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NEW BUICK 
Good judgment among discriminating people explains this 

reference foi the New Buick . srowins       

fiir an aristocracy of judgment as well as an aristocracy 

of wealth <¢ Very often the two are combined ¢ And 

when they are, you witness what is taking place today in 

the fine car field—a decided trend toward the new Buick with 

Body by Fisher among thousands of men and women who formerly 

paid much higher prices for their motor cars ¢ These men and 

women are buying more Buicks today than ever before in Buick 

history, and from two to five times as many Buicks as any other 

fine car « Because the new Buick is surpassingly beautiful. Because 

it is the peer of performers. Because it is infinitely greater value. 

Buick Motor Company, Flint, Mich. + Division of General Motors Corporation 

Builders of Buick and Marquette Motor Cars 
Canadian Factories, Mel aughlin-Buick, Oshawa, Ontario 

 



  

  

FIFTH AVENUE AT N MADISON AVENUE AT 
THIRTY=FOURTH STREET B. ALTMA & C ¢ THIRTY-FIFTH STREET 

TELEPHONE: MURray HILL 7000 

NEW YORK 

Eo ents resenting eee 

another alone important 

versions of the 

Formal Frock 
for 
Informal 

Evenin s 8 

of nel, S95 

accompanying hae $30 

MISSES’ DRESSES AND MILLINERY—THIRD FLOOR      
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Clhe NEW Stockings 

by Goran 
NEW IN STYLE...IN COLOR...IN SHEERNESS cee 

IN EVERY DETAIL THAT STANDS FOR SMARTNESS 

    
you know Onyx and Gotham Gold 

Stripe Silk Stockings, of course... but 
do you know the NEW Onyx and Gotham? 
+ » » Not even artful Paris can offer silk 
stockings more beautiful, luxurious, and 
completely delightful than Gotham now 
presentsinthenewOnyxandGothamGold 
Stripe. They’re SMA RT. They’re SHEER 
—almost intangibly so in their chiffon 
filminess. And they come in colors that 
harmonize perfectly with new Fall frocks. 

The new Onyx and Gotham Gold Stripe 
Silk Stockings are not for the woman to 
whom a stocking is ONLY a stocking— 
they’re for the woman who recognizes and 
adores the subtle little fashion features 
that bring any type of feminine apparel in- 
to unmistakable harmony with the mode. 
There are modern square heels, properly 

proportioned—not too tall, not too short; 
graceful pointed heels for pleasing ankle 
contour, and two-point heels that are fan- 

ciful but not fancy—astyle for everytaste. 
The metallic color range offersa variety 

of shades ideal for wear with the new 
lamé fabrics. 

Come andseethenew Onyx andGotham 
Gold Stripe Silk Stockings, at the con- 
yenientlylocated Gotham MidtownShops. 

At the Trio of    

    
   

   

508 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 42nd and 43rd Streets 

  

874 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 46th and 47th Streets 

The New 

GOTHAM 
PAP Tete 
Ca 

  

335 MADISON AVENUE 
‘Between 43rd and 44th Streets Gotham Gold Stripe Sitk Stockings, 

$1.65 to $2.95 
Onyz Sith Stockings, $1.50 to $2.95 

1500 other stores throughout 
the Metropolitan area also 
sell the new Onyx or the new 
Gotham Gold Stripe Silk Stock- 

ings, or both. 
Chiffons—very sheer; also service weights SILK STOCKINGS    
  ‘Tue New Youxen, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. R, H, Fleischmann, pres; E. R. Spaulding, vice-pres.; C, E, Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mer, Subscriptions $5.00. Vol. V,'No. 36, October 26, 1929. Entered’ as second-class matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March’ 3, 1879: Copyright, 1929, by the F-R Pub. Corp.
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Right. Copy of Augusta 
Bernard wrap of transpar- 
ent velvet, with lapin. Third 

    

   Never, in our remembrance, have even- 

ing clothes been so entirely new and ex- 

citing and important. We suspect women 

of actually inventing occasions to wear 

them. With the opening of the opera, the 

season of formal entertaining, of theatres 

and parties and clubs, begins, and more 

and more of these distinguished new 

frocks and wraps will be needed. Jewels 

and accessories also, because the en- 

semble spirit continues on into the even- 

ing, and everything is selected with 

an eye for the complete effect.     

    

Left. An adaptation of 
Patou, in moire. Various 

colors. Third Floor. $58.75 

    

Right. Eight-button length 
suede gloves, flesh or 
eggshell. Street Floor. 

$5.74 
  
    

Below. Exquisite diamond 
and platinum necklace. 
Street Floor . .$1874.00   

  

MACY’S 
34th Street and Broadway 

New York City 

 



PRESENTING 

MODISH TURNS   

OCTOBER 26, 1929 

     
HE STYLE signa- 

‘lL... of the 

woman who leads an 

active, athletic, youth- 

ful life is the propriety 

and harmony of her 

shoes in relationship 

to her costume. Mod- 

ish Turns, pioneered 

by Hanan, are the 

socially accepted 

shoes for afternoon. 

HANAN 
8 SON 
37 SHOPS 

THROUGHOUT THE WORLD
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POTTERY BY GINORI 
Masterpieces! With a distinction, an elegance, a fine 
taste for design, such as are found in few products of 
Modernistic Art. Small wonder, however, for they are 

created by one of the greatest Italian artists of today, 
and made by a famous maker of ceramics. 

Smooth .. delicate in texture and colorings. With figures 
and designs .. free and willfully independent in mod- 
ernistic lines and curves. Amusing and completely 
original. Ginori Pottery ranks with the very finest 
products of the New Art. 

Vases, bowls, plates, figures, center pieces by Richard- 
Ginori are collected in The Old World Shop. They are 
reasonably priced, $2.50 to $60.00. 

This collection is but one of the surprisingly fine things 
in the New Gimbels. 

The Old World Shop offers the old and the 
new... furniture, lamps, pottery, bibelots, 
objets d’art...and much less expensive. 

   Photographed in Ginbels Old World Shop, by Martin Bruch} 

GIMBELS 
OLD WORLD SHOP 

Ninth Floor 
Broadway at 33rd Street ... New York City 
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Nhe exsential Rfinement. TOWELS o LINEN 

This limited showing 
of exclusive designs 
can only suggest the 

range of recent cre- 

ations in Irish and 
Scottish weaves that 
are at the command 

of American women, 

  

    

Won A HOSTESS whose charm- 
ing hospitality, in drawing room and at table, 
has enchanted her guests, isbetrayed bythe re- 
vealing details of her bathroom appointments, 

She who places at the disposal of her guests 
the suave refinement of Linen Damask towels 
need fear no such betrayal—for at the touch 
of the fingers to its texture, Linen Damask in- 
terprets a delicacy and a fineness that are 
attributed, inevitably, to the hostess herself, 

For generations, towels of Linen Damask, 
loomed by the craftsmen of Ireland and of 
Scotland, have been the traditional expression 
of impeccable taste. Today, when the bath- 
room has attained an especial beauty and 
luxury of appointment, the designs and tints of 
linen Damask towels are as essential to distinc- 
tive harmonies of decoration as their exqui= 
site texture is to a fitting refinement of living. 

If you desire further information, write 
The Irish & Scottish Linen Damask Guild, 
260 West Broadway, New York, N. Y. 

LOVELY LINEN 
FACE & HAND TOWELS 
Lnpressively couecl 

FBO
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LES BOURGEONS (The Buds) 

Ybry’s newest parfum Ybry is youth... restless, fleeting youth 

breathing perfumed ecstasy. coveted gift of divine woman 

Les Bourgeons (The Buds)... token of love and friendship. 

YBRY of PARIS - - Creator i ad een er 

Cie UCU EL CO ea Raid  
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‘La Lore’ 
SILVEL 

THE DURABLE 

TRANSPARENT 

VELVET 

Lengthened lines and 
“LA LOIE” Silvel, the DURA- 
BLE transparent velvet, con- 
spire to make lovely woman 
look her loveliest. Its all- 
silk georgette back gives 
“LA LOIE” Silvel a fluency 
ideally adaptable to the cling- 
ing, yet flowing, qualities of 
the new mode. 

See the splendor of “LA LOIE” 
Silvel, when THE VELVET 
REVUE is produced at the Loew, 
Stanley, or Paramount Theatre 
in your own city, 

Gown created by 
HENRI BENDEL 

Yee Sdn Loon ONE PARK AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY
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Técla Pearl Necklaces 

9 398 Fifth Avenue, New York E 
PARIS LONDON BERLIN 

OCTODER 26, 1929 

No Visible 

Difference 

To place a string of Oriental 
Pearls and a string of Técla 

  

    
       

Pearls alongside each other 

    

and compare them pearl by 

    

pearl, is to search in vain for 

    

any visible differencestill one 

    

reaches the price ticket. 

  

     Only gold, platinum and genuine 
diamonds: used in Técla settings 

. 

  

   

    

  

     
Tecls Perl, 

Sapphires, Rabierand Emecalde 
in individual mountings for rings, 

    

bracelets, studs and earrings. 

ecli 
     

   
ih y 

{ RERon 

  

22S, Michigan Avenue, Chicago       
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The private office of John David, President of John David Stores, New York 

Executed by Flint & Horner 

Is your business home 

keyed to the tempo of today? 
‘OU can’t swing the deals 
and mergers of 1929 in an 

office of the vintage of 1902! 
Business has grown by leaps 
and bounds ... its pace quick- 
ened and its responsibilities 
trebled ...its demands on the 
brains and nerves of its execu- 
tives multiplied a hundred fold. 

To help him weather the 
strain of high strung hours the 
modern executive demands 
environs that are restful to his 
body ... soothing to his nerves 
..- helpful to his general peace 
of mind. His office must be as 
comfortable as his library...as 

decorative and restful as his liv- 
ingroom. Tocrosshisthreshold 
is to see balanced spaces, har- 

monious colors, comfortable 
fittings ...tosense an air of ease, 

reserve and uncluttered effort. 
We are specialists in these 

newer offices. On the eighth 
floor of this great shop we 
have installed a magnificent 
series of model offices which 
are yours to use as experimen- 
tal and proving rooms for the 
planning and execution of your 
own business environs. 

Our decorators will help you. 
They know furniture. They are 

artists in the use of period mo- 
tifs and decorations ... they are 

keen, hard headed businessmen 

in the more practical problems 
and economies of space, light 
and arrangement. Consult 
them freely. They are here to 
help youandcan help you bring 
good taste and beauty to your 
businesshome. Anappointment 
commits you to no obligations. 

FLINT & HORNER 
Exclusive distributors of “Clemco” desks 

66 West 47th Street 
Between Fifth and Sixth Avenues 

Telephone: Bryant 6660
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Ingenuity clasps hands with artistry in these versatile 
round- and-baguette-diamond clasps that add chic accent to hat, 
gown, purse or wrap. $3,300 the pair... The baroque pearl 
choker with its brown diamond clasp is $4,800. 

Udel/ and ele 
JEWELERS SINCE 1888 

Sth Avenue at 57th Street 
NEWPORT + Pants OFFICE, 48 Rus Lafayette ~ VALNE BEACH
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ries from Bonwit Teller & Co.    Three piece ensemble, hat and acces 

EVEN THE MOST CALAMITOUS CLOUDS MUST HAVE THEIR SILVER LININGS . . . AND STEHLI 

EXPECTS TO BE COMMANDEERED AT ALMOST ANY MOMENT TO ATTEND TO THEM, 

SO HAPPY ARE ITS COMBINATIONS OF WEAVE AND COLOR NOW GOING INTO THE 

COATS OF THE GREAT COUTURIERS. WHAT COULD BE MORE DELIGHTFULLY 

UNEXPECTED THAN HAVING ONE’S BLOUSE MADE . » . NOT MERELY TO 

MATCH . . . BUT OF THE IDENTICAL SILK AS THE LINING IN ONE’S COAT? 

Copyright 1020, by Stehli Silks Corporation, 200 Madison Avenue, New York : Paris : London : Zurich.



    
   

THE THEATRE 
(Unless, otherwise noted, it is assumed that cur- tains will rise at 2:30 and 8:50 v.xt, for attractions listed under “prays; 30 and 8:30 p.m. for those under “wire isvsic;” and that the midweek matinge will be given on Wednesday. E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway.) 

PLAYS 
Avranam Lixcorn—Frank McGlynn in a re- yivall of John Drinkwater’s play. (Forrest, 49, v.) 
AMmoxc THE Maxrrep—Showing that simply be- cause you live in the suburbs is mo reason why ‘ou should obey the Seventh Commandment. 

rank Morgan and Katherine Wilson are among those speaking Mr. Lawrence's easy-flowing Ines. (49th Street, 49, W.) 
Birp in Hanp—Three travellers help the daughter of @ stubborn old, English innkeeper to marry against her father’s wishes. (Ethel Barrymore, 

47, W.) 
Canpur-Licnt—Gertrude Lawrence asa maid playing lady, immeasurably aided by Reginald Owen in putting over a time-worn idea dressed up in badinage. (Empire, Bway at 40.) ‘Tue Cuannex Roap—De Maupassant’s “Boule de Suif” made into a good show with German specialties. (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) Cryie Repertory THEatee—Directed by Eva Le Gallienne—“The Would-Be Gentleman,” tran- slated Moliére, (Fri. and Mon, Eves., Oct. 25 

and 28.) ... “Mlle. Bourrat,” Claude Anet’s play, with Josephine’ Hutchinson, (Sat. Mat., Oct.’ 26; Wed. and Fri. Eves., Oct, 30 and Nov. 
1)... “Inheritors,” ‘by Susan Glaspell. (Sat. Eve, Oct. 26.) . . .’*The Sea Gull,” ‘Tchekov's 
moving play, with Jacob Ben-Ami,’ (Tues. and 
‘Thurs, Eves., Oct. 29 and 31; Wed. Mat. Oct. 
30.) ... “Beter’ Pan,” revival of the Barrie fantasy, (Sat. Mat., Nov. 2.) ... “The Cherry Orchard,” another” good “Tchekov production. 
(Sat. Eve., Nov. 2.) (Civic Repertory, 14, W. 
of 6 Ave. 2:30 and 8:30 p.m.) ‘Tue CereiNat. Cont—Something to be seen unless you are depressed by the workings of the Law 
in criminal cases, Tt wouldn’t do you any harm 
to be depressed by this highly effective drama, and you should see Arthur Byron anyway. (Na- tional, 41, W.) . 

GasteLtNc—A good murder mystery which goes, 
with most other murder mysteries, off into space 
at the end. George M. Cohan wrote it, acts in 
it, and saves it. (Fulton, 46, W.) 

Hartem—Return engagement of a gangster melo- 
drama that is set in the most melodramatic spot 
on earth, Colored cast, (Eltinge, 42, W.) Hovserarty-—How to hide a compie ai a fraternity 
houseparty. Seeing this may help you out next 
February. (Wallack’s, 42, W.) 

Ir's 4 Wise, Curip—Farcical comedy rich in char- 
acter and situation, delightfully played by a 
Belasco cast. (Belasco, 44, E. 8:40 pt. Mat. 
Thurs. 2:40 p.a1.) 

Jourwey's Exp—The war as seen from a British officers’ dugout. A singularly beautiful and mov- ing play. (Henry Miller, 43, EB. 8:50 ra. Mat. 
Jexe Moox—There is a good, honest laugh every 

two minutes in this epic of song writer. Ring Lardner and George Kaufman have seen to that, and an excellent cast makes sure of it. 
(Broadhurst, 44, W.) 

Ler Us Br Gay—A divorced couple meet at a houseparty three years after. Rachel Crothers’ amusing “comedy, with Francine Larrimore. (Little, 44, W. Mats. 2:40 past.) 
Many Waters—A nice little play about the life of a middle-class couple who had had more ro- mance than they thought. Ernest Truex comes back to us in it. (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.) 
Remore Contror—The use of radio for the fur 

  

    

          

  

  

  

  

        
  

  

  

  

  

therance of crime, A murder mystery with 
several new twists. (48th Street, 48, E. Mats. 
2:40 p.m.) 

Rore’s Exp—A murder play with a touch of Leo- 
pold and Loeb. You will get a lot of laughs from 
the comedy, even if you don’t believe in the murder. (Masque, 45, W.) 

Sorprers anp Women—Violet Het 
tiful bad woman who almost 

  

ing as a beau- 
disorganizes the 

[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- DAY, OCTOBER 25, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2] 

British Army, but is foiled by A. E. Anson. (Ritz, 48, W) Street 'SceNt—Magnificent objective study of a crime passionnel in a New York tenement. (Play- house, 48, E. 8:40 pint.) Starcrty Disnonorasie—The first real light comedy of the season and worth seeing. Don't think it’s salacious simply because a young girl is almost seduced. It is very, very clean, (Avon, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) Supway Exeress—A Van Cortlandt Park express made much more interesting than usual by a trick murder. (Liberty, 42, W.) 
WITH MUSIC 

Eant Carrort's Sketcm Boox—Pretty girls and questionable humor. Will Mahoney ‘and the anties of The Three Sailors are particularly rec- ommended. (44th Street, 44. W. Mat, Thurs.) Fottow Tarv—A gay, spirited show about love and golf, with some of the best. music, comedy, and dancing in town. (46th Street, 46, W.) Grorcr Ware's Scanpats—In spite ‘of several important vacancies in the old Scandals line-up, Mr, White has put together another of his gen” grally satisfactory shows with the aid of Willie Howard and Frances Williams. (Apollo, 42, W.) Great, Day—Some of Vincent Youmans?” good music but not much else. (Cosmopolitan, Bway at 59.) 
Hor Cuocoratns—Dark gaiety and dancing which begins marvellously but, doesn’t always. sustain itself. (Hudson, 44, E. Special performance Thurs, at midnight.) ‘THe Lirtte SHow—Smart, witty, and refresh ingly unpretentious revue, in’ which Clifton Webb, Libby Holman, and, Fred Allen fgure prominently. (Music Box, 45. W. Mat. Thurs.) Mite. Mopists—For Victor Herbert fans, with Fritzi Scheff again singing the popular melodies. _ (Casino, Bway at 39.) TY Maxietta—Another Victor Herbert re vival. (Jolson, 7 Ave. at $9. Mat. Thurs. En- gagement ends. Sat., Nov. 2.) THe New Moox—Operatic ‘love, misunderstand- ing, and adventure in old Louisiana. (Imperial, 45, W.) 
Sweer Apeuine—A musical hit re 

  

   

  

  

     

ete with good stuff (and ‘some dull stuff), Helen” Morgan, Irene Franklin, Charles Butterworth, and Jer” ome Kern music. (Hammerstein, B'way at 53.)   

  

Waoorrr—Beautiful but not dumb: Eddie Cantor is the star. (New Amsterdam, 42, W.) 

  

° 
Hosoxen—“After Dark” is still at the Old Rialto 

—_—_ Yo 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 

  

(Hoboken 8088). Nightly at 8:30, Mat. Sat. at 2:30. 
Vavpevitte—Julius Tannen is at the Palace Fri., Oct. 25 only. Bill Robinson, the tap-dancing star, will be there for the week starting Sat. Aft, Oct. 26. (Palace, B'way between 46 and 47. 2:13 and 8:15 p.nt. ‘daily; extra performance Sun. at 5:15 pint.) 
For Curupren—The Juvenile Players in “H. M. S. Pinafore,” Sat. Aft, Oct. 26; “Rip Van Winkle,” Sat. Aft,, Nov. 2. (Heckscher, 5 Ave. at 104,” 2:30 ‘p.ne.) 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

  

  

  

  

(Dates of openings should be verified, because of frequent late changes by managers.) 
A _Woxprkrut Nignt—A revival of, Johann Strauss’ operetta. “Die Fledermaus.” “Opens Thurs., Oct. 31. (Majestic, 44, W. 8:30 P.at.) pine following opened too late for review in this issue: 
Laptrs oF tur Jury—Mrs. Fiske in a comedy by Fred Ballard. (Erlanger, 44, W.) 
Maccte tHe Macnrricent—George Kelly's new play. (Cort, 48, E.) 
Tue Stivex Tassir—A new play by Sean O'Casey. (Greenwich Village, 7 Ave. at Christopher.) 
AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 

“Better dress, but not obligatory. 
Ammassavor Grit, Park at 51 (Wickersham 
1000)—Pleasant and Park Avenue.” 

Centrat Park Castvo (Rhinelander 3034)—After- 
theatre dancing in a Joseph’ Urban setting to music by Leo Reisman.” 

        

  

Civp Limo, 7 Ave, at 52 (Columbus 2840)— Where you will find Moss and Fontana, and Libby Holman. What more could you want? Must dress. 
Cure Montarrne, 205 W. 50 (Circle 6673)— Always a favorite, Emil Coleman’s orchestra, with “dancing by Medrano and Donna. ‘Must dress. 
SeaGiane, Hotel St. 

4500)—Vincent Lopez 
decorations. Must dress. 

Trocavero, 35 E. 53 (Wickersham 8585)—Supper dancing,’ with entertainment by Chick Endor and Ramon and Rosita.” 
Vitra Vattée, 10 E. 60 (Volunteer 0351)—Rudy Vallée and his orchestra, back fram Hollywood.” 

  

Regis, 5 Ave. at 55 (Plaza 
music ‘and undersea   

  

Broapway ArmosrHERE—Among the mght clubs of this type: Les Ambassadeurs (formerly Ren- dezvous), Winter Garden Bldg., Bway at 50, has that’ mad trio, Clayton, Jackson, and Dur. ante... . Chateau Madrid, 231 W. 54, with Jack White entertaining the Broadway. ¢rowd. z., Casanova, 134 W. 52, featuring Prances Witliams and Fred Keating. 
Gneenwrcr Viitace—Barney's, 8§ W. 3 (Spring 8191), is agreeabl |, with lots of your friends having fun. . .. The County Fair, 34 E. 9, is enlivened by Jack Powell, the trap- drummer, . .. With that certain touch, and not very expensive: The Dome, 52 W. 8; The Four Trees, 1 Sheridan Sq.; and’Mori’s, 144 Bleecker. 
Haxten—The most low-down and amusing places donot weleome unknown whites, but you will enjoy, The Cotton Club, Lenox Ave. at 142; and Connie’s Tnn, 7 Ave. at 131, 
Resstan Motrr—Little Russia, 100 W. 57, is the newest arrival... . ‘The Russian’ Aré, 2 Ave. at 12; and The Russian Kretchma, 244 E. 14, are pleasantly Bohemian and inexpensive, 
Note—The address of the Embassy Club, open to members only, is 151 E, $7 (Volunteer’ 4900) ust dress, 

   
  

    

(Continued on page 16)
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GOINGS 

ON 

  

[vHIs LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRI- 
Day, OCTOBER 25, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2] 

(Continued from page 14) 
MOTION PICTURES 

(Alltalking unless otherwise noted.) Aprrause—Helen Morgan as a burlesque. queen in a tragic story of backstage life. (Criterion, Bway at 44; 2:45 and 8:45 pix, Sun, 3, 6, and_8:45_ pat.) 
Tue Cock Evrp Woatp—The marines of “What Price Glory" at it again in a rough and amus 

ing comedy. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Fri, Oct 
23; performances continuous from 1 ’p.at.) 

Disrartr—George Arliss reproduces his “famous characterization on the screen. Should, please 
even ‘the most fastidious. (Warner, Bway at 
52; 2:45 and 8:45 p.m; Sun, 3, 6, and 8:45 Pat) i 

Gor Diccens or Broapyay—A, spirited musical show from the Avery Hopwood farce. (Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50; 2:45 and 8:45 p.xt.; Sun., 3, 6) and 8:45 pant.) 

Hoitywoop Revur—A fullssized musical revue 
with hhalf of Hollywood in the cast. A bit over- 
whelming, but entertaining. (Astor, Bway at 
433°2:50 and 8:50 P.M; extra performances Sat. 
and Sun, at 6 p.m, and Sat. at 11:45. p.at.) 

Mapsare X—Highly effective talkie devised from 
the big old heartbreak drama, featuring Ruth 
Chatterton. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat. 
through Mon., Oct. 26-28; performances contin: 
uous from 1 P.31.) 

Way Bune THat Up?—Moran and Mack, doing all their old familiar numbers. (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42; performances continuous from 9230 a.) 
The following, if you run across them, are also recommended: “The Dance of Life,” the movie of 

“Burlesque,” with Hal Skelly and Nancy Carroll; “The Four’ Feathers,” silent, worth while for a 
fine African scenes; “Ifallelujah,” all-negro 

picture, expertly done, of life in the cotton fields; “Three Live, Ghosts,””an amusing comedy of Lon- don on Armistice Day. 
ART 

Awertcans Aproxp—A lot of the young boys who have been in the Quarter all sunimer bring back their impressions: Downtown, 113 W. 13. Open weekdays 10 A.at. to 6 Pat., and 8 to 10 P.M; Sun, 3 to 6 rac. Closes Mon., Oct. 28. Americans Prererreb—Some of the best of the younger men with fresh samples of their_sum- mer work. Dickinson, Blume, Pillings, Kuni- yoshi, Spencer, ete. Daniel, 600 Madison, above 57. Open weekdays 9 a.tt. to 5 Peat. AmERIcans—Another group of local boys who have a following. Arnold Wiltz, Arnold Blanch, and some good workmen: Dudensing, 5 E. 57. Op weekdays 10 Aint, t0 6 Pat. 
Bentox—A realist who comments on America life in its everyday phases with a good deal o! beauty. Sketches of workers in cotton fields and lumber camps: Delphic Studios, 9. E. $7. Open weekdays 10 A.M. to 6 Pam. 
Frencu—Annual spiurge of all sorts of things of the better-known classic and contemporary French. As thrilling a show as you may find this winter. A Derain worth walking miles to see, with Matisse and Braque of great beauty Kraushaar, 680 5 Ave, above 53. Open w days 10 als, to 6 p.m, through Mon., Oct. 2: 
Mone Frencn—Paintings, water colors, and draw- ings by, Picasso, Matisse, Derain, ‘Modicliani, Viaminck, Sezonzac, and others: Reinhardt, 730 9 Ave. Open weekdays 9 A.nt. to 6 Pat. 
Poor—Remarkabie pottery of Varnum Poor, who has given up the clay for two years to take up his first love—painting. These majolicas may be the last for some time: Potters’ Shop, 753 Madison. Open weekdays 9 a.n. to 5:30’ p.m. 
Youne Aacextca—The beginners who toil show: ing their first. impressions at the Opportun Gallery, "The pictures for this show were chosen by Lewis Mumford: Art Center, 65 E. 56. Open weekdays 10 a.n, to 6 pis. 

MUSIC 
(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin at 3 and 8:30 p.a, Listing’ is chronological.) 

  

  

  

  

  

       
  

  

  

  

  

       
  

  

  

  

  

  

    

  

  

RECITALS 
Awy Evans anp Fraser Gaxce—Solos and duets (and when have you heard the latter in a reci« tal?) by two accomplished songsters, Town Hall, Fri, Eve, Oct. 25. 

Rosétzs—Return of an excellent soprano who scems to have been Something in Europe. Carnegie Hall, Fri, Eve, Oct. 25, Towaz Fgrepsax—An imposing pianist hack. Carnegie Hail, Sat. Aft., Oct. 26. Les Partison—Half of the famous piano t in his own recital. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 26. Tue Exorisn Sixcers—Just ‘a treat—that’s all. 
Town Hall, Sat. Eve., Oct. 26. 

Joser Linvniie—One of the finest pianists of our time, Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Oct, 27. Fragen Ziseattst—Return’ of a master violinist, Carnegie Hall, Mon. Eve., Oct. 28. Joes Frisktn—An original and able Town Hall, Mon. Eve. Oct. 28. Exty Nev—A poptlar planiste in popular com- positions at popular prices, Carnegie Hall, Tues, Eve, Oct. 29, 
Isipor’ Goxy—One of the younger pianists, Town Hall, Wed. Eve 

  

   coming 

  

pianist. 

‘most accomplished 
, Oct.   

Oscar Sracte—A celebrated American baritone in an international program. Town Hall, Thurs. 
Eve. Oct. 31, 

Retwacp | WexxenratH—The inimitable Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Nov. 1. Enpy Browx—Return of the native. Carnegie Uall, Sat. Aft, Nov. 2. 
ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 

PHItHarmontc-SympHony—Toscanini condu 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Aft, Oct. 25, at 
Sun. Aft, Oct. 27; Thurs. Eve. Oct. 3 
8:45; Fri, Aft., Nov. 1; at 2:30; Sat. Eve. 
2, at 8:45... . . Schelling conduetin Carnegie 
Hall, Sat. Morn., Oct. 26, at 11 (Young People’: 
cones Sat. Morn., Nov. 2, at 11 (Children’ ‘oncert). 

Coxvcrortess | SyapHony | Oxcttestga—Efrem 
Zimbalist, soloist: Carnegie Hall, Sat. Eve., 
Oct. 26, at 8:45, 

Friexps or Musrc—Bodanzky conducting: Mecca Temple, Sun. Aft,, Oct. 27, at 4. 
Avumnr Girz Ciun—Werrenrath _dirccting: 

Guild Theatre, 52, W. of B'way, Sun. Eve., 
Oct. 27. 

Ancraican’ Oncrtestrat, Soctety—Clifton conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Tues. Aft., Oct. 29. 

L Jere Necro Crorr—Town Hail, Sat. 

  

  

Weary. 

  

  

    
        

      
  

    

    
  

   
OPERA 

MerroroLitan—Season opens with Puccini's fanon Lescaut,” Mon, Eve. Oct. 28, at 8:15, Other operas scheduled’ for the first. week are: “Die Mcistersing y ey Oct. 30, at 

     

  

    

  

Thurs, Eve. Oct, 31, at 8; 7:45; 
Eve,, Nov. 1, at 8; “The Girl of “Norma,” Fri, 

“Aida,” 

  

    
the Golden West,’” Sat. Aft, Nov. 2, at 25 
and “Mignon,” Sat. Eve., Nov. 2, at 

ON THE AIR 
Foorsart Games—Sat., Oct. 26: Harvard vs, 

Dartmouth, from Cambridge, at 2:30 p.x., ov WJZ; Yale vs. Army, from New Haven, at 2 
P.M, over WEAF; Illinois vs, Michigan, from 
Urbana, at 3 pat, over WABC. at., Nov 2: Princeton vs, Chicago, from Princeton, at 
Pam, over WJZ and WABC; Navy vs. Unive sity"of Pennsyivania, from’ Philadelphia, at 2 P.M, over WEAF. 

Watrer Dasmoscrt 

  

  

  

   

  

  Conducting symphony orche: tra: Sat. Eves, Oct, 26 and Nov. 2, af 9 Pate and Fri, Nov. 1, at 11 a.., over WEAF’ Putt naraonie-SyarPxoxy—Toscanini condueti Sun., Oct. 27, at 3 p.m, over WOR. Grusrree De Luca—Operatic baritone: Sun., Oct. 27, at 9:15 p.w., over. WEAF, 
OreRa—Cadman’s “A Witch of Salem: Wed., Oct. 30, at 10:30 P.s., over WEAF. Rocnester Prirnarmontc OrcirstrA—Goossens 
conducting: Noy. 1, at 3:15 Pat, over Wiz. 

SPORTS 
Cortece Foorsars—(Some of these games are also broadcast. See “On the Air.) 

Sat., Oct. 26—Columbia_v: Field,’2:30 pas... . N.Y.U, v: Staditim, 2:30 pont... Fordham Eikins, Polo Grounds, 2:30 ram... CCNY. vs, George Washington, Lewisohn Stadium, 2:30 Pu... . Yale vs, Army, New Haven, 2 pw +. . Princeton vs. Navy, Princeton, 2 Pox... Harvard vs, Dartmouth, Cambridge, 2:30 p Sat., Nov. 2—N.Y.U. vs. Georgetown, Yankee Stadium, 2 pa. 2 .”. C.G.N.Y. vs. Renss Polytechnic, Lewisohn Stadium, 2:30 rat... . Yale vs. Dartmouth, New Haven, 2 pat... | Princeton ys. Chicago, Princeton, 2'p.at. versity of Pennsylvania vs. Navy, Franklin icld, Philadelphia, 2 p.m... . Cornell vs. Col- umbia, Ithaca, 2 ist. 
Directions ‘to ficlds—Baker Field, B'way at 218: take B'way subway to 215 St... Yankee Stadium: take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Hast Side- Jerome Ave. subway... . Polo Grounds: take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No, 3... .. Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam Ave, at 136: take Bway subway to 137 St. 
‘The last trains which get you to out-of-town 

    
    

  

     

  

  

Williams, Baker 
Butler, 

Davis and 
   

      

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

    
  

   

games in time leave: for New Haven, from Grand Central, 11:45 a.m. and 12 noon; for Princeton, from Penn. Sta, 12:20 Pat tor Cambridge, from Grand Central, 8:25" 4.1 eaving you only half an hour to get over from Boston); for Philadelphia, from Penn. Sta., 11 A.M; for Ithaca, from’ Penn, Sta., through 

  

sleeper leaves Friday at 11:50 Pat. Hunt Racrs—Essex Fox Hounds, Far Hills, N.J., Sat, Aft, Oct. 26... . United Hunts Racing As sociation, Belmont Park, L. I., Sat., Nov. 2, at 2 vm. (Special trains kave Penn, Sta, at 12:30 and 1:20 p.st.) 
Ractnc—Emipre City track, Yonkers; races week- 

days at 2:30 p.m, through Fri., Nov. 1. (Speci trains leave Grand Central at 1:20 and 1:44 
P.M.) 

OTHER EVENTS 
Ronro—Annual invasion of the cowboys and cow- 

girls: Madison Square Garden. Nightly at 8:15, 
through Sat., Nov. 2. Mats. Sat. and Sun., Oct. 26 and 27,"and Fri. and Sat., Nov. 1 and 2, at 2:15. Z Cuantry Dance—For the benefit of the American Society for the Control of Cancer: Pierre's, 290 Park, Sat. Eve, Oct. 26, at 11. 

Pvrtic Batt—Playboy’s annual “Hallowe'en_cos: 
tume ‘ty: Webster Hall, 119 E. 11, Fri. Eve., Oct. 25, at 10. on 

Avctions—At the American Art Association, An- 
derson Galleries, Inc., Madison at 57: Fine peri- 
od furniture and interior decorations, Fri, and 
Sat. Afts., Oct. 25 and 26, at 2:15... . The library of Mrs. 0. S. Norwood, Tues. Aft Oct. 
29, at 2:15... , American and foreign auto- graphs, Wed. Aft), Oct. 30, at 2:15. 
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today, thrift is definitely a part of smartness. Marmon is a leader of this new spirit. it brings an 

excellence of transportation looking first to what is really wanted—and then to what is reasonable 

to pay for it. if you, too, reason this way, why don’t you buy one of these keen-looking Marmon 

straight-eights and do something else with the difference? the “78” (illustrated) is 

$1965. the “68’’—still a bit more thrifty, is $1465. and the Marmon- 

built Roosevelt, also a straight-eight, is offered at $995. 

prices at factory. equipment extra. 

Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapolis



    

“n@ surgeon would use anything but a liquid solyent to cleanse the skin of « patient” 

A $25 VISIT TO A SKIN SPECIALIST 
reveals the truth about dirty pores 

A leading dermatologist said this 
to a woman who came for advice: 

“The pores of your skin are 
not only dirty, they're actually 
clogged to their depths. 

“Even a dry skin, you see, has 
a certain amount of oil in the 
pores. This combined with the wax 
and oil rubbed into the pores by 
the use of a cleansing cream 
attracts dirt and germs. 

“Large pores and blackheads 
develop. Wrinkles and flabbiness 
follow. The skin looks sallow, old. 

“Only a liquid really cleanses 
pore-deep. No surgeon uses any- 
thing but a liquid solvent to 
cleanse the skin of a patient.” 

Pore-deep cleansing permits 
the skin to breathe. Natural skin 
health soon follows. This is true 
for each type of skin. 

Oiliness is prevented and black- 

  

  

the 
pore-deep 

liquid 
cleanser 

  

heads removed by liquid cleans- 
ing. Dry skins should be cleansed 
first with a liquid, then softened 
by a pure facial cream, but must 
always be cleansed again with 
the liquid to remove any wax left 
in the pores by the cream. 

Ambrosia, the new sunlit liquid, 
brings radiant youth even to skins 
grown coarse thru neglect. 

There is no wax in Ambrosia to 
clog the pores, no alkali to dry 
and stiffen the skin. Ambrosia's 
pore-deep cleansing takes only 
one minute, a fifth of the usual time. 

Correct cleansing treatments for 
each type of skin are given in a 
booklet which comes with every 
Ambrosia bottle. Now at all better 
specialty shops, drug and depart- 
ment stores, $1.50, $2.50, $4.50. 
Hinze Ambrosia Inc. 114 Fifth 
Ave., New York City.



THOROUGHLY & 
AND 

LITERALLY 

INDIVIDUAL 

In building. In idea. In methods. In fashion. 

Stewart..the shop of many little individual 

shops. 

The modern woman loves shopping in little 

individual shops. She loves the feeling, the 

atmosphere which surrounds her there. 

Stewart has created many such shops. Not 

by partitions. Not by walls. But in the archi- 

tectural idea itself. 

By endowing each shop with its own fashion 

personality, Stewart has achieved serenity, 

intimacy, distinction. The perfect back- 

ground for the modern woman. 

Stewart, literally individual, with a complete- 

ly modern fashion concept. Individuality! 

STEOWART 
EAA Mak OAL Ae 

  

 





  

THE TALK OF THE TOWN 
Notes and Comment 

S usual at this time of the year we 
have night-club trouble. We go 
so seldom, and entertainers jump 

around so fast from one place to an- 
other, that we are always a veritable 
mine of misinformation, and sometimes 
just downright silly. We memorize a 
few salient facts, such as that Emil 

Coleman is at 10 East Sixtieth Street, 
only to go there and find out it is 
Rudy Vallée. We are never any closer 
than three jumps behind Texas Guinan, 
about whom, from year to year, we 
remember only the pithy and unhelpful 
fact that she lives in West Eighth Street 
with her mother. This confusion in 
the matter of night-club entertainers 
has cost us a lot of weight, but the 
solution has finally come to us. We 
have adopted Ramon and Rosita as a 
generic name for all night-club enter- 
tainers and refuse to think of any act 
as anything else, even if there are three 
men in it named Clayton, Jackson, 
and Durante. 

      

YEAR or so ago, everybody, in- 
cluding Mrs. John D. Rockefel- 

ler, Jr., was urging the owners of hot- 
dog stands to do something about the 
disgraceful appearance of the country- 
side. Now that we look around at the 
results, we’re not sure that everybody 

AR 
* 

fh 
shouldn’t have just kept quiet. Pros- 
perous and willing, the roadside people 
leapt into the spirit of the thing. Down 
came the old bill-plastered frame hut 

[a 
  

      

with the Moxie sign, and up went a 
thatched-roof replica of an English 

tavern. Up, also, went Chinese pagoda 
rotisseries, Spirit of St. Louis waffle 
dens, goody shops in the shape of pea- 
nuts, restaurants in the shape of cornu- 
copias, and restaurants in the shape of 
the letter “Q.” The spirit of Alice 

Foote MacDougall spread like the fiery 
cross through the rural districts. In the 
old unregenerate days, the roadside 
places used to be pretty bad, heaven 
knows, but they at least had a kind of 
indigenous appearance, like Indian 
shell mounds. Now what we have is a 
permanent World’s Fair on every high- 
way. Well, we asked for it, and by 
golly we got it. 

  

   

  

Me Leoprotp SroKowsk1 intends 
to have no more monkey busi~ 

ness at Carnegie. People who arrive a 
second late for the first note of his 
Philadelphia Orchestra will have to 

    

it outside one hour, until the inter- 

mission, before they can be seated. 
‘This is pretty stern. We think concert- 
goers should be seated between num- 
bers. Conductors are apt to be just a 
shade too touchy anyway. The long 
embarrassing pause which they make 
before the first movement, to allow 

ladies to unravel their programs, usually 
makes us so uneasy that we are unable 
to hear the first few phrases of music 
at all. Maybe the reason we’re so toler- 
ant about concert audiences is that any 
little disturbance during a number re- 
minds us of that terrific scene in 
“Dulcy” in which Lynn Fontanne re- 
moved the tissue paper from a box of 
candy during a piano solo. The mem- 

  

ory of that so amuses us that we are 
quite content to sit in our seat and 
chuckle. Be that as it may, if Mr. 
Stokowski makes people wait an hour 
in the lobby, he might at least provide 
them with a ping-pong table. 

[i zpersen ba enough states a his 
command, he could probably do 

something about women on a large 
scale. They could be made a force for 

  

good—could return, in fact, to their 
old réle of Man’s Inspiration. To il- 
lustrate: it is well known that plain girls 
embark for their offices a shade before 
8:29 a.m., and that five minutes or so 
later young ladies of more charm begin 
to put in an appearance. ‘The grade 
then rises rapidly and steadily so that by 
nine o’clock the girls in street cars and 
on corners are almost all beautiful. 
After nine they are lovely indeed, even 
though sometimes petulant and pos- 
sessed of a certain hauteur. The point 
is, no really good-looking girl can be 
got out of bed before 8:29, which 
means that the great mass of male 
workers miss the morning inspiration 
of seeing lovely faces and well-tailored 
hips. We propose, offhand, some 
scheme whereby the Average Man 
could go to work when the beauties 
were on the street. Why not have 
women run on Daylight Saving ‘Time 
all year, and men on Standard ‘Time? 
That would fix it. 

   

  

NCIDENTALLY, in doing any- 
thing about women in general, we 

would haye to ask the Childs restaurants 
for their codperation. At present they
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are acting in a very high-handed man- 
ner, They are putting, at their tables 
by the windows, young waitresses of 
great purity of soul but no especial 
looks, while the tables far in the rear, 
unseen by the multitudes in the streets, 
are served by the contest winners, That 
kind of selfish aggrandizement would 
have to give way to our larger dream, 
if we were to accomplish anything in 
the way of Civic Glory through Femi- 
nine Grace. 

Success 

gE one of the recent plays, which 
opened and closed quietly out of 

town, the principal character was a 
considerable villain, For every mil- 
lion he made there was a broken heart. 
Each act showed him making millions 
and breaking hearts. He made a mil- 
lion in bootlegging and broke his 
mother’s heart, and so on. On the 
way out of the theatre the members of 
one party made derogatory remarks 
about the rascal. ‘This annoyed a Mr. 
Grabnitz, one of their number, who 
had seen the play with the broad- 
mindedness of a good businessman, 
“If you esk me,” said he, “I couldn’ 

“Eiirt!» 

“teenth Street. 

help admirin’? him—he vas doing so 
vell!” 

Mob Scene 

HERE’S a broken _ plate-glass 
window for every sale in Four- 

Tf you like riots and 
accidents and take a sardonic pleasure 
in watching women revert to type, 
go down to Fourteenth Street on a 
Bargain Day, Blue and white flags 
are hung out, as for a holiday, in front 
of the store which is having the sale— 
although this bit of information may 
be misleading, for usually the stores on 
both sides hang out flags too, thus catch- 
ing the overflow and saving the cost 
of a half-page newspaper ad. On the 
morning of the sale, six or eight police, 
assigned to this special duty, arrive 
early, but the women are there before 
them, surging up from subways, flow- 
ing down from the “L.” By a quarter 
of nine, grim, chattering, they have 
been formed into line, four abreast, and 
hegin to surge against the grilled gates 
which the storekeepers long ago found 
necessary to avoid being stormed before 
everything is ready. Wooden frame- 
works are put up the night before to 
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protect the windows but, as intimated 
above, they frequently don’t work. 

At the R. Smith sale, near Sixth 
Avenue last week, they didn’t work. 
We were there when they broke, and a 
window with them. he gates were 
opened at a signal from within, the 
police bawled for order. Unheeding 
them, the ladies began to push. Ani- 
mal squeals went up all along the line. 
‘They rose to a shriek, and the big drive 
was on, A railing around a window 
ave way, the glass broke, and a great 

piece fell like the blade of a guillotine. 
Two children were injured. ‘The po- 
lice bawled threats, but momentum was 
fed the column from half a block away, 
and there was no breasting it. It was 
many minutes before the victims could 
be removed. 

When the first thousand or so 
women got inside, there to shout in- 
sults and grab things, the outer gates, 
two in number, were finally forced 
shut by main, blue-coated strength. A 
two-hundred-pound officer guarded 
one; the other, which was before the 
broken window, was locked for the day. 
This left a bottleneck—and with the 
bargain hunters still scurrying in from 
Jersey and Queens, The officer was 
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instructed to let a few women in at a 
time, but as soon as he got the door 

slightly ajar they ganged him and he 
went down like a set-upon football 

tackle. ‘Three or four policemen came 
to his rescue, but by the time 
they got him on his feet and 
restored the line of blue, two 
or three hundred women and a 
few men had got in the store. 
Some men accompany their 
wives, as a sort of interference, 

get the women inside, and de- 
part—if they can. 

S. Klein’s, in Union Square, 
is the Gettysburg of the war 
against cops for dollar-ninety- 
eight dresses. Here, when they 
have a sale, the sidewalk is rop- 
ed off to keep the ladies from 
raging out into traffic and knock- 
ing down innocent trucks. 
Klein’s once worked out a 

scheme to keep order within 
their store. They arranged 
rope aisles in serpentine fashion, 
putting in several corners that 
the shoppers had to turn, and 

thus avoided a long straightaway 

down which the attacking column could 

storm thousands strong. ‘The system 

didn’t work though. ‘The ladies just 

tore the ropes down. 

SH, 

  

Service 

ELATEDLY we learn of the per- 

plexities of a florist over Miss 
Ishbel MacDonald’s attendance at the 

football game a week or so ago. Mr. 
Whalen and his confreres arranged to 

send her to it in fine style, providing 
a motorcycle escort, guards along the 
way, a flourish for her arrival in her 
box, ete. Just at the moment the ma- 
chinery was to be set in motion, some- 

body realized that no corsage bouquet 
had been ordered for the young lady. 
One of the committee leaped to the 

telephone, called a florist and com- 
manded flowers, specifying the hour 
and the minute they were to be de- 
livered and to whom. The florist was 
so flustered that he completely forgot 
to ask what kind of flowers were 
wanted, and obviously a bouquet worn 
to a football game must have something 
to do with the teams playing. He re- 
membered, of course, the minute he 
hung up the receiver, and he tried to 
call back but was told that messages 
were temporarily not being received. 
This left him pretty much up in the 
air. After thinking about the matter 
deeply, he looked in the papers and 

   
found that Columbia was playing 
Wesleyan, and N.Y.U., Fordham, He 

then took some violets, for N.Y.U., 

tied them with a light-blue ribbon, for 
Columbia, and wrapped the stems in 

maroon _ tinfoil, 
for Fordham. He 
delivered the 

corsage and never 
heard any more 
about it. 

Hamelin 

PIED piper 
would be 

handy right now 
in the railroad 
yards along Riv- 
erside Drive. Ev- 
erything was go- 
ing along fine 
there, with a lot 

of land being re- 
claimed by filling 
in, when a plague 
of rats descended. 
On a clear night, 
they say you can 
count a hundred 

to two hundred running along the rails, 
laughing and talking. This is really 
not so disgraceful as it might seem; as 

a lot of people know, one of the love- 
liest parks on the French Riviera has 
rats. The railroad people, however, 
are sensitive, and they have been quiet- 
ly holding rat hunts for weeks. They 

also have been furtively setting traps, 

dozens of them, along the parapets 
above the river, particularly at Seventy- 
ninth Street, which is a kind of rat head- 
quarters, The situation there was 
slowly being got in hand when the en- 
gineers discovered that a kindly old 
lady was coming down from her home 
cach evening after dusk, feeding the 
rats fish, and then turning them loose. 
‘This, you may believe, vexed the hunts- 
men. It got to be like Penelope’s 
tapestry,” said one of them. “We 
wove and the old lady unwove.” They 
argued with her and she finally com- 
promised. She still feeds the rats fish, 
but does not liberate them, 

   
  

The Unknown Major 

EN feeling like it, Mr. La 
Guardia tells about this happen- 

ing at his political headquarters. He 
slipped (if our enterprising candidate 
can be said ever to slip) from his private 
office to the room of one of his man- 
agers. The latter was out; only his 
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secretary there. “Who shall I say 
called on um?” she asked. ‘This 
astonished Mr, La Guardia, who un- 
dertook properly to impress the young 

lady. ‘“Mis-ter La Guard-dia!” he 

said with deep emphasis, and turned to 

leave. “‘Howd’ya spell ut?” she called 

after him. 

Pour le Sport 

OTHING in autumn’s color 

scheme approaches the Maurice 
Chevalier shirts for men—those in- 

credible blue ones with the bright red 

ties to go with them. We saw one flash 

by in Broadway the other morning. 
We also discovered a whole window 

full of them. The sign said “Chevalier 

shirts” and, lest anyone go wrong, 
added in parentheses: “Sha-vahl-yey.” 
‘That wasn’t all, either. With infinite 

solicitude, lest a customer wear the 

shirt at the wrong moment, the shop 
had provided a little window-card bear- 

ing the pert admonition: “For bridge 
or radio.” 

Night Court 

& ISORDERLY conduct,” said 
the patrolman. 

The magistrate of the Night Court 

stared down at the weak little man 
who had been brought in. 

“What for?” 
“Pictures—selling dirty pictures,” 

said the patrolman. 
He then produced the evidence. 

The evidence consisted of, we blush to 
report, several dozen post-card pictures 
of Venus de Milo in the Louvre. The 

magistrate examined a couple of them. 
“Two dollars,” he said. 
The man paid the fine. 

Folly of 1908 
HAT square tile structure, win- 
dowless and bare, rising like a 

tremendous chimney ten stories above 
the roof of the seven-story building 
directly south of the Times Building 
is (in case you have always wanted to 
know) the Times Square Tower. 
‘That’s its name, but you have to inquire 
to find out, because it isn’t in evidence 
anywhere. It was built, together with 
the building beneath it, about twenty- 
one years ago by a man who came 
from St. Louis and got the idea the 

first day he was here. His plan was 
to use it solely for advertising signs, 
and since in those days a tower seven- 
teen stories high could be seen from
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  New Jersey, it didn’t seem a bad idea. 
He bought Considine’s old Metropole 
Hotel, the haunt of the sporting gentry, 
demolished it, and put up the present 
structure. Unfortunately he had no 
more than done this when tall buildings 
began popping up all around. ‘The sky- 
scraper era had begun. Pretty soon the 
tower couldn’t be seen well from 
anywhere but across the street, and by 
that time pedestrians in Times Square 
had become so numerous and so frantic 
that it was all anyonc’s life was worth 
to look up. Along with skyscraper 
trouble came legal difficulties. Some 
of the nearby hotels got out injunctions 
against the signs put up, notably an 
carly and generally remembered one 
showing « kitten playing with a spool 
of silk, It stopped crowds for a while, 
but the Knickerbocker Hotel went to 
court and got out papers. Eventually 
the gentleman went back to St. Louis. 

You can go into the building now. 
The first seven stories, laid out for 
offices, are ornate—marble stairways 
heraldic carvings on the walls, and so 
on. An elevator runs to the seventh 
floor, whence springs the tower. You 
can look up into it. It is just a shell, 
floorless and hollow, but with a lot of 
steel supports to hold it together. 

        

Mood 

ie was a particularly crisp and blowy 
October day. Dusk had gone 

through the street. We rang our 
friend’s bell and were admitted to his 
apartment. He seemed to be at work, 
writing. From the bathroom came 

After a long 

  

the sound of the shower. 
interval we interrupted. 

“What are you writing about, and 

why do you leave 
that shower run- 
ning?” we asked 
petulantly. 

“Writing about 
April,” he replied, 
glancing sadly out 
the window at the 
clear cold sky. 

Father Bill 

HE story of 
American 

horse-racing must 
include a picture of 
Father Bill Daly—a 
word picture it will 
have to be, bec: 
he dislikes the cam- 

era, being one of the 
old school that pays 
little attention to clothes and gen- 
eral appearance. People who see the 
old fellow around the paddock mostly 
take him for a nondescript hanger-on, 
but those who know him respect him as 
the best trainer of jockeys horse-racing 
has ever known. Tf you ask him how 
old he is, he will say, “Oh, a hundred.” 
A good guess is that he is in his middle 
eighties. He schooled the famous 
Snapper Garrison, now a bit gray him- 
self, and Jimmy McLaughlin, called 

eatest of American jockeys. Most 
protégés have long since become 

inactive, but their names are mighty in 
the lore of the horses: Danny Maher, 
Winnie O’Connor, Guy and Tommy 
Burns, Jimmie and Johnny Lamly, 
Patsy McDermott, Jimmy Fitzpatrick, 

i Brennan, Willie Palmer, and 
many, many others. 

More than half a century ago, Daly 
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used to ride in a sulky behind trotters. 
Then he lost his leg in a railroad ac- 
cident. Hampered in his driving, he 
took up horse and jockey training. Up 
to a few years ago he had a stable of 
his own. He used to keep his horses 
at his home, a fine one at Sheepshead 
Bay, and on the day of a race in which 
he was entered he would drive his 
horse, hitched to a side-bar buggy, over 
to Belmont or Aqueduct. He never 
owned a famous horse, not even a very 
good one, but now and again one of his 
would beat the best. Notably, his 
Sailor Boy, running at odds of a hun- 
dred to one, won from Broomstick. 

It was long ago that Daly found it 
profitable to teach youngsters to ride. 
He would obtain indenture papers on 
boys in their early teens, train them 
until they had become expert and had 
attracted attention, and then sell their 
contracts to the highest bidder, often 
for thousands of dollars. Educating 
the youngsters cost him little, for while 
they were in training they would groom 
and exercise his horses, do odd jobs, 
and sleep in the hayloft. Father Bill 

was a hard master, 
but most of those he 
graduated wore dia- 
monds afterward. He 
doesn’t train jockeys 
any more and doesn’t 
think much of the 
present-day jockeys 
—points out that 
they ride in automo- 
biles and that there 
are many foreigners 
among them, meaning 
too many that are not 
Trish. 
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Now Father Bill is reputed to be 
worth half a million, but his wealth 

has changed him little. The biggest 
difference is, perhaps, that he buys his 
wooden legs now, instead of whittling 
them himself, as he used to do. The 
most famous story about him concerns 
this artificial limb. An S.P.C.A. agent, 
informed that Father Bill was ill- 
treating his horses, went to investigate 
and came upon the old codger bathing 
a horse’s leg in a tub of very hot water. 
‘The agent tested the water, withdrew 
a scalded finger, and said that he would 
have to arrest Daly. Daly scoffed at 
the fellow’s tender fingersand offered to 
put his own leg in the water and keep 
it there five minutes. He offered, 
further, to bet twenty-five dollars he 
could do it. The agent tested the 
water again, and bet. Daly put in his 
wooden leg and won in a walk. 

   

Samaritan 

HE last guests to leave the Wal- 
dorf were the pigeons, who num- 

     

     

    

  

    

      

   

  

bered possibly five hundred, and these 
have mostly been taken care of at No. 
12 West Thirty-second Street. Mr. 
William Eckman, a photographer, set 
up a large penthouse on the roof there. 
The birds that haven’t taken up resi- 
dence in it have moved on uptown to 
the Library. 

High Noon of a Financier 

You may remember that our rep- 
resentative at the Reparations 

Conference in Paris was to let all tech- 
nical matters go and merely keep us 
informed as to what Mr. Owen D. 
Young, Mr. Morgan, and their col- 
leagues did about the little things. 
Thus we were able to report that one 
day, in a quiet restaurant, Mr. Mor- 
gan complained about the prices, with 
the result that the proprietor argued 
volubly with the financiers in two lan- 
guages and finally brought out his books 
to prove (in French) that he lost money 
on everything but the asparagus. We 
call the incident up again because we 
have just learned what Mr. Young 
does about lunch here at home. It’s 
an important matter. More often 
than not Mr. Young lunches alone, at 
the downtown Savarin, 120 Broad- 

way. He detests con- 
versation during these 
meals, and has taken 
effective steps to pre~ 

s vent it. An old wait- 

: er of long service, 

owen Puiu 
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named Sam, always attends him. Long 
ago Sam was trained to take Mr. 
Young’s order and utter no word, no 
syllable. The financier looks over the 
menu, states his wants, and Sam doesn’t 

acknowledge the order, even by a nod. 
An uninitiated waiter might make some 
remark about the weather, or the food, 
but not Sam. An uninitiated waiter 
might even tell Mr. Young he must be 
loony, reminding him that he had al- 
ready eaten his lunch; for, it turns out, 
the financier shatters all big-business 
tradition by sometimes eating two mid- 
day meals, a couple of hours apart. Mr. 
Young shows his appreciation for Sam’s 
silence by always tipping him fifty cents. 
He departed from this custom only 
once. After his first meal following his 
return from the Reparations Confer- 
ence, he left a five-dollar bill for Sam. 
Even that day, after the long absence, 
nothing was said at the table. Mr. 
Young smiled, Sam smiled back, and 
that was all. 

Protection 

EVERAL representative citizens 
were quietly drinking in one of 

the better speakeasies when the cops 
entered. Guests were quietly asked to 
leave, and as quietly began to. Then 
the cops and the proprietor talked 
quietly. ‘The guests had reached the 
door when they were cheerily recalled. 
Tt was all a mistake, owing to a con- 
fusion in house numbers. The cops 
had meant to raid Number 36, not 46. 
Forty-six is all right. 

—Tue New Yorkers 
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rather like that little thing at the end.” I know, “You
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IL PENSEROTHSTEIN, 
URING a political campaign 

D the newspapers necessarily print 
such a mass of reading matter 

regarding the candidates and issues that 
a voter must have a more than usually 
analytical mind to be able to separate 
the wheat from the chaff and go to the 
polls knowing exactly for what and for 
whom he wishes to vote. 

For instance, it is safe to predict that 
a great many citizens will vote for 
Fiorello La Guardia on November. 5 
under the impression that it was he 
who wrote “Would You Rather Love 
Me In November or December?” 
Tt was Mayor Walker who wrote that 
song. La Guardia wrote “Irving 
Berlin.” 

Of course, for that matter, if the 
befuddled voter thinks he is dazed he 
ought to get a glimpse of the editorial 
writers who write the editorials which 
daze him. Editorial writers in New 
York City at the present time may be 
roughly divided into two classes: 

1. Those who think Norman 
Thomas ought to be elected but who 
work on newspapers favoring Walker. 

2. Those who think Norman 
Thomas ought to be elected but who 
work on newspapers favoring La 
Guardia. 

The plight of these gentle creatures 
may be better imagined than described. 
The same goes for Mr. Thomas. 

In this little brochure we shall at- 
tempt to furnish the voter with a com- 
pact and unbiased résumé of the issues 
in the present mayoralty campaign. 
Clip this article from ‘THE New 
Yorker. Paste it in some prominent 
spot (your wife’s back would be nice) 
and glance through it occasionally in 
your spare time between now and Elec- 
tion Day. Bright and early on that 
Day of Days, arise, stretch, yawn, and 
then go back to bed and sleep soundly 
until well after the polls have closed. 
‘There is nothing in the world so con- 
ducive to health as a good sound 
sleep. It knitteth up the ravel- ~ 
led sleeve of care. It is condu- 
cive to good citizenship, too, for a 

sleepy citizen is a bad citizen. 
In the evening, if you are a stickler 

about your civic duties, you can get 

yourself a horn and walk around Times 
Square, blowing it. 

Why are we having this election, 
some voter may ask, Well, we are 
having it on account of the Rothstein 
case. Everybody is worried about the 

Rothstein case except the general pub- 
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lic and Rothstein. The latter will 
remain dead no matter who wins, and, 
as a matter of fact, we are not so sure 

about the former being alive. 
The Rothstein case is the issue in 

this campaign, and a good issue, too. 
One of the best, in fact, since the 
Rosenthal case, and if the local authori- 
ties had any sense at all they would 
have all their elections for the next 
twelve years right now while they have 
a good issue. They ought to make 
hay while the sun shines. An issue 

tal kes a lot of punishment during a cam- 
and you can’t expect it to last 

We may not have another 
issue like this for twenty years. 
Who are the candidates for office? 

For Mayor there are the followin 
Republican—Fiorello La Guardia. 
Democratic—Fiorello Walker. 
Socialist—Fiorello Thomas. 

For District Attorney: 
Democratic—Fiorello 

Crain. 
Republican—Fiorello Coudert. 
(Fiorello Coudert has been en- 

dorsed by the Herald Tribune, the 
World, and Mrs. Coudert, but he is 
opposed by Fiorello Curry, head of 
Tammany Hall, and Fiorello Mc- 
Cooey, Democratic boss of Brooklyn. 
Fiorello Banton was not a candidate 
for renomination as District Attorney.) 

    

Th. “D.. . 

T was apparent from the start that 
the Democrats would renominate 

Mayor Walker—at least it was appar- 
ent to Mayor Walker that they would— 
but finding a Republican nominee was 
a different matter. Finding a Re- 
publican nominee in New York City 
is only slightly less difficult than finding 
Senator Borah in the Republican party 
on any two successive days. Finding 
any kind of Republican in New York 
City is no cinch, for that matter. 

Sam Koenig, Republican boss of 
New York City (but leader to you, 
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if you please) was at his wit’s end to 
find an opponent for Walker and was 
just about to ask the Republican boss 
of the Republican city of Philadelphia 
for the loan of a candidate when some- 
one suggested putting an ad in the 
paper. 

“You never can tell,” said Sam’s 
counsellor, “somebody might have an 
old Republican in the attic that we 
could use as a candidate.” 

But just as Sam was about to adver- 
tise, there came a windfall. T'wo can- 
didates appeared, Major La Guardia 
and Ruth Pratt, a local girl who had 

gone to the Big City (Washington) 
and made good. 

“Tt never rains but it pours,” said 
Sam, sadly, for he was now as badly 
off as before. He had wanted only 
one candidate. 

Again fortune was with Sam, for 
almost immediately Ruth Pratt with- 

drew at the earnest request of her 

fellow Representatives, Ruth Hanna 
McCormick and Ruth Bryan Owen. 

“You're shaking us when things are 
just beginning to look up for the 

Ruths,” was the burden of their argu- 
ment, “we’ve got three Ruths in the 
House now. If we can elect two hun- 

dred and fifty-nine more Ruths to the 

House and about sixty to the Senate we 

can seize the government and set up a 

Ruthigarchy. If you desert us now 
you'll yo down in history as the Mrs. 
Benedict Arnold of the Ruths.” 

This left the field clear for Major 
La Guardia and he was nominated. 

Shudders ran up and down the spine 
of the Herald Tribune as it rallied— 

enthusiastically—to the support of the 

Major. Mr. Charles Evans Hughes 

was taking a glass of mineral water at 

a spa in Europe when the news reached 
him. He choked and was quite purple 
for a spell. He then whispered that 

he had nothing against La Guardia 

and would support chim. Enthusiasti- 

cally, of course. 

  

   

HE campaign started. Mr. La 
Guardia promptly denied every- 

thing that Mayor Walker had said, 

although Mayor Walker had not yet 
said anything. Mr. La Guardia then 

charged “Tammany Hall and the 
Walker Administration with responsi- 

bility for the following items: the 

Flood, the Thirty Years War, the 

Rape of the Sabine Wo- 
men, the South Sea Bub- 

ble (in fact, all bub- 
bles), the Dred Scott 

7—*~ Decision, Appomattox
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(this to get the Southern vote in New 
York City, which consists largely of 
Alabama girls trying to join the ‘The- 
atre Guild), the Cromwell persecution 
of Ireland, the defeat of Boojum in the 
1929 Futurity, the excavations on 
Eighth Avenue, and the death of Ar- 
nold Rothstein. 

La Guardia claimed credit for him- 
self and the Republican party for the 
invention of the cotton gin, the match 
between Anne Morrow and Mr. Anne 
Morrow, the score of “Show Boat,” 
the Side Car cocktail, and this pleasant 
weather weve been having lately. 

Mayor Walker took some of the 
wind out of his opponent’s sails by ad- 
mitting everything and reminding Mr. 
La Guardia that he had forgotten the 
Johnstown Flood and the epidemic of 
alopecia, Walker confessed responsi- 
bility for both these calamities. 

Jimmy then charged that his office 
telephone wires had been tapped. He 
was looking straight at La Guardia. 
La Guardia retorted that if he wanted 
to find out anything about the city’s 
business he wouldn’t tap any wires in 
the mayor’s office. Touché! 

Somewhere about this time Mr. En- 
right (Richard E. Enright of the old 
Police Glee Club Enrights) entered 
the campaign with a fresh batch of 
charges. He was the candidate of the 
Square Deal party. As opposed to the 
Round Deal party, or the Hexagonal 

  

Deal party, presumably. Which re- 
minds us that at some earlier date Mr. 
Hylan (John Faithful Hylan of the 
old William Randolph Hearst Hylans) 
took some kind of brief, fluttering, 
Cheyne-Stokes interest in the cam- 
paign. 

In spite of everything, as the cam- 
paign progressed, hundreds of thou- 
sands of ungrateful and callous citi- 
zens, neglectful of their duties to the 
public weal, persisted in being more 
interested in such events as the World 
Series and the Sharkey-Loughran fight 
than the mayoralty campaign. In fact, 
your correspondent is able to state from 
personal observation that among those 
who found the Sharkey-Loughran 
fight more interesting than the mayor- 
alty campaign was the Mayor himself. 
He was present in a ringside seat. 

  

UST one word more. In case 
there may be someone on Election 
zht who will be pacing up and 

down, gnawing at his fingernails, just 
crazy to hear the result, we have ar- 
ranged a set of signals. If the Mayor 
is reélected there will be twelve strokes 
on the bell in the Metropolitan Tower 
at midnight sharp. If La Guardia is 
clected we shall proceed from the Eye, 
Ear, Nose, Throat, and Findings Hos- 
pital to Times Square in the nude, sit- 
ting in a chariot drawn by five hun- 
dred white blackbirds, also in the nude. 

—Frank SULLIVAN 
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LEGEND 

There is a story told about this place 
Of one who lived here with so fair a 

face 
That it was a legend. 

rose 
Her beauty bloomed . . 

story goes. 
But he who searches with a troubled 

mind 
Finds little trace of her so fair and kind. 
There is a child who speaks her gentle 

way; 
A little tune they hum here to this day 
Which was her tune. The leaves and 

brittle grass 
Still bend as if they felt her presence 

pass. 
All bend one way, although no breezes 

stir, 
All bend one way, they do, because of 

her. 
So faint a footfall did she make, so small 
That some men think she never came 

at all, 
Although they murmur in their broken 

sleep 
Of things too beautiful and sad to keep, 
and souls too magical and fair and free. 
This is the story as they told it me: 
There was a lady—then they pause 

and sigh 
To hear her airy tread as she goes by. 

—ELsPETH 

Like a sudden 

. and so the 

  

   

  “Do you do other things besides stand on your head, Miss Cunningham?” 
“Oh, yes. I can almost turn a somersault”



   

        

   
(WRITTEN AFTER A RECENT GLANCE 
ar THE “SatuRDAay Evenine Post,” 

A MAGAZINE) 

ON’T let anyone tell you that 

D dogs aren’t pretty good judges 

of human nature. A clever 

scoundrel can often fool his fellow 

men, but a dog is quick to catch the 

subtle moral discord which, alas, so 

often lies beneath fine clothes and fine 

manners. Wasn’t it Bobbie Burns 

who said “The beauties ken”? 

T think it was, and I think the fol- 

lowing little anecdote will prove this 
point better than any learned argument 

T could advance. I was sitting on the 

porch one day last April, smoking my 
jimmy-pipe and dreaming (as men will 
under the thrall of “our Lady Nico- 

tine”), when I was startled to hear an 

ominous growl from Sunnyside Pal, 
who had been napping beside my chair. 
Looking up, I was even more surprised 

to see that Pal’s disapproval seemed to 

be directed at Higgenbottom, our next- 

door neighbor, who had come through 
the opening in the hedge and was walk- 
ing toward us across the lawn. 

“Quiet, Pal,” I said sternly, and the 

obedient animal sank down in silence 

beside my chair, I noticed that he 

was trembling and the hair rose in long 

ripples along his sleek back, but in my 

human arrogance I laid his behavior to 
the spring, for the wood below the 

house was full of the peeping and yam- 
mering of animal-things calling to each 
other with the rebirth of the world. I 

forgot him as I rose to greet Higgen- 
bottom. 

“Hello,” said he. 

to come in the house a minute? 

something T’d like to show you.” 
Twas a little surprised to see Higgen- 

bottom’s eyelid droop in what appeared 
to be a wink, but in my blindness, I 

failed to guess the reason. “Why, 

surely, old man,” I said heartily. 

“You got time 
Got 

WAS holding the door open for 
Higgenbottom when I heard a 

gnarl and a tawny comet flashed in 
front of me. It was Sunnyside Pal. 

There was the sound of tearing cloth, 

followed by an ugly oath from Higgen- 
bottom, and then a tinkling crash and 

the air was filled with a strange pun- 
gent odor. Aghast, I stared down at 

my feet where a broken bottle lay in 

the centre of a widening pool of brown- 
ish liquid, which I instantly guessed to 
be whiskey. I raised my eyes slowly 
to Higgenbottom. He was clutching 

his hip and if ever I saw guilt on a 

human countenance it was on his. 
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“Come on—don 
stand dere 
gettin’ ideas 
in yo? head.” 

After a long silence I pointed sternly 
to the wreckage on the floor. 

“Higgenbottom,” I said. “If it 

hadn’t been for this ‘dumb brute” here 

you would have brought that into my 
house—into a decent American home. 

T ought to turn you over to the police, 

but for your wife’s sake Pm going to 
let you go. I warn you, though, the 

next time it will go ‘hard with you. 
Now get out!” 

Without a word the wretched man 
strode down the steps and disappeared 
through the hedge. T laid my hand 
on Pal’s head and smiled down into his 

brilliant eyes. 
“Well, old chap,” I murmured, “I 

guess I owe you a little apology.” 
There is little to add to this story, 

but that little is in the nature of a 

tragedy. Only two weeks later Sun- 
nyside Pal got mixed up with a pack 
of rather tough rabbits, and we never 

—Wotcorr Grezs 

  

  

saw him again. 

Mrs. George was married before 
anaesthetics came into use in surgical 
operations—Ludlow (Ind.) Tribune. 

Love conquering, as it does, all.



Lily Damita 

R. Samuet Goipwyn does 
not permit himself to for 

t that he discovered Miss 
Lily Damita on the soil of France. Her 
arrival in Hollywood assumed an in- 
ternational flavor. Agents of the Gold- 
wyn studios had herded the Los 
Angeles French colony down to the 
railroad station. The platform was fes- 
tooned with the tricolor, a band played 
the “Marseillaise.” When, at last, 
‘The Chief pulled in with Miss Damita 
on board, Mr. Goldwyn pressed for- 
ward solemnly waving a small French 
flag. 

Mr. Goldwyn still observes the 
amenities although eighteen months 
have passed and Miss Damita has ap- 
peared on the screen as an English lady, 
a Peruvian dancer, and a Nicaraguan 
cutie. In September of this year he 
was in New York on a business trip 
when she also chanced to be in town. 
«Asked to come to the Ambassador 
Hotel for a conference, she was sur- 
prised to find the Goldwyn suite gay 
with French flags. 

Being astute as well as amiable, Miss 
Damita offers no objection when the 
idea is carried still further. Although 
her English is really excellent, and her 
accent none too pronounced, she oblig- 
ingly says “wis,” and “it ees,” and “ze 
beautiful American mens, xo?” upon 
coming into contact with her public. 
Sometimes it gets rather complicated. 
At a dinner party soon after landing, 
Lily found herself answering French 
questions in English one minute, and 
replying in French to English remarks 
the next. ‘This distressed officials of 
the Goldwyn company a good deal, so 
she is now more careful. 

“My public,” she has confided to 
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friends, “demands that I be an oo-la-la 
French girl and show my legs. It 
good business. I do not mind.” 

Playing Lady Trevor to Ronald Col- 
man’s Tom Lingard in “The Rescue” 
was a severe strain upon Miss Damita’s 
good nature. She admits to versatility 
—T can play heavy tragedy or light 
comedy”—but this does not mean a 
role “in which I am thirty-five years 
old.” Partly because of this, and partly 
because certain of Hollywood’s older 
stars tried to snub her, Miss Damita’s 
first few months in the movie metrop- 
olis were none too happy. At times, in 
fact, she was quite wretched. Much 
of “The Rescue” was shot at sea, and 
the rest on Catalina Island. She was 
seasick a good deal, and was irritated 
to Gallic fury by directors who in- 
sisted that she appear within two hours 
of the time when shooting was to 
begin. 

Added to all this was the knowledge, 
as the picture was released, that her 
first film was to be a flop. Who was 
this Joe Conrad, wired exhibitors from 
various parts of the country? Where 
was the box-office allurement in a title 
like “The Rescue”? Why, after ad- 
vance publicity emphasizing the Pari- 
sian vivacity of Miss Damita, had she 
been cast as a swell English lady? Gold- 
wyn decided that something must be 
done to save the picture, and sent Lily 
on a long tour of personal appearances. 

That tour is recalled on sleepless 
nights by certain young men on the 
Goldwyn staff assigned to accompany 
her. Miss Damita had very positive 
ideas, and very sound ones, too, about 
the desires of her public. She would 
prance on the stage while the band 
played fortissimo, throw a few kisses, 
and declare in carefully assassinated 
English that she was “ver? happee to 
be in your so charming city.” This, 
however, did not seem quite the note 
to the Goldwyn strategists. Some con- 
cession must be made to the tragic film 
which had just unwound. So a com- 
promise was effected. Lily was lucked 
in a room and forced to learn a suave 
speech written for her. Audiences 
throughout the land saw a smartly 
dressed young woman walk out with 
dignity, while the band played “Hinky 
Dinky Parley-Vous,” and recite that 
she was glad to be in that particular 
garden spot. 

    

   All the audiences, that is, save one 
which filled the Rialto in New York 
one night, Miss Damita had been 
boiling under the restraints placed upon 
her and was uttering veiled threats, 
while waiting in the wings, of what 
she would do once she got on the stage. 
Her official escort begged her to be 
discreet, to remember Mr. Goldwyn. 
Lily said nothing, but when the or- 
chestra tuned up she kicked off her 
shoes, backed up a few feet, and gave a 
flying leap into full view of the au- 
dience. This sop to ego set her up for 
weeks, 

T is not easy to decide where an 
apparent naiveté gives way to ex- 

treme sophistication. Astuteness is 
probably a better word to describe this 
side of the guileless Lily; the hard, 
pragmatic astuteness which enabled the 
French peasants to meet war taxes from 
the pockets of the A.E.F. “Like zis?” 
she murmured softly when photogra- 
phers asked her to raise her skirt a 
trifle, and it is now history that she 
made those hardened gentlemen blush. 
“You like my legs, yes?” she will de- 
mand of the most casual visitor, thrust 
ing her excellent limbs out to be 
appreciated. 

“T never wear stockings; it saves 
money,” she explains. 

She prattles on in this fashion at 
interviews, at parties, at the dinner 
table. She was asked whether she 
would fly to the Pacific Coast when 

  

returning to Hollywood. No, with 
emphasis, she would not. But Pola 
Negri had done so, it was pointed out. 
Then Lily threw out her arms in what 
passed for a typically French gesture: 

“Ah, if poor Pola be killed, nobody 
left to cry. If Lily be killed the whole 
world weep.” 

Another time she was asked if she 
had boy friends in America. Of course 
she had, said Lily. But she would not 
talk about them, did not “like the 
papers to print things about them.” 

“T leave that,” she said sweetly, “to 
Clara Bow and Lupe Velez.” 

This intense self-appreciation, ut- 
tered so simply and so frankly, is often 
convincing, and it brings no end of 
publicity. Miss Damita’s admiration 
for Miss Damita is not synthetic. Her 
rooms in the Nirvana Apartments in 
Hollywood are filled with a curious
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collection of bric-a-brac, and with in- 

numerable mirrors. Her suite at the 

Savoy-Plaza in New York is plastered 
with posters proclaiming that Miss 

Damita is to be seen in “The Cock 

Eyed World.” On nearly every table 
there is an enlargement of one of the 

countless photographs she treasures. 

Lily claims that she is an outdoor girl 
who likes to swim and who is—she 

says this a little doubtfully—‘“ver’ 
fond of horses.” Her chief exercise, 

however, is posing for photographs. 
“You like this one?” she demands, 
holding up a view taken on the Deau- 
ville sands. “Isn’t this beautiful?” 

pointing to another in which Lily’s 
curls toss in the wind. 

Naiveté, one concludes, is an under- 

estimate of Lily’s nature. It is not a 
press-agent yarn, for example, that a 

meeting with Prince George of En- 
gland in Paris so impressed the fourth 
royal son that he sent a radio to Miss 

Damita when approaching San Fran- 
cisco on a battleship a year ago. She 

agreed to meet him at Montecito, and 

accompanied him to Hollywood, where 
a gaudy party was staged. For some 

hours she enjoyed herself amid the roar 

and confusion, and forgot what is us- 
ually uppermost in her mind—her 
career. Then she remembered that 

there was priceless publicity in “Prince 
Windsor,” who would doubtless con- 

sent to be photographed. She looked 
around the roadhouse for a telephone, 
and then discovered that His High- 

ness had been annexed by some 
wench from the Fox studios. 

This was one of the few occa- 

sions on which she has met de- 

feat; on the whole Miss Damita 
is, as an actress and public 
ure, the press agent’s dream. 
Take, as illustration, her feud 

with Peggy Hopkins Joyce in 
May, 1928. 

Lily had landed a few days 
before and was bringing a new 
note of girlish freshness to jaded 
Hollywood. She was astonish 
ingly lovely. She was dressed 
as a beautiful woman should 
dress, so that her clothes were 

subordinated to her beauty. 
She had dark brown eyes 
against a smooth skin, a smile 
that was warm and friendly, 

golden-brown hair which tum- 
bled to her shoulders when she 
took off her hat, as she invari- 

ably did. She was rather small, 
with the faintest, and very at- 
tractive, suggestion of big bones. 

   

  

Tt was the sum of Lily’s charms which 

made such an impression on those who 
saw her, and her greatest charm was 

a volcanic energy, an inability to be still 
for more than a few seconds. It seemed 

to be agreed that Sam Goldwyn had a 
find; a sweet, unsophisticated French 

girl. Why she could barely speak 
English! 

‘The ballyhoo was highly successful 
for two days. Then, as it began to 
die, Lily granted an interview. ‘That 
Peggy Joyce!” she exploded. “She is 
jealous with me!” Tt appeared that 
Miss Damita had been at the Deauville 

Casino the previous Easter when Miss 

Joyce came in “with a very nice Ameri- 
can man,” 
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“He saw me. He said ‘How beauti- 

full? Peggy Joyce was so furious that 

she jumped up and walked out. She 
hates me. Why? Because I am only 
twenty-one. Because they say I am 
the most beautiful woman in the 
world.” 

“Indeed!” said Miss Joyce frostily, 
when this was called to her atten- 

tion. “And who, pray, is this Lily 
Damita?” 

Only a friendless French girl in a 

strange land, Miss Joyce was prompt- 

ly informed by Miss Damita’s press 

os     
   

                          

   

        

   

    

“Now, Effie, my sword.”
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agent. Lily was already filled with 
remorse. Would not Miss Joyce do the 
handsome thing and forgive her? 
What, after all, of moblesse oblige? 
Miss Joyce tapped softly with a jeweled 
finger while the young man waited 
breathlessly. Finally, she consented to 
receive Miss Damita at luncheon that 
day. Yes, he might inform the 
photographers. 

Us one is to believe the press- 
agent versions, which Miss 

Damita refuses to confirm or deny, 
there is little to be told about her 
parentage, her early life, her rise to 
the heights. Officially, she was born 
in Paris in 1907. Others say she was 
born in Bordeaux and is two or three 
years older. Officially, her father w: 
commercial attaché, the son of an ¢ 
neer associated with de Lesseps at Pa: 
ama, Actually, little is known about 
him save that his name was Carré. 

Biographical data which flooded the 
country when Lily landed’ told of 
schooling in a Portuguese convent, of 
“a first public appearance at the age of 

      

five,” of taking ballet lessons at thir- 
teen. Another blurb stated that she had 
toured the Continent with her mother, 
a Mme, Carré who was in Hollywood 
during Lily’s first few months and 
then vanished. All Miss Damita will 

conced at her name is really Carré, 
that she was understudy to Mistinguett 
of the beautiful legs, and then a star in 
her own right at the ino de Paris. 
Tt is known that she acted in a number 
of French and German films, most of 
them very bad. It is authenticated 
that Miss Damita knows the King of 
Spain. 

“In Spain,” she says, “I am well- 
known, When I walk, the people 
they fight with the police. They tear 
my clothes and pull my hair. When 
I go back to the hotel I have no clothes. 
Oh, that is not nice.” 

As for the rest, it is “nobodee’s damn 
business.”” 

Tt was Miss Damita’s unflagging en- 
ergy, never needing the stimulus of 
California champagne, which caused 
cyebrow-lifting among the Hollywood 
haut monde. She found a fellow spirit 

      

“Say, buddy, how about a nickel fer a cup 0 coffee?” 
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in Marion Davies, who is still her best 
friend, but most of the movie girls 
watched her with a wary eye. Lily’s 
zest for the mere fact of living brought 
men flocking. She had the great Chap- 
lin at her heels in a few weeks, and it 
was whispered that she could annex any 
man at will. She doubtless can, but 
American men have not the skill to 
cope with so vibrant a personality. They 
yearned for Lily, but they soon drifted 
away. When this became apparent, 
more doors swung open. She became 
a familiar figure at the huge, noisy 
parties where the stars discuss their lat- 
est pictures and wonder whether elocu- 
tion teachers can actually do such mar- 
vellous things with the human voice. 
Lily likes parties, and noise. Now 
that she has momentarily abandoned 
Hollywood to appear in a musical show, 
she is advised that “the parties are not 
the same without me.” She is also 
gratified, on the other hand, that she 
knows many of the truly smart people 

of and New York. She is in- 
vited to dinners of the Long Island polo 
crowd. She knows enough about cur- 
rent letters, although she rarely rea 
to hold up her end among the book 
folk, I have it on the best authority 
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that she can discuss the 
significance of Marcel 
Proust. 

I ary Damira is pure 
motion. On the 

screen, save in the ill- 
fated Conrad picture, she 
iseternally dashingabout. 
Her acting is a blur of 
tossing curls, kicking legs, 
gesticulating arms, and 
some violent kissing. - 
Her future might have 
been somewhat doubt- 

ful, when it seemed un- 
wise to have her continue 
asleadingladytoColman, 
had it not been for the 
coming of the talkies. 
Lily has an excellent 
voice, and can sing quite 
well. Her accent will 
make it possible for her 
to play almost any kind 
of “foreign part,” for the 
movie barons do not 
differentiate among 
French, German, Vien- 
nese, or Turkish accents. 
She dances admirably. 
Now her reputation is 
definitely established be- 
cause of her workin “The 
Cock Eyed World,” the 

   

   

  

“President Hoover, Miss Anne Morgan, Mayor Wal- 

fou ker, and Rabindranath Tagore each express keen dis- 

year’s greatest box-office appointment at being unable to speak for us this eve- 

sensation. ning, although heartily endorsing our little society.” 

At the moment she is elated over the ra 

prospect of playing on Broadway in 
“Carry On,” where she will cavort weary and his mind dwelt on sleep. per-day increase in production” would 
as a French demoiselle while Jack Lily, however, smiled her dazzling do so and so for the plant. It de- 
Donahue is a sort of a doughboy. smile. A party? Sure! pended, warned the other, on the over- 

Hollywood, she confesses, is rather In due time she was at the apart- head. Lily rose; clutching her fur 

provincial. On the Coast they do ment, but the young engineers were wrap around her. 
nothing but talk about films, and Miss vastly disappointing. One of them i “Come,” she told her escort. “We 

   

   

    

Damita likes variety. She conserves formed her that “a ten-thousand-uni go.” — Henry F. Princie 

her energy by going to sleep when she ; 
feels like it, whether at a reception or 
on a yachting party given in her honor. SUSCEPTIBLE SPIRITS 

Thus she is able and willing to accept The Reactions of Sensitive Souls to Spiritual Shocks, 
any invitation and go any place where 

: . as Recorded in Recent News Dispatches 
there is prospect of fun. If there is no   

fun, Lily goes home. In Detroitduring ;TE® | Tue Srrockep Tur Suock Tue Reaction 
her personal-appearance tour, she spent “CATE 3 | | 
hours amid the din of the Ford plant Riga, Soviet | Manufacture of toilet soap im-| Arrested the 

Latvia Council printed with late Czar’s picture | factory manager. 
and left with half a ton of spare parts 

e y Protested against 

as souvenirs. That night she was S 
A portrait called “The Linesman,” | picture winning 

having dinner at the hotel with her Chicago Teens) showing ragged, dejected figure, | a prize, because it 

Goldwyn office escort. Two young hung by Chicago Art Institute ] reflected on the 

automobile engincers whom she had profession. 

met during the day approached the Ryehope, Rev. Artificial legs with silk hose dis- | Bought entire ex- 

table. They were having a small party England P. Knight played in shop window hibit and burnedit. 

at their apartment, they said. Would 2 ‘ 
; : : Washing- Mrs. Being taken out by husband for , 

Miss Damitacome? The escort kicked" {oq race HATE ar ten cee Sued for divorce. 
her gently under the table. He was —W. E. Faresteny
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THE HOME FRONT 
HAVE always believed that a man 

[ee to see America first, All this 
dashing off to Europe isn’t going 

to make better citizens of us. As for 
myself, I count among my happiest 
memories the years in which I did not 
leave the country. 

There was the long period 1893— 
1915. By staying home in those 
twenty-two years I managed never to 
know the Paris of before the war, 
which I count as a supreme advantage 
to any human being who has the luck 
to sce Paris at any time after the war. 
I never saw the Bois full of tallyhos, 
and if Maxim’s, when I dined there, 
seemed a dull place, at least it wasn’t 
haunted by ghosts of the past. (I sus- 
pect they are pretty sad at that, but the 
point for me was that I didn’t care.) 

In the same period I missed the spec~ 
tacle of manly Britons and nervous 
Frenchmen carrying little mesh-bags to 
keep their gold sovereigns and napo- 
leons in, When I got to Europe it was 
on a paper-money basis—cheap and 
dirty, but very convenient. 

I missed the Parisians being discour- 
teous to Eleanora Duse. I also missed 
Russian grand dukes until they began 
to pretend to be chauffeurs. I missed 
the militarist spirit in Germany. Prob- 
ably all the best years of my life were 
made best by the circumstance that I 
didn’t have to spend any part of them in 
the Place Pigalle, 

And my happiest Easter Weeks were 
not spent in Seville. 

Except for a few months during the 

war, I escaped entirely the illusion in 
London that a few American expatri- 
ates represented all that was best and 
noblest in America. I experienced, 
however, the triumph of the Britons 
when, for a few hours, they knew that 
Wilson had been defeated and that 
Hughes would declare war, on their 
side, the day he was inaugurated, I 
missed the French and German reac- 
tions to “too proud to fight.” 

‘The embarrassing prominence of 
certain American actors and actresses 
in London and Paris did not touch me 
—I was in America, where they were 
known as second-raters. 

I missed the furor Britannicus when 
Roosevelt told them how to run Egypt. 
I missed all the rumored visits of the 
Kaiser and the Crown Prince to the gay 
spots of Paris, Iwas never in a pogrom, 
I took no part in the dada riots at the 
funeral of Anatole France. I failed to 
read several thousand issues of La Vie 
Parisienne. Punch, on the other hand, 
T have read since childhood. 

I did not observe the spectacle of 
Lloyd George assuring his country- 
men that he would make England a 
home for heroes and would hang the 
Kaiser—in the election which followed 
the armistice, I only vaguely heard of 
the rioting against Wilson in Ttaly and 
did not see street names changed from 
Via Woodrow Wilson to Via Fiume. 
Lived without ever seeing d’Annunzio, 

YEN in more recent times, my 
absences from Europe have given 

me peculiar pleasure. I have participated 
in no tourist trips through Soviet Rus- 
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“Now, young man, tell me all 
your experiences.” 
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sia. The regularity of the Italian rail- 
roads has not impressed me for more 
than a week of the Fascist régime. [ 
experienced none of the humor which 
in England identified the initials of 
Uncle Sam with Uncle Shylock. I 
missed the periodical activities by which 
Prefect of Police Chiappe cleans up 
Montmartre. I missed Montmartre. 
Especially Le Lapin Agile, except for 
fifteen minutes, which isn’t so ghastly 
in comparison with a long and happy 

life. $ 
I witnessed the French occupation 

of the Ruhr, but escaped all the hand- 
shaking over the Dawes Plan. I never 
saw an English hunt, I have prob- 
ably escaped thousands of European 
oysters, the rusty green kind. I haven’t 
tasted ice-cream sodas in foreign lands. 
When I was in Edinburgh, Scots hadn’t 
learned to chew gum. I missed the 
four years during which it was con- 
sidered witty and correct to refer to 
the heir to the British throne as “the 
Pragger-Wagger” as a variation of 
Prince of Wales. I missed the season 
during which London nuts ended sen- 
tences with three “whats” instead of 
with two “whats” and one “I mean 
to say.” I saw none of the German 
performances of “Potash and Perlmut- 
ter,” “Tt Pays to Advertise,” and the 
plays of Eugene O'Neill. Except for 
ten days, I have had to eat no Spanish 
cooking. I missed some of the less good 
years of the Burgundy wines. 

I kept away from four or five Olym- 
pic Games, a half-dozen coronations 
and royal weddings, and some fifty 
World’s Fairs. As the last includes 
the one at Barcelona, I rest content. 

—Gr.pert SELDEs 

  

PROVEN FIELD 

His was a mind 
aptly reasoned, 
His was a heart 
Grown and seasoned, 
Boulder-walled. 
He was a field 
Giving a calculated 
Yield. 

The hungry ones 
Were scarcely fed, 
The curious garnered 
‘Thorn instead 
A scant few feasted 
On the sound 
Of laughter running 
Underground, 
—Frances M. Frosr 
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“I suppose 
they no spikka jj 

f much English in 
your country, eh, Count?”



HALLOWEEN PARTY 

36 

ASKED the ladies to attend this 
I meeting this afternoon because they 

have as much right if not more to 
hear what I have to say as any of the 
men folks in Hagedorn & Brownmiller, 
Incorporated. I always had the opinion 
that when it came to an office get- 
together, why the ladies should share 
in the plans and everything and not be 
Jeft out of things. Sometimes, of course, 
F. W. didn’t agree with me and of 
course whatever F, W. says goes. And 
why shouldn’t it? A fine boss like that. 

Well, F. W. called me in the office 
the other day and I thought it was 
just routine business or maybe some- 
thing special like he’s always calling 
me in the office for. But when I got 
there I knew such wasn’t the case. 
There he was, all smiles when I came 
in and I knew something was going 
on in that old head. I smiled back 
and said, “Well, what is it, F. W.?” 
And he said he guessed he couldn’t 
fool me and keep a secret. 

Well, it seems he’s been thinking 
that it’s two years now since we had 
our last Halloween party. He remarked 
to me what a good time we all had at 
the last one. Not an unpleasant in- 
cident to mar the entire evening like 
the picnic three years ago when Miss 
Engel drowned. But as I was saying, 
he thought we ought to 
have another Halloween 
party and he asked me to 
take charge of the general 
arrangement committee 
and make the plans. 

‘The time is so short 
that I thought it would 
be a good idea to get go- 
ing right away without 
any delay. So I wrote to 
a couple papers and asked 
them to send me a list of 
new original games for 
Halloween. Of course, 
there’ll be the old favorites. 
I mean such as having 
a tub full of water and 
apples floating on it, but 
I thought it would be 
nice to have some others, 
too. There’s always some 
people — especially you 
ladies—that don’t like to 
indulge in ducking for 
apples, on account of 
wearing beautiful cos- 
tumes. And I feel pretty 

  

send, T 
sure that Mr. Cleary will “Ves? 
be wearing some kind of “Well, 

a costume like King Arthur or a sheik 
or some other expensive get-out that he 
wouldn’t want ruined. So I’m waiting 
to hear from the newspapers that I 
wrote to. 

  

T there are so many other things. 
Prizes, for instance. We're going 

to have all sorts of prizes. Oh, I al- 
most forgot. Every young lady can 
bring a boy friend that isn’t employed 
by Hagedorn & Brownmiller if she 
likes and every young man can bring 
a young lady from outside the office, 
too, It’s going to be in the shipping 
department so we'll have lots of room 
and the more the merrier, F. W. said 
the married folks will have to bring 
their own husbands and wives. He 
had a twinkle in his eye when he 
said it, 

But there'll be prizes for the fun- 
niest costume and the most beautiful 
and the most attractive married couple 
and the most attractive unmarried 
couple. And a lot of others that we 
haven’t decided on. Oh yes. Female 
impersonator. I don’t see how I could 
forget that, remembering Mr, Elgin’s 
costume a couple of years ago when he 
came dressed as a lady. Certainly was 

  

   

    

“Hullo, is that Townsend, Town- 
“ownsend, and Townsend?” 

this is Townsend.” 
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realistic. Of course, now that Mr, 
Elgin is out of the paint-and-varnish 
game he won’t be here this year, but 
I guess we'll scare up some other. 

F. W. and I think it would be a 
novel idea to leave the decorations up 
to the ladies this year. I think that’s 
a good idea because no matter how ar- 
tistic a man’s leanings are he still hasn’t 
got the feminine touch. So Dll appoint 
Mrs. Robertson in charge of that com- 
mittee and she can consult with me 
about expenses. F, W. said he would 
provide all expenses, of course. 

Thad a little talk with Mr. Cleary 
before the meeting and he very kindly 
agreed to go out to the country and get 
some pumpkins. He has that Chrysler 
touring his father gave him so it will 
be more convenient for him than it 
might be for some of the others. So that 
will be taken care of. Mr. Cleary will 
at the same time get cornstalks, of 
course, 

F. W. said he’s getting so used to 
winking at the prohibition law at office 
parties that he guessed I might as well 
tell you he'll provide applejack for 
punch. Sweet cider for the ladies that 
don’t care to indulge, but they were 
few and far between at the last half a 
dozen office parties we had. 

ELL, the ones that I mentioned 
will please wait after the meeting 

for details and the rest of you are ex- 
cused. Tuesday, the twenty-ninth, is 
the date, in case you want to make 
plans ahead of time. But if you have 
another date for that night—why, try 
to arrange it so you can be here for a 
while anyway. After all, when you 
have a corking boss like F. W. that 
likes to see the employees have a good 
time, you have to show appreciation. 

—Joun O’Hara 

THE EMERALD 

The brave heart, though dismayed 
And crushed like winter grass, 
Will let no moment pass, 
Will never be gainsaid, 

Better to love the austere, 
The proud, than water or sand— 
To love, if not to understand— 
To hold the unyielding dear. 

Better to love the strong, the walled, 
The unattainable emerald shut 
In stone that never may be cut 
Nor broken but into emerald. 

—Raymonp Hoipen
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A VOYAGE TO PURILIA~IIl 
IN WHICH THE AUTHOR PAUSES IN THE STORY OF HIS ADVENTURES ON A SfRANGE PLANET 

FOR A BRIEF STUDY OF IT's STILL STRANGER PEOPLE 

N the hope of illuminating such 
happenings already related as may 
scem to the reader inexplicable, 

and with a view, too, to making more 
credible the astounding events which I 
have yet to narrate, I shall set down 

here a few general observations con- 
cerning the inhabitants and the institu- 

tions of the country. 
To begin with, the reader must 

never forget for an instant that ii 
Purilia there is the widest possible dis- 
parity between appearance and actual- 
ities. While Purilia, as I have already 
stated, bears in its external aspects 
a most startling resemblance to our 
own world, its essential character- 
istics are totally at variance with the 
realities of mundane life. 

Architecturally and topographically, 
Purilian town and countryside are 
almost indistinguishable from their 
earthly counterparts. In physical 
appearance and in dress, the Purilians 
evidence many _ points 
of amazing resemblance 
to human beings. Even 
their language is a var- 
jant of our own English 
tongue. These likenesses, 
however, are merely super- 
ficial. One cannot spend 
even an hour in the 
country without a keen 
realization that one is in 

a world which is the 

very antithesis of ours, a 

world dominated by alien 
immutable laws which 
transvalue all earthly 
values and create pat- 
terns unknown to the 
realm of terrestrial men 
and women. 

From the first I was 
astonished by the appar- 
ent absence in Purilia of 

    

that intricate machinery of organized 
industrial production which in our own 
civilization confronts us at every turn. 
Although possessing all the outward 
evidences of an intensively industrial- 
ized civilization, the country is liter- 
ally almost without industri What 

little mining there is, for example, is 
confined almost entirely to the un- 
earthing of precious metals. Again, 
large manufacturing plants are prac- 
tically nonexistent and, indeed, the 
few scattered mines and workshops 
serve not so much as industrial tools 
but rather as convenient arenas for the 
emotional conflicts of their occupants. 

The result of all this is that Purilia 
is happily free from all those disturb- 
ing social concomitants of large-scale 

  

    

   
   

  

   

industry which beset our less fortunate 
planet. Not only is there none of 
those bitter and protracted conflicts 
between the employers and the em- 
ployed which periodically convulse our 
own social structure and bring misery 
and suffering to many thousands, but 
there is, properly speaking, no working 

  

   
class: no great social group absorbed 
in the necessitous business of keeping 
body and soul together. One does, 
it is true, occasionally meet a worker. 
But these workers are almost invar- 
iably young and beautiful girls as yet 
untouched by the ravages of industrial- 
ism and usually destined to escape from 
the industrial world, at an early age, 
by contracting a marriage with a 
young and handsome man of wealth. 
Of the great, gray, plodding army of 
working men and women which forms 

so large and important a 
part of our population, there 
js no sign in Purilia. 
Poverty, it is true, exists; 
but it is a kind of poetic— 
most idyllic—poverty, which 
ennobles and dignifies those 

who experience it. 
At the other end of the 

industrial scale, one encoun- 
ters great magnates who have 
amassed fabulous wealth, in 
one or another form of indus- 
trial activity, but the exact 
nature of their operations 
I never quite succeeded in un- 
derstanding. In my numer- 
ous encounters with these 
men of affairs I always 
found them engaged in the 
furtherance or hindrance of 
some romantic alliance to 
the complete neglect of 
their gigantic industrial enter- 
prises. Now and then I 
did find one of them im- 
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mersed in some incomprehensible but 
palpably fraudulent plot (or “deal,” 
as these intrigues are called in Purilia) 
which always seemed to me quite in- 
compatible with their position in the 
community and which bore no discern- 
ible relation to industry as it is known 
to us, 

What is true of the industrial life 
of Purilia is true also of its political 
life. There are vague external evi- 
dences of the existence of govern- 
mental agencies, but these too are 
mere appearances; actually the coun- 
try is without political institutions. 
Occasionally one does meet an admin- 
istrative officer; but these “Governors,” 
as they are called, have no other duty 
than the consideration of pleas for 
mercy in behalf of prisoners who have 
been condemned to death. 

In matters of religion the Purilians 
are a devout, but not a bigoted, people. 
Agnosticism and religious persecution 
are equally unknown, ‘There are com- 
plete religious liberty and tolerance, 
unmarred by those distressing evidences 
of sectarianism which are forever 
cropping out upon our planet, Al- 
though one occasionally comes upon 
some pious person engaged in his devo~ 
tions, the subject is never discussed, 
nor does it play any part in relationships 
between individuals. 

Racial problems are happily absent, 
too. Ido not mean that racial differ- 
ences do not exist in Purilia, but merely 
that they do not create any of those 
ugly and distressing situations, amount- 
ing sometimes to actual conflict, of 
which we humans are only too well 
aware. Such racial difficulties as one 
finds in Purilia are military rather than 
social and are the result of occasional 
insurrections on the part of one or an- 
other of the dark-skinned races against 
the generally recognized and established 
supremacy of the whit But these 
insurrections are always put down, 
promptly and expeditiously, a small 
body of whites usually being able to 
put great numbers of dark-skinned 
rebels to speedy rout. 

  

  

    

Y now, I am sure, the reader con= 
ceives Purilia as something of a 

Utopia and looks, perhaps, with envy 
upon the happy state of the Purilians, 
unperplexed and unharassed as they 
are by the confusing maladjustments 
which often make our terrestrial life 
well-nigh unbearable. Despite all 
this, I am by no means certain that a 
human being could live and thrive 
upon the [ConTINUED oN PAGE 105] 
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   My GoopNess, 
A QUINTETTE! 
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STRIKES A L'ITALIENNE 
T is a pity, I think, that Mussolini 

I has forbidden strikes. It is cer- 
tainly Italy’s loss. I feel strongly 

about it Benito and I have always 
agreed on most things, but when he 
prohibited strikes we definitely broke 
with one another. I have never seen 
him since, though of course I take an 
interest in his career and follow what 
he is doing from the papers. 

You see, Italian strikes were such 
fun, They were rarely about anythin: 
serious; they were never seriously con 
ducted; they started in a flash and 
finished in another. They had as 
much relation to accompanying con- 
ditions as a violent emotional outburst 
between two Italian gentlemen has to 
the fact that they are wondering 
whether a clock is one minute slow or 
fast, And they provided humor—a 

  

commodity in which under the rule of 
Benito—in spite of our estrangement 
I still think of him as Benito—Italy is 
slowly becoming deficient. 

For instance, I remember a tram 
strike in Rome. Not a strike of all the 
tramway employees. It was a strike 
of one tram—t iking a tram, that is, 
as a self-contained unit with driver, 
conductor, and passe gers. None of 
the other trams struck; there was noth- 
ing wrong with the machinery or the 
electrical supply; it was just a pleasant 
private stril And what it was all 
about T don’t know to this day. 

T have a suspicion it was to do with 
a passenger we had just picked up. 
Perhaps he was a Socialist or an Aus- 
trian or a member of the Anti-Polenta 
League or an agent of the Mafia. Any- 
way first the passengers got very ex- 
cited and then the conductor got very 
excited and decided to tell the driver. 
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He got so excited that he lost his head 

and, scorning either the usual signal 
or the passage through the tram to the 

driver’s platform, got out at the back 

and ran alongside his own tram till 
he caught up with the front, where he 

shouted his piece to the driver. 

The driver bristled till his long 

black mustaches stood at ten to two, 

rang his bell and stopped the tram. 

He then came through and made a 
speech to the passengers. «A fat pas- 

senger made a speech in return and a 
tram came up behind. The conductor 
then made a speech and worked his 
audience up to a great frenzy. Dur- 
ing this another tram came up behind; 

and one from the opposite direction 

came alongside and also stopped while 
its driver made a short, and to those, 

unlike myself, who could understand 

the language, extremely witty speech. 

Our driver then delivered himself of 

a masterpiece and all the passengers 

(except myself) got off, muttering 

darkly, and congregated in a café on 
the pavement. 

T was left in solitary state and in a 

motionless tram. I felt conspicuous. 

More, I was conspicuous. What with 
the trams behind me and the trams 
beside me and the people on the pave- 
ment I felt I was holding up all Rome. 
At last, after more speeches—one made 

by a policeman—all the passengers ex- 
cept five returned; a formal vote of 
confidence in the driver was proposed, 
seconded, and carried, and we resumed. 
T still wish I knew what it was all 
about. 

  

‘HEN I remember a strike 
of passengers in a railway 

compartment about the rude 
behavior of a ticket collector. 
‘They refused to show their tick- 
ets, to get out, to do anything, 

Half refused to speak; the other 
half refused to stop speaking. 
Arbitration by the stationmaster 
himself (or it may have been a 
cavalry general) put that right. 

And there was a strike of 

museum officials over the ignor- 
ance of one of their number 

on the subject of Imperial Ro- 

man sculpture. It lasted one day, 

four hours, and ten minutes. 

But the best strike I ever knew 
was that of the waiters of a 
small café just off the Corso. 
They had complained, appar- 
ently, about the paucity of the tips 
received, and pointed out to the 
proprietor that it was because 

  

    

he allowed customers to sit for as long 
as two hours on the strength of only 
one order. The proprietor, anxious for 
custom, refused to change his rule, and 

when a waiter ventured, by methods 

known to waiters, to suggest to a client 

that he should depart, the offender was 

dismissed. The other waiters at once 
struck—waiting with true business in- 

stinct till they had collected their pay 

that evening. They demanded the 

reinstatement of the victim and aboli- 

tion of the Two-Hours-Per-Order 
Rule. 

“Otherwise,” they said, “we are on 
strike. For ever and for Italy!” 

“Very well,” said the proprietor. 
“Stay struck. You're fired. Oppitt- 
a outa here!” And that night he en- 
gaged another squad of waiters. 

EXT day, however, as soon as 

his café opened, a crowd descend- 
ed and sat down, two to a table, filling 
the place completely. The crowd con- 
sisted of the ex-waiters and sympathetic 
friends. The proprietor was furious 
and tried to drive them off, but they 

said—through several _spokesmen— 
that they were now, thanks to his ac- 
tion, members of the public, sane and 
sober, and he could not turn them 
away. They then ordered one small 
coffee apiece. 

Over this they sat reading papers, 
calling for writing materials, and play- 
ing draughts, and no genuine cus- 
tomer could get a place. The 
proprietor watched the clock in a fever 

of anxiety, and as soon as their two 
hours were up he ordered them off. 

“Gee, what a swell time they must 
be havin at the Ambassador Grill.” 
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He had not, however, seen the full im- 

plication of the attack, for they merely 

smiled and each ordered another small 
coffee. They all took sugar too. 

‘The proprietor nearly had heart- 
attack, but even the summoning of a 

policeman at the end of the next two 

hours only resulted in aggrieved ex- 
planations and further coffee all round. 

They stayed there all day, having 
thoughtfully provided themselves with 
food. When they paid they left no 
tips, at which there was nearly a riot. 

Half the new waiters left that evening 

and were with difficulty replaced. 
‘The next morning the same cus- 

tomers turned up again, and the other 

half of the first day’s waiters left there 

and then, The proprietor held out 

three days, but you cannot run a café 

by selling small cups of coffee every two 
hours. Besides, the reputation of the 

place had got about and the only wait- 

ers he now saw any likelihood of being 
able to engage for his café, on what- 

ever lines he ran it, were his old staff. 

So he abolished his two-hour rule, 

kicked them out as customers, and 

after ten minutes re-engaged them as 
waiters. 

O, Benito, why did you stop strikes 

in Italy? — Ay Ay 

ST. LAWRENCE CANAL RIDICULED BY 
risH—Headline in the Times. 

Probably because they fail to under- 
stand it. 

   

          

    



  

FALL OPENINGS 
LL right, everybody, the lid is 

off! Bring on the dancing 
girls and see what the boys 

in the back room will have! Walter 
Hampden has gone _ harlequinade! 
Whoop—(with very distinct enune 
tion and high abandon)-ce! 

Not since they fed sherry to one of 
the larger camels up in Central Park 
has there been such a five-ton romp. 
Mr. Hampden has now not only in- 
dulged his harmless passion for dressing 
up in doublet and hose, but he has 
dressed up roguish. He is a r 
He and Dean Inge of St. Paul’s. 

      

   
He 

has placed himself in Benavente’s “The 
Bonds of Interest,” which, at best, was 
such a dismal bit of puppetry that even 

  

the Theatre Guild couldn’t make a go 
of it, and has surrounded himself with 
a cast of high-spirited Columbines and 
Polichinelles who barge through the 
whimsey like a tank-corps, with the 
result that harlequinade, always the 
dreariest form of human entertainment, 
reaches its farthest point south and there 
plants the American flag. It is no 
small feat to have beaten the Old 
Country at its own game, 

    

  

NOTHER one of those Lon- 
don importations, “The Middle 

Watch,” steamed into port last week 
and turned out to have on board a 

  

cargo of lettuce. A farce of very 
moderate merit, by Inn Hay and 
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Stephen King-Hall, it deals 
with the attempts of the 
officers of a British cruiser 
to conceal from the Admiral 
the presence of two young 
lady stowaways. Looming 
large among its equipment 
of fun are pajamas, a set of 
false teeth in a glass of 
water, and the sound of 

2, at first thought to be a lady’s. 
Fortunately for the general tone of 

the play, the cast includes that noble 
actor Fred Kerr, whose mirthless laugh 
and noiscless snarl make the character 
of the Admiral something to build an 
entire performance around. As the 
action wears on, and our coarse Ameri- 
can tympani become accustomed to the 
elegant but rather incoherent sound 
made by the English when ostensibly 
speaking, “The Middle Watch” be- 
comes a little more bearable as enter- 
tainment, During the first act I 
thought I had never seen anything so 
badly done, at least in any of our larger 
theatres. It Jater turned out to be not 
quite so bad, especially as Mr. Kerr 

appeared oftener and one 
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“JUNE MOON” 
A peep into the making of the nation’s songs, by means o if Messrs. Lardner 
and Kaufman's hilarious comedy, discloses (on the left) Mr. Harry Rosen- 
thal, hitherto known for his soulful direction of orchestras but now actor par 
excellence, and Norman Foster, as the young hii i 

  

-and-run song-« 

of the other characters was 
shut up for an act and a 
half in the gyro-compass 
room, 

Americans will be inter- 
ested in seeing, on their 
home grounds, a typical 
example of what English 
playwrights like to present 
as a typical American girl. 
Miss Abbott has the misfor- 
tune to have to repeat bits 
of slang garnered from old 
bound volumes of Captain 
Billy’s Whiz-Bang and, in 
general, to behave like what 
used to be known as a 
“hoyden.” Perhaps, how- 
ever, the British authors are 
not to blame. They may 
take their American types 
from the musical comedies 
we send over to London. 
Somebody ought to tell 
them. 

    

HE latest group of 
organized theatre- 

goers, the New York 
Theatre Assembly, sets it- 

an self no more exalted 
aim than to “present am 
ing plays before a selectiy 
audience.” As the “selective 
audience” at the opening 
of “Lolly,” its first. ven- 
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ture, seemed definitely to be amused, 
the future should look very rosy to Mr. 
Walter Greenough, the director. There 
ought to be no shortage of plays as 
amusing as “Lolly.” 

This is not by way of saying that 
“Lolly” is bad. It was written by 
Fanny Heaslip Lea and has the ear- 
marks of an intelligent mind at work 
on it. It also has Mary Young in it, 
again playing the kittenish, dancing 

mother and again playing it well. But 
it is a comedy which ought not to set 
too high a standard for the New York 

Assembly to maintain. It 
might even, by a great stroke of good 
luck, be surpasse 

WE until now the reviving of old 
musical comedies has been a 

rather dispiriting occupation. The 
musical comedies themselves do not 
seem to bear exhumation so very well 
and, probably for that reason, the re- 
vivers have not seen fit to sink much 
money in the productions. But the 
Tesuscitators of “Mlle. Modiste” were 
smart enough to get Fritzi Scheff back 
into the show and to engage a good 
platoon of dancers, and enough Victor 
Herbert and Fritzi Scheff lovers have 
come out of their armchairs to make it 
worth while to extend a two weeks’ run 
to “a limited engagement” at another 
theatre, 

Of course, the book to “Mlle. Mo- 
diste” was never any great shakes. 
Even as a schoolboy (rather an old 
schoolboy, but I was kept out of school 
a lot by illness) I didn’t laugh much at 
it, and I was pretty easy to make la 

    

  

  

      

     

    

  

    

      

| The New Pacearle cena | 

: ‘They combine a more distine Hl 
guished appearance with | 

_ elaine te New 

   

      

as a schoolboy. I even remember dis- of NEW YORK liking the bass solo “I Want What I Se em Want When I Want It,” the first of 
BROOKLYN many bass solos that I was to dislike in 

i ee later years. But the other afternoon i ‘PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. f when I dropped in for a patronizing i ae i view of “Mile. Modiste,”? I found my- WEST END PACKARD COMPANY, INC. self not only liking that number and Spee marvelling at Fritzi Scheffs ability to “PACKARD B LINC. “ge, +39 2 CHAD SHOR COR AY: make “Kiss Me Again” seem like a 
“2130 Grand Concourse at {8fst St 

Besipnnd 

and Built 
for, 

new song after all these years of being 
played “by request” by hotel orchestras, 
but actually experiencing a slight emo- 
tional crise when she came on with the 
little drum. I may even go again and 
take some of my cronies from the 
Sailors’ Snug Harbor. 

WHEN it was announced that 
Alexander Woollcott had written 

a play (naturally with George S. 
Kaufman. Everybody has to write his 
play with George S. Kaufman or the 
State will not license it) there was great 
rejoicing along Broadway. Here 
would be a chance for the playwrights 

     

OCTODER 26, 1929 

The 
GRAMOPHONE 

SHOD Offers 

the marvelous new 

COLUMBIA 
KOLSTER 
ELECTRIC PICK-UP 

PHONOGRAPH 
      

  

    
  

                      
        

     The World’s Finest 
GRAMOPHONE 

at the new and amazingly 
reasonable price of 
Only $197.50 

  

HE Gramophone Shop spe- 
cializes in the phonograph and its 
music. We recommend your hear- 
ing this remarkable instrument 
before purchasing a phonograph 
or radio. 

IMPORTED RECORDS 
Select your record library from 
our 214 page Encyclopedia of the 
World's Best Recorded Music 
(Price 25c). Containing recorded 
works of over 200 great composers 
from the earliest Florentines to 
the ultra Modern compositions of 
Honegger, Hindemith, Bela-Bar- 
tok, Respighi, etc. 
Unusual European Dises 

by Mistinguett, Maurice Chevalier, 

  

   

  

Raquel Meller, Yvonne George, Carlos 
Gardel, Castanet records by 

Argentina, etc. Mus 

  

from “Bitter Sweet,” 
“Wake Up and Dream,” 
“Mr. Cinders,” etc. 

THE 

Gramophone 
Shop «eam s. 

Between Madison and Park Avenue 
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(Above) BROAD AND WALL STREETS, New 
York. Here, as in hundreds of cities and 
towns, people are daily driven to neglect one 
important health measure . . . To banish con= 
stipation and its ills thousands eat Fleisch~ 
smann’s Yeast daily. All Fleischmann’s Yeast 
—in the foil wrapper—now contains vitamins 
Band D. At grocers, restaurants, soda foun- 
tains. As effective as ever for baking. 

  

Sluggish Intestines 

Kept Poison-free by thi: 

Remarkable Fresh Food, 

says “Wonder Surgeon 

  

ASTOUNDING feats of surgery early 
won for Dr. Catalina, 33-year-old 

Spanish surgeon, the applause of, the 
Buropean medical profession. He is a 
specialist in digestive diseases. He says: 

“The strain and complexity of mod- 
ern living often lead to neglect of the 
important function of elimination, and 
the habit of constipation is formed. 

“To combat constipation and related 
troubles—faulty nutrition, skin diseases, 
general debility—we have a highly ef 
fective remedy—yeast. It has a stimu- 
lating action in the digestive tract, and 
keeps the system free from a great deal 
of poison. 

“When irradiated by ultra-violet rays, 
fresh yeast also contains large quanti- 
ties of the ‘sunshine’ vitamin D, which 
aids the assimilation of bone- and tooth- 

43 

      

DR. ALBERTO CATALINA 

hardening phosphorus and lime.” 
The laxative, purifying power of the 

fresh food, Fleischmann’s Yeast, comes 
from the millions of living yeast plants 
every cake releases in your intestines. 

These tiny active plants soften the 
clogging body wastes, stimulate bowel 
muscles, check the poisons. Your appe- 
tite and digestion quicken. Complexion 
troubles clear up. Colds and sore throats 
become less frequent, less severe. 

‘And now the “sunshine” vitamin D 
created in the new Fleischmann’s Yeast 
by “irradiation” brings you the added 
health protection of sunshine itself—its 
mysterious power to build firm muscles 
and sound bones and teeth. 

Start today! Eat 3 cakes daily, before 
or between meals, plain or in water, cold 
or as hot as you can easily drink. Send 
for booklet. Health Research Dept. Y-109 
The Fleischmann Company, 701 Wash 
ington St., N. ¥. C. 

ON THE AIR—Fleischmann’s Yeast Radio 
Hour! Thursday evenings —47 associated 
N. B. CG, stations. 

(Left) “A BUSINESS CAREER is interest- 
ing,” writes Letty Corren of Brooklyn. “But 
my health gave way. I had continual indi- 
gestion and finally had to give up my job. 
I was persuaded to try Fleischmann’s Yeast 
and in an amazingly short time I was healthy 
and happy again. But I did aot go back to 
my job—I got married!” 

(Below) “MY YEARS OF AMATEUR RACING 
ended when I entered a law office,” writes 
Malcolm Clair of Hollywood, Calif. “I be- 
came constipated, ‘logy.’ Yeast benefited 
amy constipation and gave me more pep.” 

© 1929. F.Co,
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This week the Sherry chef suggests many delicious comestibles for private tables... including amenu for early-in-the-season luncheons, 

BREAKFAST NECESSITIES 
FRESH FRUITS... luscious, 
imported Persian melons now 

in season .. . Crise-Cross Cal 
fornia melons and Casabas. 
Priced to size. 

    

market prices. 

  

| FRENCH BLOSSOM HONEY 
this importation is a favor- 

ite with Sherry patrons...40¢ 
the individual size jar; $1.50 

  

. the pound jar. 

FRESH EGGS. .. selected white Leghorns. . the Louis Sherry stamp guaranteeing every egg... 

BLACK CHERRY JAM in glass... Sherry ap- proved import... choice Lenzbourg fruit in pure sugar... $1 the 17 oz. jar. 
40% HEAVY CREAM... 50c the half-pint. 

  

INFORMAL LUNCHEON SUGGESTION 

GRAPEFRUIT. .. at market prices. 

TOMATO BISQUE... freshly pre- 
pared, ready to heat and serve... 
$2 the quart (6 portions). 

CREAMED CHICKEN WITH MUSH- 
ROOMS in croustade . . . white meat 
only . . . prepared in the Sherry 

FOR THE LARDER....... 
STUFFED OLIVES in glass... “Bijou” assort- 
ment...large, round Queen olives from Spain... 
with almonds, hazelnuts, peppers and onions... ( 
$1.25 the 10 oz. jar; $1.90 the 18 oz. jar. 
HOLLANDAISE SAUCE... prepared under (, 
Sherry chef supervision, with the finest French 
white wine vinegar and French olive oil . 
$2.50 the quart. 

PATE de FOIE GRAS...rich 
with flavor... exclusive Sherry- 
approved importation . . . 9 
to 32 oz. sizes ,.. $2.25, $3.50 
and $7.50. 

Kitchens... sent ready to place in 
eroustades and serve... $1.75 the 
portion. 

  

FRENCH PASTRY .. . 30c each. 
SHERRY COFFEE. .. $1 the pound. 
SHERRY CHOCOLATE PEPPER- 
MINTS . .. $2 the pound, 

   

  

   
   
   
   
   
   
   

   

y 
- - $1.50 the pint... 

  

FRAISES GELEES in glass 
whole, selected Melba’ straw- 
berries, brandied and jellied 
specially for Louis Sherry... $2 
the 13 oz. jar. 

  

Complete displays in Shop. Consultation on cuisine by ap- 
pointment, or telephone REGENT 8530 for Sherry catalog. 

  

‘TWICE-A-DAY MANHATTAN DELIVERIES,..SPECIAL DELIVERIES AT SLIGHT CHARCE 

TABLE DELICACIES SHO 

  
AT MADISON AVENUE 

  

AND 62nd STREET 
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and actors—and critics—who were 
suffering from acid burns at Mr. 
Woollcott’s hands to go bearing the 
richest and ripest raspberries that money 
could buy and shower them on the 
Little Corporeal and his play. 
were also a great number of wis 
people about town who were prepared 
to be overcome with the wit and spar- 
kle of such a play as could come only 
from the pen of their favorite wit and 
sparkler. 

Oddly enough, “The Channel 
Road” left both camps in something of 
a daz The host of ill-wishers cer- 
tainly had nothing at which to return 
the vegetables which Mr. Woollcott 
had hurled at them, and the seekers 
after gems of dialogue were almost 
equally nonplused. For “The Chan- 
nel Road” turned out to be just a good 
show with no pretensions except a mild 
leaning toward the literary, a straight- 
forward piece of theatrical writing with 
moments of fineness and moments of 
pedestrian plodding (the latter due 
chiefly to several very pedestrian per- 
formances), a play which should cer- 
tainly go on the list of everyone out for 
an intelligent evening’s entertainment, 
but which never for one minute set it- 
self up to be anything more. As a 
matter of fact, it was a very clever 
evasion on Mr. Woollcott’s part of the 
responsibilities. incurred during his 
terms as dramatic critic. He has satis~ 
fied his desire to write a play and has 
come out of it not only unbowed but 
with practically no blood showing. 

Mr. Hopkins has both aided and hin- 
dered Messrs. Woollcott and Kaufman 
in the production of “The Channel 
Road.” He has given them a fine Ger- 
man actor named Siegfried Rumann 
and just the right young lady for 
“Boule de Suif” in Miss Anne Forrest, 
but several of the minor réles he seems 
to have left more or less to shift for 
themselves, Mr, Kaufman should al- 
ways insist on directing his own plays, 
and all other playwrights should insist 
on his directing theirs, 

Tt is perhaps not Mr, Woollcott’s 
fault, then, that after all these years of 

here 
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HELEN MORGAN --A PERSONALITY 

F you were sitting on a hot white 
beach in some far corner of the 

blue Pacific, what half-forgotten mem- 

ories of New York would wander 

through your mind? 

Perhaps a glimpse of East River 

at night, from a window in old 
Beekman Place . . . a memory of 

children playing under the stream 

from the fireman’s hose on a torrid 

August afternoon . . . the New York 

skyline gone fairy-tale through creep- 

ing banks of fog . . . Helen Morgan, 

in Show Boat, crooning a wistful song 

of far-off river days... 

N some quite subtle way Helen 

Morgan is the very essence of a 

New Yorker’s New York—and yet 

she is timeless, as poignancy and 

melody are timeless. 

And so much of this power of / 

Helen Morgan’s to touch the imag- 

ination lies in her Jooks! For from 

time immemorial a woman’s loveli- 

ness—and especially the beauty of 

a woman’s skin—has always been 

most important in her power to stir 

the memory. 

And Helen Morgan, like so many 

of the stars of the famous Broadway 

successes, has long kept her skin in 

exquisite condition by using Lux 

Toilet Soap. 
e 

HE stars of the Broadway suc- 

cesses are constantly in the lime- 

light—off the stage as well as on. 

Everywhere people turn to look at 

them—to judge whether they are 

really as lovely-looking as reported. 
Knowing so well that there is no 

true attractiveness without the most 

charming skin, they long ago turned 

to Lux Toilet Soap—which Holly- 

wood had already found kept the 

skin perfectly smooth and soft. 

So enthusiastic are the famous 

stage stars about this daintily fra- 

grant white soap that it has been 

placed in their dressing rooms by 71 

of the 79 legitimate theatres in New 

York alone—and by other leading 

theatres over the country. 

And in Hollywood, where 9 out of 

Io screen stars use it, all the great 

film studios have made it the official 
soap for ¢heir dressing rooms. 

ae 

HELEN MORGAN, who has crooned her 

If you aren’t already one of the 
millions of women who are keeping 

their skin smooth and soft by using 

Lux Toilet Soap, get several cakes— 

today. Use it for the bath, too—and 

for the shampoo. Luxury such as you 

have found only in fine French soaps 

at sof and $1.00 the cake—now to¢. 

    
xy into every New Yorker's imagination, 

has followed her success in Show Boat, both on Broadtway and on the screen, with an 
equally brilliant success in Sweet Adcline. She has the very loveliest skin—and keeps 
it lovely. She says: “Lux Toilet Soap is certainly a sunderfully satisfactory soap. It 
keeps my skin beautifully smooth and fine. And that is so important to a woman!”



46 

For the dog 
fancier who 
wishes a_per- 
manent record 
of @ cherished 

For the lover of 
thoroughbred 
horses who de- 
sires a lifelike 
replica of his 
favorite mount, 

$115 

SPORTS JEWELRY 

For the duck 
hunter who can- 
not resist the 
lure of mallard 
and broadbill. 

$150 

  

The aristocratic sportsman wears 
jewelry emphasizing his individual 

For devotees of 
rod and creel 
who thrill to 
the fight of 
game fish. $150 

  

hobby. He chooses English crystal 
cuff links and pins bearing carved 

For the sports- 
man who loves 
the joys of the 
early morning 

hunt. $135    
miniatures of his favorite pet or 
pastime. In form and color the re- 

  

Hand carved 
monograms in 
many beautiful 
color combina- 

tions. $70 

  

productions are amazingly lifelike. 
Brand-Chatillon presents an unusual 
collection of these clever pieces for 

smart sports wear. 
THE 

BRAND. 
CHATILLON 

CORPORATION 
  

Savoy Plaza 
715 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 

      

snarling at actors who do not pro- 
nounce “monsicur” correctly, he should 
have one in his very own play who calls 
it “moosure.” It serves him right. It 
is a very difficult word to get pro- 
nounced correctly, and now he knows 
it. 

  

AbMOse as much work was put 
in on “Great Day” as on the 

Panama Canal, and with nowhere near 
as much to show for it. Mr. You- 
mans’ musical comedy had had so much 
advance publicity, had been tinkered 
with so much and postponed so often 
(all summer this thing has been goin 
on) that we all got a little jittery when- 
ever the name was mentioned, and local 
wisecrackers began referring to it as 
“Great Day-after-Tomorrow” and 
“Great Delay.” This was a pretty 
tough handicap to bring a show in un- 
der, and without it “Great Day” would 
have seemed like just a good musical 
show with some nice music. That is 
really what it is. There are the Jubilee 
Singers and there is Miss Mayo Methot 
singing “More Than You Know” very 
nicely and, all in all, if Mr. Youmans 
had changed the name and brought it 
in as a new show nobody would have 
minded it at all. 

  

< I ‘wz Nur Farm” comes to us 
fresh from a triumphant Chicago 

run. After seeing it, one can perhaps 
understand why most good shows fail 
in Chicago. —Roperr BENcHLEY 

VINOUS 

Gabble, gable, gable, starlings, 
Guzzling gory grapes!— 

What a stream of jolly comment, 
Voices without shapes 

Beaking out behind the arras 
Soft little snacks; 

Not the bald cachinnation 
Of crickets in cracks. 

—Dorotuy Lronarp 

° 

Doesn’t your imagination spark at the 
significance of this new form of transpor- 
tation that can carry passengers and 
cargo faster than the wind, in safety and 
relaxation? Is it not of the utmost im- 
portance to the commerce and industry 
of the nation that it is already perfectly 
feasible for a business man to leave New 
York at the same time his partner leaves 
Los Angeles, and meet for a conference 
in Kansas City in a matter of hours 
rather than of days?—Ford airplane adv. 
in the Saturday Evening Post. 

Tell us what they say when they 
meet, and we'll let you know.   

OCTODER 26, 1929 

  

Exclusive news photo of Aloysius Tweetle 
(Circle indicates Aloysius) 

“I Suffered from 
Lighter’s Cramp” 

—writes Tweetle 

Famous Guest Conductor Lays 
Recovery To Automatch 

“For years I suffered terribly from lighter’s cramp. I could blow on my piccolo all right, but my fingers just curled up on me. At my doctor's suggestion, I threw away my 7 odd new-fangled lighters and took to rubbing two 
sticks together. But now—thanks to my Auto- match, I can once more wiggle my fingers and play hot tunes on my piccolo.” 
We are proud of having helped Aloysius Tweetle regain his former skill on the piccolo. ‘The secret lies in the fact that Automatch hasn't a solitary gadget on the outside to wear down your fingers and ruin your temper. And Auto- match lights every time. In addition, there’s a wick that never wears out, an automatic flint- 

replacement signal and Energine is the only 
fuel required. Automatch is entirely different from any other lighter. 

Smart, trim, covered with genuine reptile 
skins, Auromatch sells for $5.00 at leading 
department stores, jewelry stores, drug stores 
and specialty shops. Automatch Corporation, 
267 Fifth Avenue, New York. 

AUTOMATCH 
Reg. U, 8. Pat, Of, 

The NEW and DIFFERENT Lighter 
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PAVEMENT 
PANTOMIME 

Behold the hailers of the bus 
Making quaint or querulous, 
Daft, demure, and debonair 
Gesticulation in the air. 
Here with mincing grace a wrist 
Archly droops, and there a fist 
Shakes its seeming threat in vain; 
Next a gallant points his cane. 

‘A single finger lifted high 
Has all of Munyon’s majesty. 
Another military hand 
Napoleonic in command 
Signals “Stop.” A lady’s fingers 
Flutter coyly where she lingers 
Tremulously by the brink 
Of toiling traffic. Like a wink, 
Insinuating, roguish, sly, 
A wagging index takes the eye. 
Languid waving seems to tell 
A legendary lost farewell 
And raised in horror or alarm 

Two hands are held. A curving 
arm 

With the rhythmic elegance 
Of an uncompleted dance 
Is poised above a tilted head. 
Palms imploring are outspread 
Or bent in eager beckonings. 
Fair hands or foul, hands 

flashing rings— 
Stranger frieze than ever shone 
On the fabled Parthenon 
Is this ludicrous, sublime, 

Endless pavement pantomime. 
—Jean BaTcHELoR 

‘The prisoners were William Rice, 33 
years old, committed two and a half years 
‘ago after being arrested for robbery in 
Brooklyn; William Murphy, 31, com- 
mitted six months ago after an extortion 
charge in the Bronx, and Joseph Perenni, 
28, a former Sing Sing convict, committed 
two years ago after a murder in New 
York. .. . Dr. Kieb was much put out 
over what was termed the negligence of 
the electricians. He said the fugitives 
were not particularly vicious—The Her- 
ald Tribune. 

Just sort of mischievous. 
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Why don’t cigarettes 

always taste the same? 
When your favorite brand is friendly today but bites 

and burns tomorrow, the second package was prob- 

ably dryer than the first. Dry cigarettes are not a 
pleasant smoke. They must be rumid to be smooth 

and enjoyable. 

Rum is used to condition choice tobaccos before 
they are packaged. That's why a really fresh smoke 
is so much better than one that is dry and has lost 
its smooth flavor. There is no practical way to keep 
cigarettes rumid before you buy them, but after 
you've bought them, it's easy— with a Rumidor. 

  

1—A cigarette from the Rumi- 
dor is fresh, mellow and full 

of flavor... it is rumid - . - 
100% moist and in perfect con- 
dition for smoking. 

    

2—This represents the aver- 
age of twelve cigarettes, pur- 
chased at random. They are 
NOT in condition for smok- 
ing. Only 15% moist .. . not 
rumid at all. 

The Rumidor is a handsome humidor — but here is 
the amazing feature that makes the Rumidor so popu- 
lar. Solidified rum in the cover freshens your tobacco 
and revives its flavor. Every cigarette from a Rumidor is in perfect 

condition for smoking. You'll know it as soon as you light one. 

There are four sizes of Rumidor, accommodating cigarettes, pipe tobacco 

and cigars. Handsome metals and beautiful leathers. $3.50 to $100. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, mail coupon. 

RUMIDOR 
Genvine 12 year old rum in the Rumidor makes tobacco rumid 

  

HE RUMIDOR CORP., §01 Fifth Ave., N.Y. C NS 

lease mail me 
Copper cigarette Rumidor. Check encl. $3.50 
Package four Rum Refills. Check encl. $1.00 
Illustrated booklet of entire line (no charge) 

z
o
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We A honey pot that does 
not contain honey. 

But, if you can bear to destroy 
its gay, red wrappings you'll dis- 
cover what it does contain—oh! 
such delicious glacéd fruits— 
truly the work of a master 
confiseur. 

  

  

    

Portrait of a Yfoney Dot that 
And when its contents remain doer not contan floney.. 
only in memory this exquisite 
little jar will serve you as a table 
container for—well, honey, 
pickles, chutney—anything! 

ACKER, MERRALL It may be found among the & CONDIT 
myriad unusual Nice Things to 
Eat at Acker, Merrall’s. 

S Bast 45th 

  

ath at 31st ‘Madison at 46th 
Sixth at 57th 

Red Bank 

  

Flushing Morristown 

  

PRIVATE CRUISES 
ACLU Crea a ky 

COM Lm Te TY 
GULF of MEXICO 
CARIBBEAN SEA 

to PUERTO 
CORTES 

HONDURAS 
     

  

   

  

   

      

A short and delightful 
yachting trip is offered in 
this new type of service. 

Three beautiful new steam- 
ers of nearly six thousand 
tons sailing from New York 
every Saturday and on alternate Wednes- 
days. 

Fitted with six luxurious cabins, each 
with a private bath, and each equipped with twocom- 
fortable single beds (not the usual steamer berths). o 

Ten or twelve congenial friends will find this cruise ideal S@ny from every standpoint. If a private yachting party is incon- venient, these steamers, of course, offer a high-class individual 
passenger service. 

   
        
     Advance reservations are necessary. For further information, rates, sailings and reservations, apply to: 

CUYAMEL FRUIT CO., 
Masonic Temple Bldg., 

New Orleans, La. 

ATLANTIC NAVIGATION CORP., 
17 Battery Place or 

New York, New York 

J. J. KELLEHER, Traffic Manager, 
New Orleans, La.   

OCTOBER 26, 1929 

THE RACE 
Stormy Dawn ana 
Manners at the Barrier 

= iE seems to me 
q that our racing 

> season opens too 
early and ends too 
late. Particularly 
the latter, for the 

Maryland tracks, 
with their larger purses—thanks to the 
pari-mutuel—charm away all our mil- 
lionaire owners and their equally promi- 
nent stables. Money makes the mare 
go—south, 

  

      

Te opening of Empire City was 
not blessed with particularly clem- 

ent weather and the crowd had to 
find what entertainment it could in the 
acrobatics of the horses, From the lee 
side of the stand we saw Infinitus come 
home a most convincing winner in the 
Autumn Days Stakes, after winning 
the Oceanus Claiming Stakes cleverly 
at the close of the Jamaica meeting the 
day before. ‘The best race of the week 
was that between Jim Butler’s Stormy 
Dawn and the Wheatley Stable’s Hard 
Tack in the New Rochelle Handicap 
on Saturday, in which no one with an 
cligible cared to pick up third or fourth 
money. From flag-fall to finish they 
ran heads apart, Stormy Dawn being 
in front all the way. Bad manners at 
the barrier beat Hard Tack, for at the 
start he had the width of the track be- 
tween him and the Butler colt, and had 
to cross the course sharply in the first 
furlong. That a straight line is the 
shortest distance between two points is 
as much an axiom in racing as in geom- 
etry, so Stormy Dawn won the purse. 

Some horses earn reputations without 
doing the right thing at the right time. 
Tam thinking of Hard Tack. Mrs. 
H. C. Phipps gave $25,000 for him, as 
ayearling, at the dispersal of the Hamil- 
ton Farm stud, and he raced only twice 
last year. This season his career has 
heen a series of shocks, but he has been 
backed many times on the shadowy 
belief that his form was too bad to be 
true. 

  

E Racing Calendar always has 
been, as the official organ of the 

Jockey Club should be, a serious jour 
nal, Nevertheless, Algy Daingerfield 
has allowed levity to creep into the 
columns of the most recent issue. In 
the minutes of the meeting of the stew- 
ards, there was this news: “The Assist- 
ant Secretary read a letter from Mr. 
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TRACK | oe "ESTABLISHED 1818 | 

Stormy Days — Bad 
—What is a Beasel? 

James Butler, President of the Empire 

City Racing Association, to Mr. Wil- 

liam Woodward, as to the improve- 
ments at the Empire City Race Course. 

On motion, duly seconded, the letter 

was accepted and placed on file.” | 

    

TF hee ey doubt as to who 
would succeed the late Sam Hildreth } || 

as trainer of Harry Sinclair’s horses, it 
has been set at rest. Of course, it will 
be John Lowe, who was Sam’s stable 
foreman once, and who won the Selima 
Stakes, for two-year-old fillies at one 
mile, with Khara. ‘This daughter of 
Kai-Sang, well-ridden by Fator, beat 
R. S. Clark’s Galaday and nine other 
fast young ladies, 

  

nore Khara just now is at 

the top of the heap, in my opinion 
“Oetoon nore               Gifford Cochran has a faster filly—for Outfits for Autumn Sport 

five furlongs—in The Beasel. The | || Send for our New Illustrated 
name of the daughter of Sunspot inter- GENERAL CATALOGUE 

ested me to such an extent that I com- BRANCH STORES 

missioned my friend Diogenes Check- BOSTON 
NEWBURY CORNER OF BERKELEY STREET 

points to look up what a beasel was. He eS ee 
retired to the library of the Harvard 

Club but failed to find a trace of a 
beasel in the “Book of Knowledge,” the 
“Century Dictionary” or the “Ency- 
clopedia Britannica.” So I asked L ANNEL OUTH 
Henry McDaniel, who trains the filly, 
and he told me that she was christened 

by a friend of Mr. Cochran, whose 

    
  

      

name for catty females is “beasels.” WHEN FOR REASONS BEST KNOWN 

Mi Cassrpy was the first man to TO YOURSELF YOU FEEL AS 

use a barrier or starting gate in 

this country—thirty years ago at Ben- THOUGH YOU ARE CHEWING A 

ning track near Washington. Before 
that, races were started with a flag, as RAG DOLL.++AND YET WANT A 

they still are in steeplechases, and in the 

early days at the tap ofa drum, Cassidy’s SMOKE «++ THERE IS ALWAYS THAT 
barrier was a piece of rubber stretched 

across the track, and when it was re- GREAT, CLEAN-MOUTH CIGARETTE 

leased it snapped into the infield, Algy 
Daingerfield tells me that once the oeeWITH ITS NEW FREEDOM IN OLD- 

barrier was released prematurely and, 
snapping across the track, struck his FASHIONED TOBACCO ENJOYMENT 
horse, Choir Boy, on the quarter. Choir 
Boy ran away for two miles and then 
finished second in the race. 

—Aupax Minor 

IT’S MENTHOL-COOLED 
. 

at wiperty—Chain and rope king, ° 
escaping in mid-air, nothing can hold 
him, ‘Terms on request—ddv. in The 
Billboard. SPUD cicaRETTES-20 FOR 20° 

Naturally he’s at liberty! ‘THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO CO., INC., LOUISVILLE, KY.  



  

RESTRAINT 

neighbor, George M. Cohan, about 
the early days of Willie Collier 

which set me delving among old theatre 
programs this week to prove that 
Collier—Master W. Collier it was 
then—had played the page in the In- 
duction to “The Taming of the 
Shrew” when the late Augustin Daly 
revived it in 1887. It was a cele- 
brated premigre which evoked all sorts 
of journalistic dancing in the streets. 
Even the dignified Times so far forgot 
herself as to pick up her skirts and shake 
her old feet in something akin to a 
fandango. I was not the Times critic 
that season. Indeed I did not get in 
to see the performance until later, as 
I was not born until the next after- 
noon. 

Master W. Collier accompanied the 
troupe to London, and a re-reading of 
Otis Skinner’s memories of the London 
first-night reminds me that he, too, 
might have been included here last 
week in my stern discourse on historians 
who are inclined to suppress “anything 
that might offend.” In “Footlights 
and Spotlights,” the mellow and g 
cious volume of Mr. Skinner’s memoirs, 
he gives a most tactful passing glance 
at that first performance which was 
made both nerve-racking and trium- 
phant by the circumstance that the 
leading lady was in a tantrum “over 
some fancied injustice.’ I think the 
whole story might be told now. 

The decision to let an American 
troupe risk a Shakespearean production 
in presumably critical London was 
made only after the dire failure of the 
first bill had left Daly with the Gaiety 
Theatre on his hands. He resorted to 
the “Shrew” only because it was some- 
thing his company already knew, and 
could fling into the breach with only a 
day’s rehearsal. Unfortunately for 
his peace of mind, Miss Rehan chanced 
to stop at the box office on her way to 
the rehearsal, and picked up a missive 
from Daly which was meant for an- 
other woman in the cast, and which 
was doubly outrageous to her feelings 
because a ten-pound note was enclosed 
in it. She said nothing about this as the 
rehearsal began but it was all too ob- 

[: was a casual argument with my 

  

     

  

   

      

SHOUTS AND MURMURS 

vious that she was seething inwardly 
about something. Daly tried a pro- 
pitiatory pat on her shoulder. With 
one swoop she seized that patronizing 
hand, bit his finger to the bone, and, 
inflamed rather than appeased by this 
dash of mayhem, turned and swept out 
of the theatre as only she could sweep 
out of anywhere. Later, she was 
found at her hotel, nor would she listen 
to argument through the keyhole. 

Meanwhile, the rehearsal straggled 
along down at the theatre, the man- 
agement uncertain whether to refuse 
money at the box office or go heroically 
on as if nothing had happened. Final 
ly, as the audience was beginning to 
arrive, the pit packed, the stalls filling 
up, a cab clattered up to the stage door, 
and out came Miss Rehan as though 
catapulted from her seat. A moment 
later she was in her dressing-room. 
Again the locked door. More and 
heavier silence. The curtain was rung 
up. Nervously, Christopher Sly and 
his cronies, and then the Baptista, Lu- 
centio, and Bianca went through the 
early scenes, now and again casting an 
apprehensive eye toward the doorway 
through which, in flaming red, the 
Katherine would soon be due to enter. 
‘The moment approached, the cue was 
given, and on she came, at such full 
tilt and with so much storm inside her 
that she gave a performance of Shake- 
speare’s “Shrew” the like of which 
had not been seen since the play was 
written. It didn’t matter that no one 
else knew their lines, nor could recover 
from the panic into which they had 
been thrown. The Katherine was in 
such form that London was brought 
cheering to its feet. The papers next 
day were hysterical, and the stampede 
to see the play lasted until it was time 
for the troupe to depart for America. 

PEAKING of restraint, I had al- 
ways felt that no one could ever 

hope to wrest from Maurice Maeter- 
linck the first prize for understate- 
ment. I refer, of course, to that 
famous scene where the mighty Golaud, 
raging with jealousy, seizes the panic- 
stricken Mélisande by the strands of 
her golden hair, drags her around the 
castle floor, ponders on the advisability 
of bashing her brains out, decides not 

  

to, then hurls her to the flagstones and 
stamps off to his study. It is only after 
he has gone that Mélisande recovers 
enough breath to observe “I am not 
happy here.” 

Now, however, I am inclined to 
award the first prize to some anony- 
mous reporter on the Nice Eclaireur. 
‘The data is supplied to me by the far- 
flung Constant Reader, at present 
basking on a Riviera rock. Her letter 
rattles on in part as follows: 

The spell of the tropics has me, 
and I haven't seen a New York 
paper or magazine for an egg’s age. 
My daily reading is the Nice 
Eclaireur, which is almost entirely 
devoted to accounts of good, juicy 
murders. ‘There has been a great 
vogue, lately, of doubling up old 
ladies, stuffing them into trunks, 
and sending them around the Con- 
tinent until they become—shall we 
say?—noticeable. Ah, well, maybe 
all their lives they wanted to travel. 

There has also been a fascinat- 
ing case of a specimen of well- 
grown Midi manhood, who took an 
attractive little girl of eight into a 
field, deflowered her, gouged out 
an eye, cut her mouth to her ears, 
twisted her arms around backward, 
set fire to her clothes, and then 
deserted her. The Eclaireur— 
and I think no more than rightly— 
referred to him throughout its 
story as “cet indélicat.” 

HICH leaves me just room for 
one more comment on the way- 

ward press. This time it is not 
the Nice Eclaireur, but the New York 
Mirror, (used to think that an editor 
might divide all writers into two 
groups—good writers and those who 
used the word “anent.” Yet I must 
confess to a distinctly pleasurable sensa- 
tion afforded by the Mirror’s use of 
the word in its account of a brush be- 
tween Ramsay MacDonald, a recent 
visitor to these shores, and the incom- 
parable Alice Longworth, whom we 
have always with us. Reference was 
being made to the latter’s path-break- 
ing rejection of an invitation to run 
over to the Hoovers’ for dinner, when 
as everyone knows, says the Mirror's 
correspondent (none other, by the way, 
than my fellow journalist, Cornelius 
Vanderbilt, Jr.), “a White House in- 
vitation is anent unto a command.” 

—ALEXANDER WooLicoTr



A price legend 

that persists 
to the glory of 

Pierce-Arrow 

When Adolph Treidler painted the orig- 

inal of the Pierce-Arrow portrait be- 

Low, his subject was America’s Finest 
Motor Car—just as it is, two decades 

Later, in the reproduction above. 

    

   

Some years have passed since it 

tookat least six thousand dollars 

to purchase a Pierce-Arrow. Yet 

that price still exists as a minimum 

in the minds of an amazing num- 
ber of Pierce-Arrow admirers. 

The fact is that, while Pierce- 

Arrow must always command a 

price higher than average —being of 

a quality which has never known 

compromise—there are several 

models in today’s Straight Eight line 

which sell for Jess than three thousand 

dollars. Also there are others, nota~ 

bly of the Custom Group, in the 

eight-thousand-dollar class. 

So much for price—after all, a 

minor Pierce-Arrow attraction as 

compared with the low-swung, slen- 

der grace of a car which so conclu- 

sively made bulk and stodginess 

unfashionable among fine automo- 

biles. Which may account for this 

new Straight Eight’s commanding 

a waiting-list over the greater part 

of this year. 

PIERCE-ARROW 
Pierce-Arrow prices are from $2775 to $8200, at Buffalo. 

In the purchase of a car from income, the average allowance 

usually more than covers the initial Pierce-Arrow payment.



   \) ALEIGH is playing a very com- 
)) panionable part in every phase 

of metropolitan life... if you 
leave the theatre to assist at a midnight sail- 

ing there’s no particular need to stock up 

—for the porter on West Street will let you 

have one of his; he affects good things too, 
Neither you nor he care very much that there 

are 31 unusually fine tobaccos blended in 

every single puff of every single Raleigh— 
nor that the flavor can’t be copied—nor that 

the method of rolling can’t be matched. We 

mention it simply because you and he are 

creatures of curiosity—you’re always wanting 

us to explain why you're having a good time. P! yy 4 & 
BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORPORATION 

Louisville, Kentucky 

    

     



PROMOTION 

I HAVE just received a copy of a 
booklet which is called “Getting 

the Greatest Good Out of the 

Office Telephone.” While the pre- 

face discreetly says: “the ideas con- 
tained herein are necessarily of a gen- 
eral nature,” I know the booklet was 

written with ze in mind, because I 

know the young man in the promotion 

department of the telephone company 

—he was a roommate of mine in col- 

lege before a coolness developed be- 
tween us—and instead of using those 

good old-fashioned names like “Jones” 
and “Smith” that traditionally mean 

everybody, he chose my name, Baker, 
to designate the villain of the piece. 

For instance, in the chapter on 

answering the telephone, he says: 

“Avoid answering with indefinite 

words, such as ‘Hello?’ or ‘Yes??” 

Now the author of the booklet knows 

perfectly well that I always answer the 

telephone by saying either “Hello” or 
“Yes,” so I can’t help feeling there is 
a bit of a rebuke in that. He then 

goes on to say: 
“Your bell rings. You answer, 

‘Rug department, Mr. Baker speak- 

ing?” GENTLEMEN’S 
Now in the store where I work (I 

am in the rug department) my Boss 

once had to speak pretty sharply to an OVE RC OATS wo 

importer who had the bad taste to try 

to sell a shipment of rugs over my 
Boss’ head direct to the merchandise 
councillor. If I remember rightly, 
my Boss said: “Now get this 

straight, Mr. Katchadour- 
jan, J am the rug department.” 

So I can’t help feeling that if I were cloths and cashmeres worthy of English mill 

to answer the telephone the way the traditions—these are the fabrics presented in 

booklet tells me to—by saying “Rug De Pinna overcoats for gentlemen 
department, Mr. Baker speaking”— 

A 
| 

     
    

     

     

in Famous British Cloths 

Shetlands true to their honored origin; tweeds 

which uphold the fame of ancient Scottish 

looms; clear-cut worsteds, distinguished covert 

  

  
  

Ready for immediate wear . . $65 to $175 

    

  

  

DE PINNA 
Complete Outfitters to Gentlemen 

FIFTH AVENUE AT 52nd ST., NEW YORK
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STEELART has 
created new standards 

in Bridge Furniture 
Furniture designers of national 
reputation planned Steelart. In- 
terior decorators created the 
twelve decorative color schemes— 
different, distinctive, beautiful 
—to harmonize with any furnish- 
ing scheme. ... From furniture 

steel, Lyon engineers made strong, 
rigid folding furniture—light, 
easy to handle, and folding in 
small space. Steelart can not 
warp or splinter. There are no 
leg bracestoweaken. Joints are 
electrically welded. The chairs 
are comfortable and pinch- 
proof. Steelartis social furniture 
that will give you a lifetime of 
pleasure and satisfaction. ... 
Put Steelart on your Christmas 
shopping list. It makes a per- 
fect gift—new, different, con- 
stantly useful—a lasting re- 

minderof yourthoughtfulness. 
Steelart is sold by leading 
dealers in home furnishings, 
in sets of a table and four 
chairs or as individual 
pieces. Write for booklet 
illustrating the complete 
line in natural colors. 

LYON METAL PRODUCTS, INCORPORATED 
Aurora, Illinois 

LYON 
STEELART 

“Furniture 
¥ 

  

  

  

my Boss would think I was trying to 
edge myself into his job, and my Boss 
is one of those people who never take 
kindly to their subordinates? being un- 
duly opportunistic, 

I don’t like to appear suspicious, but 
I really am a little afraid that the 
author of the booklet deliberately set 
out to get me into hot water at the 
store, 

pe is another paragraph in 
the booklet which I cannot help 

feeling is rather an unusually sly dig 
at me. It says: “You will find it of 
assistance to maintain a list of num- 
bers of frequently called persons or 
firms.” 

As T said, the young man who wrote 
the booklet was a roommate of mine 
at college. At that time, it just hap- 
pens, I kept a little black notebook with 
certain names and telephone numbers 
of persons frequently called. As a 
matter of fact, what I used to do was 
to call up one number after the other 
until I found one of the persons was 
at home and free for the evening. 

Now this fellow who wrote the 
booklet also kept a little notebook, but 
he never was particularly good at build- 
ing up a good list of telephone num- 
bers, and many’s the time when he 
tried to insinuate himself onto a blind 
date via my little list. He was the sort 
of person who never added much joie 
de vivre, you might say, to a party, but 
I never took a stand until one day when 
T found he had swiped my black note- 
book and had copied down all my best 
telephone numbers. It was just about 
then that IT had a chance to move into 
another dormitory, so after recovering 
my stolen property I never invited him 
on any more parties. 

I am, as any of my friends would 
tell you, a pretty peaceable sort of per- 
son, and don’t like to be inconsiderate 
of other people, but quite frankly, there 
is one sentence in that booklet that I 
am certainly going to ignore, if ever 
he rings me up. It’s where it says: 

“When you have finished talking, 
replace the receiver quietly, as slam- 
ming it is likely to cause a sharp bang 
in the ear of the person with whom 
you have been talking.” 

—Baxer, Ruc Department 

NicE single and double rooms $4.50 
week up, nice lobby and complete hotel 
service. In this location, right at Market 
and Geary, you cannot go wrong.—San 
Francisco Chronicle.   Ts that a challenge? 
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Just Overnight” To 
America’s Sport Center 

© near! Yet you'll find Pinehurst, 
N. C. a sportsman’s paradise. 

From the moment you turn lazily in 
bed to watch long-leafed pines nod- 
ding cheerfully outside your bedroom, 
pleasure fills every minute of your 
stay. Golf (5 famous D. J. Ross 
courses) polo, riding, archery and 
other sports in a climate that is 
health's best friend, 

For reservations at the Carolina 
Hotel (opens Oct. 28) or new illus- 
trated booklet address General 
Office, Pinehurst, N.C. 
"15% br. trip on through Pullmans direct to Pinehurst. Leave N. ¥. 6:40 P.M. 

  

inchurst NORTH CAROLINA 
America’s Premier Winter Resort 

  

  

SMELLING 

SAUPS 
At home, at the shoppin” or. travelts 
find yourself in’ st crowded places, the pi grance of Crown Lavender 

ts clears the brain, ste the “nerves, counteracts faintness and weariness, Tt Is invigorating — a delight and” comfort. ‘Sold every Where. Schieffelin & Co., 16-26 Cooper Square, New York 

catre, while or” if you. 
ty “rooms” or 

trae 
   
   

  

     
  

      TURTLE BAY GARDEN BLOCK DUPLEX Studio Apartment, six rooms, three fireplaces, casement windows, Balcony overlooking the gardens. Has been occupied by noted composer who is moving to the country... . Available on three-year lease at $3,600. 222 East 49th Street or telephone Mrs. Reed, Plaza 6513.    
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MODERNMODE 

  

OPERA PUM 

cnoese leather heals 

{ streelwear 

Erstwhile, the opera pump 

was appropriate for evening 

and tea-time wear exclusively, 

but now at the height of its 

chic, Modernmode presents 

the opera for spectator, 

sports and streetwear . 

Particularly smart, is this one 

of suede with calf trim— 

with the all-leather heel... 

10 
Many models in sizes up to 9. 

Widths AAA to C. Fitting 

the Narrow Heel.                         
MODERNMODE 
FOOTWEAR 
535 FIFTH AVENUE 
Between 44th and 45th Streets 

  

  

THE ART 
GALLERIES 

More from France—A 
Newcomer, and a Hand- 
some One — Chinese 
Finger Painting 

‘HE = French 

still maintain 
the lead in the sea- 
son’s opening 
shows, The Rein- 
hardt Galleries, 
which confine 

themselves to two or three exhibitions 
a year, are at present doing quite hand- 

somely by a large assortment of the 
accepted French masters. Most of 
the paintings are new to these shores, 

and nearly all of them are well worth 

seeing. 
One Rousseau is here for the first 

time, and we would be satisfied if noth- 

ing else were on view. Being one of our 
major weaknesses, Rousseau can do 
things to us that few other painters can, 

except, possibly, Van Gogh. This pic~ 
ture, “Rain in the Jungle,” surpasses 

the well-known Chicago and Quinn 

pieces, in our estimation, by having an 
added color, red. Rousseau’s han- 
dling of the exciting counter-note is a 
superior job. 

Second in interest to us were two 
superb Braques and a Pascin which is 
a little less lascivious than most of his 
languishing ladies. “The Girl in Blue 
with Flowers” is as interesting a Pascin 
as we have seen. Also, there are a 
Gauguin—one of the more sedate still- 
lifes—and a Matisse, “The Ballet 
Dancer,” that is of the experimental 

period. 
The Picasso group shows the master 

in several moods. We were partic- 
ularly grateful for a look at his “Por- 
trait of a Lady” and the “Woman and 
Cats.” In the latter there is a strong 
strain that links his beginnings with 
the same vital force that sprang from 
Delacroix and ran on down through 
Van Gogh and Manet to Matisse. 

  

  

‘HE galleries have been enlarged 
by two big rooms full of those odds 

and ends of the great that sell like hot 
cakes to the lesser collectors who cannot 
afford canvases but demand some 
representation in their collections. 
There are water colors and drawings 
from all of the painters known to 
this house—Modigliani, Redon, Laur- 
encin, Cézanne, Van Gogh, and so 

us on 

Wises 
WITCHES 
HOLD HIGH 
REVEL ON 

HALLOWE'EN 

  

    
serve these delicious 

BREYERS Ice Cream 
FANCY FORMS 

Cats and owls . . witches and skulls 
.. pumpkins and corn—each a time- 

honored symbol of Hallowe’en—end 
each an individual serving of Breyers 
delicious Ice Cream. What could be 
more novel foryour Hallowe'en Party? 

An assortment of 12 or more will be 
delivered to your door— packed in 
dry ice. Price $2.40 the dozen. 
Order from your Breyer Dealer 
at least 24 hours in advance. 

  
A PRODUCT OF NATIONAL DAIRY    
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If you are not 

satisfied with your 
present offices, you 

will be interested 

in a complimen- 
tary Illustrated 
Booklet describ- 

ing the building. 

Central 

Terminal 
America’s Finest 

Office Building 

in America’s 

Best Location 

FeRse &ECUMAN nc 
Renting Ofice $1 ass 42nd Siret raph noc Sue 

batt Neon on 
  

  

    

An aristocrat 
among build- 
ings in a domi- 
nant location. 
Completed Feb- 
ruary, 1930. 
Whole floor 

areas from 33,770 
to 8,015 sq. ft. or 
divided to suit. 

~ 

You are invited 
to visit the build- 
ing. Elevators 
now running. 

   
IONSIDERED locally or nationally, 

C the new Lincoln Building stands 
at the heart of the world’s greatest 
market. 

  

Across the street from Grand Central 
Terminal, it stands at the gateway of 
New England and the West .. . focal 
point for the wealth of a continent. 

Doors of the new Lincoln Building 
open on three main arteries of the 
Grand Central Zone—Madison Avenue, ; 

Forty-first_and Forty-second streets. 
Converging rapid transit lines make it 
the convenient center of access for the 
five boroughs of Greater New York. 

THE NEW 

LINCOLN 
BUILDING 

we FORTY SECOND STREET AT MADISON AVENUE 
53 STORIES FACING GRAND CENTRAL 
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on. In fact these rooms constitute a 
full show in themselves, 

ANOTHER gallery has come along; 
we would surmise as a result of 

the increased interest in buying pic~ 
tures. The newcomer is called the 
Delphic, is located at 9 East Fifty- 
seventh Street, and is a rather hand- 
some affair. ‘The walls and lighting 
are excellent; and it starts off well— 
for us—by having a show of Thomas 
Benton. “The group is mainly draw= 
ings and water colors under the head- 
ing: “The South.” 
Benton is one of those realists neces- 

sary in a land given over to Rotary 
Clubs and Shearers. He catches the 
untidiness, the filthiness, and the biolog- 
ical truth of a civilization abounding 
in store-fronts and chewing tobacco. 
He never minces, and where another 
artist might seek the prettified aspects 
of a scene, Benton goes in and photo- 
graphs, with shorthand strokes, nature 
at her most gauche. He has a perfect 
architectural sense, which is especially 
necessary in a commentator of people 
who grow out of the soil. 

Along with the many smaller pieces, 
there are some canvases from various 
phases of his career, 

Te galleries of Marie Sterner, 
which are now at 11 East Fifty- 

seventh Street, have been given a new 
dress. ‘Iwo or three rooms have been 
added, and exhibits have been put on 
a fortnightly schedule. Until Novem- 
ber 1 there is a show of children on 
view; a pleasant one, without par- 

ticular continuity, running from Goya 
and Greco down to Henri and Myers, 
with several stop-offs in between. The 
Bellows portrait of “Jean” is there—a 
good thing to test your judgment on, 
in case you are a Bellows fan. Laur- 
encins are there by the dozens, and 
even Pissarro and Renoir. Out of this 
array there should be something for 
every taste. 

‘WEI TENG, known as a “finger 
painter,” closes his show at 

Weyhe’s gallery this Saturday, Octo- 
ber 26. Mr, Teng goes in for beauty 
in the classic Oriental manner but has 
nothing that stirred our eyebrows. It 
all seems very remote, somehow; and 
the fact that he does it with his finger 
is not particularly pertinent. Mr. Teng 
is a poet, but we imagine he will find 
scant audience for his muse. 

Wyre Matuerse, showing 
until November 9 at the Dur-
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Why the kitchen? 
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 ‘OU know how itis. At first every= 

one sits around and tries toim- 
press everyone else. Then, if it’s a 
good party, pretty soon you’re all 
milling around out in the kitchen 
eating eats and drinking drinks. 
Someone empties a drawer of Frigid- 
aire ice cubes and then sets the 
“Cold Control” so as to make the 
next batch still faster. Your party’s 
a success, but why do they insist on 
staying in the kitchen? 

Here’s an idea that may not nave 
occurred to you. If you’d prefer to 
haye that party in some other room 

FRIGIDAIRE 

where the chairs are cosier and the 
lights dimmer, put a Frigidaire in it. 
A dignified Frigidaire Buffet—a busy 
little Ice Maker—finished in a color 
that will feel at home in the room. 
Any Frigidaire makes a wonderful 
centerpiece for a party. 

Winston Paul, the Frigidaire dis- 
tributor, has a mighty interesting 
line to show you. His showroom is 
at39 West 45th Street. Maybe you'd 
rather phone Bryant 8700 and let 
him send you a circular with com- 
plete information. Or just clip the 
coupon and mail it. EE
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hed Mrs. Mecwnes Pin 

Bes exquisitely igeled le 

‘A fallering radiance lo my nails 
1 a0 euisd wilh Us New 

Cutex Liquid Polish,“s4e aif. 

   

            

   

   

    

   
   

   

With grave sweetness the lovely Mss. 
Arlen explained the exquisite simplicity 
with which she cares for her hands, so that 
they have always an enchanting perfection. 
“First, I use the Cuticle Remover which 
shapes and softens the cuticle; second, the 
Polish Remover to remove old polish, then 
the beguiling new Liquid Polish that 
sparkles for days; third, a tiny bit of Cuti- 
cle Cream or Oil and just enough Nail 
Whitetoenhancetheradiance of the Polish!” 

HE has restored romance to a 
tired world! 

Young—tranquil—very beautiful 
—the grave-eyed Countess Ata- 
Janta Mercati! 

Talented — sophisticated — a 
writer of romance and intrigue— 
the brilliant Michael Arlen! 

The society of five continents 
paid homage to her beauty and his 
fame at theirimpressive marriage in 
the Greek Orthodox Church in 
Cannes. 

And Michael Arlen, renowned 
both as a novelist and a lover of 

SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER — 12¢ 
  

Tenclose 12¢ for the Cutex Manicure Set containing sufficient preparations for six complete manicures. (In Canada, address Post Office Box 2054, Montreal.) 
Nortuam Warren 
Dept. 9¥-102, 191 Hudson Street, New York, N: Y. 

      

Where the brilliant pageantry of society 
gathers Mrs. Michael Arlen lends the 
exotic beauty of a tropic flower. “Like 
lotus buds that float” her exquisite hands 
leave you with an image of slim, un- 
Sorgetiable beauty! They tell of a 
nobility fostered through the dim cen- 
turies. Mrs. Arlen is descended from a 
distinguished Florentine family that has 
married into prominent families in this 
country, England and France. Fromsuch 
a broadly cosmopolitan background has 

her uniquely exquisite personality grown, 

    

beauty, wrote another story—a 
fragrant romance bearing the deli- 
cate imprint of his exquisite wife. 

Skiing at St. Moritz, dancing and 
tennis on the Riviera—at all the 
blue and green and gold places 
where the fashionable world plays 
—Mrs. Arlen is conspicuous for her 
exquisite grooming. Particularly 
noticeable are her expressive hands 
—her slender tapering fingers and 
beautifully cared for nails! 
“Tome,” Mrs. Arlensaid thought- 

fully, “hands are just as expressive 
and interesting as people’s faces. 
Perhaps that is why I have always 
given mine especial care. 

“Tam devoted to your new Cutex 
Liquid Polish. For days after using 
it my nails are delightful. And with 
so little effort. The Cutex prepara- 
tions certainly have simplified my 
manicure!” 

You will find Cutex preparations 
at toilet goods counterseverywhere! 
A generous sized bottle of the new 
Cutex Liquid Polish or Remover 
costs only 35¢, Perfumed Polish and 
Remover together 60f, unperfumed 
Polish and Remover together sof. 
Other Cutex preparations 35¢. 

Say your “Merry Christmas” 
with the charming new Cutex Man- 
icure Gift Sets—at prices to suit 
every purse. 25¢, Go ft, $1.50, 
$2.50, $3.00. 

Norruam Warren, New York, 
Lonvon, Paris 
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and-Ruel Galleries, belongs to that 

class of painters who mistake varnish 
for spirit. He comes to us with a long 
French training and a catalogue filled 

with favorable press clippings from 
Paris and London. 

Mr. Malherbe goes in more for the 

Renoir tradition than for any other, 

touching it enough for recognition in 
his “La Cueillette.” Also, he has one 

pleasing trick of light and shade, greatly 
in vogue among the Academicians 
twenty years ago, which almost comes 

to life in his “La Gorge aux Loups & 
Fontainebleau.” Most of the other 
things we found to be rather raucous 
statements of old themes by a man who 
has too much to learn about color. 

H™ AnD THERE: The Scandi- 
navian-American artists are hav= 

ing a show at the Art Center... . 
Keppel is holding an exhibition, closing 
October 26, of contemporary etch- 
ings. . . . Jack Van Ryder, termed 
“the cowboy painter,” is on view 
at Montross until November 2... . 
Pictures by Buk and Nura are being 
shown at the studio of Esther Mark- 
ham, 19 West Eighth Street... . 
The Municipal Gallery of Atlantic 
City reports that it has sold some paint- 
ings, and has brought the resort from 
a state of being hot-dog conscious to 
one of becoming appreciative of modern 
art. Hurrah! ... The Morton Galler- 
ies, 49 West Fifty-seventh Street, have 
portraits by Benn, Carlson, Gold- 
thwaite, and others until October 28. 

«+. The paintings and etchings of Paul 
F. Berdanier are on view in the galler- 
ies of the American Lithograph Com- 
pany, 52 East Nineteenth Street... . 
A new series of lithos of New York, by 
Adrian Lubbers, is at Harlow, Mc- 

Donald. —M. P. 

DE MINIMIS 
(Concerninc TRIFLES) 

  

The spiritual alimentary tract 
Is startling in its inconsistency— 
Behold the metaphysical Jack Spratt 
Gulping down camels with impunity, 
And puzzled at the unaccountable fact 
That he should grow so ill over a gnat! 

—Sara Henperson Hay 

1ost—Male fox hound, brown head, 
yellow legs, blue body with large black 
spots on left side, male. Also female, 
white with red head and spot on hip.— 
Fayette (Mo.) Democrat Leader. 

Those aren’t dogs, those are nas- 
turtiums. 
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Suits are of 

fust importance... 

Because nothing is quite so 

smart, so flattering, so vastly 

becoming! And they find 

charming expression this sea- 

son in modes of formal as 

well as tailored character. 

Finely tailored suits in im- 

ported tweeds, vie with 

models in broadcloth and 

velvet, accented by rich furs 

and implying the new ele- 

gance of the 1930 silhouette. The more inspiring of 

the new suit fashions are ready at Dobbs. 

95.00 to 450.00 

The jaunty model shown és tailored of imported tweed 

with a smart jersey blouse. $110. 

FIFTH AVENUE AT 57th STREET     
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Somewhere 
in the 

East Sixties 
Being the story of a china 

service that defies some 

traditions and creates others 

of its own. 

EGULARITY may be all right in the polling 
place—many a woman can brag that she 

has voted the straight Republican ticket ever 
since 1920—but regularity has ceased to be a 
virtue in the china closet since some of the more 
modern hostesses have had their way. 

For many of them are commanding a not un- 
willing Ovington’s to make gay their tables with 
an assortment of china that would have turned 
grey the hairs of their grandmothers. 

A new and different 

pattern for every course! 

The idea is irregularity—a studied departure 
from the formal—a new and different pattern 
for every course—a departure even more formal 
than an adherence to the obvious. 
Many a smart set goes out nowadays with a 

place plate of one kind—a soup plate of a dif- 
ferent pattern—an entrée plate of a third variety 
—a more formal plate for the main course—a 
salad plate of still another kirid and some quaint 
dessert service. 

If you think that that’s all there is to it, you’re 
much mistaken. It takes a great deal of art to 
select them correctly. When you get the right 
combination the effect is wonderful—should you 
select maladroitly, terrible is the word for the 
result. 

But, with a lot of good taste and a little help 

OCTOBER 26, 1929 
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from our china staff, or vice versa for that 
matter, you can make up a set that will set 
the eyes of all china lovers dancing with 
delight. 

For example, there was one combination 
that went out the other day toa very exclusive 

roof apartment in the East Sixties—a com- 

bination that certainly merits description. 

The order of the 

coming—and the going 

of the china 

For herservice plate this par- 
ticular hostess chose a beau- 
tiful plate of great dignity. 
Over its ivory glazed back- 
ground and its green band 
was one of the lovely filigree 
patterns of gold, that are the 

especial forte of the great English potter, 

“Royal Worcester.” 
Over this service plate, for canapé or caviar, 

she superimposed an ivory-bodied plate with 
a gay yellow band, a yellow that went gor- 

geously with the green rim of the service plate. 

‘A new cream soup service then won her fax 
vor. A lovely thing it was of Rosenthal’s, with 

a gold filigreed pattern on a body of ivory 
that blended perfectly with the place plate’s 

ivory and its glorious green. 
A plate to charm when the finny denizens 

of the deep had a place on her menu was her 

next thought. And since the piscatorial pat- 

terns of Lenox are quite the best of the day 

her choice naturally fell upon a service of 
Lenox with a band of blue. 

Then, for the great moment, when the place 

plate is cleared away and the pidce de résis- 
tance of the evening is served, she selected a 

clear cream Lenox plate 
with only the tiniest of 
gold bands to the edge. 
Heridea,assheexpressed 
it, was to have a back- 
ground that would not 
clash, whether the main 
course was duckling or 
roast beef, whether the 
vegetable was yellow 
turnips or green spinach, 
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An interpolation of 

green glass for the salad 

Then for the salad, plates of cool green 
glass, etched in the Belgian manner, and 
when these were gone, a quaint little dessert 
service in old lavender, cream and a mis- 
cellany of old-fashioned garden hues. It had 

as many blossoms as an old- 
fashioned garden and these, 
with prim decorations were 
festooned round and about 
the edges of the plates and 
the tops of the cups. Quaint 
shapesand odd colors indeed, 
but no question at all about 
the charm of the thing. 

Green, yellow, blue,cream, 
bottle green and old yellow 

  

and lavende 

What an assortment of tone! 
What a mélange of color! 

’ 4 4 

This modern kind of dinner service can be 

perfectly selected here at Ovington’s. For 

Ovington’s present such a wide choice of the 
work of the world’s most famous potters that 

here you find your new service almost selects 
itself. And we, having had great experience 

in the world of china, can be of mighty help. 

  

Among the potters of world-wide fame here 
represented in the China Shop of Ovington’s 
are: Ahrenfeldt, Cauldon and Copeland; 

Black Knight, Lenox and Minton; Rosenthal 
and Royal Doulton, Wedgwood and Royal 
Worcester—names that are enshrined in 
hostesses’ hearts, china whose loveliness has 

never been questioned. 

The more varieties you have in your china service 
the more important it is that you select your ser- 

vice at Ovington’s. Nine cases out of ten 
(and we will always tell you the tenth) you 
can get a duplicate for any plate that 
has the misfortune to crash. 

It is strange enough but true that those 

hostesses who are willing togo to extremes 
against the conservative convention of a 

service that always matches, exercise the 
strongest restraint when it comes to table 

crystal. Perhaps because so many sins are 
committed in the name of table erystal, 
seemingly they consider it should be of 
but one genre all the way through. 

OVINGTON’S 
“Gifts from All Over the World” Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 

Telephone: Caledonia 8700
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WHY PICK ON THE OPERA? 
NE of the most popular of all 
winter sports is throwing bricks 
at the Opera. People have been 

doing it for forty-six years and [ have 
aided and abetted. Away back in what 
the youngsters believe to be the age of 
operatic fable, the days of Maurice 
Grau’s celebrated all-star casts, we were 
busy with our missiles. Geraldine 
Farrar has made a few pointed com- 
ments since she took to gray hair and 
a piano accompanist. Subscribers with 
gelatinous spines have been doing it in 
letters to critics which might better have 
been sent to the imperturbable Gatti- 
Casazza. Why write to critics? They 
are like Mark Twain’s friends with the 
weather: they grumble, but they don’t 
do anything. 

But why do the heathen rage? What 
is wrong with the Metropolitan? Is it 
not the greatest opera house in the 
world? Do not the sophisticated youth 
of the town know that lyric art began 
when they did? Are not the sons and 
daughters satisfied that, when some 
young Gopher Prairie Juliet transforms 
the ancestral hall of the Capulets into a 
Main Street parlor, Shakespeare and 
Gounod have been dressed up in mod- 
ern clothes and art has been brought up 
to date? Was Carmen a tigress of 
temperament, a mountain Cleopatra 
luring a well-drilled young Antony to 
destruction, or was she, as she has been 
mercilessly limned, just a common cat 
with a back-fence vocal art? 

What is all this talk about Grau’s 
“Les Huguenots” with Nordica or 
Lehmann as Valentine, Sembrich or 
Melba as the Queen, Mantelli as the 
Page, Jean de Reszke as Raoul, Edouard 
de Reszke as Marcel, Plancon as St. 
Bris, and Scotti, the patriarch of the 
Metropolitan, as De Nevers? Was 
there any outstanding figure 
in that cast? Certainly not. 
It was just a dead level of 
merit. Only a lot of ancients, 
doddering into a twilight 
of misshapen memories, 
tell us that these singers ¥ 
were better than our pealing 
Lauri-Volpi and our lament 
ed Marion Talley. Ven- 
erable critics, prattling of 
their own dead past, cannot 
fool us. We have been edu- 
cated to know the peculiar 
greatness of Mary Lewis and 
Grace Moore and Leonora 
Corona. We have come to 
understand the exquisite nu- 

ances of Jeritza’s art of falling down. 
We have grasped even the profound 
significance of Bohnen’s assumption of 
the centre of all things in every opera 
in which he appears. It is only proper 
self-respect. 

We comprehend that when we go 
to hear Galli-Curci in “Il Barbiere di 
Siviglia” we are there because of the 
prima donna. For instead of those 
ridiculous “Huguenot” parades of the 
seven (count ’em, seven) possessors of 
proud names which Grau used to make, 
we now have real and undiluted star 
opera with one or perhaps two genuine 
celebrities at a time. 

HY is it? Thrift, Horatio, 
thrift, An opera house is not an 

educational institution. It is a fash- 
ionable resort and a place of amuse- 
ment. If a manager wishes to fill the 
standing room, he must have bawling 
tenors. ‘The tenor bawls and the 
standees bawl back bravos at him, 
whereupon he bawls more vociferously 
than before, if he can. If it is not a 
tenor, it must be a prima donna whose 

glory is less in her voice or vocal art 
than in her skill in acrobatic stage busi- 
ness or emitting unexpected and 
startling screams. We used to have a 
stage full of celebrities famous for the 
calm and elegance and finish of their 
singing, but that sort of thing will not 
do for these days. The youth of this 
time cares not for elegance or finish; 
it clamors for excitement, So what 
have we? Opera jazzed up to glut 
the rude desires of youth and dazzle the 
ignorance of a generation of post-war 
rich, 

Today you are invited to observe 
the complacent incompetence of some 
American soprano from the music halls 
or the southwestern desert as she 
meanders innocently through the scenes 
of a masterpiece, and tomorrow you are 
privileged to behold a bumptious bari- 
tone turning another masterpiece topsy- 
turvy in order that he may cut a figure 
as the star of the entertainment. “The 
problem of the impresario is to find 

    

   

            

   

              

   

    

  

Al ay 

“Remember how she coughed when she came in? Well, she dies in the last act”
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THE FIRST TRIBUTE OF THE FIRST TENANT! 

E. R. SQUIBB & SONS TAKE TWELVE FLOORS! 

Q| When E.R. Squibb & Sons, an institution 
of commanding leadership in its own in- 
dustry, took twelve floors in the new SQUIBB 
BUILDING, they sounded the keynote of a 

structure dedicated to leadership in all 

industry!...for the Southeast corner of 
58th Street and Fifth Avenue is something 
infinitely more than a real estate loca- 
tion... it is the pivot around which 
revolves the life of the commercial capital 
of the United States...here, in the relent 

less Uptown march, the pageant of Fifth 

Avenue business and fashion joins the 
panorama of Plaza and Park...and here, at 

the heart of the world's greatest thorough- 
fare, secure in a setting of sunlight and 
daylight that no other building can ever 
obstruct, IS THE SQUIBB BUILDING... offering 
at a reasonable cost space of incompar- 
able value at an incomparable location! 
@ The service advantages of the finest 
office building in New York. Q The strat- 
egic advantages of the greatest location 
in America. @ Neighbor to the world’s 
most exclusive hotels. Hand in glove 
with art. @ Arm in arm with the mode. 
@ On the crest of the tides of traffic, 

transportation and trade! 

SQUIBB BUILDING 
SEVEN FORTY-FIVE FIFTH AVENUE SOUTHEAST CORNER OF 58th STREET 

CROSS & BROWN COMPANY, AGENTS, 270 MADISON AVENUE, TELEPHONE: CALEDONIA 7000 
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NEW YORK 
16 East 53rd Street 

PHILADELPHIA 
260 South 17th Street 

CHICAGO 
132 East Delaware Pl. 

WATCH HILL 
SOUTHAMPTON 
BAR HARBOR 
YORK HARBOR 
PALM BEACH 
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One of those subtle 

frocks which become 

famous without losing dis- 

tinction . . . The Franklin 

reproduction has the same 

exquisite detail as the 

original... in black with 

a touch of white pique. 

HU.   
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roles for these different classes of stars. 
For Rosa Ponselle, one of the soberer 
artists of the company, Mr. Gatti- 
Casazza must revive classics in which 
the soprano’s stilted walk and gestures 
and her noble voice and really large- 
type singing find a suitable field, When 
these classics are resurrected, however, 
it becomes clear that Miss Ponselle is a 
lonely figure on their stage, 

When productions of novelties fail, 
as they usually do, and revivals cease 
to interest, there are always “Cavalleria 
Rusticana” and “Pagliacci” to fall back 
upon, condensed operas swiftly moving 
to their conclusions of blood and crime 
through pages of peppery melody and 
biting rhythms. These will evoke 
shouts of bravo from the standing army 
when the tragedies of erring vestals, 
whether Spontini’s or Bellini’s, provoke 
gentle yawns of solemn approbation. 
The old operas weary us and the new 
ones disappoint us. 

But have we not had beautiful per- 
formances of “Pelléas et Mélisande” 
and “L’Amore dei Tre Re”? Oh, 
yes; no doubt about it. Has the public, 
though, adored these painful sacrifices 
on the altar of true art? The public 
admires, but does not flame with en- 
thusiasm, and there is no strain on the 
rail behind the orchestra circle. There 
is no pep in such operas. Possibly pep 
is the missing ingredient in every opera’ 
season. The venerable grumblers say 
the opera is dull. The young genera- 
tion knows it is. There is no kick in 
it. Surely there must be a reason. 
Apparently the urbane impresario never 
worries. The house is full almost every 
night. Standees vary in number, but 
the subscription pays the freight. When 
the books are opened in the spring the 
populace rushes to put down its names 
without knowing what works are to 
be given or who is to sing in the next 
season. Its faith is noble. It is sure 
of “Rigoletto,” “Aida,” and “La 
Bohéme.” There will be six per- 
formances every week and many extras 
at which singularly potent attractions 
will be offered for the delectation of 
those not on the subscription list. If 
there is an especially well advertised 
novelty like “Jonny Spielt Auf” to be 
offered, it will be produced outside the 
subscription series and at prices liberally 
advanced. If this does not give a kick, 
what will? 

PERHAPS the hoary-headed whin- 
ers believe that the steady grind of 

an opera season, with its incessant re- 
petitions and its infrequent novelties, 
dulls the sensibilities of those engaged
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in the performances. This, of course, 
js an obvious error. Jumping to Phila- 
delphia, running to Brooklyn, rehears- 
ing for hours daily and singing at the 
top of one’s lungs to drag emotions 
out of deep hiding places in the pro- 
found bosoms of dealers in fine fruits 

or merchants of carpets, bonds, or 

stocks, should keep real artists right on 

their toes. Consider the ways of Mar- 

tinelli and be wise. Does he ever stint? 

Does the daily grind ever cause him to 
provide scantily of his voice? “There 
isa man. They put him on the sound 

screen several years ago and after the 

first performance they had to equip the 
thing with a muffler. Some of the old- 
time members of the company are ready 

to murder him out of sheer envy. No 

longer do their vocal cords resound 
with stentorian tone and so they there- 

fore hate the big scream. 

ee are foolish persons who de- 
clare that the dullness of the Metro- 

politan performances is due to the con- 

ductors, good, honest, well-meaning 

men who labor mightily and vainly. 
Maurice Grau would have laughed 

these persons to scorn. He always said 
that people did not go to the opera to 

look at a man’s back. Yet skeptics as- 

sert that things have never been the 

game since Toscanini went away—nor 
even since Papi departed. And now 
Bamboschek also is gone. Why do they 
not perceive the greatness of Serafin? 

‘Toscanini made his biggest hit con- 

ducting “Tristan and Isolde;” Serafin 

made his conducting “Siegfried.” Is not 
that enough to convince anyone that 

he is not responsible for the boredom of 

“Loreleys” and “Lodolettas” and even 

the long-suffering “Lucia”? ‘The 
grumblerssaid that Bodanzky conducted 
Wagner as if he did not like the job. 
Well, Bodanzky is gone. It seems 
sometimes as if everything had to go ex- 

cept Alda, Scotti, and Ananian. When 

any conductor undertakes to make 

whoopee with an opera, Gilman and 
Peyser loose the terrors of their vocab- 

ularies. When there is no whoopee, 
Irving Weil goes to sleep and wakes 
up with a hot pen. Somchow no one 
seems to suspect that in many instances 

the conductors have to take things slow- 
ly to meet the needs of historical singers 
who can no longer sprint. 

‘There are even human beings who 
complain about the ballet. It cannot 
be possible that any of them sneak off 
in secrecy and visit the cathedral of 
the motion picture. It is inconceiv- 
able that cultured opera-goers are ac- 
quainted with the doings of the thirty-   
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Revealed TO YOU 
The Personal Beauty Secrets...1193 Fashionable 

Women in One Day Have Come to R. Louis to Learn 

By JUDITH CARR 

Imagine an intimate consultation with 
the beauty advisor to the most fashion- 
able women of New York—the one man, 

women gay, who knows more about 
women’s beauty thana woman! It isthis 
opportunity that R. Louis, the inspired 
head of the famous R. Louis Salon in 

New York, now offers you. With all the 

convenience of home treatments and 
the added advantage of indispensable 
daily care thus made practical, R. Louis 
can create a new fresh beauty for you. 
His rich life-time experience is 
embodied in the R. Louis beauty 

preparations and in Beautistics, 
the R. Louis science of individual 
beauty. 

Each R. Louis preparation 
makes a delightful ornament on 
your dressing table. The absolute 
purity of each crémecomesto you 

exquisitely preserved in a jar of genu- 
ine green pottery, each lotion in a 
modern bottle, erystal clear. The actual 
making of every preparation is under 
the personal direction of R. Louis and 
his laboratory staff. 

In the science of Beautisties, there is 
laid out a simple beauty procedure 
that fits the needs of each individual 
skin. A free book describes the R. Louis 
methods and individual skin needs. 
You may also obtain the services of the 

chief diagnostician of the R. Louis 
New York Salon, without obli- 
gation. A diagnosis questionnaire 
will be mailed you on request, 
and later returned to you with 
complete, simple, expert, recom- 
mendations for the daily care 
most suited to your individual 
skin. 

Do not delay your discovery of the many unique R. Louis 
preparations, You will find them at the more distinguished 
places. Diagnosis questionnaire N-6, and the book, 
Beautistics,” will be mailed you without charge, on request. 

\ 
Cleansing Créme Skin Tonic 
Special Astringent Bleach Créme 
Cr8me Rouge Compact Rouge 

Musele Oi 

Lip Stick 

Pore Créme 
Autour des Yeux 

Cleansing Tissue 

Beautistics 
26 WEST 58™ STREET 

New York, N. Y. 

tour] 

PREPARATIONS OF RR. LOurs 
Circulation Ointment 

Hand Crime Basie Créme 
Face Powder 

Tiesue Créme 

  

id Rouge 
Dusting Powder
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Big, little 
differences 
in the life of 
amy mam... 

To fire fast 

  

“Snap. the lever—there’s your light.” 
You always get it on the first snap with 
a Carlton Automatic Lighter. Fast as 
Tightning, inevitable as fate—a Carlton 
is sure-fire. Carlton's smart appearance 
4s made even smarter by its extra slime 
‘ness... the thinnest lighter you can 
Buy. Convenient for vest pocket or lady's handbag. $5 and up. 

  

To calm collars 

WUM«Z 
Yio 

— je 
Swank keeps collar points from curling and holds your collars smooth and serene. 
Easy to put on—easy to take off. Swank 
looks like a pin, but isn’t. It has no 
points to puncture your neck or riddle 
your collars with holes. The lowest Swank 

price is 50c. Others up to 85, 

    

To manage money 

  

Money Klip gives you pocket-peace. It 
keeps folded bills compact and orderly 

+ no uncomfortable bulge. Plain, oF 
colorfully ornamented with a smart, 

sporting decoration. 81 to $15. 

    Se Wil 
Keep your cuffs and temper unruffled 
with Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons. They are 
the easiest cuff buttons to use. Slip them 
in—snap! When you want them open 
—sip! Kum-a-parts are guaranteed to 
snip and snap time. Some Kum- 
a-part Cuff Buttons are 50 cents, Others 

up to $25. 

Kum-a-part 
Products 

Sold at jewelers’ and men’s shops 
BAER & WILDE CO., Attleboro, Mass. 

   

  

  

two Roxyettes or the Chester Hale 
Girls. Or is it the daintily graphic bal- 
lets of Leonid Massine that have cor- 
rupted their taste? Have they no re- 
spect for the long years of Rosina Gall?s 
service? Evidently not, for one of 
them said to me last winter: “If you 
want to know what’s the matter with 
the Metropolitan, study the petrified 
routine of the ballet. The rest of the 
institution is in the same rut.” 

Men talk like that in spite of the 
splendor of the mountings of operas. 
OF gorgeous apparel there is never any 
want. Joseph Urban, versatile, fecund, 
practical, makes sermons of stones, 
books of running brooks, and stage ef 
fect of everything. Costumes and 
makeup are most impressive. Could 
anything be more convincing than the 
royal robe worn by Jeritza as Turan- 
dot? And was not Alda a disturbing 
dream of the old Nile when she de- 
scended into the bath of Cleopatra in 
Henry Hadley’s night at the Metropol- 
itan? One often sighs over recollec- 
tions of bygone glories. Could anything 
have been more seductive to the eye 
than “La Reine Fiamette?? Was not 
“The Egyptian Helen” attired in shim- 
mer of silk and suggestion of gauze? 
What an opera for clothes and scen- 
ery! Yet not even the All-Knowing 
Sea Shell, which was right in the midst 
of it, could tell Mr. Gatti that it would 
not go. They did not do things so 
splendidly in the days of. Grau. One 
remembers Billy Parry rushing out on 
the stage to accept the honors after 
Samson’s strong arms had pulled down 
the temple in neat and undisguised 
sections of papier-maché. And one 
cannot forget the paper roses on the 
bed to which Messalina Calvé dragged 
the shrinking Scotti. Still they had a 
very good dragon in “Siegfried,” and 
a very good Siegfried too, 

WY all the present-day lamenta- 
tions? They lack even the 

slender merit of originality. For il- 
lustration, the eminent Count Algarotti 
published in 1758 “An Essay on the 
Opera” in which he says that this is 
the finest and most delightful of all 
entertainments, and adds: 

“Tt must, however, be confessed the 
persons who nowadays take upon them 
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Py Le sport...a pearl choker by 
Richelieu, of course. Every pearl a 
shimmering ball of bewitching loveli- 
ness... one like another... perfectly 
matched for iridescence, color and 
texture. The whole... matchless for 

beauty, Authentic reproductions of 
the finest Oriental pearls, Richelicu 
pearls are precious for the very quali- 
ties that make the originals priceless. 
$500 to $5. Jeweled clasps to match, 
if desired, Send for free booklet. 

Exhibition Salon, 389 Fifth Ave., NewYork 

RICHELIEU 
PEARLS
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ROUMANIA 

LE GARDENIA 
RALLET NO. 1 
RALLET NO. 3 

LE CHYPRE 

Each of these superb 
odeurs is obtainable 

in five sizes 
From $3.50 to $22.50 

POUDRES RALLET 
TWO DOLLARS THE BOX 

Blanche, Naturelle 
Rachel Claire 
Rachel Foncée 

b
e
e
e
n
 

BY APPOINTMENT 

    

        

   

    

      

    

   

  

   

   

  

THE UNNAMED FRAGRANCE~—Too precious, too 

enchanting for a name, Parfum Rallet No. 3 encloses all its 

scented sorcery in a cryptic symbol of its loveliness. 

esSoxité Fongase det Bruns RALIET 
Salou 4 Rue Berzyen Pars, Laboratories — Cannes and Paris 

Pasha, RALLET~714 Fifth Hoenn, ew York
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Fashions For Men 
STRIN-BLOCH CLOTHES 

KNOX HATS 
FOWNES GLOVES 
MALLORY HATS 

  

PRESENTING 

BUSINESS 

SUITS 
Of Smart Simplicity 

  

  

Diagonils 
One of the pattern- 

weaves that is at the 

top in fashionable favor 

this season is Diagonals. 

Rich and characterful, 

yet smartly simple. 

7356950 SSOOlr75 
Your Choice Of Other 

Smart Suits In Every 

Price-Range Up To $95 

  

Broadway At 32nd St, 
1268 Broadway 
338 Madison Avenue 
125-27 W. 42nd St. 
Broadway At Warren 

Fifth Avenue At 43rd St. 
Exchange Place At New 

62 Broadway, Below Wall 
Nassau At Maiden Lane 
Cortlandt St, At Church, 

Twe Convenient Sheps In Brooklyn 
Court Street At Remsen Fulton Street At Smith   Entire contents © 1929, John David 

the guidance of those public diversions 
do neither enter into a due considera- 
tion of particulars nor pay a proper 
attention to several necessary constitu- 
ents for making an opera perfect; nay, 
upon examination they will be found 
remiss in choosing the subject of their 
dramas and still more negligent about 
the words thereof being congenially 
adapted for the music. These gentle- 
men appear to be entirely carcless of 
verisimilitude in the singing and recita- 
tive parts as well as about the connec- 
tion that ought to subsist between the 
intervening ballets executed by the 
dancers and the main business of the 
drama, ‘The former should seem to 
spring genuinely from the latter. They 
are equally regardless of appropriated 
decorations in the scenery department; 
and the faulty structure of their thea- 
tres hitherto hath quite escaped their 
notice. What wonder, then, if that 
species of dramatic representation, 
which from its nature ought to prove 
the most delightful of all scenic enter- 
tainments, hath degenerated to such 
a degree of insipidity and irksomeness 
to spectators in general.” 

We are going to have a new opera 
house (some day) so we shall not re- 
main guilty of ignoring the faulty struc- 
ture of our theatres. Perhaps when 
we do have that new opera house we 
shall have a glorious company of all 
those American stars who have shed 
their refulgence through the opera 
houses of the old world. Perhaps we 
shall have conductors and stage mana- 
gers and scene painters and ballet mas- 
ters who know how to give operatic 
performance the recreative gland treat- 
ment which will put an end to the pro- 
cession of plodding years passing like 
black oxen. As for me, I do not ex- 
pect to live to see all the graybeards 
rejuvenated by operatic reformation. 
Those who now guide the lyric theatre 
seem to be strong and healthy and 
likely to live many years, and there will 
be Algarottis girding at them when I 
am listening to heavenly music I shall 
not have to write about. 

—W. J. Henverson 

Four babies in eleven months and six- 
teen days is the record of Mrs. Glue, of 
Council Houses, Addlestone, Surrey. 
The latest arrivals were twin boys, fol- 
lowing the birth of twins under a year 
ago. “I have never believed in a large 
family,” said Mr. Glue after the arrival 
of the second pair of twins, “so in a way 
this is unfortunate.’—London Evening 
News. 

Seeing is believing, though.   

  

    

  

  

DEAD 

storage that adds 

LIFE 
to your car 

A nominal charge for dead stor- 
age space for all makes of cars 
in the new fire-proof, heated, 
Theodore Luce Lincoln Service 
Building includes: 

FIRST. .. A complete check 
ing in of your ear, which gives 
youa record of the paint con- 
dition, mars on body, condi- 
tion of fenders, check on 
tools, accessories, etc. 
SECOND ... Placing the car 
on jacks, air pressure in tires 
reduced to twenty pounds. 

THIRD ... Draining out 
water-system thoroughly. 
FOURTH . . . Covering all 
nickel parts with a rust-pre- 
ventiveto preserve the nickel. 
FIFTH . . . Protecting the 
interior of car against moths. 
SIXTH . . . Removal of bat- 
tery, which is placed on live 
storage. 

SEVENTH .. . Turning over 
of motor each week to pre- 
vent internal corrosion which 
would otherwise accumulate 
as the result of atmospheric 
conditions. 

Due to the desirability of this 
space, we urge you to make reser- 
vation immediately. Only a lim- 
ited number of cars can be ac- 
commodated. Write or telephone 

THEODORE LUCE 
INCORPORATED 

533 West 57th Street 
COLumbus 7731 

 



COLLEGE INN 
TOMATO JUICE 

COCKTAIL 
Here’s a drink that’s the essence of sun- 
shine ... it contains those precious 
vitamins so essential to health .. . it is 
squeezed from luscious red-ripe toma- 
toes and seasoned with spice and a 
dash of lemon. 

Good to drink and good for your 
well-being, College Inn Tomato Juice 
Cocktail is food of the healthiest kind. 
Served in the morning, noontime and 

evening ... it is a body-conditioner for 
grownups ... it safeguards the health 

of children as well. 

Nor is this all. College Inn Tomato 
Juice Cocktail is nutritious but non-fat- 
tening. Smart women find it an invalu- 
able aid for keeping figures slim. 

All good food shops sell College Inn 
Tomato Juice Cocktail... fountains 
serve it. It’s an excellent health-plan 
to keep a chilled shaker-full always 

handy. Made only by The College Inn 

Food Products Company, Chicago, Ill. 

You will enjoy any of 

these delicious College 
Inn Foods: 

Chicken a la King —Lobster 
a la Newburg—Cream of To- 
mato Soup— Welsh Rarebit 
—Chop Suey—Boned Chicken 
—Chicken Broth with Rice— 

Chili Con Carne—Clam Chowder 
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Two days from New 
York—two million 

miles from nerve 
strain. If you haven't 

found Bermuda yet 

—you don’t know 
how to live. 

Booklets from the Furness Bermuda Line, 34 Whitehall Street, New York; Royal Mail Sccam Packet Compatty, 26 Broadway, New York; any travel bureau, ot 
‘The Bermuda Trade Development Board, 230 Park Avenue, N.Y. (A Department of the Bermuda Government, which has authorized the publication of this advertisement. 

    

        

  

Qu don't needa passport to get to 
Bermuda, Butyour troubles walk the plank 
the first night out. No noise, dirt, trams, 
motors, are allowed in this gorgeous island 
world—just the joys of civilization without 
its penalties. Long white coral roads be- 
tween flowering hedges—houses and gar- 
dens you want to hug—golf for the gods 
—swimming, boating, tennis, cycling, dane- 
ing. Smart hotels and modest places for the 
modest purse. If you're young’—Bermuda’s   

hidliday inthe Ganiesas yours If youve 
not—she’s just the age you're going to be 
when you've been there a month!



FOOTBALL 
The Battle of Cambridge—Finale in the 

Ambition and the Humble Scrub Dusk 

NE rarely sees such honest, 
whole-souiled scrapping as that 
in the Army-Harvard game at 

Cambridge last week. It is also given 
to few to sce such a swell game of foot- 
ball. When the gentle representatives 
from Massachusetts make the trip to 
Michigan on November 9, we hope 
that there will be plenty of hardy Mid- 
dle Westerners in the stands to watch 
them in action. What they see may 
settle, for once and for all, that old one 
about the East’s being effete. To those 
inhabitants west of the Alleghenies 
who won’t be able to sce the game but 
who remain skeptical, we suggest get- 
ting in communication with the cadets 
of the Military Academy at West 
Point. 

For this year’s Army-Harvard game 
was a grand knockdown and drag-out 
fight. Nor does this mean that dirty 
football was played. “There was no case 
of slugging visible from the stands, and 
the three or four penalties for rough- 
ness given out during the game, with 
each side receiving its share, were the 
results of slamming tackles and fierce, 
smashing play, coupled with the efforts 
of the frantic Dr. Eddie O’Brien to 
keep things within reasonable bounds. 

  

  

  HERE was perfect stage direc- 
tion for this game. The officials ar- 

ranged for the start at two-thirty, a half 

    

   

    

   

      

    

hour later than most games at 
this season, and by the time the 
cadets had finished parading, 
it was heading to- 
ward three. The 
result was a finish 

set in a grayish murk that made the 
players unreal and the dim, packed 
stands as impersonal as painted stage 
backdrops. Even the unending, frantic 
roaring during those closing minutes 
seemed the chanting of a huge chorus. 

Into that dusk went a tired, angry, 
desperate Harvard eleven, seven points 
behind, playing from their own twenty- 
yard line. They had come on the 
field two hours before a strong favorite; 
they had run up score enough to rest 
on in the first half. Then they had 
seen a West Point team rise in its 
wrath. Led by the oxen power of 
Cadet Murrel and the dancing grace 
of Cadet Cagle, that team had cut the 
lead against them, made it vanish, dis- 

  

pelled, forever, apparently, the hope of 
Harvard’s saving the game. 

Like most defeated teams in the 
closing minutes, Harvard began throw- 
ing passes all over; but these passes, and 
this was the miracle, were not frantic 
and wild. They were good passes. 
‘There were less than two minutes to 
play as that long last one from Barry 
Wood, the tennis player, went sailing 
like one of the war’s lazy minnenwer- 
fers for fifty yards into the hands of Vic 
Harding. ‘Then there came the drop 
kick, when young Wood, his head- 
guard torn off and pretending fiercely 
to be cool, tied the score and very 
solemnly embraced the referee. White 
scorecards, like huge snowflakes 
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21 REASONS 

  

for living at the Orienta 
pp He first and most important 

reason— The Orienta is 
Westchester’s only waterfront apart- 
ment building. Among the remain- 
ing twenty reasons are—the yacht 
and power boat moorings; a bath- 
ing beach, with diving float; over 
an acre of lawn; practice putting 
green; accessibil- 
ity to 15 golf 
courses; tennis 
courts; skating 
and other winter 

Apartments from 
2 to 6 rooms 

521 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. C. 

The 
RIENTA 

Mamaroneck-on-the-Sound 
Renting Agent: 

Jish® Marvin 
Murray Hill 6526 

sports; children’s playground; fire- 
proof garage; automatic elevators; 
soundproofing; awnings, screens; 
a large terrace porch facing the 
water; authentic antique furnishings 
in the lobby; free electric refrigera- 
tion—and station wagon service to 
and from the station. 

Deakman - Wells Company, 
Builders 

George Bagge & Sons, 
Architects 

C. M. Ferguson, 
Landscape Architect 

Florence McComb, 
Interior Decorator 

  

  

  

PUBLISHED AUGUST 10th 

We had “one” in our back yard—< 
or baked in a small town “ 

  

IMlustrated. 

SHERWOOD’ 

  

  

HOLD EVERYTHING!!! 
Foreword and Dedication by BOB SHERWOOD 

“Last of Barnum’s Clowns” 

Humorous digest on back yard 
days when we as children hastened along a well-worn path 
leading “straight to its swinging door.” 

A laugh and a heart throb in every line 
id so did you! Anyone who has ever frozen 

ill scream over HOLD EVERYTHING!! 
AUTOGRAPHED FIRST EDITION $2.00 

  

house” 2 

ALL BOOKSTORES or postpaid Net $1.00 

24 Beekman St., N. Y. City 

7th LARGE PRINTING 

“retreats” retrospective of 

Jacket in color.     
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twisting out of the dark of the Harvard 
stands, 

Even then the game hadn’t ended. 
An Army back, taking the kick-off with 
a fine rage, came charging back, eyes 
closed and teeth set, to bull his way 
alone through the entire Harvard team. 
When they hit him, the ball popped 
out for yards, like an exploding cham- 
pagne cork, and Harvard and Wood. 

    

al 
had another chance. The field goal 
went wild, and it was nice that it did. 

Harvard didn’t deserve to win that 
way. 

3. Se rial 

  

1 CAMBRIDGE: President Lowell, 
looking small beside the generals, 

iewing the cadet corps before the 
me... . Arnie Horween, in the last 

practice of Friday, running after his 
team and firing a pistol to start them 
on signal plays... . Cagle pleading with 
the referee to make them let him stay 
in when Hutchinson relieved him to- 
ward the end... . The cadets riding 
the mule up and down the field and 
falling off on their necks a half dozen 
times between the halves... . Har- 
vard’s huge bass drum on a rubber- 
tired carriage. . . . The advertising 
balloons hovering over the stadium. 
. .. The departing spectators cursing 
and stumbling through the inky dark- 
ness of the exits under the stands. 

  

  

  

‘HE best example of the hope that 
springs eternal in the sophomore’s 

breast—to change the subject from 
stadiums to practice fields—is to be 
found in the scrub teams of the vari- 
us football squads. The Omelett 
Hobos, Old Contemptibles, or whi 
ever the various colleges call them 
(nearly each place has a pet name 
for the scrubs, some Rabelaisian) are 
unique. There is no other sport that 

s for asimilar group. They do not 
exist in baseball; in rowing, the junior 
varsity has its own schedule with 
special events in each regatta, 

The scrubs of football are the most 
anonymous of players. Their uni- 
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If you've gone to Gorham’s for your 

fine silver... If you've found your gems of other years at Black, Starr © Frost... 

Or if you've never been 10 either and wonder about the meaning of this merger... 

Come and see for yourself. Our new shop is an inspiring place to spend an 

hour or two—whether you want six silver spoons or a beautiful emerald! For 

the interior of the old Black, Starr €> Frost building has been transformed with 

richly carved woods and hand-wrought metals into one of the most interesting shops 

of New York where unusual modern fixtures display jewels and silver in 

a fashion most convenient and most effective. 

By all means pay us a visit—for 

a colorful welcome awaits you. 

BLACK STARR & FROST- 
GORHAM.¥«. 

FIFTH AVENUE CORNER 48TH STREET, NEW YORK 

SOUTHAMPTON 5 = PALM BEACH   Associated with SPAULDING-GORHAM, INC, Chuago and Paris SECTION OF THE SILVER HALL © MAIN FLOOR, WEST BUILDING
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Ultra modern and slender looking with their high, 
aristocratic heels, so flattering to the foot! The new feminine 
mode definitely demands Opera Pumps, and Delman makes 
them on the inimitable Delman Opera last—in all the newest 
colors and leathers and exclusive fabrics to harmonize with 
any costume for daytime or evening wear. Delman buckles 

$16.50 to $22.50. 

Detman Shoe Satin 
558 MADISON AVENUE -Betss¥se st. NEW YORK 

complete the charm of Delman Pumps 

  

WASHINGTON * PALM BEACH © MIAMI * SOUTHAMPTON 
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THIS IS MRS. SNOOKS 
sone of those uninformed females who still makes up her own Christmas list. We started another picture of Mrs. Snooks attempting to find the various shops, departments and galleries where the things on her list could be bought, but it all got so sad we gave it up. 

So we'll just say that in The New Yorker's Christmas Listings you'll find all these places neatly tagzed and addressed for you, with all their offerings accurately described. ‘These gift suggestions are so many and varied that most people just clip the fist and jot names along the margin. You can begin ‘as early as November 2nd and keep it up until December 2lst, when you can take a deep breath and start in on the suggestions for holiday entertainment. a 
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forms do not have the same colors as 
those of the varsity squad, and the men 
are addressed for the most part merely 
as “You” by the coaches, Day after 
day they allow themselves ‘to be 
jumped upon by the stars, and next 
morning read how “Cagle ran through 
the scrub team,” with never any men- 
tion of the names of those whose necks 
he trod upon. Now and then coaches 
and alumni hold banquets and call for 
tributes to the scrubs, and at Princeton 
there is a plate set in the wall of the 
fieldhouse reading: “To the Scrubs, 
Past, present, and future, of Princeton 
football.” That, however, is their 
Most substantial reward. 

  

‘HEIR existence is about the best 
answer to those who hold that 

playing football is no fun. The coach 
will tell you that these men play be- 
cause they like to, and that being a 
scrub gives those a bit below the varsity 
level a chance to get in a game. There 
is no reason to doubt t They must 
be playing for fun. 

The scrub himself will tell you con- 
fidentially that his men are far smarter 
than the varsity’s. “They spend an 
entire season trying to learn one kind 
of football,” he will say. “We learn 
a different brand each week. You 
can’t tell me we don’t know more 
football at the end of the season.” 
One man at Yale, who had played 
second-team football for two or three 
years, claimed he was going to apply 
for a commission in the army. “Tye 
been on more Army football teams than 
most of the men graduating at West 
Point.” 

That he probably had is one result 
of the scouting system and the elaborate 
strategy modern football _ requires. 
Scouts come back with reports of West 
Point plays, and the unfortunate scrubs 
promptly don West Point jerseys and 
make believe they are cadets for a 
week or two. Sometimes various 
second-team backs even wear the 
names of famous opposing players on 
their jerseys. One of Princeton’s op- 
ponents had their best scrub back wear 
Slagle’s name for a week, When 

    

Thursday came, this unfortunate sat 
wanly on the ground after a scrimmage, 
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PERFUME: ‘The smartest of perfumes. Sensually oriental. Comes in & 
‘gorgeous blue Parisian crystal flask with silvered base, in fadeproof satin recep+ 
tacle, lined in silver, In two sizes: $7.50 and §10. Refills: $4 and $6. 

FACE POWDER: In White, Ochrepink, Rachel and Natural. Scented with 
Lucretia Vanderbilt Perfume. ‘The downy velour pulf is fastened in and Kept 
separate from the powder. Price $3. Refills with puff, $1.50. 

DOUBLE COMPACT: Contains powder, Natural or Rachel, and rouge in 
‘Medium, Crimson, or Vivid. When opened, the thin metal case reveals powder, 

rouge and mirror, a handy and time-saving feature, Price, with metal mirror 
and two puffs of downy wool, in sheepskin case, $2.50. Refills of eachitem, 50¢. 

  

‘TRIPLE COMPACT: Identical with my Double Compact, except that a dainty 
Lucretia Vanderbilt Lipstick is included. Price, $3, Refills of each item, 50e. 

LIPSTICK: Four shades: Light, Medium, Dark and Sunbrite, The latter, 
when applied, changes from an orange tint to vivid red, according to skin texture 
‘This stick moves in and out, peacil-fashion. Price, $1. Refils, 50e. 

    

PERFUME: Purse Sizes My seductive perfume, ina dainty flask for the purses 
Encased in soft leather of rich blue « . quite the smartest and most intimate of 

  

beauty accessories. Price $2.50. 

75 

\ Vhat is fashion 

without fashionable 

toiletries 2” 
> 

Lucretia Vanperpitt 
answers this important question 

for the women of America 

Fashion in toiletries is as essential as fashion in dress. And my 
modern creations, known as Lucretia Vanderbilt Toiletries, are 
fully in keeping with the mode of today and tomorrow. 

Originally compounded for my personal use, these Aristocrats 
of Toiletries were but recently introduced to the fashionable 
women of America. 

And now I will reveal the secret of their popularity! A seduc- 
tive, provocative odeur that suggests all the mystery, the gayety, 

the charm of old France ... an 
odeur with instant and lasting 
appeal... to milady. .. and to 
him who does her honor. 

My perfume, powder, lipstick 
and compacts all breathe the 
same exotic scent. And each of 
these smart toiletries is encased 
in the rich blue and silver metal 
containers that add so much to 
the personality of the Aristocrats 
of Toiletries. 

, , , 

Go to the retailer who displays the 
Lucretia Vanderbilt poster... and there, 

for 25 cents, you may have a Miniature 
Presentation, which includes a dainty 
flask of perfume anda powder compact. 

  

‘The easiest way is to use the Postscript 
below. Or, if your dealer’s supply has 
been exhausted, just mail Postscript 
and quarter to Lucretia Vanderbilt, 
122 Grassmere Avenue, Fairfield, Con- 
necticut, mentioning dealer’s name and 
address, and shade of powder preferred. 
(Natural or Rachel). 

   

POSTSCRIPT TO RETAILER: 
Madame is entitled to on¢ of my Miniature Presentations 

vf 50g value for 25¢. Kindly give her every attention. 
1 | came ae 

i 

  

Address. goats. 

Ned. Oct 26
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 

When you 

have done a hole in one... be 

nonchalant... LIGHT A MURAD. 

    
  

  

  

    

FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 
THE New Yorker, 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 

Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 

0 1 Year—$5.00 O 2 Years—$8.00 
(Postrace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 

Name... 

Address... 

Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 

    

three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 

Cretnntren pte sapped i pines s bids sepsis   
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pointed at the letters on his jersey, and 
grunted, “Don’t you guys know Pm 
only fooling?” 

RIMARILY, perhaps, the scrubs 
are doing it for fun, but there is 

always the hope that some day the 
coach will stop practice, point at one 
of them, and say, “Pull on a varsity 
jersey.” This has happened, and con- 
tinues to happen each season. Jimmy 
Knox, Harvard’s veteran scout, and 
coach of the scrubs—all the big col- 
leges have their own scrub coaches— 
has claimed that one of the main pur- 
poses of a scrub team js to provide new 
material for the varsity. “The history 
of the second team since the war,” he 
said, “shows that each year an average 
of seven men who have been members 
of the second squad have subsequently 
earned their varsity ‘H;? and, of course, 
there are others who have made the 
varsity squad but have not actually won 
insignia.” 

At Harvard, Yale, Princeton, and 
some of the other universities, there 
have been attempts in recent years to 
make separate schedules for the second 
teams, with outside games. The Big 
Three all play some, and men get- 
ting into them win special kinds of 
letters, 

The annual second-team game be- 
tween Yale and Princeton caused some 
confusion the first year the two agreed 
not to scout each other. No one had 
taken the scrubs into consideration. 
When they met, the day before the 
varsity game, it was discovered, to 
everybody’s embarrassment, that the 
stands held all of the coaches of each 
side. The situation was saved, how- 
ever, when Princeton’s scrubs began 
using Yale plays and Yale, Princeton 
plays. Despite the non-scouting agree- 
ment, the second strings had gone on 
imitating rivals. The coaches had 
simply used what they remembered 
from other years, —R. F. K. 

  

In the May issue of Motor News we 
inadvertently mentioned winter oil as 
being heavy in an item concerning filling 
the crankcase with new oil for summer 
Obviously this is an oversight although 
winter oil is usually heavy from low tem- 
perature. We trust that no one was 
confused as to the relative weights of 
summer and winter oil, the former being 
of course the heavier of the two because 
of the high temperature of the motor dur- 
ing hot weather—Motor News. 

There, there, it’s all right. Just go 
to sleep now, and tell us about it when 
you wake up.
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IMPORTANT FACTS 

about automatic refrigeration m 

the modern apartment kitchen 

  

ESTERDAY apartment hunters merely asked if Sars, because gas shuts off automatically if flame 

the refrigeration was automatic. Today they want goes out, stays off until you turn it on again. Refrig- 

to know more than that. They ask “Is it the Gas erant is sealed inside a rigid one-piece metal unit. Re- 

Refrigerator?” Hundreds of the newer, finer apart- frigerant never needs replacement. 

ments are Electrolux-equipped. 
Tens of thousands of these re- 
frigerators used in metropoli- 
tan New York alone. 

This decided preference is 
built on a foundation of solid 
facts. Below we give you these 
facts clearly and quickly. 

Noisetess, because it has no 
moving parts, no machinery— 
just a tiny gas flame. 
DerenpaBie, and free from 
trouble. Needs no attention. 
Costs less to operate than any 
other form of refrigeration. 
Average operating cost in met- 

   

                              

Combination Blectroluz 
ropolitan district so low it and gus range. Holds 
averages only about two dol- My of foul, males 40 
lars per month. 
Pienry of ice cubes; a cold refrigerator temper- 
ature that varies scarcely at all. There is no ma- 
chinery to stop and start. 

ELECTROLUX 
eae Cf (1A_s2rssonnss0x 

     

  

Lasts indefinitely because there is no fric- 
tion to cause vibration and wear. 

These statements represent strong claims. 
But they are literally true. They are facts 
proved by test in nationally known labora- 
tories and attested by tens of thousands of 
delighted owners today. 

Don’t buy an automatic refrigerator until 
you visit your gas company’s display room 
and see Electrolux in operation. Examine 
the various models, sizes and colors—includ- 
ing Crystal Green and Silver Grey as well as 
gleaming white. And before you rent a new 

apartment, make sure that it 
is Electrolux-equipped. 

Let.us send you further in- 
teresting information, com- 
pletely illustrated. Just write 
or phone us. Servel Sales, 
Inc., 51 E. 42d St., New York 
City. Telephone Vanderbilt 

   

  

Among the hundreds of modern 
metropolitan apartment houses that 
are Electrelux-equipped is this one, 
Located at 128 Ft, Washington Ral. 

A tiny gos flame takes the place 
af all moving parte.
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2 FOUR STEPS to loveliness 

   

                                                                                  

O many promises, so many claims, no wonder the average 
woman is at loss what beauty counsel to follow! 

We hear of marvelous new creams which promise a beauty 
miracle overnight. We read of amazing new unguents which 
are going to revolutionize all beauty methods. We are led 
to try this bottle and that jar hoping against hope that ic 
contains the magic potion. 

The scientific truth of the whole matter is that no single 
preparation can perform each separate function of a sound 
beauty method. There are four distinct steps that require 
four perfectly balanced preparations for the proper care of the 
normal skin . . . These steps are: a—cleansing; 6—nourishing; 
¢—bracing; ¢—finishing. 

The famous Primrose House Method 
Primrose House was founded bya little group of society women who had grown dissatisfied with haphazard beauty methods. 

The Primrose House Preparations and the famous Primrose 
Method are the result of years of scientific study and of long 
experience with every type of skin .. . Each preparation is 
made to do one thing. Each is the perfect formula for its 
special work... , And each formula is different. Look at the 
various preparations yourself. See them, feel them. They are 
entirely different because they are made to do different work 

With four balanced preparations used according to the 
Primrose House Method, which is easy to follow, any woman 
with an average skin can see great improvement in her 
complexion in a short time. 

Give this method a fair trial 
The four preparations applied in the four successive steps 
are all the average woman needs to have a lovely complexion. For special skin conditions we have worked out corrective 
formulae and special treatments which we will gladly outline 
at your request. 

‘The Primrose House Method is so simple that any woman 
can easily follow it in her own home. Get in the habit of 
performing daily the four simple functions that every skin 
needs. It does not take any longer to do it right and your 
complexion will reward you for the proper care. 

Write for this valuable book 
In “Here Dwells Youth”, Primrose House outlines for you its famous treatment method and lists its preparations for every type of skin. Send for your copy now. PRIMROSE HOUSE, 595 Fifth Ave., New York.     

“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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COURT 
GAMES 

Shifts and Shakeups 

AST year the 
Fraternity Club 

was admitted to the 
ranks of Class A for 
the first time; this 

year, according to 
Norman F, Tor- 
rance, secretary of 

the National Squash Tennis Asso- 
ciation, the Park Avenue Squash Club 

will also enter a team in Class A. An- 

other change announced by Mr. Tor- 
rance is the dropping of the Shelton 
and Heights Casino Clubs from Class C. 

Shelton always labored under the dis- 

advantage of being a more or less tran- 
sient hotel; last season it lost eleven 

out of thirteen matches, and now, to 

make things still more dreary, Al 
Walker, its professional, has left. 

Heights Casino has transferred its in- 

terest from squash-tennis to squash- 

racquets. 
‘As partial compensation, one new 

team has been admitted to Class C— 
Block Hall, an eating club in South 

William Street frequented largely by 
insurance men. Under the guidance 
of Charles Costello, who used to be the 

Crescent A. C. professional, its mei 
bers are taking an active interest in 
squash-tennis. 

     

A the Columbia Club, Ernest 

Clark expects his Class A team to 

consist of the following: Rowland 

Haines, who played thirty-five matches 

last year and thirty-one the year be- 

fore; Jerome Kerbeck, Murray Lee, 
Dallas Haines, John D. Kennedy, 
Gardner Hirons, and Edward C. Mc- 
Loughlin. The last, ranked in Class 

B last year, takes the place of R. H. 
Rheutter, who becomes No. 1 man on 

the Class B team. ‘The others are 
Jerry Lang, Nelson Alexander, H. G. 
Larson, J. N. Cole, Peter Grimm, and 
Paul Grieg, the only new player on the 
team. Norman C. Willett is first sub- 

stitute. 
There will be three or four new 

faces on the Class C team: C. R. Ince, 

Lawrence Hasbrouck, E. A. Myer, and 
F. R. Hansen. Hansen won the C 
championship of the club last year 
although he never bothered to go out 
for the team. 

Incidentally, Clark is sticking to his 
usual opinion that the ball is smaller 
and heavier than it used to be, and that 

   

COULD BE SWEE 
oh 

If and when you would make 

romantic offering ... make 

Park & Tilford candy your 
gift. You can of course, give 

the Ciro or Rue de la Paix with 

the assurance that either at- 

tractive package will delight 

her eye...and the delicious 

contents, her taste. And what 

could be sweeter than thus so 

surely pleasing her whom 

surely you most wish to please. 

shapes. . «     

    
TER 
oN 

  

The de luxe modernistic candy 
box, in various colors, containing 
all French Chocolates in fai 

« $3.50 1b. 

     RUE de la PAIX. 

Anunusual assortment of French 
Chocolates, stuffed fruits and al- 
mond paste, all small pieces. 
$2.00 Ub., in 1 and 2 1b, tins, 

  

Fifth Ave. at 57th St. 
Madison Ave. at 44th St.   ARK &TILFORD 

Fifth Ave. at 37th St. 
Grand Central Terminal
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G. places ...and 

do things Pa ID 

Havana sae 

How about that trip fo Havana you've 
been threatening to take? Go this winter 
«++ before the bloom is off your desire. You 

will thrill to the skill of Cubans playing 
their favorite indoor sport...Jai Alai.You'll 
strike an eager attitude on the terrace of 
the Jockey Club...and thrillingly antici- 
pate the gait of your favorite—as the 
thorobreds flash by, neck and neck, on one 
of the most beautiful tracks in the world. 
You'll golf ‘mid palms and swim in fur= 
quoise seas. In this land of warm, generous 
sunshine and dreamy, delicious moonlight 
-+.sport does the unexpected—it stirs 
the tropical languor. 

Sail Dec 26th or 27th oneither of Cunard's 
famous trans-Atlantic sisters, the Caronia 
far Carmeniasorany Wednesday of Salus 

  

day thereafter. Minimum round trip rates 
first class only $175. All-expense tours 
of 9 to 20 days’ duration from $193 up. 

Go places...and do things...Via Cunard 
See Your Local Agent or 25 Broadway, N. Y. 

  
  

it is practically impossible to knock it 
to the front wall a second time. Levan 
Richards, of Spalding, is equally em- 
phatic in stating that there has been 
no change, c 
Before the war, the ball had a linen 
cover, instead of the present cotton one; 
rallies were longer and the game was 
more scientific. 

  

r in size or weight. 

HE Yale Club teams have chosen 
their captains for the coming sea- 

son. Robert J. Larner succeeds H. V. 
Crawford as Class A leader; in Class 
B the mantle of Malcolm Scott de- 
scends upon W. W. Holden, who was 
ranked in Class C last year; while in 
Class C, David Dibbell succeeds Fergus 
Reid, Jr., captain of last year’s unde- 
feated team. Reid ig playing in Class 
B this fall; other ex-C players, now in 
B, are Norman Dodd, F. A. Potts, and 
Prescott Evarts, 

  

ROMOTIONS from Class B to 
Class A, besides McLoughlin in 

the Columbia Club, are Stuart M. 
Sperry, of Princeton; Charles N. Edge, 
of Fraternity; Barnwell Elliott and 
J. C. Lyons, of the New York A. C., 
and Reginald F. Pearson, bright star 
of the Short Hills Club in New Jersey, 
who thus leaps into the anomalous 
position of being the only Class A 
player in his club, and probably in all 
New Jersey.    

QUASH-TENNIS enthusiasts who 
place their faith in statistics may 

gain confidence in the future of the 
game from the following figures: 
Three years ago the National Asso- 

OCTODER 26, 1929 

   

    

   

        

    

     

OLYMPIA 
leads the fleet of famous 
trains affording meals by 
Rector. Incidentally the 
Olympian is faster now— 
63 hours between Chicago 
and Seattle—and is the 
only transcontinental 
roller-bearing train. 
Going West? You'll find it # 
profitable to consult us. 
West wise travel specialists 
take pleasure in serving 
you. Come in or phone. 

  

547 Fifth Avenue (at 45th St.) 
Phone Vanderbilt 3721 

G. L. Cobb, General Agent 

40-78 

E 
ROAD 

Ratna lias 

THE 

MILWAUKE 
HOCuIuS TO RUE SER    
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ciation officially recognized two hun- 
dred and eighty-four players; in the 
1927-28 season there were three hun- 

dred and twenty-nine; last year there 

were four hundred and two. 

  

—G. T. H. 

. 

CONJUGATION 

I sleep, thou sleepest 
Tt sleeps— 

A dream that nobody 
Keeps. 

We wake, you wake 
They wake; 

A desperate 

Mistake. 

A dream is pure 
And mural, 

While living life 
Is plural, 

And three or four- 
Dimensional, 

With number and tense 
Declensional. 

So then I try 
To live 

In the 
Infinitive, 

To love, to learn 
To die. 

No heroine 
Am I, 

But the subjunctive 
Mood 

Still offers something 
Good— 

So, might I, if T, 
Should T 

By chance, perhaps, 
And could I, 

Dispense with ‘if? 
And “maybe”— 

Td have a black-eyed 
Baby. . 

—ANGELA CYPHER 

LONDON, Sept. 9.—Eighty burly London 
policemen were swept off their feet to- 
night by a mad rush of women bent on 
catching a glimpse of Miss Gloria Swan- 
son as she entered the new Gallery 
Cinema in Regent Street. “I will see 
her if I am killed for it,” cried one young 
woman who led the attack—The Times. 

See Swanson and die. 

eZ 

With the new Princesse frock and tucked-in blouse 

styles, your waistline is no longer a secret, But 

the Lily of France Duo-Sette models the waist 

into slenderness—the hips into youth’s 

SHE, PRA LEeS 
Peels mcrae a aie a 

81 
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Paris, Ocr. 21 

MIDSEASON 
COLLECTIONS 
DASH ALL HOPE 
OF REVIVING 
LAST YEAR’S 
CLOTHES. LE- 
LONG PUTS THE 
DAYTIME SKIRT 
LENGTH AT 
‘TWELVE INCHES 
FROM THE 
GROUND, EVEN 
SPORTS SKIRTS 
ARE GOING FEMI- 
NINE. PATOU 

PROMISES LITTLE CHANGE IN LINE 
BUT LIGHTER COLORINGS. SMARTEST 
WOMEN IN PARIS IDENTIFIED BY 
WHITE EVENING CLOTHES, OFTEN ON 
NIGHTGOWN LINES; BY IMMENSE 
MUFF PURSES; BY WAIST-LENGTH 
NECKLACES OF PORCELAIN BIRD’S-EGG 
BEADS; AND BY SUEDE SHOES DYED TO 
MATCH COLORED CoaTs. B. M. 

  

Paris, Ocr. 16 
IGHT in the midst of the Paris 
collections of afternoon clothes 

of chiffon and silver fox, the first rain 
in weeks and wecks sent me on a 
hurried dash to the house of Leda, 
whose designers have taught us how 
to put crépe de Chine, satin, and even 
velvet to ultra-fashionable rainy-day 
uses. 

There is certainly nothing galoshy 
about the looks of the raglan coat 
named Monique, made of a light 
grayish-green velvet. The velvet is 
rubberized—a process that leaves it 
firm enough to look thoroughly in the 
picture, yet not standing out in stiff 
crinkles around your shoulders. The 
lining is a heavy white tussor, with 
grand woven Chinese designs in 
green; it is hemmed separately from 
the coat itself, all the better to har 

  

   
straight. Monique, by other names, 
appears in other pastels, and in dark   

browns and grays. 
‘There are dozens of ways to battle 

with the depression that bad weather 
brings on: Extra lengths of rubber- 
ized velvet, crépe de Chine, or satin 
to match whatever coat you’re wear- 
ing—to take to a milliner to be made 
up into a really smart beret... . Leather 
coats made of lamb that is no bulkier 
or heavier than a light tweed... . Rag- 
Jan coats of bright plaid kasha with 

  

FEMININE FASHIONS 

scarf collars long enough to tie into big 
bows; the whole coat is lined with drap 
de soie (a lightweight version of covert 
cloth, and rainproof) and is made re~ 
versible, in case the day goes stormy on 
you. 

DON’T mean to harp on this 
gloomy subject, but there is a 

Champcommunal tweed coat that is 
perfect for disgusting weather. It is 
made of one of those diagonal tweeds 
that are as thick and soft as a blanket— 
straight coat, straight sleeves, and a 
cutaway cape reaching to the elbows, 
fitted into the shoulders with inverted 
tucks. In place of the collar there is a 
single thickness of the tweed, about 

  

two inches wide, just long enough to 
tie once at the front of your neck. 
The whole thing is light enough to 
wear over a suit, and yet warm enough 

MINDL 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 

for any weather. The dress that goes 
with it is a finer weave of the same 
diagonal tweed. The ensemble con- 
sequently gives the effect of rust color, 
but really is a mixture of red and gray 
threads. 

OW that’s over, there is a little 
more cheerful news about the 

Champcommunal red lace evening 
dress, which is the answer to all the 
short women who are erying about long 
skirts making them look dumpy. In 
spite of the princesse line around the 
waist and the ankle-length skirt, there 
are two puffed folds put in at about the 
height of your wrists that emphasize 

    

    
“Listen, Eth—I got to go—will 
you take this forty-six bust forty-nine hip for me?”
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The Shoe Salon is showing original shoes ... introducing to the world of fashion Bergdorf 

Goodman's idea of correct and perfectly designed footwear. Evening slippers with 

the prevailing keynote of daintiness, shoes for afternoon, for street wear, for 

sport, which enable the smart woman to put the final touch to her ensemble. 

BERGDORE 
GGODMAN 

NEW YORK
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TWEEDS 

gathered from the 

four corners of 

the Continent! 

The Jay-Thorpe Sport Shop 

knows its tweeds. You can 

begin with the new choc- 

olate-tone bouclés . . . the 

snow-flecked fans... the 

bright green and red chev- 
iots, and not find a single 

classic “tweed for tweed's 

sake" model in the collec- 

tion! These are European 

woolens—ensembles, coats 

and sheer tweed dresses 

—that will be individual 

even in a football crowd. 

And that's the final test — 
for the Great Football 
Saturdays are upon us! 

Ensembles and coars from 
175.00. The matching 
tweed turban, from 28.00 

Jay-Thorpe 
24 WEST 57TH ST., NEW YORK     

the long unbroken line above. At the 
ck, the skirt trails the ground and is 

slashed to above the knees, showing a 
lot of inverted pleats of red tulle. 
Sounds complicated, but is definitely 
heightening. 

  UST by way of showing how she 
stands on ‘the question of skirt 

lengths, Augustabernard has gone be- 
yond the midseason collections and 
added seven new evening dresses to 
her show, all with skirts down to the 
ankles. As someone remarked, the 
chemise de nuit type of evening clothes 
is a success in Paris, no matter what the 
rest of the world does with it. You see 
dresses on these Augustabernard lines 
everywhere in town, now that the 
theatres and night clubs are open again. 
‘There are fewer in white than in dull, 
awfully pale pinks, blues, and greens, 
and in vivid prune, chartreuse, a bright 
periwinkle, grass green, and wine 
reds, 

These seven new dresses are espe- 
cially clever in that they are all made 
with skirts in an overlapping-panel 
arrangement, with the panels slashed 
to the knees but revealing only in mo- 
tion, Augustabernard has a trick of 
folding and tying the material at the 
centre of the waistline at the back to 
give an effect of the décolletage being 
actually tied down to the waist. 

One black velvet dinner dress, with 
a little short bustle-like apron at the 
back, has a jacket that is removable but 
doesn’t look it. One dark green suit 
with a long coat has a white crépe 
blouse with a Grecian neckline that 
surprises you with its lowness at the 
rear, One purple chiffon evening 
dress has two perfectly usable patch 
pockets. And there are any number 
of dresses, of the dinnerish, afternoon 
kind, that have elhow-length—or even 

shorter—sleeves. —B. M. 

    

AND IN NEW YORK~ 

HEN the millinery world is talk- 
about anything that is intelli- 

gible to the layman, you will find that 
the conversation usually involves some- 
thing called the “beret,” which article 
of headgear has taken unto itself a 
variety of designs unknown in its hum- 
ble Basque days. You might as well 
realize that everything, from the tight 
bathing-cap type, unadorned, to the 
tight cap disguised with flares, bows, 
draperies, and other eccentricities, is 
being genially classified under this 
name; and, of all the millinery ever 
conceived, the hat with the skullcap as 
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A Bank 

Interested in 

Bootlegging 

A wholesale bootlegger knew a good 
forger. Whenever the bootlezger 
needed money to buy liquor, he had 
the forger draw a check on a bank 
in the bootlegger’s name. This went 
on for some time. One night the 
bootlegger was high-jacked and lost 
his liquor. He protested the last 
check as a forgery, which it was. 
The bank called in McIntyre. He 
proved the fraud and saved the bank 
a $6,000 loss. If there is anything 
in your business or private life which 
needs investigation, McIntyre will 
handle it efficiently, quickly—and 
without publicity. Unimpeachable 
references. 

JOHN J. 

M‘INTYRE 
1133 BROADWAY + NEW YORK 

Interview by < ine 3137 
Appointment Only Phone: WATKins 2414 

CABLE ADDRESS—JOHNMAC N.Y. 

  

  

DRAGON 
SPIOKERS 

AN IDEAL GIFT 

Combining 
beauty of design 
with utility. 
The tip-lid bowl 
extinguishes 
smokes, is odor- 
less. No litter 
of ashes. 
Finished in Chi- 
nese Red, Verdi 
Green, Antique 
Gold. Ideal for 
home, office and 
club. 
See them at lead- 
ing Furniture 
and Department 
Stores. 

Write for circular N 
in colors with price list. 

Fom the 

/SCROLL ART STUDIOS 
BRIDGEPORT -+» CONN, 
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a basis is the most difficult to wear, un- 

less it has been made to fit your head, 
and no one else’s. 

UEDES and velvets are the fabrics 

of which Bergdorf-Goodman are 
making some of their most enchanting 

winter hats. There are some tiny 

suede ones—in any color you like, to 
harmonize with any woollen ensemble 
—that are off the forehead, tight to 

the head, unadorned, and descend just 
low enough below the ears to make for 
surprising becomingness. You may 
also purchase suede hats after Descat— 

turned back in front and having ruffled 

width at the sides; or a skullcap with 

fullness pulled down flat over one ear. 
Among the velvets, the ones that most 

enthralled this observer were: (1) a 
tight cap with an enormous squared- 

off Alsatian bow in back; (2) a 
draped hat from Mado, shallow in the 

crown, and draped wide at the sides so 
that there is no hugging of the head 

above the ears at all—a vague descrip- 
tion of an enchanting chapeau; (3) a 
hat of velvet ribbon, close to the ‘head 

around the front, and having flaring 
width at the sides. 

They are doing lots of things with 
fur here; either as trimming or com- 
posing the entire hat in a way that 
doesn’t, somehow, look clumsy. ‘They 
Jove to combine three or four different 
shades, ranging from light beige to 

brown, in the same hat; or to do things 

with black and white fur in combina- 

tions that will be tremendously chic, 
particularly for older women. In ad- 
dition, they have little close toques of 
felt, trimmed with black Persian lamb 

like a Russian tiara; another has the 

fur making a little chignon in back; 
still another Cossack thing, off the fore- 

head, has a turned-back brim entirely 
of fur a good six inches wide. 

Agnés contributes several surprises: 
a shallow-crowned wide-brimmed flop- 
py felt, the back of the brim lined with 
a marabou fringe shading from orange 
to yellow; a little cap of white crochet 

wool, almost entirely openworks and a 
knitted thing like a skating cap, with 
ends that either wind around and tie 
in front or form one of her favorite 
bows at the nape of the neck. 

‘Those of you who love extremes, ask 
to see a hat by Aarof—a very wide and 
Jong brim, turned up in front, and 
shirred so that it ripples a great deal in 

back. 

NYONE who wants to see a small 
but perfectly selected group of 

smart and well-bred clothes is often   

FAH Mou Should Cake a Boat 

and Sail around He Wold— 

.++ethere would be no large city you would touch where you could not 
purchase Elizabeth Arden Preparations. 

Miss Arden has created internationalism in beauty. In Holland, in Japan, 
in Egypt,in Spain—everywhere—are lovely women with the “Arden look.” 

Have you ever thought of why you see fifty attractive looking women 
today where, twenty years ago, you saw but one? 

Por this reason. When Elizabeth Arden entered the profession of 

Beauty, she lifted it with her vision, her passionate impatience with im- 
perfection, out of haphazard guessing into sincerity and science. 

When you buy Elizabeth Arden Preparations, you are buying in- 
tegrity—the incorruptible sincerity of a woman who has refused repeatedly, 
in spite of great inducements, to sell her name—for fear that this high 
quality which she has maintained from the beginning, might be lowered, 
and thus she would betray the trust of millions of women all over the 
world, who, through experience, have learned to identify Elizabeth Arden 
with honor and high attainment. 

In Elizabeth Arden’s New York Salon are found all the incomparable 
Arden Treatments, the tried and proven Muscle-Strapping and Skin- 
Toning—the very successful Firming Treatment. Here the famous Vienna 
Youth Mask is given and here Miss Arden has enriched her beloved 
Exercise Department with new joy-giving and beauty-bringing Exercises. 

Clean-cut profiles are restored, \Varm, natural color returns. Years slip 

away... while to the figure is given a dancer's lithe grace. Thus in the 
most approved fashion of two continents, youth is kept. 

For an appointment, please telephone Plaza 5847. 

Chabot Adon 's Version Collet Droporetions ave ow sale ol the smartest 
shops in all cities of the world 

ELIZABETH ARDEN 
NEW YORK: 673 FIFTH AVENUE 

PARIS: 2 rue de la Paix LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street BERLIN W: Lennéstr. 5 
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Sheraton drop-front mahogany secretaire, 
tivo feet, six inches wide. 

  

WORKS OF 
ART 

The quest for beautiful fur- 

niture ends in our galleries, 

where a fine collection of old 

English furniture and silver 

awaits you. Our department 

of Interior Decoration will 

assist in your selections or 

in the designing of interiors. 

(A, Douglas Curry & Co, 
33 EAST 57th STREET, NEW YORK 
    

  

———— 

LOUNGE SUITS 

   
The H-U-N-T-W:0:0'D 

d chested double-breaste: 
A beet tithe broad shoulder 
so popular along Bond Street. 
Finely tailored in a wide choi 

of imported fabrics. 
ored-to-measure or Ready-for-wear 

$65 and more 

he 
‘York City 562 Fifth Avenue ere Entrance on 

a 

Tail 

| 
  

    

The unique four room apartment 
you have been seeking 

All Outside Rooms 

51 
FIFTH AVENUE 

New 16 story building 
dust completed 

12th Floor 
Studio living room with a 13 foot 
ceiling height, two bedrooms, kitchen 
and large dining alcove 

15th Floor 
Large studio living room, 13 foot 
ceiling height, with a balcony lead- 
ing to two bedrooms, kitchen and 
large dining alcove 

Also 6,5, and 4 rooms 

Woodburning Fireplaces 

Apply Premises or 

H. S. HILLYER & CO.,, Inc. 
10 Fifth Avenue New York 

Stuyvesant 6066 
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referred by this department to Gervais, 
at 16 East Forty-eighth Strect. This 
shop is fondly thought of as the per- 
sonal discovery of at least six thousand 
young women, the chic-est that the 
town produces. If you can pick your 
way through the Park Avenue accents 
that abound here, there are several 
things I am sure you will particularly 
want for your very own. One is a 
coat by Chanel—of green wool, very 
slim and straight and 1929 at the bot- 
tom, and having a “Sweet Adeline” 
shoulder cape of nutria-dyed lapin as 
the surprise. ‘There is a costume con- 
sisting of a two-piece satin dress with 
a demure pleated skirt, and a gray 
tweed jacket having a prim border of 
black galliac. For those Sunday night 
functions, look at a black velvet dress 
from Patou, the skirt all ruffles de- 
scending in the back, the décolletage 
demure in front and deep in the rear, 
and little elbow-length sleeves finished 
with ruffles to complete it; one of 
the more unexpected dresses, and ab- 
solutely dernier cri, Paquin contri- 
butes one of those breath-taking black 
satin evening frocks, perfectly simple 
and slithery in front, with the little 
jagged slashes in the hemline that this 
designer loves, a décolletage in back 
that descends below the waist, and two 
pouf bows below the widest part of you 
that turn at the side back into a train. 
For gracious daytimes, a straight little 
dress of black wool, with sleeves, a 
deep zigzag yoke, and a bow in front, 
of turquoise crépe (you can have 
any color combination you like, of 
course). For evenings when femi- 
ninity is the best policy, Vionnet’s black 
satin dress, molding the figure and hav- 
ing the deep V-décolletage formed of 
pink satin, is grand. And for all the 
time, a little wool dress from Chanel 
with a white piqué collar (no, not that 
one), a circular skirt, and a belt start- 
ing at each side of the waistline in front. 
‘These are just a few of the things here, 
but if a fairy godmother started hover- 
ing around my home, they would cer- 
tainly be prominent in the amazing 
wardrobe I would order, —L. L. 

THIS AND THAT 
Pul-eezxe—The Great 
Discovery of the Age— 
Caviar and Baby Lip- 
sticks for the General 

GTARTING next week, and gath- 
ering momentum from then on, 

the columns in this region of THE
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New Yorker will blossom forth into 
lists and lists of Christmas suggestions 
of the type that were of such unimagi- 
nable assistance to all you forehanded 
people last year. In advance, this 
department raises great pleading eyes 

to yours and entreats those who use 
our suggestions (and, mind, you don’t 
have to) to help us out to the following 
extent. 

In the first place, we always feel 
that part of our great charm is our 
inefficiency. We never remember in 
what issue and what page we discussed 
“that place for lingerie;” so save your 
copies. We have no vast files of back 
numbers to send you. Please do not 
telephone; for us artists just rush in 
here to do three hours’ work in twenty 
minutes. And, another thing, we 

have no shopping bureau at all at all. 
Our friends will also take note of the 
fact that, however benighted our point 
of view, if we say we like a thing in 
print, it means we like it. All persons 
saying confidentially, “But did you 
really \ike that compact you praised last 

week?” will be immediately turned 
over to the Arabs. 

Meanwhile, before we get to the 
grim business of organized impulsive 
gifts, there are a few odds and ends 
of information you may choose to de- 
your. 

  

DON’T know what the experience 
of other people is, but my woe with 

almost all mascaros is that they look 
dandy when you put them on in the 

privacy of the boudoir and, exactly two 
hours later, smudge under the eyes in 
a manner that adds exactly ten years 
to the age of anybody, besides giving 
sooty appearance. Maybe I’m just 
naturally badly groomed. For the 
likes of me, however, the great dis- 
covery of the age is a mascaro called 
Cameo, created by Katharine Mac- 

Donald and first used in the wicked and 
alluring studios of California. It 
honestly stays just where it is put, with- 
out straying, until cold cream removes 
it. You can ery and cry and rub your 
eyes; you can go to sleep with it on; 
you can dash around in the rain duck 
shooting—and your lashes remain just 
as they looked when you first applied 
it. I gave it all the acid tests, and am 
now raising my voice in jubilation. 
Saks-Fifth Avenue’s spacious cosmetic 
counter is distributing this boon to 
lovely womanhood. 

   
ga 

  

R= Larrp, one of the supreme ar- 
tists in making your skin and hair 

its most glamorous best, is now en- 

  

      

a history of 

THE CAPTURE OF 
APPETITEVILLE 

HERE is a stirring account of 
the capture, but most people use shakers. It 

is thrilling to read about and still more enli- 

vening to experience. 

The snappy, tangy taste of Martini & Rossi 

Vermouth sets the stage for many a tasty 

lunch, many a satisfying dinner, It is something 

apart from the wet and dry question. One 

can make the most appetizing legal cocktails, 

salads, sauces, dessert, 

Deliberately address a note or postcard for 

the Bridge Club Vermouth Recipes and Score 

Pad to us... you will find both entertaining. 

Two kinds of Martini & Rossi Vermouth: Italian 

dry and French extra dry... often combined. 
Address W. A. Taylor & Co., 94N Pine Street, 

New York, N.Y....and see your food shop. 

Vermouth 
. « » before dinner   
 



For natural loveliness 
The modern woman runs a little 
stick of magic gently over her lips. 
Gradually they begin to glow—not 
with the color of the lipstick—but 
blush-rose! Nature’s own youthful 
bloom! 

Once more she applies the lip 
stick . . . the color deepens, be- 
comes richer. No trace of grease 
or pigment. Nothing except a 
lovely glow, so beautiful, so nat- 
ural it seems part of her own lips 
--. and, indeed, it is—for Tangee 
is permanent as the day is long. 

PRICES—Tangee Lipstick in gun-metal 
case $1, in superb gold and black enamel 
case $2.50, Tangee Rouge Compact. 75c, ‘Tangee Créme Rouge $1, Tangee Day Cream $1, Tangee Night Cream $1, and Tangee 
Face Powder, including the smart new shade, 
Tangee Tan $1. 

The George W. Luft Co, 417 Fifth 
Ave., New York, 

Ask for TANGEE, and be sure 
you see the name TANGEE. 

      

sconced in néw quarters at 785 Fifth 
Avenue, of which more anon... . 
Johnson & Johnson are out with a new 
toothbrush called Tek, which has yards 
of dental floss secreted in the handle. 
The brush is dandy, and the fact that 
the dental floss is right there under 
your hand serves as a highly practical 
reminder. . . . Football-game addicts 
should do things about the Snuggle 
Rug, the ideal thing in individual auto 
robes. The smartest are in steamer- 
rug plaid woollens. As you know, 
they are bags that come comfortably up 
to the waistline, zip up the side, and 
prevent any cold air from reaching you, 
even in an open roadster. They make 
them for babies, too. No house com- 
plete without them... , The five-and- 
ten-cent stores are selling jars of caviar 
at their highest price. In tiny letters 
on the box they explain as how it is a 
caviar substitute, but the taste js pretty 
nice. They also have a baby Tangee 
lipstick, just the size of a 22 cartridge, 
that is sort of fun. What won’t these 
bright people think of next! '—L, L. 

AS TO MEN 

Neat But Not Costly— 
That English Cut—A 
Few-of the Tailors 

you are always hearing about men 
who manage to look well-dressed 

without spending a great deal of money 
on their clothes. This is how they say 
they do it: they choose comparatively 
unknown, inexpensive tailors of a class 
that is more than anxious to satisfy cus- 
tomers’ whims; that is, tailors who do 
not specialize on one type of cut but are 
willing to make any kind of a suit the 
customer wants. This may or may 
not be an advantage, depending on 
how much the customer knows about 
clothes, how clearly he can state his 
wishes, and how clever the cutter is 
about carrying them out, There are 
many firms who can do well by you if 
you are initiated, obviously too many 
to list even in a paragraph or two. I 
mention a few later whose customers 
seem pleased, 

Gove a layman will de- 
mand the impossible. For instance, 

he cannot have squared shoulders with- 
out a lot of padding; if he demands a 
deep armhole, a high armhole is neces- 
sary; a deep one will pull the shoulder 
and break it in no time, If a man wants 
his pleated trousers to hang properly, 
he must wear suspenders. If he wants 
the body of his jacket to fit snugly 
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G wervous Wivrer is just ahead. Be- fore it catehes you in its whirl, take a bracer—come to the “Cavalier.” 
_Crisp sea air and a glistening beach— riding through the clean, sweet breath of pines—great golf all winter on a thrilling course—the freshening touch of the sea pool’s water—“Cavalier” cuisine—content for the “inner man.” 
Pullman direct from New York to the “Cavalier” grounds. Fine motor roads. By steamer from New York, Baltimore, Washington, Boston, Providence. Complete information and descriptive literature 

upon request. 

C. V. Detanunt 
Managing Director 

Luggage to Individual Order 
IGrasr 52np grazer, NEW YORK 

Arthur 

Gilmore 
ING   

THE 
GLUYAS WILLIAMS 

BOOK 
Hus funniest pictures. ‘They'll 
make you smile, laugh, roar, 
uffaw! Preface by BENCHLEY 
‘oreword by GIBSON $2.50 
DOUBLEDAY, DORAN    
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IN RECOMMENDING THE FIN-DUDDY, ATTEN- 

TION IS INVITED, PARTICULARLY, TO THE 

CLASS OF FABRICS EMPLOYED IN ITS EXE- 

CUTION. THE VARIOUS WEAVES REPRESENT 

SELECTIONS WHICH HAVE BEEN SOLELY 

CONFINED TO THIS INSTITUTION. IN SOME 

INSTANCES THEY WERE ESPECIALLY WOVEN 

AND ARE NOT ONLY EFFECTIVE IN COLOURS 

AND PATTERNS CAPABLE OF SERVING 

SATISFACTORILY. THE GARMENTS HAVE 

BEEN TAILORED OVER A COMFORTABLE 

AND CORRECT ENGLISH CUSTOM CHART. 

JACKETS, WAISTCOAT, KNICKERS, TROUSERS 

PRICES MOVE FORWARD FROM 

SIXTY-FIVE DOLLARS 
READY-T0O-PUT-ON 

TAILORED AT FASHION PARK 

PIPTH AVENUE, NEW YORK JACKSON BLVD., CHICAGO    
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SING THE sone WITS FROM 
‘SAY IT wITH SONGS” 
oBRUNSWiCK 

RECORDS 

Little Pal 
The song of father-love he sings to 
Davey Lee in his greatest picture, It 
will Ieave you damp of eye, open of 
heart, and better for having heard it. 

Pm in Seventh Heaven 
It’s hot. It’s blue. It’s jazzy. It’s 
JOLSON. No. 4400. 

Why Can’t You 
and on the reverse— 

Used to You. No. 4401 

HEAR 

tell 
Sonny BOYS 

BEAR SToRy 
on 

BRUNSWICK RECORDS 

The cutest nursery tale ever 1old— 
all about the drate big bears and the 
*ittle boy in the tree—told by the 
screen’s youngest and most sensa- 
tional star—Davey Lee. He laughs, 
he talks, he sings in Brunswick's 
masterful recording of—Sonny 
Boy’s Bear Story. No. 4491. 
ie 

  
  

without appearing waisted, he should 
have it nipped in, not at the actual 
waistline, but about an inch above it. 
This is where the button should be 
placed. 

N case you are interested, some of 
the chief differences between En- 

glish and American clothes, besides the 
fact that English clothes fit more 
snugly without being uncomfortably 
tight, are that English sleeves are nar- 
rower, especially at the cuff, and they 
are pressed round without any crease 
(try to persuade your pressing tailor to 
do it); the trousers are more roomy, 
usually have pleats at the waistband, 
and are always wider at the knee than 
at the cuff. The breast pockets, both 
inside and out, are placed so high that 
no matter how deep they are, they do 
not break the waistline. 

IDES Hopkin, 520 Fifth Ave- 
nue, is a firm that was started 

with the idea of helping young business- 
men dress the part. It is run by two 
partners, university men themselves, 
who realized that the clothes which 
make a great hit at college are often 
unsuitable for a business office. So 
they set out to make clothes that were 
more mature without being too conser- 
vative or too extreme. Their own ex- 
perience allows them to see their cus- 
tomers’ point of view, and fits them to 
give practical advice, 

The average price of their suits is 
$75, though they have some for $65 
and others up as high as $105, depend- 
ing on the fabric. Their overcoats 
begin at $80 for a dark blue cheviot 
with a herringbone weave. ‘These 
prices are reasonable, and are explained 
partly by the fact that theirs is an en- 
tirely cash business with no charge ac- 
counts. 

Most of the materials are imported 
and the stock includes unfinished wor- 
steds, sharkskins, and plain. colored 
twills in an extraordinary number of 
shades of brown, gray, and blue. These 
are for business suits, of course; there 
are shetlands and hand-woven Irish 
homespuns and Harris tweeds for sports 
suits. 

They have started to make riding 
breeches this year and have engaged 
the services of an English cutter who 
knows all about how much width to 
allow in the seat, how many buttons 
may show above the boot top, when 
and where certain kinds of riding 
clothes should be worn—all matters of 
great importance to the reputation of 
a horseman. Breeches cost from $55 
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wut if you can’t dig up any 
witches, wells or pumpkins 

for an orthodox Hallowe’en— 
+++ you can at least side step a 
HOLLOW -een with BILD-A-WORD. 

You'll find every one ready, wil- 
ling and able to take a hand in 
BILD-A-WORD, the latest and 
greatest of all card games. 
Then, keep the set for the child- 
ten, they'll use it to advantage, 
for nothing equals BILD-A-WORD 
for broadening their vocabulary 
and developing champion spellers. 
—For sale at the following stot 
NEW YORK; 

    

  

Get your set today. It’s good 
for Hallowe’en and the 

other 364 days too. Rv 

es 
/MORE 

  

     
       

Led 
THAN ANY 
Crs 

oe 

60 EAST 54"STREET 
NEW YORK 

“irHOTEL 
et 

oS RESTAURANT 

DIRECTION 

MAX A.HAERING 
[FORMERLY 10 Years) 

ELYSEE 
EAST S6t: STREET 

Ladies and Gentlemen— 

%.(DRESI DENT! 
‘Atlantic Citys Newest Boardwalk Hotel 

Reduced Fall ¢ Winter Rates 
SeaWater Swimming Pool-SunDeck 

— Management Charles D.Boughton



THE NEW YORKER 

to $65, riding coats from $75 up, and 
tattersall waistcoats are $18. 

1 Leva & Grirro, 500 Fifth 
Avenue, isa firm that will follow 

your suggestions closely, if you explain 
carefully what you want. Suits here 
start at $75. The method they em- 

ploy to keep prices down is to carry 
only a small stock of fabrics. General- 
ly you make your selection from sam- 
ples. If you cannot find a pattern 
that suits you, or if you need to see a 
length of cloth before you can make 
up your mind, they will be glad to give 
you a card to one of the big woollen 
houses where you will find thousands 
of bolts of material from which to make 
your choice. I recommend Millbank, 
Leaman & Company, 2 West Forty- 
sixth Street, and Howse Mead & 
Sons, 9 East Thirty-seventh Street. 

ot Maruyama, 67 West Forty- 
“sixth Street, is a little Japanese 

tailor who turns out very good work. 
He is extremely proud of his ability 
to make trousers which hang straight 
down the back without any sag at the 
seat. He is clever about copying a suit 
—you know the story of the missionary 
in Japan who sent a patched suit for a 
pattern to a local tailor and found, 
when it was delivered, that every detail 
had been faithfully copied, including 
the patch. Maruyama carries a small 
stock of fabrics but he also will gladly 
give you a card to a woollen merchant. 

ie price is the most important factor 
in your choice of a tailor, you might 

go to the Edward Tailoring Company, 
141 West Forty-second Street, where 
you can get a very decent suit for 
$38.75. This firm has a different 
method from the others mentioned; 
after your measurements are taken, 
they are sent to Philadelphia, where the 
suit is finished before you try it on. 
Therefore, though minor adjustments 
may be made, it is not possible to fuss 
much with details or to make any dras- 
tic changes. However, very careful 
measurements are taken, and if you 
remember to state then exactly what 
you want, your suit will probably turn 
out well. 

This firm’s materials include shark- 
skins, and worsteds with woven pat- 
terns. There are two weights of llama 
cloth for overcoats, which also sell for 
$38.75. I was told that this firm 
makes tail coats and morning coats for 
$58.75, including the trousers. With 
these you are given a fitting while the 
suit is unfinished. —G. McC.   
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THE double-SLIce 

double- SIDE 

double- QUICK TOASTER 

‘O longer need the morning toast cause profanity, fire alarms, and 

calls for bandages for burned thumbs. + + Now, the kiddies them- 

selves can turn out better toast than Alphonse of the Ritz! + + The 

Edicraft Toaster, automatic and intelligent, transforms two slices of 

bread into toast of your favorite tint in the twinkling of a butter-knife! 

And both sides are hot! Set the timer for 1, 2, 3, or whatever degree 

of toasting you prefer—and forget it! You'll be reminded in a jifly 

with two tasty, evenly-toasted slices of sheer, appetizing delight! Eat 

one at once—the other keeps hot until you are ready for it! + + No 

breakfast table can consider itself truly modern without the Edicraft 

Toaster—handsome scientific product of the great Edison Laboratories. 

Most good stores have the Edicraft—we’ll be glad to send you the 

name of one right in your own neighborhood. 

AaatiBiinn, INC., ORANGE, NEW JERSEY 

EDISON RADIO PROGRAM 

EVERY MONDAY EVENING 

Edicrafty’ “Toaster 
THE double~SUiCE.. doudle~ SIDE, double QUICK. TOASTER. 
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HE art of metropolitan 
living attains new 

heights of excellence at 
the Hotel Delmonico. 

JOHN F. SANDERSON 
General Manager 

      
Suites of all sizes, furnish- 
ed or unfurnished, -with 
serving pantries; every 
room outside; terraces. 

Grand Ball Room and 
restaurants available for 
coming social events.’ 

HOTEL 

  

  

  

  * come, this incessant influx of new souls, brother?” they tell me the Flit Epidemic on earth this year is the worst in the history of Bugdom.” 
     

Advertisement 
    

OCTODER 26, 1929 

MUSICAL 
EVENTS 

Audiences That Dowt 
Sit on Their Hands— 
The Return of Siloti 

HERE will be 
no necd for a 

claque at the Opera 
this season if visit- 
ors to Signor Gatti’s 
cathedral are asnoisy 
as some of the early- 
concert attendants. 

When I heard a rataplan of applause 
at Mme. Scheff’s reappearance in 
“Mlle. Modiste,” I charged off this 
manuferation to the excesses of a sen- 
timental first-night assembly, but there 
was just as much racket at Mr, Siloti’s 
emergence from the privacy of his 
studio, and there was more than the 
usual quota of audible commendation 
and floral approval at the début of Miss 
Emma Otero. Miss Grace Divine, 
bowing in as a recitalist in Town Hall, 
also got a great big hand from the lis- 
teners and from the florists. 

  

N the case of Mr. Siloti, a venerable 
pianist who studied with Liszt and 

even had his picture taken with him, 
the ovation was a mark of respect as 
well as an acknowledgment of per- 
formance. Assisted by a group of Phil- 
harmonic-Symphony musicians, directed 
at intervals by Mr. Paul Stassevitch, 
Mr. Siloti played the Tschaikowski 
B-flat minor concerto, the Beethoven 
“Emperor” concerto, and the Danse 
Macabre of his master, Liszt—a work 
in which Mr, Siloti is inimitable. The 
audience looked like a musical encyclo- 
pedia, including Signor Toscanini, 
Josef Hofmann, Mme. Sembrich, and 
a flock of lesser notables; and most of 
the Russian colony was there to lend 
strident encouragement. 

Mr. Siloti, who had not been heard 
for several years, is a piano player of 
what is known as the old school. He 
has complete command of the key- 
board, and his occasional descents on 
wrong notes were the casual errors 
of a virtuoso. Everything was brilliant 
and full-toned. It was pianism that 
harked back many years, far away from 
the “psychological” practices of such 
contemporaries as Gieseking and Or- 
loff. A trifle old-fashioned, perhaps, 
but still vital and sometimes even stir- 
ring, this performance. 

‘The gentlemen of the Philharmonic- 
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TWIN-IGNITION EIGHT 
PRICED FROM $1625 TO $2260 

f.0. 6. factory 

SINGLE SIX 

  

TWIN-IGNITION SIX 
PRICED FROM $1295 TO $1695 

f.0. 6, factory 

PRICED FROM $915 TO $1075 

f.0.b. factory 

Motor car progress has taken a mighty stride. Nash engineer- 
ing has created three new series of Nash “400” motor cars for 

1930 which introduce an entirely new skill and efficiency to 

motor travel. [Great as was the first series of Nash “400s,” 

another year of design and experiment, of thought, of plan- 

ning and of thorough testing has brought fo the motorists of 

the world, in the Twin-Ignition Eight, the Twin-Ignition Six and 

the Single Six, a group of fine cars immeasurably finer. 

{These new 1930 Nash"400s" are so far advanced beyond 

the usual in style, in luxury, in completeness, in performance, 
thatitis no exaggeration to say—“a new generation of motor 

cars has now arrived.” {Of the many new 1930 "400" fea- 

tures, these few will give you some idea of the extraordinary 
character of these newest motor cars:—cable-actuated, self- 

energizing, fully-enclosed 4-wheel brakes; steel spring covers 

with sealed-in spring lubrication; automatic chassis lubrica- 

tion; built-in automatic radiator shutters. AND IN THE NEW TWIN- 

IGNITION EIGHT—a straight-eight, Twin-Ignition, high-compres- 

sion, valve-in-head motor with a 9-bearing, hollow crankpin 

integrally counterbalanced crankshaft; aluminum connecting 

rods; all windows, doors and windshields of Duplate non- 

shatterable plate glass. 

WARREN-NASH MOTOR CORPORATION, NEW YORK, N.Y. 
(AND ASSOCIATE DEALERS) 

There is a Nash Dealer in Your Immediate Neighborhood (239) 
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~E-A-R-D : 
‘ANCE MUSIC 

Until rors 

listened to 

E Soft, dreamy music like the 
BP shythmic murmur of melancholy 

aters ... Then the lilting lure 

  

       

  

y the first concerto, matters became less 

| who saved the show more than once 

  

    
    

Te recital of Miss Divine looked 

Symphony must have caused moments 
of acute discomfort for their brilliant 
maestro, who observed the proceedi 
from a parquet chair, Mr. Siloti’s 
tempi are erratic and Mr. Stassevitch, 
formerly de facto leader of the Con- 
ductorless Orchestra, seemed to be 
having a pretty trying time of it. 
When he was not pursuing Mr. Siloti 
in the Tschaikowski he was busy with 
a refractory set of pince-nez. After 

   

flurried, but the orchestral background 
could not have inspired Mr. Siloti, 

by his complete knowledge of the 
music, 

Presumably this event was in the 
nature of a comeback for the soloist, 
and as such it must be recorded as a 
success. 

M* Orero, a coloratura soprano 
from Cuba, did not have so many 

musical notables on tap at her concert, 
but there were three candidates for the 
mayoralty present (Mr. La Guardia 
was missing, but he probably lost few 
votes thereby, as the audience did not 
seem to consist of ballot-casters), as 
well as a swarm of diplomatic officials, 
The débutante was occasionally ill at 
ease—possibly because she attempted 
several arias which should have re- 
mained in her music cabinet—but it 
was evident that she had a charming 
voice and a flair for Latin music. This 
seemed to be a somewhat premature 
début, but Miss Otero has more than 
an even chance of becoming a ranking 
coloratura. 

better than it sounded. Miss 
Divine is attractive; her accompanist, 
Miss Evelyn Smith, is attractive; and 
Miss Charlotte Matthewson Lockwood, 
who helped out at the Town Hall 
organ in Miss Divine’s first three offer- 
ings, also is attractive. Unfortunately, 
the program, ranging from an air out     
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3, Cast 774 StReer 
960 Fifth Avenue 

XO 

or those desiring 
J @ smart, small 
town residence, 

Three and four room suites with ‘hotel ‘con- veniences and complete 
housekeeping facilities. 

Management of 
DouglasLEllimant Co, 

15 East 49th Street 

me A 

‘ Sighteen 
reams Terk 

SOUTH 
{East 20th St., Cor, Irving Place} } 

; 
> 

; 

  

in haw forte Arne 

FULL HOTEL SERVICE 

Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$18 to $25 per week 

{ GRAMERCY 6000 
ww ww www ww! 

You Feel at Home 
at the Powers 

  

nN 

  

   

    

     

   

This excellent hotel with 
its traditional hospitality 
makes splendid head- 
quarters for you in 
Rochester 

Hotel Syracuse, Syracuse, N. Y. 
‘Under Same Management 

aS) 
HOTEL 

Cire a ae 
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Quite So 

Quite So! 

“American designers in general are 

Qu 

fairly unsatisfactory as far as the 

pioneer spirit is concerned” — 

Thus one of New York's most 
sited Jaibidn repareare 

  

Kargére creations are originals, 

French-made and French=designed 

in our Paris ateliers. The pioneer 

spirit is captured at its source,and 

is evidenced in every lovely line 

of our new gowns and sport suits. 

KARGERE 
636 Fifth Avenue, New York 

39 Ave. Des Champs Elysées, Paris 

  

  

of Bach’s “St. Matthew’s Passion” to 
new ditties by David Guion, did not 
show Miss Divine’s voice at its best. 
On paper, it seemed to be an interesting 
and unorthodox creation, with groups 
by Sibelius and Merikanto, but on the 
platform it was not so inviting. It 

turned out to be rather an academic 

session. 
Incidentally, if singers must have 

the assistance of the Town Hall organ, 
they might as well insist that the con- 
sole be placed so that the audience is 
not distracted by the pedal activities of 
the organist. —R. ALS. 

   

  

CONCERT~MUSIC 
RECORDS 

“Aida? Complete—Two 
Concertos, Two Basses, 
and Many Others 

nV eros Bide 
complete in 

two albums, is one 
of the most impres- 
ive operatic record- 

ings yet — issued. 
First honors go to 

the conductor, Maestro Carlo Sabajno, 

who also directed the Victor “Travi- 

ata” and “Bohéme.? He keeps the 

tempi lively but elastic and he makes 
his climaxes without straining for them. 

‘The chorus of La Scala sings its pas- 
sages as one might expect—with en- 

thusiasm and euphony—and___ the 
recording, except for a few over-dri 
en spots, is first-rate. As usual with 

Sabajno performances, much of the 
drama which is not apparent on the 

stage becomes vivid on the discs. 
Aida is sung by Dusolina Giannini, 

who never has been heard here in 
opera, although she has had numerous 
appearances abroad. Her voice is rich, 
and she sings convincingly except when 
the music is too high for her. Irene 
Menghini-Cattaneo, the Amneris, is 

a competent mezzo with a touch of 
tremolo that probably wouldn’t get her 
any kind words in this city, where 2 

tremolo is the worst of possible vocal 
sins, And rightly! Aureliano Pertile, 

once a mainstay if not an ornament of 

the Metropolitan, sings Rhadames 
with uncommon restraint, even if he 

joins the large group of tenors who 
finish “Celeste Aida” as loudly as pos- 
sible in spite of the composer’s plainly 
marked intentions. Like Miss Gian- 
nini, Pertile is excellent when he 

doesn’t have to reach for top notes. 
Giovanni Inghilleri, the baritone, 

    

   

   

  

  

    

  

  

New! 

KREMENTZ 
Self Adjustable. 
WATCH BAND 

    

  

u 
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    perfect 

because 

perfectly 
simple!   
HALL we say it’s “simply perfect”? Or 
“perfectly simple”? The tremendous 

success of this newest Krementz Wrist 
‘Watch Band says ic is both! By means of 
the open links and a clever clasp, it at 
once becomes “self-adjustable” to any size 
wrist. Mannish looking! Smart! A worthy 
accompaniment to the costliest watch. A 
wonderful gift, or prize. Let your jeweler 
show you how easily it works. In Solid 
Gold or Platinum. Or Krementz Quality 
Rolled Gold on a Sterling Silver base. 
Write for booklet, and name of nearest 
jeweler. New Yorkers may phone our 
Fifth Avenue Office, Lackawanna 3123. 

KREMENTZ & CO. 
Makers of Fine Jewelry since 1866 

Newark, N. J. 
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napkins, 3-letter me : nog: 
dering, $92.50; 
$128.50. Prices 

rams on napki 72% 108, with 12 napkins, on other sizes, up to 5., 
‘MAIL ORDERS FitteD,, 

  

Thadison ty 
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    + available also in 8 oblong dinner 

  

, $118.50; 724136 acd lta » with 12 napkins, available upon request “WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE N 
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4A4O PARK AVE 

AT 501 ST. 

NEW YORKS SMARTEST 
APARTMENT 

HOTEL’ 

Alfred C. Ray, Manager 

  

  

  

Horoscopes 

Interviews by appointment . . $5.00 | 
Written Horoscope . . . $10.00 

Frances M. Courtney | 
21 Fifth Avenue New York 

Tel. 10 A. M. to 5 P.M. Gramercy 3796   

SHORTHAND 
SHORTHAND & IN’ ONE MONTH TYPEWRITING 

Miller, By Prof. " 
Columbia ’ University 

M ILEER, INSTITUT = SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. ¥. City 

(This Is not ® Correspondence Course) 

who taught _at 
FIVE YEARS 
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  sings Amonasro lyrically rather than in 
the usual explosive manner, and Sr. 
Manfrini, the Ramphis, seems to be 
an unusually fine bass. The King, 
according to tradition, gets nowhere 
with his réle. 

Victor’s “Aida” is worth adding to 
your collection—and you might make a 
note of it for your preliminary Christ- 
mas list. 

Odeon also has issued some “Aida” 
—the triumphal scene, on which there 
will be findings later. 

        

NOTHER Victor album that you 
ought to hear is the new electric 

version of Rachmaninoff’s second con- 
certo, played by the composer with the 
Philadelphia Orchestra. This is one of 
Victor’s great achievements, and the 
balance between the solo piano and the 
orchestra is better on the discs than it 
usually is in concerts. The Philadel- 
phia Orchestra also is represented on 
the Victor list by a two-record edition 
of Tschaikowski’s “Capriccio Italien,” 
a superlative job, in which Mr. Sto- 
kowski rescues this music from its 
cinema fate and makes it sound not 
only brilliant but even dramatic, 

    

   

(Gove has two unusual albums 
in its latest assortment—the 

Brahms violin concerto, played by Jo- 
seph Szigeti with the Hallé Orchestra, 
directed by Sir Hamilton Harty, and 
Tschaikowsk’s “Pathetic” Symphony 
by Oscar Fried and the Royal Philhar- 
monic. Sziget’s performance is a 
curious but effective blend of classic 
and gypsy styles—exactly the manner 
for this concerto—and one need never 
worry about his intonation. Sir Ham- 
ilton is one of Columbia’s best record- 
ing maestri, and the accompaniment is 
in itself notable. Mr. Fried, who once 
conducted a few concerts for the late 
New York Symphony, is a surprise in 
the “Pathetic,” which he leads re- 
soundingly and not at all in the Aapell- 
meister vein that he displayed when he 
was a guest batonist here. Mechanic- 
ally also, this is the best “Pathetic? now 
available, 

     

JRRsooee Soteectons have an op- 
portunity to hear Tancredi Pasero, 

the Metropolitan’s new bass, on a 
Columbia record prior to his début. 
He sings two excerpts from “Mefisto- 
fele,” and he sounds like Something. 
There is a suggestion of vibrato, but it 
1s not sufficiently serious to make one 
listen with alarm. Signor Pasero’s 
colleague, Signor Pinza, is on the cur- 
rent Victor roster, with airs from “La 
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HAS YOUR CHIN-LINE KEPT ITS FIRM YOUNG CURVE 

OR DO YOU LOOK MIDDLE-AGED? 

BLUNT QUESTION—but the answer your 

A mirror gives is no less plainly spoken. 

Is your chin-line clean-cut, firm? Keep it 

so—and you cannot help but look young. 

But is there the slightest drooping or sag- 

ging of the underchin? Correct it, or else 

resign yourself to a middle-aged appear- 

ance! A double chin makes any woman 

look old, no matter how young she may 

really be. 

But it is not necessary to develop a 

middle-aged chin-line, or to tolerate one 

already formed, Dorothy Gray evolved 

simple, scientific treatments and prepara- 

tions that have long proved remarkably 

successful both in preventing and correct- 

ing double chins. If it is impossible for you 

to visit one of the Dorothy Gray salons, 

you can readily follow these treatments in 

your ownhome. The same preparations used 

in the salons may be had at leading shops 

everywhere, and the Dorothy Gray method 

is clearly explained in “Your Dowry of 

Beauty,” a valuable booklet which is yours 

for the asking. 

DOROTHY GRAY 
Dorothy Gray Building 

683 FIFTH AVENUE * NEW YORK 
TELEPHONE... WICKERSHAM 6109 

Salons in 

LOS ANGELES SAN FRANCISCO WASHINGTON ATLANTIC CIT!
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“two 

in the 
bush 

are often good for the bird in 
hand,” said the clever cinema 
customer, “and these four on 
broadway are better than ten in 
the sticks, so seek your enter- 
tainment 

“why bring that up” 
++. those two black 
crows, moran and 
mack, come home 
to roost; better 
broadway than way 
down yonder in the 
cornfield, 

at the rivoli— 
united artists 

  

at the rialto 

    

  

  

“welcome danger,” 
harold Hoyd talking 
on the screen, not 

Ps ) inviting trouble, > y 

"> 

at the criterion 

but soliciting laughs 
++she gets em, 

paramount’s ‘‘ap- 
plause” for and with 
miss helen morgan 
+ she sits not, nei- 
ther does she wave 
her hands... just a 
white-light lily, wild 
and exotic, 

  

NI!
 

MA\\
 

atthe paramount 

“sweetie,” a para- 
mount confection 
that has no equal... 
nancy carroll, jack 
oakie and helen 
“sugar”? kane boop- 
boopa-dooping it up 
in the “good news”? 
of the year. the hap- 
pinessboys,davisand 
crawford provide 
music with the band 
and at the organ. 

  

luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 

publix theatres 

  
    

Forza del Destino” and “Norma,” 
assisted by the Metropolitan Chorus. 
A tendency to make whooffy is the only 
flaw in these recordings. Victor also 
introduces Margherita (née Margarct) 
Sheridan, an American soprano who 
has been singing in Italy, with two airs 
from “Madame Butterfly.” Miss 
Sheridan should be noted for refer- 
ence, because her voice is fresh and she 
does not holler. “The excerpts are the 
entrance song and “E Questo,” a 
touching bit out of the second act which 
is not generally heard out of its con- 
text. If you want to hear her in the 
more familiar “Un Bel Di,” Victor has 
that, too, and it’s good. 

To collectors of instrumental rec- 
ords, I suggest Moriz Rosenthal’s 
recording of Chopin études and pre- 
ludes on an Edison double disc (clear, 
accurate piano-recording) ; Myra Hess? 
Bach record for Columbia—the third 
C-sharp minor prelude and fugue, 
married to the Allegro from the G 
minor Toccata; and Felix Salmond’s 
cello version of Schumann’s “Abend- 
lied” and Debussy’s “Minuet,” also 
for Columbia. The best bit of lieder 
singing of the month is Sigrid Onegin’s 
Victor recording of “Du Bist Die 
Ruh’” (the Schubert setting) and 
Liszt’s “Lorelei.” —R. A. S. 

  

MIS ANTHROPE 
You collect people, 
I collect things. 
Even a violin’s 
Four strings 
Are much more often 
In commission 
Than 
The average disposition, 
While bronzes 
Are by nature stable, 
Unlike the heart 
In fact and fable, 
And Venetian glass 
Proves, on the whole, 
Far less brittle 
Than a soul. 

—RortH Lampert Jones 

Goodman Brennan, of Minersville, was 
a local caller. 

Mary Adams was a local caller. 
Ruth McDonald was a local caller. 
Stanley Carney attended the Fair. 
Donald Steward took in the Fair. 
Gill Carney, of Easton, was a local caller 

and then he attended the Fair.—Potts- 
ville (Pa.) Republican. 

Gill the glutton.   
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AND MOONLIGHT 

MEET v v 

Tuck the D Flat Noc- 
turne beneath your arm and 
take the elevator to the 27th 
floor of the A. W. A. Club- 
house. Enter one of the 
romantic nooks we’ve called 
Practice Rooms. If you're in 
the mood, perhapsas you play 
you'll sense the presence of a 
handsome shade that has 
broken more hearts than did 
all of King Arthur’s Knights! 

What a WONDERFUL HOME 
this is for the business 
or professional woman! | 

Cree a moonlit night. 

       

  

1250 outside rooms, 
of which 25 are still 
available for lease . . 
Each with bath and 
large closet—$15 to 
$25 per week. . . 
Some with private 

    

A.W.A. 
CLUB 
HOUSE 

     

       

  

   
      
      

     
ASS Wi57 ST. | ol arden, 100 NEW YORK | Soo cue        guests—$3 and $3.5 

Per day. 

In WESTPeRT conn 
» GREENWICH *, 

ON THE POST ROAD 

THE OPEN 
Door INN 
OPEN ALL WINTER 

     
   

   

     

  

/PECIAL, 
FOOTBALL & HOLIDAY 

DINNER” LOG FIRES ‘WINTER SPORTS 
TEL.GREENWICH 2171 

  

“Pawn the 
family spark- 
lers, if neces- 
sary, but DON'T. 
MISS THIS STO- 
RY!"—Philadelphia Public Ledger 

HIDE IN THE 

DARK 
by Frances Noyes Hart 
Authorof “The Bellamy Trial’ 

$2.00 
DOUBLEDAY- DORAN



THE NEW YORKER 

THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 

Fair and Lukewarm 

HERE is noth- 

ing new in the 
movie world of any 
consequence, or 
even anything that 
offers much by way 
of casual entertain- 

ment. Probably the best picture of the 
threadbare collection is “The Return 

of Sherlock Holmes,” at the Paramount 

at the moment, and that certainly is no 

knockout. However, the young people 
and those addicts of the great days of 

Doyle will get something out of it. 

Clive Brook does an excellent Wil- 

liam Gillette as the master detective. 

Mr. Holmes is as cool and suave and 

composed as ever, smokes his old pipe, 
and with unfailing dexterity tracks 
down his old enemy, Professor 
Moriarty. A large part of the ac- 

tion takes place on an ocean liner, 
and Mr. Holmes’ ability to assume 

the part of a steward or a band- 

master, or whatever réle he chooses, 

should be a lesson to professional stow- 
aways. The story is full of parlor 
magic, and of the very latest thing in 

mechanical contraptions—contrivances 

to tap the Atlantic cable, a cigarette- 

box with a poisoned needle, a phos- 
phorescent shoe polish which leaves 
gleaming footprints to betray the 

enemy’s steppings in the dark. “This 
is no ordinary murder, Watson,” Mr. 
Holmes observes during the film; but 
it is a rather ordinary picture. 

  

‘HERE is nothing suave about }} 
Harold Lloyd’s picture at the 

Rivoli, entitled “Welcome Danger.” 

I suffered at this entertainment, suffer- 
ed physically, as though all the whacks 
upon the skull, of which it largely con~ 
sists, were thumping upon my own fair 
frail cranium. There is the usual Lloyd 

comedy of the precise young man in a 
predicament, the predicament in this 
instance consisting of the schemings of 

a dope ring in the San Francisco China- 
town, a region of secret passages and 

sliding doors, every turn in every 
passage providing a proper locale for 
someone to be thumped on the head. 

The crash of these smacks is deafening, 

but a pain in the tympanum is not 

funny to many, 

‘HE pain aroused by “Marianne,” 
at the Capitol, is spiritual, but 

4hee AMUSING new Cocktail 

Shaker makes the mixing much 
easier. It’s of glass, looks like a high, 
narrow jug without a handle, ad 
has a silver-plated plunger down the 
center that you merrily jig up and 
down. With etched design, $25.00. 
With cut pattern, $15.00. 

Te MEMBERS of my familyusual- 
ly all want toast at the same mo- 

ment in the morning. But the Edicraft 

Toaster keeps up with the demand. It 

toaststwoslicesonbothsidesatthesame 
time. When they’re done the toaster 
automatically pops open. $15.00. 

  ce 

°VE BOUGHT an entirely new dinner 
set because I think a change at times 

is good for the family morale. The set is 
of Crown Ducal Ware. The centers of 
the plates are white, the rims are of arich 
ivory tone edged with amber, and the 
jolly little flower design is in green, rose, 
and amber. Service ee six, $44.00. 

SixthAve. & 45thSt. 

VANéderbilt 0571   fewis & ConcER 
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SHOPPING WITH Oat Om 
at LEWIS & CONGER 

FAMILY will never lack for 
vitamin C, as long as my Elec- 

tric Fruit Reamer does its duty. I just 
hold the halved fruit against the re- 

volving reamer and down streams the 
juice The Reamer has a frosted glass 

wl and gray enameled steel body. 
$14.95. 

"HIS NEW Saucepan Rack is made 
of good strong aluminum, and it 

has a row of sliding hooks. I have it 
fastened to the viall By my sink, handy 
for the pots and spoons and things I’m 
using all the time. Keeps them right 
within arm’s teach. 30” long, $1.75. 

  
I SAW SOME Bathroom Stools and 

Chairs the other day in sea pearl fin- 
ish, The sea peatl doesn’t crack, chip ot 
lose its color. A Chair enameled white 
with the back and seat in sea pearl was 
$17.50. White en- 

Qhut mg 
ameled Stool with 
sea pearl top, 

New York City 

$10.50. Blue, rose 
and green. 

© Lewis & Conger, 1929
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WERE IN PARIS 
“Rue Richer” is the address you'd give your taxi driver for the gayest and most Parisian of revues—the Folies Bergére, 

  

HERE in New York just say 
“Second Avenue at Houston Street” 
and your taxi will bring you to the 

NATIONAL 
WINTER GARDEN 

BURLESQUE 
where you'll find a rollicking, roister- 
ing—a bit of Paris in old New York. 
2ND AVENUE AT HOUSTON sT, 

Orchard 2772 
Mats. Daily 2:30—Evenings 8:30 
  

38th St, 1B. of JOHN GOLDEN {st $284; % 
BELA BLAU, INC. 

offers 

WEEK END! 
a comedy by 

AUSTIN PARKER 

   

  

  

  

8:40 PLAYHOUSE i.,,f8 St 

STREET 
SCENE 

“Worth § 

  

  

  

  

fives Genuine ‘Thetlls;”* 
b, Pelegr 

LEW CANTOR presents 

**SOLDIERS 
av WOMEN” 

with VIOLET HEMING and A. E. ANSON 

RITZ THEATRE Watt Pe. 838 

    

  

  

OCTOBER 26,1929 

  
WIDMIAM HARRIS, IR, Presents 

An Event of National Importance 

FRANK McGLYNN 
in John Drinkwater’s 

Abraham Lincoln 
FORREST, atre 49th St. W, of Biway WW. MATS. WED @ SAT.    

  

CRIMINAL CODE 
By MARTIN FLAVIN with ARTHUR BYRON. 
“You are quite swept off your feet by the forces It J. Brooks Atkinson, Times, 

NATIONAL BE: ¢\8 iP 
sets In notion,” 

RODEOr 
MADISON GARDEN 
SQUARE 

Nightly to Nov. 2nd 
Matinees Oct. 26-27 Nov. 1 & 2 

18,000 Seats $1%-3-75 

  

  

  

  

“Biggest Laugh Hit in Town” wee 

Sam H. Harris presents 

UNE MOON 
A New Play by RING LARDNER and GEORGE 8, KAUFMAN 

BROADHURST i Waihe Ee: $338 

FORTY-SIXTH BIG WEEK 

AFTER J)ARK 
OLD Seats by 

RIALTO Phone 

HOBOKEN Hob.8088 

Every Eve., incl. Sun.—Mats. Sat. Only     
      THE ASSEMBLY 

66 sath nee aa © 
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with MARY YOUNG 

   
HERMAN SHUMLIN 

(In Association with H.C. Potter & George Hatght) 

“BUTTON, BUTTON’ 
A New Comedy by MAURICE CLARK 

with LYNNE OVERMAN 

  

  
  

   
“ ’ 

RemoreQontrord 
NOVEL RADIO MYSTERY PLAY 

  

Thea, E of Bray, Bras. eso] | Reris PALACE B22 asoo 48th ST. sha Gab, Be $8 PALAC Brway at the Crossing of 47th St, 
ALL HEADLINERS BiS¢tat Stow, 

BILL ROBINSON 
Greatest Colored Dancing Comedian On The 

American Stage 
  
NEW AMSTERDAM The House Beautiful.” 

MATS. WED. & SAT. 
West 42 St. Erlanger, Dillingham, Ziegteld, Me, Dir, 

ZIEGFELD Ta: sat 
DDIE CANTOR 

in WHOOPEE” 
488 SEATS AT $1.00 

  

    

[—— THEATRE GUILD PRODUCTION ——] 

KARL 
AND 

ANNA 
By LEONHARD FRANK 

GUILD [i 

  

  Theatre West 14h Street, Eve, 8:50. Mutinees Wed, & Sai. 2:90 
HUDSON 

Only Colored Musical Smash! 
CONNIE’S—"AIN'T MISBEHAVIN’ 

HOT CHOCOLATES 
MIDNIGHT SHOW EVERY THURSDAY 

  

  

JOHN GOLDEN presents FRANCINE 

; 
Larrimore 

in Let Us Be Gay %,RAGet 

LITTLE ‘Theatre Evening: 3 8:5 ‘Mats, Wed, & Sat, 2:4         
  

    AVON@iEs 
Brock Pemberton Presents 

Strictly Dishonorable 
New Comedy Hit by Preston Sturges 

Staged Ly Antoinette Perry and Mr, Pemberton 
“The sauclest thing that has brightened Broad- way this season’*—Perey Hammond, Heratd-Tribiane   crorcy, WEST] MATS, WED. wars APOLLO gist a san 

10th EDITION 

GEORGE WHITE’S 
SCANDALS ALL 

NEW 
ALL. 
NEW     
    
  

  

lorious Night”; Oct. 
Chas, “Rogers in 
Oct. 31, Nov. 1 with Loretta 

  

ks, dr. 

[OND
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GILBERT MILLER 

presente 

GertrudeLawrence 

Candle- Light 
EMPIRE f THEATRE 
BWAY & 40. ST.—Hives 

‘Mats. Wed, & Sat, at 2:80 

Otis Skinner 

ik Hundred 
Years Old 

LYCEUM M THEATRE 

   

  

yauzney’ s End 
(By arrangement with 

Maurice Brown) 
  

HENRY MILLER’S 
24 W. 49 st, 

Thurs. & Sat 

    

  

  

THEATRE| MASQUE, 

The Aristocrat of Thrillers! 

ROPE’S END 
(Produced in London as “*Rope"*) 

ENGLISH CAST includes ERNEST MILTON 
“provides real thrills... The tastiest of the season” 

Robert Garlend, Tetegrom. 
  

  

  
  

  

Thea ETHEL BARRYMORE 
Chicks, 9044. Eva. 6:50, Mats, Wed. & Sat., 

JOHN DRINKWATER'S Comedy 

BIRD 1N HAND 
Original English Cast Over a Year in London 

7th Month in New York 

SHUBERT Mi vbepe) Sat 

QUEENIE SMITH 
‘Musical Comedy 
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in the Sensation 

“The Street Singer” 
ANDREW TOMBES 

ARGH, SELWYN and CHAS. B. COCHRAN 
(iy Sarvanvement with Leon M, Lion) 

present 

Many Waters 
Comedy. of Tite, y MONCKTON HOFFER, 

with ERNEST TRUEX and MARDA VANNE 

MAXINE ELLIOTT’S Thea. W. 39 St. 
‘Eves, at 8:50, MATS, WED, & SAT. 2:30 

TBELASCO trate. ¥ i 54a S330 | 
BELASCO —iitinces)iniors. & Sat 2:40 

DAVID BELASCO presents 

‘oIt’s a 
Wise Child’’ 
“4 Blawless Cast”"—Roveet Gantanp ve, Telegram 

‘A Comedy by Laurence E. Johnson 

  

  

  

  

‘Theatre W. 48th St 
LONGACRE fres sto Nats. Wed. &Sat.2:20 

1, LAWRENCE WELER Presents 

FAVERSHAM 
in a Modern Comedy 

“Her Friend the King” 
by A. E. ‘Thomas and Harrison Rhodes       
  

quite as agonizing. This picture fol- 

lows in the train of “The Cock Eyed 

World,” a pitiful camp follower, with 
Marion Davies giving us a desultory 
Damita, as the French girl in love with 

an American soldier stationed in her 

There is some singing, Miss 
Davies looks pretty and, in one instance, 

smokes a cigar, but the thin plot is 

endlessly dragged out, and the rough 
characte s of the military are 

stressed with such a complete lack of 

life that they are only very untasteful 

and unpleasant. Why Marion Davies 
should bother with such cheap balder- 

dash escapes my idealistic compre- 
hension. 

   
  

    

town. 

    

HERE are a few other trifles 

about town. Sailor’s Holiday” 
—TI think that’s the name—is nothing 

at all; “A Most Immoral Lady” 

loses the effectiveness of that interesting 

blackmail plot by complete lack of fi- 
nesse; “Rasputin, Prince of Sinners,” 

presented at the Cameo, gives us a Ras- 

putin like the mild-eyed philosopher of 
a backwoods art colony, and avoids 
completely all the drama of the famous 
pricst’s story. —J. Cc. M. 

WORK FOR THE CENSOR 

Rabbits 
Have horrid habits; 
Shad 
Are pretty bad; 
Pigeons 
Have no religions; 
Bees 
Expose their knees; 

  

‘Terrapins 
Parade their sins; 

Moles 
Have damaged souls; 
Albatrosses 
Are total losses; 

Snakes 
Are dreadful rakes; 

Spiders 
Are law-deriders; 

Bears 
Won't say their prayers. 

Tm shocked to see that unabridged 

zodlogies 

Are still permitted in our schools and 

colleges! 
—ARTHUR GUITERMAN 

If not convenient to move furniture 

outdoors to clean, place a damp cloth 

over the piece of furniture and then 

beat it—Atlanta Journal. 

We're no coward. 
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William Fox Has the Honor to Present 

The Celebrated Star of “Kiki,” 

“Lulu Belle” and Other 

Belasco Hits 

LENORE 
ULRIC 

In Her First ALL TALKING 

Movietone Production 

“FROZEN JUSTICE” 

with 

LOUIS WOLHEIM 

ROBERT FRAZER 

| Also Famous Roxy 

STAGE PROGRAM 

50th St. & 7th Ave. 
Direction 

S. L. Rothafel (Roxy) ROXY 
  

  

‘QE NEWEST MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 

FOLLOW THRU 
“phemostcheerfulof seuson’emusleshows.""—Her.-Prib. 

CHANIN 46th ST. THEATRE 
Eves. 8:80 sharp. Mats, Wed, & Sat, 2:80 

        

   

SCHWAB & GENUINE 
MANDEL’S SUCCESSES 

SEASON'S UNDIS 

N E W M 0 On ‘The Musical 
Play Supreme 

N ROBERT, cus 
Wiupinr — #ALLIDAY SHY 

IMPERIAL Testre. . 458t. Eves, 8:80, sharp 
Mutinees Wed. & Sat, 2:30 
  

  

A Warner Bros. & Vitaphone Talking Picture 

GEORGE ARLISS 
IN 

“DISRAELI”” 
WARNER BROS. 

THEATRE 
Brway & 52d St. 

Daily 2:45—8:45 
Sun. 3-6-8:45 

  

  

“You can’t help tiding along.” 
Gilbert Gabriel, American. 

SUBWAY 
EXPRESS 

West 
Eye, 8:50, Mats, 

  

St. Dir, A. L. Erlanger. Wea. & Sat. 2:36 LIBERT 

  

  

             

  

    

Setering WILL 
MAHONEY 
WILLIAM 
DEMAREST 

THREE 
SAILORS 

56 PRIZE BEAUTIES   
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A GESTURE TRULY PARISIAN © With a flip of the cloisonné top of 
Compacte le Début, the very essence of Parisian smartness is revealed. For it is in the little 
subtleties of accessories that the true Parisienne expresses her genius for costume finesse. : : : 
Compacte le Début is one of those little niceties of costume by which a woman shows her 

recognition of Today’s mode. For these four exquisite bits of colorful cloisonné 
are particularly designed to complement your ensemble. : ; ; There is one 
distinctive in black and gold finish. Another so lovely in green with gold. A 
third effectively contrasts blue with silver. While still another has the sparkle 

” of silver flecks on white. And ... in chatelaine form. . . Lipstick le Début . 
matching in design and color .. . is attached by a graceful chain, + : + Inside che 
cover a misror of gloss . . . chen a sole Hlly pull. A compartment of compact o 
loose powder . . . another of rouge to match your natural coloring . . . both in 

Pi 8 z Ss 

the provocative le Début fragrance. Such a pleasantly convenient, yet eloquent way of saying, 
“I follow the model” : ; ; You will find the Compacte and refills at all modern ahops, 
Compacte le Début. $5.00* (with simple enamel-dotted top. $2.50)+ Chatelaine le Début.$10.00- Lipstick le Début.$2.50+ Compactewith chain, $7.50 

RECHARD HUDNUT «- - NEW YORK «+ PARIS
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Makers of high grade printi eens epee 
advertising agencies and lead 
ing publications. 

Four complete plants conveniently 
located,operating day and night     Jor your convenience. 

POWERS REPRODUCTION CORP. POWERS FOURTH ENGRAVING CO. 
205West 39%St,.NY. ~ Tel: PENnsylvania 0600 216 East 45%St..NY.~ Tel: MURray Hill 5901 

POWERS PHOTO-ENGRAVING 00. THE FINE-ARTS ENGRAVING CO. 154 NassauSt.. NY. ~ Tel: BEEkman 4200 216 Fast 49881, NY.~ TeVANderbilt 6964 I 

6 Mlustrate and, Soll 
xCyo,—__ $+ OPK  



A VOYAGE 

[conrinvED FROM PaGE 38] Purilian 
sphere, for life in Purilia demands a 
degree of physical activity and an ex- 

penditure of emotional energy which, 

T am afraid, would overtax the stoutest 

human organism. The average Puri- 
lian in the course of a day endures a 
series of escapades and physical adven- 
tures which at the end of a year at 

most would, I am certain, shatter 

the nervous constitution of the most 
robust man or woman. 

As for the life of the emo- 

tions, it can almost be said that 

it comprises the whole range 

of Purilian life. What thought and work 

and play and simple relaxation are to us, 
emotional activity is to the Purilian. 

His life is a riot of emotional excess, 

one wave of intense fecling succeeding 
another with bewildering and almost 

unbelievable rapidity. I doubt if any 
human could long endure the anguish- 
ed suffering, the frenzied joy, and the 
transcendent love which are the sub- 

stance of the Purilian’s habitual régime. 

I spoke of love, and well I might, 
for love is perhaps the to the whole 

Purilian world. Not such love as we 

know on earth: one dynamic element 
in our complex lives, with manifold 

biological, psychic, and aesthetic im- 
plications; but love as the be-all and 
end-all of life, love as the sole sub- 

stance and meaning of life, love uni- 

versal and all-permeating, without any 

implications whatever. Such is love 

in Purilia, and an overpowering thing 
it is!) The reader must understand 
that the broad plains, the quiet hillsides, 
the many-towered cities, and the hordes 

of animate creatures who inhabit them 

are but the paraphernalia of this eter- 
nal, cosmic love. 

    

  

  

    

    

HE reader will now, I hope, be 
able to comprehend the interesting 

caste system which is one of the most 

remarkable features of the Purilian 

social order. ‘There are at least five 

well-defined castes in Purilia, and I 

shall endeavor to acquaint the reader 
with the distinguishing characteristics 
of each. 

‘The most venerated, although by no 
means the largest, of these social classes 
is the Umbilican caste.  Pansy’s 
mother, Mrs. Malone, was a member 
of this caste, and the description of her 
physical appearance which I have al- 
ready given includes most of the char- 
acteristics by which persons belonging 
to this caste are recognizable. Only 
mothers may belong to the Umbilican 

  

      

    

TO PURILIA 
caste, and only mothers who have suf- 
fered deeply—but since, in Purilia, 
motherhood and suffering are almost 

synonymous, nearly any mother is 

eligible. 
It is impossible to exaggerate the 

esteem in which the Umbilicans are 
held throughout the length and breadth 
of Purilia. In fact, while Christian- 

ity is the nominal and established re- 
ligion of the country, the religious 
emotion of the people finds its hap 

piest expression in mother-wor- 

ship, and the Umbilicans have 

a status which can truly be 
characterized as priest-like or even 
semi-divine. An Umbilican can do no 

wrong, and the suggestion that she can 

corresponds to blasphemy among us. 
Tt must be explained that maternity 

in Purilia is in no sense a biological 

function, but is solely emotional and 

spiritual. I shall have occasion to 
refer again to the vexatious problem of 
the origin of in Purilia, but for the 
present it is merely necessary that the 
reader understand that the relationship 

between an Umbilican and her children 

is a metaphysical rather than a phy- 

sical one. 
One of the many curious paradoxes 

which one encounters in the course of 

one’s inquiries into the mysteries of 
Purilian love is that although the Um- 

bilicans are literally worshipped by all, 
especially, of course, by their children, 
these children nevertheless are con- 

stantly guilty of conduct which must 
have the effect of aggravating the ven- 
erated parents’ already heavy load of 
anguish. In fact, it is a matter of 

almost everyday occurrence for some 

youth or maiden to leave the maternal 
home without leaving a single clue to 
his or her whereabouts, and to remain 

away for months or even years without 
making the slightest effort to communi- 
cate with the distressed Umbilican! 

The lives of the Umbilicans are 
simple and uneventful, even by earthly 

standards. | Weeping, knitting, and 
prolonged contemplation of the por- 
traits or photographs of their absent 
children comprise almost the whole 
range of their activities. Occasionally, 
in their lighter moments, they turn 
their attention to the concoction of fruit 
pasties, an art in which they are un- 
excelled, but on the whole their lives 

are monotonous and unenlivened. 

        

    NKING only slightly below the 
Umbilicans are the Pudencians, 

a large and thriving caste. The 

  

ARBITER 
ELEGANTIARUM 
Tf you know your Europe, you know 

that as Weymann goes, so goes the 

cosmopolitan world of motor fashion. 
Bodies by Weymann have long been 
the choice of H.R.H., the Prince of 
Wales, the Duke of York, and others 
of the British and continental nobility 
for their private equipages. 

Needless to say, this peerless coach 
craft may be had in America only on 
the American car which enjoys the 
widest vogue abroad—the Stutz! Four 
superb creations—the new Chateau 
Weymanns—now invite your inspec- 
tion, Low, rakish in profile and aristo- 
cratically British, they are cars whose 
dashing verve appeals to the wanderlust 
in the heart of every man—cars whose 
charming luxury will sweep a woman 
off her feet. 

We warn you, they are irresistible. And 
for only $3945.00 f. 0. b. factory you 
can have the pleasure of owning the 
most distinguished car in New York 

NEW SERIES 

SAFETY STUTZ 
AND 

BLACKHAWK CARS 
STUTZ NEW YORK COMPANY inc. 

BROADWAY AT G2nd STREET 

DN NU ee TLL   
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FPOR 220, years the favorite safeguard of Europe's elite, Farina’s Red Crest Cologne stands supreme as the surest and most pleas- 
ant protection against perspiration odors. Blended in 1709 by Johann Maria Farina from a delicate secret formula, and used by 
fastidious Continentals ever since, this Tuxurions freshener now comes from. its old-world background to fill the needs of 
modern New York. It is an unfailing aid to personal delicacy for both men and women, a stimulating rub-down, and a valuable 
astringent. 

At all good toilette goods counters. But be sure to ask by full name for “Farina’s Rei Crest Cologne,” because any product so old and so good is bound to be copied. Glass bottles, $1.00 and $2.00 size. Wicker 
bottles, $1.75, $3.00 and $6.00 size. Sole Dis- tributor for U.S. A., Geo. Borgfeldt & Co. 111 E. 16th St, N.Y. C. 
Now! A really luxurious Shaving Lotion Soothes—smooths—heals the nicks. As fine as the cologne which forms its base. Ask at the better shops for Farina’s Red Crest Shaving Lotion. Price $1. 

FARINAS 
RED CREST 

COLOGNE 
BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 

Look for the Red Crest 

      

Pudencians are young and beautiful 
girls ranging in age from eighteen to 
twenty-two. They are usually 
blonde, although occasionally one with 
dark tresses is encountered. ‘The 
essential and distinguishing character- 
istic of this caste is virginity, and it 
is this quality which accounts for the 
exalted position which the Pudencians 
occupy in the Purilian social system. 

It may strike the uninformed reader 
as paradoxical that in a land in which 
maternity is invested with religious 
sanctity, virginity also is elevated to a 
plane almost equally exalted. I can, 
perhaps, best elucidate this difficult 
matter by explaining that in Purilia 
virginity, like maternity, is symbolical 
and metaphysical rather than biological 
or physical. The two castes are en- 
tirely distinct; there is no progression 
from one to the other: that is to say, 
it is unthinkable that an Umbilican was 
ever a Pudencian or that a Pudencian 
is a potential Umbilican. Indeed, it 
would be in the nature of sacrilege to 
suggest that a Pudencian is capable of 
maternity, or that an Umbilican in 
achieving maternity surrendered her 
virginity. The two states are alto- 
gether disparate: the function of the 
Umbilicans is to be mothers, that of 
the Pudencians is to be virgins. 

I know only too well that more than 
one reader will find himself dissatisfied 
with so inadequate an explanation, but 
unfortunately it is the best that I can 
offer. The whole subject is surround- 
ed, in Purilia, with a kind of reveren- 
tial mystery which it is almost impossible 
to penetrate. As for the question of 
birth, which, of course, is closely re- 
lated to this discussion, I must admit 
that I succeeded in learning almost 
nothing about it. 

He we have the most striking il- 
I lustration of how deceptive are the 

outward physical resemblances between 
the Purilians and ourselves, Actually, 
the whole life process is totally dissim- 
ilar, and while it is impossible for me 
to say what birth in Purilia is, I can say 
quite authoritatively what it is not. It 
is not, then, the result of sexual union. 
Indeed, a Purilian would be profoundly 
horrified by any such suggestion—as- 
suming that he could be made to 
understand it! 

But lest the reader assume from this 
that Purilian birth is a sort of parthe- 
nogenesis, I must hasten to add that 
while birth is never the result of sexual 
conjugation, it is invariably the result 
of marriage. In other words, Purilian 
children do have fathers as well as 

  

OCTODER 26, 1929 

mothers; and, although the fathers 
are held in little esteem, they appar- 
ently fulfill some necessary, if alto- 
gether inscrutable, function in the 
perpetuation of Purilian life. 

Y own inference is that there is 
some generative principle inher- 

ent in the marriage ceremony which, 
in some unknown way, eventually pro- 
duces Purilian infants. I base this 
largely upon the fact that in Purilia 
there is no birth outside of wedlock. 
‘This, I think, argues that the procre- 
ative function inheres in the marriage 
institution, rather than in the physio- 
logical constitution of the parties to the 
marriage, 

This view is supported by the fact 
that babies are really not born, but 
merely occur. There is no long and 
difficult period of gestation. No one 
in Purilia has ever seen a woman who 
gave outward evidence of approaching 
maternity. There are no lying-in 
hospitals, no obstetricians, no midwives. - 
Purilian mothers are happily spared all 
the hazards and the pangs that attend 
human birth, Often, indeed, the 
arrival of the little one comes as some- 
thing of a surprise to the parents. A 
pair is joined in wedlock and then, 
after a while, a baby appears, usually 
well developed and fully clothed. 
Occasionally the mother has vague 
premonitions of the arrival of the in- 
fant, and sometimes even goes to the 
length of preparing a garment or two 
for the expected child; but this prac- 
tice is not regarded with favor, and is 
generally looked upon as unwomanly 
and indelicate. 

What makes the whole situation even 
more involved and obscure is that 
although marriage can by no means 
be said to entail loss of virginity, en- 
trance into the marital state auto- 
matically deprives a Pudencian of her 
caste; yet, despite this, the sole end 
which every Pudencian has in view 
(and which she invariably achieves) is 
marriage. 

One hypothetical explanation of the 
eagerness of the Pudencians to enter 
the marital state is that they are seeking 
an escape from the exacting and fre~ 
quently perilous mode of life which 
they invariably lead. For, unlike the 
Umbilicans, the Pudencians lead lives 
of unremitting physical activity and 
emotional stress. On the one hand 
they are the objects of unrelenting 
persecution by the Vauriens (a despic- 
able caste, to which I shall have occa- 
sion to refer again), who endeavor by 
fraud, force, or stealth to engage the 
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When it’s 

hard to get up- 

N alarm clock is an urge, but a 

tube of Bost on the bath-room 

shelf is an invitation. It’s like 

the shadow of climbing roses on 

  

the morning curtains—brings a vision of 

S what a glorious day can produce. 

No more like the tooth-pastes of the day that has gone than your 

cigarette is like an old cob pipe. 

Made primarily for smokers, because people do smoke—known far 

and wide already as the smoker’s friend. The original modernist pre- 

scription of Dr. Wm. Dale Bost, a chemist who knows every secret and 

every pretense of the dental cream world. 

With mild, harmless ingredients, innocent as milk or fruit juices, 

removes tobacco stain, cleans the mouth healthfully, and leaves a linger- 

ing sweetness of breath—clear respiration which stimulates one for the 

duties and pleasures of the day. 

And a bouquet flavor that is very individual. 

In the jade-and-coral tube at 
chemists and department stores 

    

    

BOST, Inc. AND: 

10 East 40th Street Strawbridge & Clothier, Phila. 
ohn Wanamaker, Phila. 

NEW YORK: New York m. Filene’s & Sons, Boston 
Bullock’s Wilshire, Los Angeles 
Powers, Minneapolis 2 
L.S. Ayres & Co., Indianapolis 
Woodward & Lothrop, Wash. 
Burger-Phillips, Birmingham 
Porteous-Mitchell-Braun 

Portland, Me. 
Frederick & Nelson, Seattle 
Miller & Rhoads, Richmond 
Meier & Frank Co. 

Portland, Ore. 
Rich’s Inc., Atlanta 
Kaufmann’s, Pittsburgh 
Jos, tome, & Co., Pittsburgh 

icCreery & Co., Pittsbur; 
Stewart & Co., Baltimore 
Brown-Thompson, Hartford 
G. Fox & Co., Hartford 
J.N. Adam & Co., Buffalo 
Wm. Hengerer & Co., Buffalo 
Stewart Dry Goods, Louisville 

John Wanamaker 
Sake—Fifth Avenue 
Franklin Simon & Co. 
Jas. McCreery & Co. 
R. H. Macy & Co., Inc. 
Stern Bros. 
Arnold Constable 
Gimbels 
Frederick Loeser & Co. 
Abraham & Straus, Inc. 
Liggett’s Drug Stores 
Whelan Drug Co. 
Pennsylvania Drug Stores 
L. Bamberger & Co., Newark 
Hahne & Co., Newark
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   RITZ + CARLTON 
Announces the opening of 

THE OVAL RESTAURANT 
and 

THE GRILL ROOM 

with the 46th Street Entrance 

   
       

  

     
   

    

For LUNCHEON, DINNER 
and Private SUPPER Parties 

DANCING—7:30 to 10:00 P.M. 

   
       

    

Reservations may now be made for the Ball Room 
and private Dining Rooms for the coming season. 

      * 

ALBERT KELLER, President 
RITZ-CARLTON, Boston RITZ-CARLTON, Atlantic City 

Under Same Management 

* * 

  

    

      

             
  

   

  

   

                

   
   

  

   

   

  

Children’s 
Custom-made 
Coats 
Distinctive little fall and winter coats of imported cloth, lined with lambs 

| wool and trimmed ‘with the finest furs Also especially designed sweaters, 
knitted suits, exquisite dresses, layettes 

astel shades, carriage robes and 

MISS IL. BROGAN, INC. 
300 MADISON AVENUE 

| NEW YORK 
NEW ORLEANS 

      

PALM      
OF RECENT PAINTINGS 

| WILLIAM MALHERBE 
OCTOBER 15 TO NOVEMBER 9 

    

   ifla 

Delmar 

author of 

BAD GIRL 

Her new novel is 

KEPT 
WOMAN 
Harcourt Brace $2.50 

    

1929 
| DURAND-RUEL 

GALLERIES 
TWELVE EAST 

FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 
NEW-YORK 

Can You Solve 
LU) 

80 unigue detective problems to be solved from given data, Me rating than cross: m ‘or Ask’Me Another, THE 2ND BAFFLE BOOK Get itat your bookstore, $2.00 

  

           

      

    

          

         THE CRIME CLUB, INC.,, GARDEN CITY, NEW YORK’ 

OCTODER 26, 1929 

Pudencians in disastrous and dishonor- 
able alliances or, more often, to do 
them actual physical violence—and 
when I say physical I mean, of course, 
metaphysical; and, on the other hand, 
they are harrowed by an unending 
succession of enforced separations and 
devastating misunderstandings between 
themselves and the members of another 
caste, known as the Paragonians, who 
are always the rightful possessors of 
the affections of the Pudencians, 

Perhaps, then, it is not to be won- 
dered that a Pudencian should will- 
ingly, even eagerly, sacrifice the 
enormous prestige which her caste 
gives her to embrace the serene obscur- 
ity of marriage. For in marriage a 
Pudencian finds refuge from the 
threats and machinations of the Vaur- 
jens. Safe in the arms of some hand- 
some Paragonian, she sinks into a 
tranquil security, and—as I shall have 
occasion to relate—fades gracefully 
from the turmoils of the Purilian 
scene. Indeed, marriage in Purilia 
has about it a finality which is almost 
lethal, and in most cases the sorely 
tried Pudencian finds in it a restful 
physical obliteration and an eternity 
of disembodied happiness. 

Aver or two more about the 
Pudencians. They are inva- 

riably kind, sweet-tempered, and sym- 
pathetic. Their behavior is the 
quintessence of womanly modesty. 
They do not drink or smoke, or indulge 
in any of the other manifold impro- 
prieties to which so many young women 
upon our planet are addicted. They 
are quick to resent any male attention 
which does not contemplate marriage; 
and while their lives are literally con 
ditioned by love, they hold themselves 
superior to passion, and the essential 
purity of their nature makes it impos- 
sible for them ever to lend themselves 
to those crude outward manifestations 
of love with which we sensual earth- 
lings are only too familiar. | What 
makes their conduct all the more ad- 
mirable is that more often than not 
they seck careers upon the stage or in 
other departments of the amusement 
world where, as everyone knows, 
conditions are most unfavorable to the 
preservation of female innocence and 
modesty. Yet, despite these self- 
imposed handicaps, they triumphantly 
maintain that militant purity which is 
traditional to their caste. 

Another Pudencian trait worthy of 
notice is the meticulous neatness of 
these lovely girls, Neither shipwreck, 
nor battle, nor all-night vigil can dim
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for an instant their luscious bloom or 
ruffle a single strand of their tasteful 

coiffures. Indeed, I have known a 
Pudencian to emerge from a flooded 
mine or a shell-torn front-line trench 
—-whither she had gone on some 
characteristic errand of mercy—with 
her lovely face as blooming and her 
frock as dainty and unruffled as though 
she had just stepped out of her boudoir. 

  

HE Paragonians are to all out- 
ward appearances the male coun- 

terparts of the Pudencians. Like the 
Pudencians, they are young and hand- 
some. They, too, are concerned 
chiefly in contracting a marriage in 
which they will find blissful obliter- 

ation. Indeed, the achievement of 

this end is a career so arduous in its 

nature that anyone but a Paragonian 

would shrink from it. Not only does 

the courtship of a Pudencian involve 

the most agonizing emotional compli- 
cations, but usually before the union 
can be consummated the aspiring Para- 
gonian must undergo a sort of ordeal 

by battle in the course of which he runs 

the most frightful risks and performs 
almost Herculean feats of strength and 
skill. Fortunately, the Paragonians 
are all trained athletes, expert horse- 

men and marksmen, skilled aviators, 

untiring swimmers, and clever boxers 
and swordsmen. To these attain- 
ments they add indomitable courage 
and unflagging resourcefulness, so that 
it is not to be wondered that they 
emerge triumphantly from every sit- 
uation. They are apparently immortal 
and invincible; at any rate, there is 
no record of a Paragonian’s death or 
defeat. 

‘The Paragonians, like the Puden- 

cians, are scrupulously neat, and some- 
how always manage, even in the thick 
of battle, to shave smoothly and to 

gloss their hair. Indecd, spiritual love 
and tidiness are the two great bonds 
which make inevitable the union of 
Pudencians and Paragonians. 

HE Vauriens, to whom I have 

already referred, are a numerous 
and flourishing caste, despite the heavy 

casualties which they constantly suffer. 

They are a powerful order, but as 
they employ their power only for evil 

ends, they are rightfully despised. 
They, too, like all the other Purilian 
castes, are conditioned solely by love. 

But while the love of the Vauriens is 

certainly not spiritual love, it is difficult 

to say just what it is. In some ways 

it resembles physical love, but since that 
is unknown in Purilia, I can describe   

109 

RABELLA 
t§ a DARLING 

  

  

    

  

  

  

RABELLA'S CONQUESTS are legion. Her adorable pout can calm 

panics. So they say. 

Ah, but the loveliness of her velvet complexion. A dewewashed rose. 

A newsborn star. Adjectives sive out. And Arabella laughs. Slips away 

to Marie Earle’s to cheat the years again. There, clever fingers smooth 

away the little lines all her cooing ways trace into her skin. Rich prepae 

rations protect from telletale wrinkle paths. Flatter back the unlined 

radiance of youth. 

The pampered Arabellas of two continents have trusted their skins to 

Marie Earle’s famous beauty-bringing methods for nineteen years. You 

will find her luxurious Salons in Paris, Southampton and New York. 

THE NEW YORK SALON 
is at 660 Fifth Avenue 

Bet. 58nd & 58rd Sts. 
Telephone: Volunteer 1450 

{for your appointment. 

eee
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this strange emotion of the Vauriens 
only as symbolic lust. It is always [> aroused by a Pudencian, but since no ]) = Vaurien has ever been successful in his Yf- a ] Sy designs, it is impossible to say what 

SK 
would happen if he were. 

The traditional lack of success of 
the Vauriens does not in the least de- 
ter them from a continuance of their 

=| pursuit of the Pudencians, and this 
S| pursuit, together with the physical com- 

bats with some Paragonian which it 
always involves, constitutes the sub- 
stance of a Vaurien’s life. 

NE caste remains to be described: 
the Bordellians, who bear much 

the same relationship to the Vauriens 
that the Pudencians bear to the Para- 
gonians. The Bordellians are almost 
invariably dark-haired, plump, and 
past the first flush of youth. They 
are the lowest of all the Purilian castes 
and have almost the status of the un- 
touchables in our own India. Um- 
bilicans and Pudencians shrink from 
them in horror; and this sentiment is 
shared by the Paragonians too, despite 
the fact that they are sometimes tem- 
porarily distracted by the wiles of the 
Bordellians. 

It is difficult to convey to the reader 
the disesteem and loathing in which 
these repulsively attractive feniales are 
held, ‘They spend their lives in at- 
tempting to lure Paragonians, although 
to what they wish to lure them I never 
succeeded in discovering. Spiritual 
love is unknown to them, nor do they 
Possess virginity. On the other hand, 
it cannot be said that they have ever 
surrendered their virginity, and I 
finally arrived at the conclusion that 
virginity was simply a quality which 
they had never at any time possessed. 
This, too, will be difficult for the ter- 
restrial reader to understand; but he 
must bear in mind that I am writing 
of a people who inhabit a sphere so 
remote from ours that it would be im- 
possible even to convince them of our 
existence, 

Naturally, most of what I have 
written is the summarized result of 
months of painstaking investigation. 
T have introduced it at this point in my 
narrative because I feel that without 
some familiarity with the conditions of 
Purilian life, the amazing happenings 
which I have yet to record would be 
utterly incomprchensible to the reader. 

And now let us return to the quest 
for Pansy and Mollie upon which 
Johnson and I were engaged. 

—Evmer Rice 
(Continued next week)
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THE SKY LINE 
Up Around Grant’s Tomb 

—Within the Temple 

FEW daysago, 
when we were 

in the upper reaches 
of Riverside Drive, 

we were attracted 
by the new Master 
Building, at 103rd 

Street, designed by Corbett, Harrison 

& Mac Murray. It is a striking tower 
that ends, by an ingenious system of 

setbacks and bevelled corners, in a 

distinctly modern arrangement of piers. 
At the corners of the main structure 

cantilever construction is used, and 

windows are carried out to the 

angles. 
This feature is being increasingly in- 

troduced by architects who wish to 

prove that America can do anything 
Europe can, but we are not entirely 

pleased with it as an element of design, 

nor are we sure that a “conservatory 
corner” will add to a room’s beauty or 
livableness. Probably we are hopeless- 
ly old-fashioned in thinking that the 
corner of a high structure should ex- 

press strength and solidity. 

‘The Master Building is rich in color 

—a warm, reddish brown; the brick 

surfaces are enlivened, but in no way 

disturbed, by well-studied patterns and 

horizontal courses; and the glazing 

and metal work in the lower levels is 

exceptionally interesting. Incidental- 
ly, the Roerich Museum occupies a 
section of the structure. 

W: paused reverently at Grant’s 
Tomb to compare its present 

stark clumsiness with the drawings we 

have seen of its proposed “improve- 
ment.” Funds for this laudable pur- 

pose are being slowly amassed, and 
when the necessary amount has been 
raised, which we understand will be 

in the near future, the task of re- 

habilitation and adornment will be en- 

trusted to the office of John Russell 
Pope. 

Nearby, the tower of Dr. Fosdick’s 

temple, the Riverside Baptist Church, 

rises Phoenix-like from the ashes of its 

recent conflagration. Its height, im- 

pressive in itself, seems to dwarf the 

church, Our feeling is that this might 
have been avoided had the tower not 

been so closely connected with the 

building. A tower of this magnitude 
might well be treated as a separate 

entity, standing to one side and con- 

nected with other design clements by a 

  

cloister. However, it is too late for us 

to do anything about it. 

HE other day we were taken 
through the fine Temple Emanu- 

El, at Fifth Avenue and Sixty-fifth 
Street, designed by Kohn, Butler & 
Stein. We have long admired the 

exterior of this great synagogue, 
the finest thing of its kind we have 

ever seen, but we were in no way 

prepared for the impressiveness of its 
interior. The firm of Mayers, Mur- 

ray & Phillip acted as consultants, and 
the combined talents of the designers 

have resulted in a magnificent building. 

The interior, as we have suggested, 
has real beauty. Mellow, golden tones 

of tan and brown dominate the walls, 

pierced by long windows in which the 
stained glass, chiefly in rich blues, 

glows and sparkles. An acoustic tile 
used on the side walls is graded down- 
ward from top to bottom—the darker 

tones above—giving the effect of what 
draughtsmen know as a “graded 
wash.” The rose window over the 

Fifth Avenue entrance is especially 
effective; the wall tiles vary in color 

and are subtly lined off in long vertical 
panels by narrow strips of gold. 

In the dimmer spaces above, a 
beamed and trussed ceiling is resplen- 
dent in primary colors, touched with 

gold at strategic points. Floodlights 
illumine the altar in a lambent curtain 

of light which, too, is artfully graded. 

‘The altar end is framed in an arch rich 

with mosaic in pale gold and delicate 

colors. Sumptuous as this ensemble is, 

with varying tones of marble intro- 

duced in the detail of columns and 

floor, it is so carefully managed that 
the total effect is one of simplicity with 

no over-elaboration. 

On one side is the Beth-El chapel, 

where a simple domed ceiling contrasts 
well with vigorous fretwork on the 

side walls. Amateurs of architecture 

cannot afford to omit a visit to this 
dignified and impressive temple. 

ee H. FreEDLANDER, whose de- 

sign for the Museum of the City of 

New York is now rapidly taking shape, 
had an ingenious idea when he made 

the temporary fence surrounding the 

site not only sightly but, in addition, a 

means toward promoting public inter- 
est and assistance in the undertaking. 

‘A well-drawn perspective of the fin- 
ished building attracts attention, and 

further information is furnished for 

those who would like to do their bit in 

helping the project to completion. 
—T-SquarE   

it 

Modern 

Dinner Service 

  

Dsicae rose and 

grey tulips rise bravely against 

a warm creamecolored back= 

ground. This dinner service, 

with the simplest of mod= 

ern lines, was made in one of 

the world’s foremost potteries. 

Exclusive with Macy’s in 

New York. In a set of forty= 

three pieces, it is $17.89. Addi« 

tional pieces in open stock. 

BASEMENT 

MACY'S 
34th Street and Broadway 

New York City 
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The basis 
of the excep. 
tional apart: 
ment home 
is a theoreti- 
cally perfect 
plan .....its 
consumation 
is the practi- 
cal expression 
of such a plan 

For Immediate Occupancy cor lnmmediate: Occupancy 

33 EAST 70th STREET 
8-10-13 Rooms 

" 30 EAST 71st STREET 
9 and 12 Rooms 

14 EAST 75th STREET 
Studio Living Rooms 

3 to 8 Rooms 

130 EAST 75th STREET 
6 and 7 Rooms 

911 PARK AVENUE 
10 Rooms 

941 PARK AVENUE 
Duplex Apartments 

12 and 13 Rooms 
175 EAST 79th STREET 

3 and 6 Rooms 

410 EAST 57th STREET 
6 and 7 Rooms 

325 EAST 57th STREET 
3 to 6 Rooms 

345 EAST 57th STREET 
3 to 6 Rooms 

  

Write for brochure of Apart- 
menes from 3 to 13 rooms   

PERSONAL~TOUCH 
DEPARTMENT 

Tue ArLantic MontHiy 
Aucusr 6, 1929 

To Our Sunscriser, 

I SIMPLY cannot bear to say “ves.” 

  

Miss Kelley, who is in cha of 
our Stencil Department, asks per- 

mission to file your stencil in the 
“Discontinued” cabinct as your renew- 
al order has not reached us. 

I begged for a few days? grace at 
Ieast, for we all know how easy it is, 
especially during the summer months, 
to slip up on our usual correspondence. 

Our fascinating prize-winning 
raphy, “Grandmother Brown,” 
gins in the August number. I do wish 
to be allowed to send that number to 
you. 

May I receive your instructions to 
do so? 

Cordially yours, 
CuristinE LowELy 

    

1 Wesr 67 Srreer 
New York 

SEPTEMBER 26, 1929 

Dear Miss Lowe, 

SIMPLY cannot bear to say “vEs,” 
either. I can always read your 

magazine at the Public Library, thus 
saving the four dollars toward my boot- 
legger’s bill. But your wistful little 
note stirs my heart against my better 
judgment. “The idea of making you 
and the Atlantic so unhappy has kept 
me awake two nights. That hard and 
conventional Miss Kelley! And the 
contrast of your human sympathy and 
understanding . . . 

Try to believe me, dear Christine— 
I may call you Christine, may I not? 
We seem so close—if I had realized 
how I was wounding you I would have 
renewed that subscription long before it 
was due, As it is, with all the remorse 
a heart full of honcst tenderness can 
feel, I hasten to enclose the four, 

‘Thank you, too, a thousand times 
for the little personal plea to the 
Stencil Department for that few days?’ 
grace. How did you guess, you swect 
thing? It was just exactly as you 
surmised. It was summer. And I 
had slipped up on my usual correspon 
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dence. But they weren’t alone in be- 
ing neglected, dear; it was weeks and 
weeks since Id written Cousin Lucille 
or even dear old Aunt Bessie. But 
honestly, I did send the Stencil De- 
partment two post cards. Didn’t they 
even get the one from Ausable Chasm 
with “Love. Wish you were here” 
on it? The mails are so untrustworthy 
nowadays. 

Do be a dear and send me the 
August number. I suppose I can 
stand one more biography. 

And if ever I can intercede for 
you with a hard-hearted Stencil De- 
partment or a Bill Collector or a Cus- 
toms Officer, you must surely let me 
know, dear Christine. Turn about is 
fair play. 

With love for yourself, and all 
my affection to the Stencil Depart- 
ment, I am 

Cordially Yours, 
Marcarer WippEMER 

   

LIZ 

Her mouth is a penny 
Smudged with paint; 
She isn’t any 
Like a saint. 

Her eyes are beads 
Of shiny black; 
Her legs, slim steeds 
‘That canter and clack. 

She wears her thumbs 
Inside her pockets; 
She feasts on crumbs 
And rides skyrockets. 

Her conscience is tied 
With scarlet hows 

She points with pride 
To her button nose. 

  

She clutters her days 
With tinkling things; 
Each night she prays 
And feels for wings. 

Her voice is a fiddle 
Tuned more or less; 
Her heart is a riddle 
No priest may guess. 

—Dororny Bette FLanacan 

POPULAR CITIZEN ARRESTED FOR PASS- 
ING BUM CHECK—/Veston County 
(Wyo.) Gazette. 

He probably came back marked 
“Insufficient Popularity.”
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gives throat 

EASE 
THE SMOKE SCREEN THAT WHY RISK SORE THROATS ? 
KEEPS OUT THROAT DANGERS 

  

No one had ever heard of a ‘‘Coughless’’ ciga- 

rette until OLD GOLD came... Barely three 

years ago this smoother and better cigarette 

was introduced to the nation. Its clean, ripe 

and better tobaccos gave smokers new throat- 

ease. No rasping. No coughing. And it won a 

national following. It made millions of friends. 

... Why not sample its honey-like smooth- 

ness and its wonderful flavor? Change to 

OLD GOLDS. Play safe with your throat. 

  
Better tobaccos make them smoother a 
On your Radio, OLD GOLD—PAUL WHITEMAN HOUR. Paul Whiteman and his orchestra, every Tuesday, 9 to 10P. M., Eastern Standard Time 
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It is one thing to go around 

theworld. Itis quiteanotherto 

go with entrée... introduction 

through the world’s greatest 

travel system, Canadian Pacific 

has a whole department of the 

Orient. Canadian Pacific is 

agent for Indian State Rail- 

ways. Everywhere the magic 

gates open for this itinerary: 

Christmas in the Holy Land, 

New Year’s Evein Cairo, India 

in cool January, China at best 

season, Japan for plum blos- 

soms. With Ceylon, Sumatra, 

Java, Siam, Formosa and other 

alluring corners on the way. 

One distinguished home 

throughout, Empress of Aus- 

tralia... 21,850 gross tons. 

From New York, Dec. 2, 137 

days. From $2000. Booklets, 

ship’s plans. Ifyouhaveagood 

travel-agent, ask him. Also    

District Office, E.T. Srebbing, 
344.Madison Ave., at44th, NewYork 

    

DRESSING~ROOM 
NUMBER FOUR 

ERE I am, dear, up here... 
H Number Four . . . Number 

Four... know . . . everyone 
looks for me in Number One, but it’s 
Number Four. Isn’t it amusing? I don’t 
wonder you looked for me in Number 
One. ... I’ve been in that room so many 
times. Did she say anything? Well, 
I don’t know what she must think, be- 
cause all my friends just walk right in 
and go straight to her room. Of course 
they expect to find me there. I do hope 
she doesn’t mind. . . . I really feel em- 
barrassed about it. That’s why I asked 
you if she said anything. .. . She didn’t? 
Well! I must ask her if it bothers 
her. I mean T’d hate to bother her 
and it must be terrible for her to have 
my friends disturbing her all the time. 
‘They just can’t get over finding me 
way uphere! But I don’t mind it.... 
Why should I mind? I hope I have 
more sense. When the management 
came to me and asked me to let her 
have that room as a favor to them, 
that’s just what I said. J don’t mind, 
T said, I hope I have more sense. If 
it’s going to make her any happier and 
if it’s going to make things any easier 
for you, I said, then let her have it. 
Gwe it to her, I said. What does 
it matter to me where I dress? What 
does it matter where anyone dresses? 
It’s what you do on the stage that 
counts. And if having the first dress- 
ing-room is going to make her give a 
better performance, then she should 
have it... . Because after all, when 
you are inexperienced, things like 
that are apt to affect you, and I 
wouldn’t want her to be upset and not 
be able to do the best she can. . . for 
all our sakes, They thought I was 
wonderful to feel like that, but as I said 
to them, why shouldn’t I? Why 
shouldn’t I, I said, if you’re willing to 
pay me the salary you’re paying me for 
a small part like this, why shouldy’t 
I codperate with you? But of course 
everybody doesn’t understand. ... And 
all my friends think P'm crazy to let 
her have it, but I don’t care. I mean, 
it’s what you are in the theatre, not 
where you are, isn’t it? And any- 
way, I like it up here... . There’s a 
lot more air. —Patricta CoLLINGE 

Here the bridal couple stood, facing 
the floral setting and exchanged cows.— 
Modesto (Cal.) News-Herald. 

Singing Dairy Down Dairy? 

OCTOBER 26, 1929 

  

  

THE BRICK ROW 

BOOK SHOP, Inc. 
42 East 50th Street 

(Wickersham 060) 

Offers the following choice ex- 
amples from the Ashendene 

and Doves Press 

Dante Tutte le Opera 
Folio in the original binding of oak 
and leather. 1909. 

Don Quixote 
Translated out of the Spanish by 
Thomas Shelton. 2 vols. Folio, 
1927, 

Le Morte D’Arthur— Sir Thomas 
Malory. 
Folio, full brown calf. 

Horace Quinti Horati Flacci 
Carmina Alcaica 1903; Carmina 
Sapphica 1903. 

8 vols., original vellum. 1 of 25 
copies on vellum. 

The Faerie 
Spencer. 
Folio, half calf and vellum boards, 
uncut, 1923, 

Queene—Edmund 

and— 
‘The English Bible 

5 vols. Folio, original vellum, un- 
cut. 1903-5, 

~ 

Catalogue 34 “Choice and Rare 
Books” containing upwards of 900 
items will be sent for 50c postpaid       

  

SOPSPOLOHOV OOO] 

MODESTA 
G. B. Stern’s new novel 

by the author of Debonair 

  

WHAT happens when an 
English aristocrat marries 
an Italian peasan€ girl? 
G.B, Stern's gayest most 
sparkling romance. 
At all bookshops, $2.50 

ALFRED - A » KNOPF 
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RECENT BOOKS 
This Too-Literate World—Some Yorkshire Tra- 

dition and Harlem Zest—Rather Transatlantic 

five thousand books will be 

bounced on a too-literate world. 

President Hoover will be able to point 

with pride at these figures as an indi- 

cation of the high intellectual plane of 
his first year in office; but if you think 
this reviewer is going to read all those 
volumes, you have another guess. All 

books read for review by this depart- 
ment will be selected by Madame 

Gaza, the trance medium, guided by 
the spirit of Little Laughing Water. 

Neither Madame Gaza nor Little 

Laughing Water can read or write. 

It is a boom year in the book racket. 

Out of the 5,000 books, 1,327 will be 

alleged mystery stories, written by au- 

thors inflamed by the financial success 

of Willard Huntington Wright, the 
wonder-man. There will be 564 

Bee now and Christmas, 

novels of the English countryside by 
authors trying to show up the late Mr. 

Hardy. The orneriness of Main Street 

  

  

  

will be exposed by 920 novels. There 

will be 408 biographies revealing 408 
hitherto misunderstood souls. The 

autobiographies will number 327, all by 

people whose names are familiar al- 
though you can’t place their faces. 

‘Three hundred and twenty-two Ger- 
man soldiers will tell their side of the 

war, and a slightly lesser number of 
Allied fighters will grow reminiscent. 

For the rest, there will be novels by 
young Englishmen and old French- 
men, books on sex, marriage, and ant- 
arctic shrubbery, poetry, anthologies, 

little Ducky Daddles yarns for chil- 

dren, and travel books. 

  

HE spirit of Little Laughing 
Water leads me, this week, to 

©The Good Companions,” by J. B. 
Priestley. Somebody has been table- 
tapping the Book-of-the-Month de- 

cisions to Little Laughing Water. So 

what ho, for the roast beef of Old 

England! The spirit of Pickwick is 

not dead. Anyway, “The Good Com- 
panions” is a dear old book; for five 

successive nights it has put me to sleep 

in the pleasantest frame of mind. 

Yorkshire dialect affects me that way, 

although Yorkshire pudding has just 
the opposite reaction. 

Here is what is known as a rollicking 

4 tale of rural England. A group of per- 
sons, all quaint characters, are thrown 

on the highroad at the same time. Mr. 

Priestley arranges that they all meet and 
that they all form a travelling theatrical 

troupe. After the fashion of mellow 

old novels, the book has lots of plot, 

lots of whimsical minor personages, 
and lots of comic talk. 

Ad: 

  

“The Good Companions” is written 

in the mannered style of one who 
would go back to the happier literary 

days. It is more Victorian than the 

Victorians, who occasionally snarled at 

Merrie Old England. For all its ar- 

tificiality, it has the dignity of sound 

and tasteful writing. If it is in an out- 

worn tradition, at least it is in the best 

tradition. 

‘HERE is no tradition to “Born 

to Be.” Taylor Gordon, the ne- 
gro spiritual singer, wrote his biography 
with the good old Harlem idea of giv- 

ing the visitors their money’s worth. 

“Born to Be? is not only funny and 
outrageous, but it has the hard, smart 

worldliness of a self-made man who 

began his career as a messenger in a 

Montana sporting house and worked 
himself to a position where he was free 

to exchange wisecracks with Margot 

Asquith. 

Since you think that black boys are 
mostly disreputable, says Mr. Gordon, 
you might as well have the lowdown. 
So he launches forth on as juicy a set 
of adventures as would be safe to print. 

I liked best his career as servant to 

John Ringling. 
His judgments of his own race are 

not those of the striving colored intel- 
lectual; they are those of the successful 

man at the head of the parade. Mr. 
Gordon speaks of his race as a smart 

Englishman might complain of the 
lethargy of the English working class; 
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JOY-RIDES 
EVERY shave is a joy-ride 
when you lather with 
Squibb’s Shaving Cream. 

For Squibb’s starts off 
shaving so thoroughly and 
so smoothly that the razor 
just coasts through the 
beard—easily and_pleas- 
antly. And, always, 
Squibb’s leaves you with a 
fine, fresh face. 

You'll like Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream for its clean- 
cut work—you’ll like it for 
its mellow comfort. Buy a 
tube tonight. Any drug 
store will supply you. The 
price is very reasonable— 
40c for a large tube. 

© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 

  

A SHAVING 
CREAM 

BY SQUIBB 

     

as a clever Irishman would bewail the 
superstitions of his fellow countrymen. 
For all its naive spelling and ingenuous 
grammar, “Born to Be” is no study 
of a simple soul, Underneath his art- 
lessness, Mr.Gordon has an uncomfort- 
able wit, a neat sense of irony, and a 
streak of admirable hardness that white 
people would rather not find in a negro. 
Te doesn’t go well with the playboy 
legend. 

The book has an introduction by 
Carl Van Vechten—of all people! — 
and another by Muriel Draper, who 
gave Mr. Gordon a helping hand; and 
the illustrations by Covarrubias are 
great, 

) ee Laucuine Warer leads me 
back to three more books by En- 

glish authors, all of which may be dis- 
missed by the opinion that Englishmen 
write excellent mediocre novels. For 
instance, “The Man Who Pretended,” 
by W. B. Maxwell, is as neat and 
smooth a book as you could find. It is 
a study of a man who conducted his life, 
not to square with his real character, 
but to fit the demands of the self he 
would like to be. It is a good idea, 
written with the workmanlike precision 
of a man who is, by trade, an honest 
novelist, 

“The Last Enemy” has a theme too 
big for the treatment that Miss Iris 
Barry has given it. Miss Barry, for the 
purpose of her book, abolishes all 
natural deaths in the south of England 
and shows the panic that follows this 
sinister implication of immortal life. 
For death is as necessary as birth, and 
fall is as beautiful as spring. When 
natural death lingers, suicide and mur- 
de* must even the balance. Miss Barry 
catches some of the poetry of the 
subject and at times she becomes im- 
aginative and dramatic. Trivialities, 
however, weigh down a subject that 
should have been planned in the grand 
fantastic manner. 

It is a beautiful tribute to our native 
morals that most of the books about 
gigolos are importations, even though 
they may deal with the lapses of ex- 
patriots, Lawrence Rising’s “False 
Youth” is a shocker of a lady who loved 
a Guardsman and who supported him 
in the businesslike fashion of an elderly 
gentleman offering financial security 
to a pretty waitress. The lady plays 
her game according to the rules, but 
the soldier, unfortunately, is practical 
beyond the code of immorality of Mrs. 
St. Aubyns’ world. In a Grand Gui- 
gnol scene, the lady bumps him off; and, 
in a trial that only would have been 
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possible in France, she is acquitted. It 
isn’t a pretty book, it is cold and sordid, 
but it should be a lesson to ladies who 
love uniforms, 

HE third edition of “The Amer- 
ican Caravan” will be seized upon 

by literary scouts who hope to find 
another Ernest Hemingway concealed 
in its pages. This “New American 
Caravan” may have no Hemingway 
but it has a promising story by Wil- 
liam Rollins, Jr. I say “promising” 
not in any snippy way but because 
“The Obelisk,” although listed as a 
complete novel, is only the first part 
of a larger work. I hope Mr. Rollins 
completes it. Incidentally, Mr. Rol- 
Iins is one of the few authors in the 
“Caravan” who did not contribute 
to the late Dial. He is merely a pro- 
fessional fiction writer and has been 
earning his living contributing to de- 
tective and confessional magazines. 

In the “Caravan” you will also find 
a group of poems by Evelyn Scott, all 
of them uncommonly fine, and an- 
other poem, “To Emily,” by Wallace 
Gould, that is amusing. There is, too, 
a mad contribution by e. e. cummings, 
and a description of a Jewish wedding 
by: Joseph Vogel that is a warm and 
understanding piece of writing. I 
like the “Caravan” best when it lags 
slightly behind the furthermost a 
vance of modern writing. Neverthe- 
less it is a useful contribution to litera- 
ture in that it actually does maintain 
a literary standard in a field that needs 
encouragement and intelligent guid- 
ance. The editors are Alfred Kreym- 
borg, Lewis Mumford, and Paul 
Rosenfeld, and may Heaven reward 
them for their patience and sympathy 
in assembling the book. 

    

HE “Morrow’s Almanack for 
1930” is with us again with 

Thayer Hobson acting as editor in 
place of Burton Rascoe. Mr. Rascoe 
is still represented by a series of amusing 
pieces. Among the contributors are 
all your old friends from Eddie Cantor 
to Richard Aldington. It is really an 
all-star vaudeville show with all the 
performers doing their specialties. I 
am sorry that the horoscopes have been 
omitted because I believed in them im- 
plicitly. However, the makeup of the 
“Almanack” is still a delight and I 
don’t know of a handier book to have 
around the house. It’s just the thing 
for the guest who comes an hour too 
early for dinner and asks you not to 
mind him because he can amuse him- 
self. The “Almanack” will keep him
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Temple 
is all-electric. 
The standard chassis 
has six 227 tubes— push-pull 
amplification in last audio sta; 
using two new 245 power tubes—full-wave 
rectification. A power supply oversized in every 
respect, in combination with the Temple electro- 
dynamic Speaker, assures matchless tone forTemple Receivers. 
Consoled, ready for use. The Temple 8-60 Console ... $149; The 
Temple 8-80 Grand Console . . . $169; The Temple Combination . . . $269. 
All prices less tubes. Prices slightly higher west of the Rocky Mountains. Temple 
Receivers are licensed by R. C. A. and associated companies. 
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Broadeast every 
‘Thursday at 10 
P.M. Eastern Time 
OvertheColumbia 

Network. TEMPLETONE 
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AY... 
for a luxury 
hungry world 

ATCHLESS TEMPLETONE ... 
superb duplication of sound 
just as the recording artists 

commit it to the microphone. . . is 
the exclusive gift of Temple to a 
world that is healthily hungry for 
radio luxury. 

  

The new Temple is so great an 
achievement in acoustical engi- 
neering it needs no superlatives to 
bolster its appeal. 

The intricate devices by which this 
tone miracle has been wrought 
need not be described here. The 
world doesn’t ask for blue-prints. 
It takes results to its heart. 

Any Temple dealer will proudly 
demonstrate to you that Temple 

givesatrue,sweet,full-proportioned 
echo of the program it receives. 

TheTemple Combination illustrated here, 
is housed in a beautiful walnut cabinet, 
forty-six inches high. In addition to the 
Temple chassis and speaker, it contains 
full equipment for electrical reproduction 
of phonograph records, in rich, true 
Templetone. Space is provided also for 
storage of records. 

TEMPLE CORPORATION 

CHICAGO . . . U.S.A. 
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Distinguished Overcoats 

FOR GENTLEMEN 

READY FOR WEARING 

Approved and correctly styled overcoats of 

character in woolens of the most desirable 

weights and textures from the world’s finest 

makers,are presented for town, country and 

formal wear 

Hickey-Freeman tailored these coats with the 

exceptional ability and extreme care that has 

given this house preéminence in the produc- 

tion of gentlemen's clothes ready for wearing 

PRICED FROM SIXTY-FIVE DOLLARS 

FRIRIPLER & [D. 
Outfitters to Gentlemen » Established 1886 

MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH sTREET + 
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quiet, happy, and out of mischief until 
the cocktails are ready to serve. 

HE terrible collegiate fever is dy- 
ing down. It is no longer impos- 

sible for anyone over twenty-five to 
read a book of modern youth. Anthony 
Gibbs’ “Young Apollo” is a graceful, 
sane, and diverting light novel. The 
young Oxonians are slightly tinged 
with futility, or rather with that peculiar 
static quality of men who aren’t quite 
sure of life, but Mr. Gibbs presents 
them as human beings. In fact, he 
writes of his young people gaily and 
easily, and not as though the fate of the 
world depended on the fleeting emo- 
tions of university students. 

IN this side of the ocean, Day 
Edgar carries on for Old Nassau. 

He is not, like Mr. Gibbs, an hereditary 
novelist, but he has a good commercial 
gift for short stories. “In Princeton 
Town” isa collection of really amusing 
stories, all of them completely free 
from the My-God-where-does-it-all 
get-you school of college writing. Mr. 
Edgar, in one tale, even points out that 
a professor may have more sense than 
astudent. His plots are not particular- 
ly striking, but they are well within the 
range of college life. His characters 
are drawn without ridicule or idealiz- 
ation. In fact, even a Princeton man 
need not be afraid to read his book. 

OW for some others: “Dudley 
and Gilderoy” is the fantastic tale 

of a high-bred parrot and a lowly cat, 
who escaped from the nursery to see 
the world. It is by Algernon Black- 
wood and, if you like whimsey done in 
the nicest way, here you are. If you 
don’t, of course, here you are not. 

I can’t see Napoleon III as a heroic 
figure, so “The Phantom Emperor,” 
a biography by Octave Aubry, was only 
mildly interesting to me. Your average 
Frenchman cannot disentangle himself 
from his political background long 
enough to make a good critical re~ 
porter of recent French figures. 

May I remind you that “The Gluyas 
Williams Book” is now on the market, 
so you may do your Christmas shopping 
early? It contains, among other draw- 
ings that you remember, the picture of 
Mr. Coolidge waiting for his lost rub- 
ber, and the scene in the French 
Chamber of Deputies. C. D. Gibson 
and Robert Benchley are the toast- 
masters for Mr. Williams. Somebody 
has swiped my copy; it’s the first book 
T have had stolen since “All Quiet on 
the Western Front.” —A. W. S. 
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AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 

Fiction 

Tue Goon Companions, by J. B. Priestley 
(Harper). Mellow old book of the mel- 
Jow old English countryside, and full of 
quaint characters in the best Victorian 
manner. 

Tue Man Wuo Pretenpep, by W. B. 
Maxwell (Doubleday, Doran). Compe- 
tent novel of a man who was ruled by 
his dream of himself. 

Tue Last Enemy, by Iris Barry (Bobbs- 
Merrill). Proving that if there were no 
death, our relatives would find a way 
out. A good fantastic idea handled rather 
too skimpily. 

Young Apoio, by Anthony Gibbs (Harp- 
er). In which the youngest Gibbs writes 
amusingly and yet wisely of his own gen- 
eration. 

Fase Yours, by Lawrence Rising (Live- 
right). Why a lady murders a gigolo. 

Ix “Princeton Town, by Day Edgar 
(Scribner). Short stories that even a 
Princeton man might enjoy. 

Dup.ey anv Griperoy, by Algernon Black- 
wood (Dutton). The adventures of a 
parrot and a cat, told for whimsical 
adults. 

Tue Metuoptst Faun, by Anne Parrish 
(Harper). Gentle crack at the old-time 
religion and a tragedy of youth that rises 
above even Miss Parrish’s best satire. 

Snort As Any Dream, by Elizabeth Shep- 
ley Sergeant (Harper). A rare achieve- 
ment—a real and sympathetic study of a 
New England family. 

Tue Wrincs or THE Eacte, by Gilbert 
Seldes (Little, Brown). An adventure in 
perfection, vigorously and dramatically 
told in Mr. Seldes’ first_novel. 

Sxercn or A SINNER, by Frank Swinnerton 
(Doubleday, Doran). Mr. Swinnerton 
creates a convincing sinner and then cuts 
short her sinning—the old prude! 

A Farewert To ARMS, by Ernest Heming- 
way (Scribner). A great love story with 
the war as a background. Modern writ- 
ing at its finest. 

Cora, by Ruth Suckow (Knopf). Explain- 
ing the self-made American girl. Hard, 
compact tale of the Middle West. 

Prxrop JasHser, by Booth Tarkington 
(Doubleday, Doran). Penrod returns as 
a detective. Gorgeous reading. 

Biack Roses, by Francis Brett Young 
(Harper). ‘Morbid tragedy of a hack 
artist. The scene is Naples and the melo- 
drama is Italian. 

Soner Feast, by Barbara Blackburn (Litile, 
Brown). Witty writing about nothing 
at all. 

Tue Howse or Gor, by Liam O’Flaherty 
(Harcourt, Brace). Revealing the black- 
est side of the Irish soul; and in Mr. 
O’Flaherty’s most bejewelled style. 

Ena, by Durward Grinstead "(Covici- 
Friede). The good old days in_ Salem. 
Only it’s hard to write about Puritans 
without getting a little dull yourself. 

Kerr Woman, by Vifia Delmar (Harcourt, 
Brace). The wages of sin at Inwood, 
with all the harsh, cold facts. 

Scuiump, Anonymous (Harcourt, Brace). 
‘Another simple German soldier speaks 
his piece. 

Pres! Day Amertcan Storrs (Scrib- 
ner). Collection of some really good ones. 

   

    

Less recent: 

Hans Frost, by Hugh Walpole. Cuénr, by 
Colette. Deat oF a Hero, by Richard 
Aldington. THe Scoot ror Wives, by 
André Gide. WurtroaKs or Jatwa, by 
Mazo de la Roche, Tue SworD IN THE 

Sout, by Roger Chauvire. Horsks tN THE 
Sxy, by Larry Barretto. Hour Upon THE 
Stace, by Ann Pinchot. 

MystTERIEs 
Some recent ones more or less 

entertaining 

Trupie Murper, by Carolyn Wells (Lip- 
pincott).... Tae TERRACE Surcroe M 
‘ery, by Leonard R. Gribble (Doubleday, 
Doran). ... MarKep MeN, by Charles 
Neville Buck (Doubleday, Doran)... . 
Fatse Face, by Jean Lilly (Dutton). 
‘Water Ween, by Alice Campbell (Farrar 
& Rinehart). ... Tue Neevis’s Kiss, 
by Austin J. Small (Doubleday, Doran). 

    

  

  

GENERAL 

Born to Br, by Taylor Gordon (Covici- 
Fricde). The negro spiritual singer writes 
a biography that is racy, shrewd, and 
entertaining. With fine illustrations by 
Covarrubias. 

Tur New American Caravan, edited by 
Alfred Kreymborg, Lewis Mumford, 

and Paul Rosenfeld (Macaulay). Indis- 
pensable for those who would keep up 
with the best modern American writing. 

Morrow’s ALMANACK For 1930, edited by 
‘Thayer Hobson (Morrow). People who 
had the other two “Almanacks” will want 
this_one. 

Tue Gruyas Wititams Boox (Doubleda: 
Doran). Collection of all those funny pi 
tures you wish you had saved. 

Tue Paantom Emperor, by Octave Au- 
bry (Harper). If you are a glutton for 
Napoleon IIT. 

Queen Exrzanern, by Katharine Anthony 
(Knopf). Closeup of a lively woman who 
may or may not have been a Virgin 
Queen. 

La Faverte, by Brand Whitlock (Apple- 
ton). Recommended without reservations. 

Up to Now, by Alfred E. Smith (Viking 
Press). The former governor writes as 
well as he speaks. 

Carry Nation, by Herbert Asbury 
(Knopf). The caperings of a lunatic, and 
a farce that had some terrible conse- 
quences. 

Tus Human Ste or Science, by Grove 
Wilson (Cosmopolitan). For those who 
like education made easy. 

  

Less recent: 

Tue Ixcrepce Marours, by Herbert S. 
Gorman. Szven Iron Men, by Paul de 
Kruif. Lucx, by Lothrop Stoddard. Ane 
Martry’s Town Pump, by Kin Hub- 
bard. Tuiety Taes axp Sketcurs, by 
R. B. Cunninghame Graham, selected by 
Edward Garnett. Tuex I Saw tre Con- 
co, by Grace Flandrau. Mariporoucn, by 
Donald Barr Chidsey. You Caw Escare, 
by Edward H. Smith. 

PACT 

If I promise to sew on your buttons 
And tenderly care for your socks, 
And dust the piano each morning, 
‘And water the pansies and phlox, 

If I promise to love you forever, 
Till they tuck me away in a vault, 
Will you promise to take all I promise 
With a grain of reliable salt? 

—Marcaret FisHBack 
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= ESTCHESTER COUNT 
ARDEN APARTMENT 

HARTSDALE. 

COUNTRY CLUB 
APARTMENTS 

TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON 

Washington Irving 
Gardens 

NEW ROCHELLE 

SUN HAVEN 
APARTMENTS 

SCARSDALE MANOR 

Colchester Hall 
RYE-ON-SOUND 

Blind Brook 
Lodge 
FLEETWOOD 

Holbrook Hall 
PELHAM MANOR 

Pelham Arniuz 

KENNETH IVES 
MANAGEMENT. 

17 EAST 42np ST., NEW YORK 
MURRAY HILL 6037 

BAR BLDG., WHITE PLAINS 
WHITE PLAINS 5444 
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Appearance of \\ 

RUDY VALLEE 
at his Supper Club 

VILLA VALLEE 102,437 
Strictly Formal 

Nightly for Supper from 11 P.M. 
till close* | 

For Reservation phone “JEAN” 
Volunteer 0351 or 6000 

*Rudy Vallée will als: 
for Dinner through the n 

, on Fridays, Saturdays, an‘ 
Sundays. 

    
    
     
     

HUGH 
WALPOLE'S 
Greatest Novel 

HANS 
FROST 
DOUBLEDAY, DORAN $2.50 
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To Flepplewhite belongs the honor of exerting the Sreatest influence in America 

toward. elegant simplicity in furniture. Hlis establishment was in Se. Giles Parish, 

Cripplegate, London, and his name was familiar to gentlefolk wherever beauty of 

design was reverenced. He and illustrious others associated with the history of decoration 

return to life each Saturday in the Antiques and Interior Decorations Section of the 

Sun and! thus we moderns, who sell or buy lovely things, may mingle with the Past. 

The siaaia Sun 
The Newspaper of Distinction in its Readers, its News and its Advertising 

NEW:YORK 

Subscription Coupon (Not Good in Greater New York) 

The Sun, New York, Dept. D 

Gentlemen: I am enclosing check for $1.50 for one year's 

special subscription to the Saairday Felition of The Sun, 

containing Antiques and Interior Decorations Section. 

Name 

Street and Number —_ 

Cay and State 
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PAINTED FOR THE TEXAS COMPANY BY CLAYTON KNIGHT 

. ° . 

aking Air Fistory 
ILYING solo, Capt. Frank M. Hawks hurled the Lockheed Monoplane 

“Texaco No. 5” across the continent and back in less than 37 hours 

flying time, making non-stop records both ways. 

The iron nerve and navigating skill of Captain Hawks made this re- 
markable flight possible, even though he insists modestly, “A fine ship, 
plus good gasoline and oil—that’s the answer.” 

On these record-breaking flights, Captain Hawks used Texaco Aviation 
Gasoline and Texaco Airplane Oil. Only quality products could stand 
such a terrific strain—quality characteristic of all Texaco Products. 

Flying or motoring—Tour with Texaco! 

       
Capt. Frank M. Hawks 

Left New York June 27 at 4:12:51 A. M. 
) Arrived at Los Angeles June 27 

P.M. (E.8.T.) 
refueling and adjustments. 

Left Los Angeles June 28 at 6:37.47 A.M. 
New York June 29 

A.M. (E.8.T.) 
9 Lockheed Air Express. 
Sh. p. Pratt& Whitney "Wasp". 

      

   
    

Eastto West Record 19 hrs. 10min. 32sec. 
West to East Record 17 hrs. 38 min. 16sec. 
Toral flying time, 36 hrs, 48 mm. 48 sec. 

eA large reproduction for framing sent free on request. THE TEXAS COMPANY, 17 Battery Place, New York City 
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‘HERE comes a time when all the 
advertising in the world cannot 

help you. That’s when you sit down 
with your radio at home and ask it 
to perform. 

At home! That’s where the finer 
quality built into every Atwater 
Kent Screen-Grid Set comes out and. 
says, “Put me to any test you like: 
Tm here.” 

At home! There, as the months roll 

along, a radio shows how much skill 
and sincerity have gone into its mak- 

Arwater Kenr Manuracrurtnc Company 

b AL 

ing. There the quality of the set 
shows in the quality of the music and 
voices of the guests who come troop- 
ing through the air at your bidding. 

At home! There the Atwater Kent 
Screen-Grid Set is most at home. 
With steady flow of unruffled mel- 
ody—with mastery of distance— 
with dependability that never quits. 

Your own choice of exquisite cabinets 
Select your Atwater Kent from 
among many cabinet designs. Simple 

A. Atwater Kent, Pres. 

  
THERE COMES A TIME.... 

or elaborate—swinging doors or slid- 
ing doors or without doors—for large 
rooms or small rooms—prices for the 
thrifty or for those who need not 
think of expense. Only Atwater Kent 
Screen-Grid Radio gives you this 
variety of choice. Why wait, when 
you could be listening ? 

ON THE AIR—Atwater Kent Radio Hour— 

Sunday Evenings, 9:15 (Eastern Time), WEAF 
network of N. B. C. Atwater Kent Mid- 
Week Program—Thursday Evenings, 10:00 
(Eastern Time), WJZ network of N. B. C. 

4720 WISSAHICKON AvE., PHILADELPHIA, Pa. 

 


