from March 1955 Screen stars magazine...

MARRIAGE by TRIAL and ERROR

This is it ... our Favorite Marriage Story ... a story 
that might be your own ... The Mr. and Mrs. in this 
charming tale are Barbara Hale & Bill Williams ...

by Peer J. Oppenheimer

After eight years of married life, Barbara Hale and Bill Williams switched from a double bed to twin beds!
"Every night she pushed me out of bed," Bill complained.
"Nonsense," said Barbara. "I just liked to snuggle up and get warm. . . ."
"But on my side of the bed!"
And so, for the sake of a good night's sleep, they decided upon the change. Only fate played a little trick on them first. . . .
One afternoon in late January, two husky men from a local furniture store rang the bell of Bill's and Barbaras Early American home, to pick up the old bedroom set, and leave the new one in its place. Since Barbara and Bill were out at the time, their housekeeper supervised the switch, but not without an expression of amazement.
Just what was on her mind was obvious when Bill and Barbara walked into their bedroom that evening. "Let's look at the new set I bought this afternoon," said the Mrs. to the Mr. just before supper.
"Sure," Bill agreed, but a couple of seconds later, he was as amazed as the housekeeper. Instead of the double bed, in the center of the room stood one single bed. "Where's the rest of it?"
Barbara couldn't figure it out either. The next morning she promptly called the furniture store. "I ordered a complete twin bed set," she complained.
"That's what you got," said the salesman. "A twin bed set, one bed, one mattress, and springs, one complete set."
The misunderstanding was straightened, out the next morning, but not till Bill Williams had spent a most uncomfortable night on the living room couch!
Learning that twin beds can be more convenient than a double bed was only one of the lessons Bill and Barbara learned about marriage through a process of trial and error. Fortunately, some of the other lessons took less time! Bill's morning breakfast habit, for instance.
The day after they were married, Barbara fixed him a scrumptious breakfast: orange juice, cereal, ham and eggs, toast and coffee. He drank the coffee, standing up, grabbed a slice of toast, and left for the studio.
Barbara's spirits sank after he closed the door behind him. "I guess I didn't fix him what he wanted," she thought, and the next day switched to hot cakes and bacon. This time, Bill settled for just coffee, and Barbara was in tears.
Trying to avoid a third mistake, when he came home that night, she asked him what he wanted for breakfast the following morning. "Coffee and toast," was the answer.
Many weeks went by and many tears were shed over the oven till Barbara realized that coffee and toast was all he wanted. Then there was the first time Bill brought home a guest, unannounced. That almost turned into a major tragedy.
She had just two chops in the refrigerator, and little else to fix a meal for an extra person. What's more, in the upset and excitement of having a third party for dinner, she promptly burned the two chops, then ran into the bedroom and started to bawl.
Neither Bill nor his pal minded the fried eggs they finally got for supper, but the feeling of tension and uneasiness that prevailed throughout the meal spoiled everybody's evening.
Both Barbara and Bill learned a valuable lesson that day: Bill was to announce his guests ahead of time and for Barbara it was more important to be a cheerful hostess and make the best of what she had, than bewail the fact that she had to improvise in the last moment. But, in spite of his good intentions, Bill again forgot to let her know in advance he was bringing someone home for supper. Moreover, she tried to anticipate such happenings in advance, and plan accordingly. After that there was never a time she was without sufficient supplies on hand to feed almost any group.
Just how much she improved was easily noticeable last December, when she brought home from the hospital the newest member of the clan, Juanita Lorelei.
After four days in the hospital, all she craved was to be home with her family, and to rest up. But the proud father couldn't resist asking "a couple of friends" in to take a look at his new daughter, and by the time they'd all arrived, nearly eighty people were "ohing" and "ahing" at the new baby. And Barbara, who some time ago might have cried for hours, was well prepared in advance for the "surprise." The day she went to the hospital she had made arrangements for drinks and refreshments, "Just in case. . . ."
A typical example of how a wife can learn by the "trial and error" method is shown by Barbara's reaction to Bill's clothes.
Before they were married, they had dated steadily for two years, and they would go out at night, and Barbara would wear something "special." Quite often she suggested Bill wear a suit that would "go" with her dress. "Sure, honey," was Bill's reply, and he dressed to please her. A year after they were married, Bill's attitude was a little more negative. "Do I really have to wear that blue suit?"
Today the cycle is complete. They both dress as they please, and feel a lot more comfortable about it!
Yet these afternoons anything is liable to happen when Bill is around. One afternoon, she found an antique cherrywood bench which was "just darling." Bill liked it too, till he found out the price. "For ninety-four dollars I can make a whole room full of benches like that."
To show that he really could, as soon as he got home he disappeared in his workshop, and shortly before midnight presented Barbara with a home-made bench. "And it only cost seventy-five cents' worth of lumber . . ." 
It was a little wobbly, the lines were sort of uneven, and it was made of inexpensive pine instead of cherrywood, but after all the work he had put into it she had little choice but put it in their living room. That's when she decided that if she ever wanted a piece of furniture out of the store, Bill had better stay home. Cherrywood or pine, today the bench is Mama Williams' most prized possession.
Another lesson Bill has learned the hard way is the hopelessness of trying to keep Barbara from taking along a whole wardrobe, even for a weekend trip. When reasoning failed, he finally made her limit the number of suitcases she could take along to three. She complied, but when he found out that she sneaked some of her clothes into the only bag he took along, he gave up! His only comment: "In some respects, a guy just can't win. . . ."
Barbara needs someone to work with her on scripts. Bill prefers to study by himself. Barbara tried to get Bill to help her, and he tried to keep her from trying to help him. This went on for years! At last Barbara hired a coach, and all of a sudden, Bill became interested in her parts, because he no longer felt "obliged" to work with her. Likewise, she found out that by simply reading his script when he didn't use it, she could talk about it intelligently anytime he brought up the subject, and not bother him about it the rest of the time.
And so, in every aspect of their marriage they have learned how they could best get along with one another. Eight years of married life in a town where divorces after eight months are not unusual, certainly proves that their trial and error method has been worth the effort.


