with many remaining until
retirement.

ALL TYPE JOBS

Interesting, well-pay-
ing careers may he
found in South Amer-
Ica, Europe, Asia,
Africa, Canada, Alaska,
Australia, New Zea-
land, Hawaii, the Car-
ribbean, Pacific
Islands, and other areas throughout the world.
NOW YOU CAN FIND QUT ABOUT YOUR JO8 IN
A FOREIGN LAND BY GETTING THE VALUABLE B16
NEW BOOK, “JOBS OVERSEAS FOR AMERICANS.”

THOUSANDS OF
OPPORTUNITIES

Here you will find DE-
TAILED FAGTS concern-
ing thousands of
foreign employment
opportunities with: The
U.S. Gov't, American

. fFirms, Foreign Firms,
International Non-Profit Organizations, plus
many, many more lucrative opportunitias in
numerous BOOM COUNTRIES offering American’s
a chance to live permanently and even to estab-
lish a personal business. This big valuable book
is not just names and addresses, but it is full
of important, informative employment details
compiled from reliable sources around the
world that can open the door to your career
of adventure overseas,

MALE OR FEMALE
YOUNG OR OLD

Whether you are male
or female, young or
old, employed or idle,
you will want to know
more about your job
in a foreign country.

SEND TODAY FOR THIS NEW DESIREABLE BOOK
“J0BS DVERSEAS FOR AMERICANS.” The {full
price of this valuable book is Only $1.00 lene
dollar) complete.

14 WEST 28th 5T, NEW YORK 1, M. Y.

Please send me the big new book “JOBS
OVERSEAS FOR AMERICANS.” 1 enclose $1.00
{one dollar) in full paymeat. 1§ 1 am not
satisfied, | may return the book within 5
days for a full refund of my money.
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that Desi was obviously a man carry-
ing a torch but she was, too, at the
time, 80 they agreed to drown their
sorrows together,

Long after dawn had risen, she
accepted Arnaz’ invitation for a
nightcap at his hotel. His request, in-
cidentally, was a model other wolves
might well study.

"Let’s have a couple of drinks at

my place,” he said, “Better bring
your bathing suit along, We might
want to go swimming when we wake
up-”
. "I knew Desi was inviting me for
more than a drink,” szid the habe, "]
said okay, because I can make like the
outdoor type, too, when the oceasion
calls for it.” )

They drove to Sally’s hotel for the
swimsuit, and she rushed in and out
of the place so fast that she tore a

" heel off her shoe. It didn't bother the

frisky filly in the least. Grabbing her
bikini, she didn’t wait to change
shoes but dashed back into the car

and was soon limping through fhats s
lobby of the Del Tahquitz, to _-tﬁ'éu&f’
astonishment of the night clerk,
On their way to the elevator-and :
their early-morning amour, they meaf
still another girl friend of Sally’s 3
Latin, incidentally, with whom Dgsi
immediately struck up a brisk conver.
sation in Spanish. She was invitad 1
join them. o
The extra girl went along but g
out of there fast when she quickl
realized two’s company, three’s
crowd. Hours later, Sally limped badk
to her own hotel and her week-end pal,
To her, Sally sighed one rapturois
comment: “Who ever said Latina a
lousy lovers?” she asked drowsily, -
Wha, indeed? Certainly not Deai’s
wife, Lucy. For in spite of his stra
ing from the hearth, she loves hi
dearly, ) e
And Desi most certainly loves
Lucy. It’s just that, like a lot of other
husbands, he's got a little extra—io
go around.

“I don’t like it at all,” said Mar-

- ciano. “It's not being fair and square

with the fight fans. I tell you what,
I could get a real good fighter, Johnny
Shkor. He's from Boston. It would be
a real fight then, The fans would get
their money’s worth.”

“And Nobody Is the Wiser .. .”

“It ain’t no good,” the friend
purred. “First of all, Shkor will want
a lotta dough. Then you might get
hurt. We can’t take any chances. It's
your kid brother, Sonny. He's big and
strong and he looks like a good
fighter.”

The friend continued. “Here's how
we do it. We fake the whole thing.
In a couple of towns, we advertise
your opponent as Tony Zullo and the

- other towns we use the name of Pete

$3,500. It's sucker money, Rock.”

Fuller, That way it's a cinch and we'll
draw a lot of money. And nobody is
the wiser, Rocky, nobody.” :
The friend made a couple of phone
calls and the phony deal was set, Maine = |
fight promoters were eager to show |
Marciano in their towns. They pulled
out all the stops—advertising, pub.
licity, television, radio plugs, big
stories on all the sports pages. The
whole State of Maine was on edge
waiting for the Marciano fights. 3
Marciano and his brother went™ = |
through the four fake bouts, in Port- =
land, Bangor, Rumford and Lewiston. !
Thousands of fight fans jammed the =
arenas to see this newest heavy-.
weight sensation—who might pos-
sibly be the next champ. it
But the faithful fans came aw:
feeling there was something wrong.
They felt that the fights were phony

o~
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