
What excitement at London Airport. Marilyn Monroe was 
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flying in, with her new husband of two weeks, Arthur Miller, 

the dramatist. Marilyn's come to England to make a film 

and all the camramen and reporters in London were there to 
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meet her. It looked as if the famous press-jams of New York 
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arrivals would have nothing on this one. BtmmBaaunmmnmm 

SMmmmand Vivienne Leigh steered the rather bewildered Mr. 

Miller and Marilyn intp the restaurant to sample the English 

quiet week-end. 


