From Rod-Lore fan newsletter, April 1965 - Produced by Liz Ploger, Fan Club President, MGM

Lﬁfﬁi C§‘P\ O riacomve, syaney,

Liz tells me thst she thinks you nicht like to
have a few lines from Rod's mother Tcr our journal.

Regerding Rod's ccreer, 1 suppose you Xnow as
much as I do if you're the evid fans you appeer to be
so the best I can do is to delve back a2 little into
Rod's very ezarly life.

It's quite a tire since Rod was a little boy and
not many years oldsr thon his new iittle cdeushter is
now, e are still in the seame little house where Rod
crew up and his nicture of the three Lcottie terriers
still hangs beside his bed, Jjust as it did when I
kissed hi.: goodnight after his lon; cey's play in the
gerden.

He loved dogs and el ays had one around him.
His dogs were not alweys so populer with me, especial
the one which discovered tlat it wis Tfun to o into
the fowl run and ULrea!: the eggs. .nother used to
chase the one sheep which e used to keen ir the un-

1y

cultivated part of the garden. “Tan' Touad it wvonter-

ful exerecise but the sheep, not so oung =nd carrying
a part l.erino fleece, wasn't han;y about beilnz so
frolicsome!

Sometimes, even now, as I dig in the garden, I
come across en old morble dating fro.: the dsys when
Rod carried & bag of them arouad with him, The big
swing Rod loved is long gone; the small trees are
now very big. By an odd coincidence, this very
morning, before I knew that I was to write this, I
at last threw out a little home-knitted :rey pull-
over which my small boy wore when he was about seven,
How sentimentsl mothers are! I don't ltnow why this
garment in particular shovlé survive, but it did.

It seemed so very wmuch Fod. I don¥t doubt that llary,
Rod‘'s charming wife, will have some litbtle scck, or
shoe, hidden away for rears, to be smiled over when
Felicia is long pcst babyhood,

I have to admit, too, to preserving a drawerful of
oddments in Rod‘'s loughboy; a script or so from his early
plays; a little, frivolous "ejewelled :erter, which he had

to show on stare vhen he played the youngs Lothario in

“The Happy Time'; the {irst toy microscope we bought for
him,..probably to put in his Christmas stocking...everything
went under it...ants {which wouldn'‘t keep still)...beestles,
pebbles, coins, etec. Iliom and Dad were almost as interested
as Rod was; end somewhnere in Dad's shed, I'm pretty surc
there's still a little wooden sword which Dad made for him...
no rough affair eithers..which Rod used in, perhaps, his
very earliest role.,.as a Crusader or sorme such, when he

was in the infants school...No, Girls! You can't have any

of these for souvenirs! Just grow up...get rerried...and
produce a little boy or so, and voutll soon have a mass

of them...(souvenirs...not little boysi).

Well, there's my first effort for rour little

magazine,..and if you'd like to hear fron Rod ‘'z mother

agein, let Liz know aad she®ll tell me., G£he's an absglute
darling end since Ifve been in touch witl her, she vrites
and tells me all sorts of nsws of my little family over

there! I think I'1l have to sdopt her as my daushter

1
.

Rerards to you all...from Rod 's .om, ﬂ”ﬂ”,ffgg»
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l’ona Taylor
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