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Out of the mad rush
im vour BBuick Kight

What a relief, after a day of noise and crowds
and confusion, to escape the mad rush of the
city in a new Buick Eight!

There you can relax in the spacious comfort
of Buick’s body by Fisher, insulated against
heat, cold and noise. The powerful Buick
Valve-in-Ilead Straight Eight engine barely
whispers as it whisks you through traffic or
speeds you along an open stretch. Even
frequent gear-shifting seems a diversion, so
smoothly, silently and easily is it accomplished

with Buick’s Syncro-Mesh transmission.*

WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES

ARE BUILT,

~

Driving your own car in the city can be a real
pleasure when the car is the Eight as Buick
Builds It. Perhaps that explains why, in repre-
sentative cities throughout the United States,
Buick is the choice of 40 to 60 per cent of all
buyers of the 15 cars in Buick’s price class.
*An ullra-luzurious feature emploved inthe three larger series of Buick Eighs.

7 ¥ :

The new Buick Straight Eights, in four sertes and
four price ranges, are offered in twenty luxurious

models, from $1025 lo $2035, f.0.b. Flinl, Mich.

F R ODUCT o F G ENEURAL M O T O RS

BUICK

WILL

BUILD THEM



B. ALTMAN & CO.

FIFTH AVENUE at 34th STREET  +  NEW YORK

Backed 5}/ reﬁ’agfkiy and the A;:gfzest integrity. Ag)y those who know fine qudf}'f)r /Ezrs;,

Altman turs at current prices are 1}r?mecfr'afe[y recogm'zeu/ as sound 6:.;}/:}75 opportunities.

Black Karacul fees to $3c000 C OATS Ermine. . . $1250to $3500
Black Broadtail $18coto $40c0 JACKETS Mink . . . $1275 to $3000

Persian Lamb $450 to $1800 w R A PS Fur Salen + + Third Floer
®
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She Wanamaker Silver Court
Is @ Magnificent Setting for our Collections, Worthy of a Museum

-'l-'“—

. .:"1 ~.,y" wui,mm'i

Antique English Silver s Antique Sheffield Plate
Modern English and American Sterling Silver
English Reproductions of Antique Shefficld Plate
Gorham Silver Plate & Dressing Table Silver

Foreign and American Pewter

- - Y
Ilustrated is an antique Shefhield tray, bearing the mark of that genius, Matthew Boulton.
This tray, with its fine simplicity of monogram and shell-and-gadroon border, is $595.

N N N

The Silver Court— Street floor, south building

JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK

WANAMAKER PLACE — NINTH STREET AT BROADWAY
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taHis ROUGE

"The Little Red Box™
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k. its becomin é

color lasts

all day

TI—]IS wonderful rouge imparts becoming color alone, without residue,
without any flaking or drying on the lips. You cannot feel it. With
Angelus Rouge Incarnat on lips and cheeks your ::Dlnring lasts all dﬂ}i’,
waterproof and indelible—unfading. Smartest shops in Paris say
Angclus is the favorite lip rouge. In America it is used l:»}r more famous
actresses, society leaders, experts in make-up than any other. Nine natu-

ral shades. “Little Red Box”—for lips and cheeks—75c. Lipsticks—$1.00.

By ANGELUS

Evelyn Herbert sitting for an Angelus color study. It

is through these studies of famous beauties that the Rouge I nca r na[

nine natural Angelus tints have been perfected, in-
cluding one for you. “YOU CANNOT FEEL IT’
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YET NOT TO SHELVE...YOUR BOOKS

Ever ready for your reaching hand—ever beckoning toward some picaresque story
within, these books would add a certain gay air to your room if they hung in these
beautifully detailed wall-shelves (one of a pair at the Hampton Shops). En passant,
these shelves would make a charming Christmas gift, for they are priced most reason-
ably at $140 each. Many other lovely things suitable for Christmas giving are at the
Hampton Shops—painted screens, tables and chairs, lamps, quaint prints and etch-

ings, ivory miniatures and pieces of tole, pewter and brass, porcelain and terra cotta.

]H ampton Shops w5
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IN THE MOOD OF ELEGANCE

AN exqQuistte ankle is essential to the new formality. Van Raalte stockings are delicate and

subtle of texture. They come in a diversity of shades . . . in the correct tones of the season.
Thunder for wear with black . . . Morocco, as dark as bitter chocolate . . . Mole . . . Nutria
. Mink . . . Baum Marten . . . names that are descriptive and simple to remember. All

have the Flextoe foot, Van Raalte’s own creation, which, by an ingenious and dainty web-
insett at the toe, achieves a sleckness of ankle fit such as you have never known before.

Illusion or Lustrous, at your favorite shop. $3.50 to $1.50. ‘“Because you love nice things.”

VAN RAALTE
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Fabrics ﬁzde_, ﬁrﬂﬁfﬂ:ﬂ cl:nge, but the Zrﬁﬁszy qf
the ]1?1-1-*&1&{ prbcc?.r chosen fraﬂ-x Udall and Ballou

is a confinuing joy, a constant enhancement r:.g)[ ﬁ?m-

inine charm and loveliness. Q,/O/ a / / an J B a / / ou

JEWELERS SINCE
sth Avenue at 57th Street

MNEWPORT—PARIS OFFICE, ¢& Fue Lafapette—PALM BEACH
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IN ONE CRYSTAL JAR. MODERN SCIENCE NOW OFFERS YOU—

an exquisite cleanser
a wonderful tissue-oil

a splendid astringent

Don't devote another hour to complicated
time-consuming treatments...don't let another
neglectful day go by, either...without trying
this new Cream of Pinaud's. It’s at prac-
tically every good shop in America. Or send
25¢ and we will mail you a special tube.
Pinaud, Dept. Y. 11, 220 E. 21 St., New York

. .freeing each tiny pore of impurities
. .to keep your skin soft, supple,young

. .to brace tired tissues to radiant life

. v'ﬂ._.* — B T TP — = o

= =l r - =
.
L L

IN THE LAST 24 HOURS, JUST WHAT CARE HAVE YOU GIVEN YOUR SKIN?

(Be honest, now!) A dab of cold cream? A scrub with a wash-cloth? Probably 1t's
fortunate you can’t look down into those choked little pores—deep down
where dirt and make-up and waxy traces of yesterday are clogging and actually
drying your skin! Of course, the classic excuse we all gave (and 1t was a pretty
good excuse) was—""Too busy!"" But that was before Pinaud perfected their
marvelous new method. For now—Dbelieve it or not—you can give yourself a
complete scientific facial every day—with nothing but Pinaud’s Creamand plenty
of clear water. Compounded m this one silken Cream are elements that set
to work like a corps of deft experts, the moment you smooth 1t on. Sinking
deep wnto the pores . . . gently loosening the tightest-packed simpurities and floating
them to the surface. .. suppling the tissues with delicate, swiftly-absorbed oils . . . then,
as you splash on lots and lots of water, emulsifying and washing away! You can see—
even feel—the difference instantly: skin as radiantly-alive as your body after a cold

shower .. as soft as the proverbial flower-petal . . . and exquusitely, immaculately CLEAN!
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peaking of

Business Depressions...

*

We’ve weathered a few during the last eighty years . . . and some were worse
than this. They all have one thing in common. They’re practically always
taken up by the best people. A really first rate Business Depression is almost
certain to be invited everywhere that matters during the season.

So we find that even the women who are being fashionably penniless usu-
ally manage to buy a dress or two. Maybe they’ve been accustomed to getting
many more than that, but there remains (as any woman will tell you) the
absolutely irreducible minimum.

Which brings us to another interesting fact about buying habits during
a Business Depression. We’ve found that women are more than usually in-
clined to buy “quality” clothes. Not necessarily costly ones. Sometimes quite
inexpensive ones. Not “cheap” ones . . . because good things are never cheap
though they may be low priced.

Clever women find . . . as you will find if this is your first Depression . . .
that the fewer costumes one buys the more necessary it is that each one shall
be well made, of good materials and in good taste. Because when one hasn’t
much money to spend one can’t afford to make mistakes.

When times are bad, bad, bad and everyone has fewer dollars, each dollar’s
worth is more important. Since we have survived so many Bad Times we like
to think it is because then, especially, women have found that the dollars
they spend at Hollander’s make no mistakes since they buy true value.

The customers we've had in Bad Times have given us our eighty years

in business . . . and you don’t think they were just being charitable, do you?

L. P. HOLLANDER CO.

THREE EAST FIFTY-SEVYENTH STREET
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GOINGS ON

A CONSCIENTIOUS

THE THEATRE

{Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that cur-
tains will rise at 2:30 and 8:50 p.um. for attractions
listed under “Pravs:” at 2:30 and 8:30 .. for
those under “wrre Music;” and that the midweek
matinée will be given on Wednesday. E. and W.
mean East and West of Broadway.)

PLAYS

Biro 1w Hano—Drinkwater’s ingenuous comedy,
wherein three travellers become involved in the
quarrel between an English innkceper and his
daughter. Return engagement. (4%th Street, 49,
W.}

Civic Rerertory THEATRE—Directed
Gallienne—**Siegfried,” from the ench of
ean Giraudoux, with Jacob Ben-Ami. (Fri.,
Mon,, and Wed, Eves.,, Nov. 21, 24, and 26.)
- . . “Peter Pan,” revival of the Barrie fantasy.
(Sat. Mats., Nov. 22 and 29; Thanksgiving Day
Mat., Nov., 27.) . . . “The Three Sisters,™
Chekhov's moving play. (Sat. and Fri. Eves.,
Nov, 22 and 28.) ... “"Romeo and Juliet,” with
Miss Le Gallienne as Juliet., (Tues. and Thurs.
Eves.,, Nov. 24 and 26.) . . . “A Sunny Morn-
ing"” and “The Women Have Their Way.” (Sat,
Eve., Nov. 29.) (Civic Repertory, 14, W. of
6 Ave, 2:30 and 8:30 r.m.)

Evizapere, THE Queen—The Theatre Guild's
colorful production of Maxwell Anderson’s his-
torical drama, involving, as you may suspect,
the Earl of Essex. Lynun Fontanre and Alfred
Lunt do nohly by the two roles. (Guild, 52, W.
8:40 p.m. at. Thurs. 2:40 ®¥.m.).

Granp Horer—Thirty-six hours in the very full
lives of eight or ten hotel guests, making one of
the most interesting evenings in town. An excel-
lent cast includes Eugénie Leontovich, Henry
Hull, Siegfried Rumann, Hortense Alden, and
Sam Jaffe, (National, 41, W. 8:30 p.m.)

TuE Greek: Hap A Worp ror IT—Z0f Aking
amusing dialogue set in a play about three
young ladies who'd rather not work and vet
like eating and drinking. (Harris, 42 W.)

Tre Grern PastUrREs—A Negro's idea of the
story of the Old Testament, acted by a fine
all-Negro cast. Marce Connelly has written here
the outstanding play of the year. (Mansfield,
47, W. 8:30 .M

Lapirs Ari-
amorist in a quandary. Viclet Heming and
Walter Woolf are in it. (Bijou, 45, W.)

LysisTrara—An adaptation by Gilbert Seldes of
the Eranklly bawdy comedy of Aristophanes, in
a beautiful production hy Norman Bel Geddes.
The cast is headed by Ernest Truex arnil
Blanche Yurka., (44th Street, 44, W. 8:40 p.m.)

TeE Man 18 Possesston—Isabel Jeans and Leslie
Banks in an amusing, if highly unimportant,
farce about a sheriff's man who is stationed
amid such pleasant surrcundings that he stavs
there, (Booth, 45, W.)

Mers. MoonricET—How it feels to be very old and
vet look wery young, Edith Barrett is the un.
fortunate old-young lady, with Sir Guy Standing
and Haidee Wright to trail along with her
{Charles Hopkins, 49, E. Mats. Wed, and
Thanksgiving Day, 2:40 p.a.)

On trE Sror—It may he a satire on our gunmen
or it may he one of Edgar Wallace's most serious
melodramas hut, whatever it is, it is entertain
ing. With Crane Wilbur and Anna May Waong.
{(Forrest, 49, W.)

Once 18 A Lirerive—Hollywood put on the pan
in the most delicious eooking of the season.
Hugh O’'Cennell, Jean Dixon, and Mr. G. S.
Kaufman are in it. (Music Box, 45, W. Mat.
Thurs.)

Roar CHINA!—Showing the Chinese (real) being
ground down by perfidious white traders. The
settings will keep you interested long after the
rropaganda has begun to pall, (Martin Beck,
45, W. Mat. Thurs, 2:50 ».n.)

StrIcTLY DisHoNomaBLE—Just about as enter-
taining and nice a comedy as there is to he
found. Second year on Broadway. (Avon, 45,
W. Mat. Thurs.)

THAT'S GrATITUDE—Mr. Frank Craven in an
amusing comedy of his own making dealing with

Eva L
l}}}'r va Le

The hilarious history of a complete *

[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 21,
THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 29 ]

a house guest who overstayed his time, and what
thanks did he get? (Golden, 58, E. 2:40 and
B:40 romM.)

Twerrra NicET—Jane Cowl making good enter-
tainment out of Shakespearean comedy, thereby
establishing a record. Performances Nov. 22,
24, 25, and 26. (Maxine Elliott, 39, E. 2:40 p.m.)

Urcre Vanva—The futility of trying to live in
Russia, even in a comedy, with Lillian Gish,
Walter Connolly, Osgood Perkins, and Zita
Johann acting in the hest Chekhov manner.
Should be seen. (Biltmore, 47, W.)

Ur Pors taE DEvii—Life in Greenwick Village,
where your friends know where the gin is kept.
Some very amusing lines in the old setting of
newly-married life. (Masque, 45, W.)

WITH MUSIC

Brown Bupnies—One of the better Negro revues
and one of the best when Rill Robinson is
dancing, (Liberty, 42, W.)

EarL Carrorn Vanities—Displaying, ameng other
things, Mr, Carroll's genius for collecting good
comics (Jack Benny, Jimmie Save, Herh Wil-
liams, and Patsy Kelly) as well as his penchant
for collecting dirt. A costly show with beautiful
girls, (New Amsterdam, 42, W.)

Fixe anp Daxoy—8o0 Joe Cock is in it— (Er-
langer, 44, W)

Frying HicE—Bert Lahr throwing the audience
into nightly convulsions, with Oscar Shaw to
help the ladies sing the DeSylva, Brown, and
Hendersom score. {Apolln, 42, W.)

Girr Crazy—DMusical comedy that is musical com-
edy, with a Gershwin score, Willie Howard,

™ -

~) —
DEPARTMENTS
IN THIS ISSUE
Page
THE THEATRE 33
A REPORTER AT LARGE 46
MOTORS 54
THE ART GALLERIES 58
NEW APARTMENTS 61
HOCKEY 63
THE RACE TRACK 7l
BOXING 74
ON AND OFF THE AVENUE:
FEMININE FOIBLES 76
JINGLE BELLS, JINGLF BELLS 78
MUSICAL EVENTS g3
FOOTBALL Q7
THE CURRENT CINEMA 101
LONDON LETTER 105
RECENT ROOKS 110
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 117
THE WEYW YORKER
235 WEST 43TH STREET
TELEPHONE
AMI‘L_TLSING & JUBSCRIFTIONS, BRYANT 300
ERITORIAL OFFICEL, BAYANT 8200
- = it

NOVEMBER 22, 1930

ABOUT TOWN

CALENDAR OF EVENTS ESPECIALLY WORTH WHILE

Ginger Rogers, Allen EKearns, and Ethel Mer-
man. (Alvin, 52, W.)

MNixva Rosa—A large, well-sung, u»-e[i-dm:plcpgd
musical comedy about Peru, with everything in
excellent working order. Guy Robertson, Ethel-
ind Terry, and Armida, with 3 Bombergy score.
(Majestic, 44, W.)

Princess CHArMING—A preat, magnificent piece
of comic-opera staging. Evelyn Herbert, Victor
Moore, George (Grossmith, Robert Halliday, and
especially  Jeanne Aubert. (Imperial, 45, W.)

Taree's A Crowp—Clifton Webb, Fred Allen, and
T.ibhy Holman in what we mean by a revue
(Selwyn, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.)

l.a ARGENTINA—Two more recitals by the extraor.
dinary Spanish dancer: Sat, and Thurs. Eves,
Nov, 22 and 27, at 8:30. {Town Hall, 43, E.)

Arxcna Exters—In her episodes and compositions
in dance form: Sun., Nov. 23 through Sun,
Nov. 30. Nightly at 8:45, Mats. Wed. and Sat.
at 2:30, {(Comedy, 41, E.)

VauvpeviLLe—Jack Pearl, Loeu Hgltz, and the
Brox Sisters will be at the Palace Fri.,, Nov.
21. (Palace, B'way at 47. 2:20 and 8:20 2.0}

For CeiLpREN—The Children’s Players (a com-
pany of adult professional actors) in A. A.
Milne’s “Make Believe.” Fri. Aft., Nov. 21, at
4. (Princess, 39, E)) . . . The Charlotte Lund
Opera Co., in *Cinderella,” Fri. Morn., Nov., 28,
at 11. (Town Hall, 43, E.) . . . The Juvenile
Players in “Pirates of Penzance.” Sat. Aft.,
Nov. 29, at 2:30. (Heckscher, 5 Ave. at 104.)

OPENINGS OF NOTE

(Dates of openings should he wverified, because of
frequent late changes by managers.)

ScarreT SrstErR Marvy—Daniel A. Reed’s drama-
tization of Julia Peterkin’s novel, with Ethel
Barrymore and her daughter, Ethel Barrymore
Colt. Opens Tues., Nov. 25. { Ethel Barrymore,
47, W. B:45 . m.)

The following opened too late for review in this

13811e 2

Awrt anp Mrs. BorrLe—TJane Cowl in a comedy
by Benn W. Levy. Performances Nov. 21, 27,
28, and 29, alternating with “Twelfth Night.”
{Maxine Elliott, 39, E 8:40 p.3.)

MarsrILLEs—Sidney Howard's adaptation of Mar-
cel Pagnol's play, with Alexander Kirkland and
Dudley Digges. (Henry Miller, 43, E. £8:50 p.2.)

SMiLEs—The new Ziegfeld show, music by Vin-
cent Youmans, with Marilyn Miller, and Fred
and Adele Astaire. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54.
8:20 p.m. Mat. Thurs.)

Swerr anp Low—A revue, with James Barton,
Fannie Brice, George Jessel, and Moss and Fon-
tana, {40th Street, 46, W. 8:30 ».20.)

Tonrcur or Never—David Belasco’s production
of a play from the Hungarian of Lili Hatvany,
with Helen Gahagan. (Belasco, 44, E. 8:40 p.o1,
Mat, Thurs., 2:40 P.m.)

THE VINEusR TREE—Mary Boland in a comedy by
Paul Oshorn, staged by Winchell Smith, (Play-
house;, 458, E. #:50 ».u.)

AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT
*Better dress but not obligatory

Anvpassapor  Grion, Park at 51 (Wickersham
1000y—Supper dancing in a strictly Park Ave-
nue atmosphere.®

Centrar  Park Casrne  (Rhinelander 3034)—
Joseph Urban decor, Leo Reisman's orchestra,
and crooning by Ethel Merman.*

Crue En Patio, 134 W. 52 (Circle 4863)—Fea.
turing Emil Coleman’s musie, Rosita and
Ramon, and Frances Maddux.*

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52 (Columbus 2840)—A
smart after-theatre crowd; songs by Libby Hol-
man ated dances by Moss and Fontana., Must
dress.

Crur MowrTMarrtre, 205 W, 50 (Cirele 6673)—

{Continued on page 12)
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Blue, green, or brown bencon
blanket cloth. Sizes' 4 to*#.

FIFTH AVENUE

.. I w‘r‘.w .*9.

SusureaN STores AT GArpeEN CiTy, MAMARONECK, AND EAST ORANGE
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

(Continued from page 10)

Music by Joe Moss and his orchestra, and enter-
tainment by Miller and Farrell. Must dress,
Crue Ricamax, 157 W. 56 (Circle 3203)—Where
ou will find Jeanne Aubert, Emile Boreo, Lina

sguette, and the dancing of Cortez and
Pegoy.*

Grirz Nerruxne, Hotel Pierre, 5 Ave. at 61 (Re-
gent 3901)-—A striking new room for supper
dancing, with the swme smart and genial atmos-
phere as the old Pierre's. Dances by Medrano
and Donna. Must dress.

SEAGLADE, Hotel St. Regis, 5 Ave, at 55 (Plaza
4500y —<Vincent J.opez music and uwndersea
decorations, Must dress.

Vicra Varcér, 10 East 60 (Volunteer 0351)—
Rudy WVallée and his band playing in agreeable
surroundings.

Broapway ATMosPHERE—Some of the more in-
teresting places of this type are: Club Abbey,
203 W. 54, popular with the stay-out-all-nights,
+ + o Salon Royal, 310 W. 58, open all night,
with Florence and her crowd back from Paris,
. . » Clubh Arponaut, 151 W. 54, no curfew, with
Texas Guinan presiding. . . . Hollywood Res
taurant, B'way at 48, with no cover charge and
a rough but entertaining revue.

GrEENWICH ViLLaGE—DBarney's, 85 W. 3 (Spring
8191), agreeably informal, with lots of your
friends having fun. . . . For informal and in-
expensive evenings: The County Fair, 54 E. 9;
The Four Trees, 1 Sheridan Square; and Mori's,
144 Bleecker. . . . If you're looking for some
tshin_ﬂ Spanish: El Chico, 80 Grove, at Sheridan

q.

Russian MoTir—Unptown: Club Sadke, 100 W, 57.

« » - Downtown: The Russian Art, 2 Ave, at 12,

Motes—CGuy Lombarde and his Rowal Canadians
play m the Roosevelt Grill, Madison at 45.%
. . - There 15 supper dancing every Saturday in
the Persian Garden of the Ritz-Carlton, Madi
son at 46. Must dress.

MOTION PICTURES

Arrica Spears—Ancther journey through the
wilds, but with some striking surprises, (Plaza,
58, E. of Madison; and Little Carnegie, 57, E.
of 7 Ave.; Wed. through Fri., Nov. 26-28; per-
formances continuous from 1 p.M.)

Arr Quier on THE WEsTERN Frowt—The hest
German war novel made into the best and maost
savagely terrifving picture of life in the trenches,
(Little Carnepie, 57, E. of 7 Ave.; Sat. through
Tues.,, Nov, 22-25; periormances continuous
from 1 p,m,)

Trr Bic Houvse—Stirring scenes of prison life,
including a riot. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat
through Mon., Nov., 22-24; performances con-
tinuous from 1 p.m.)

Feer First—Pretty good Harcld Lloyd picture,
with another lively skyscraper scene. {(Rialto,
7 Ave at 42; performances continuous from
8:30 a.m)

Heir's Avcers—Warring airplanes and Zeppelins
magnificently presented, the general effect les-
sened by a mediocre story. You see all the
flying if you arrive about 9:20 and leave hy
10:30—our advice. (Criterion, B'way at 44;
and Gaiety, B'way at 46; 2:30 and 8:30 p.m.:
Son., 3, 6, and 2:45 p.M.)

Monte Carro—A lightly turned and brightly
tuned little piece, directed by Ernst Lubitsch,
with Jack Buchanan and Jeanette MaeDonald.
(Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12: Tues. and Wed., Nov.
25 and 26; performances continuous from 1 p.u)

Morocco—DPassion in the Foreign Legion with
Gary Cooper and the lovely Fraulein Dietrich.
(Rivoli, B'way at 49; performances continuous
from 9:30 a.x.)

Outwarp Bouno—Sutton Vane's comedy of the
Hereafter, with Leslie Howard and a fine east
(Wamner, B'way at 52; 2:45 and 5:45 p.m.:
Sum., 3. 6, and 8:45 p.u.)

TorL'asLE Davio—The old picture, of course—
revised for the talkies. Without Barthelmess,
but definitely good. (Mayfair, B'way at 47;
performances continuous from 9 a.m.)

Zwer HerzeEn 1M 3-4 Takt—A Viennese operetta
(in German) with some of the choicest tunes
you will find anywhere. (55th Street, 55, E. of
7 Ave.; performances continuous from noon.)

News Reer THeEatTRE—Where vou can take your
fill of current events for a quarter, (Embassy,
B'way at 46; continuous from 10 a.m. to mid-
nizht.)

Also recommended, if you run across them:

“Animal Crackers,” with the torrential Marx

[ THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 21,
THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMEBER 29]

Brothers; “Laughter,” some of the hardships of
bheing tich but good-natured; with Nancy Carrcll;
“Lincoln,” the great story interpreted by D. 'W.
CGriffith, and ably acted by Walter Huston:
“The Office Wife,”” the big Dusinessman and
his stenographer, realistically enacted by Lewis
hh:;‘.rlrt and Dorothy Mackaill; “Old English,” ex-
guisite portrayal of an octogenarian by George
Arlisz; “Whoopee,” an all-color sereening of Eddie
{Cantor’s Broadway success, with Mr, Cantor much

i evidence,
ART

AnErTcaNs—The latest canvases of the proup con-
sisting of Dickinson, Kuaniyoshi, Spencer, etc.:
Dianiel, 600 Madison, above 57. Open weekdays
10 a.me. to 6 Pom,

Coror anp DavmMier—Fine examples from all over
the world of two of the greatest artists who have
influenced this painting age. Don’t miss it:
Museum of Modern Art, 12th floor, Heckscher
Bldg., 5 Ave, at 57. Open weekdays 107 . to
6 r.oo.; 8 to10 pou. (except Sat.); Sun. 2 to 6
P.M.; through Sun., Nov. 23.

Fovrrita—Paintings and drawings by the Japanese
Frenchman: Reinhardt, 730 5 Ave., at 57. Open

E';Ekdﬂ}.s 10 a.m. to 6 7M., through Fri., Nov.

Kunrx—A versatile and changing American: Marie
Harriman, 61 E. 57, Open weekdays 10 o m. to
6 p.m., through Fri., Nov. 28.

LurgaT—One of the best of the younger genera-

tion of French: Valentine, 69 E. 57. Open
weekdays 10 aAm. to 6 p.m., through Sat.,
Nowv, 24,

Marin—Fifty recent water eolors of New Mexico
and New York by a first-line American painter:
An American Place, Room 1710, 509 Madison,

) Open weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 P.M.

ScvLrTuRE—A comparative show of examples of
Egyptian, Greek, Roman, (Chinese, ete.: and
French sculptured portraits from the twelfth to
twentieth ecentury: Demotte, 25 E, 7%, Open
weekdays 10 A, to 6 .M.

MUSIC

(Performances begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m., unless
ﬁthrt‘rﬁ:}lsﬂ specified, and are listed in chronclogical
order,

RECITALS

BiLrmore MusicaLE—Anna Case, soprano; Claudio
Frigerio, baritone; and Ignacy Weissenherg,
vfuli'i:ist: Hotel Biltmore, Fri. Morn., Nov. 21,
at 11,

ScuUBERT MeMoriar Concert—Three young art-
ists, assisted by Rudelph Ganz as conductor:
Carnegic Hall, Fri. Eve., Nov. 21, at 8:45.

Joserr Sziceri—First chance this vear to hear
him in recital: Washinpgton Trving %—[igh School,
Irving PL .at 16, Fri. Eve., Nov, 21,

Gerarping Farran—Whatever she does in this
recital, it'll be interesting: Carnegie Hall, Sun.
Aft., Nowv., 23,

Warter Giesexinc—This time in all-modern pro-
gram: Barbizon-Flaza, 6 Ave. at 58, Wed.
Eve., Nov. 26,

PADl-ZIi:E“’EHI—-AHDTht‘!‘ opportunity for you: Car-
negie Hall, Sat. Aft., Nov. 29.

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES

PuiLEaRMonN1C-SyMPrHony—Toscanini conducting:
Carnegic Hall, Fri. Aft,, Nov, 21, at 2:30; Sat.
Eve., Nov. 22, at 8:45. . . . Stokowski conduct-
ing: Carnegie Hall, Thurs. Eve.,, Nov, 27, at
8:45; Fri, Aft., Nov. 28, at 2:30. . . . Schelling
conducting: Carnegie Hall, Sat. Morn., Nov. 22,
at 11 (Children’s Concert—for ages 6 to 12);
Sat. Morn., Nov. 2%, at 11 (Young People's
Concert—tior ages 12 to 18).

Boston  SymeHorvy—EKoussevitzky  conducting:
Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft.,, Nov. 22, at 2:30,

Sovsa’s Panp—Sousa conducting: MeMillin Thea-
tre, Columbia University, Sat. Aft. and Ewve,
MNow. 22, at 2:30 and 2:30.

Frienps or Music—HBodanzky condueting: Metro-
politan Opera House, Sun. Aft.,, Nov. 23, at 4.

PritaperrHIa OrcHESTRA—Stokowski conducting:
Carnegie Hall, Tues. Eve., Nov. 35, at 8:45,

Jurtniarp Graovate ScEHoor Strincg ORCHESTRA
—atoessel conducting: Town Hall, Sat. Ewve.,
Nov, 20,

OPERA

MeTroroLITARN—"T.a Forza del Desting,” benefit
performance, Fri. Aft., Nov. 21, at 2; “Tristan
und Isclde,” Fri. Eve., Nov. 21, at 8; “The
Girl of the Golden West,” Sat. Aft.,, Nov. 22,
at 2: “Madama Buiterfly,”” Sat. Eve., Nov. 22,
at 8:15; Opera Concert, Sun. Eve., Nov. 23, at
5:30. (Schedule for other dates to be announced.)

L.rrTee THEATRE OPERA—"The Bevgar Student,™
!.1;,-* Millécker; Heckscher Theatre, 5 Ave, at 104,
Fri. and Sat. Eves., Nov. 21 and 22, at 8:30,
and Sat. Aft., Nov. 22, at Z:30.

ON THE AIR

Warter Damroscum—Music Appreciation Hour:
Fri. Morn, Nov. 21, at 11, over WEAF and
WJZ. . . . Conducting syvmphony orchestra,
in General Electric Hour: Sat, Eves., Nov, 22
and 29, at 9, over WEAF,

PriLmarMonic-SyMprony—Children’s  Concert,
Schelling conducting: Sat, Morns,, Nov. 22 and
29. at 11, over WABC. . . Toscanini comn-
ducting: Sui. Aft., Nov. 23, at 3:15, over
WABC,

MansHATTAN OrCHESTRAL Sociery—Hadley con-
ducting: Sun. Eve.,, Nov. 23, at 9:30, over
WOR.

Puirco SvurHony Orenestra—Barlow conduct-
mg: Tues. Eve, Nov. 25, at 9:30, over WABRBC.

DerroiT  SymrHoNy  OrcHesTRA—Gabrilowitsch
conducting: Wed. Ewe., Nov, 26, at 10, over
WARC,

Rinc Larower—Interviewed b
in Coca-Cola Hour: Wed.
10:30, over WEAF.

Foorearr Games—Sat, Aft., Nov. 22: Harvard vs.
Yale, at 1:45, over WEATF and WABC; Ford-
ham vs, Bucknell, at 1:45, over WOR; Navy vs.
Maryland, at 2:15, over WJIZ. . . . Thanksgiving
Day (Thurs.,, Nov. 27): Columbia vs. Syracuse,
at 1:45, over WOR, . . . Sat. Aft. Nov. 29:
Army vs, Notre Dame, at 2:15, over WJZ and
WARC; Dartmouth ws. Stanford (broadeast
from San Franecisco), at 4:45, over WEAF.

SPORTS

Boxinc—At Madison Square Garden (prelimi-
naries start at H:15): Jimwmy Melarnin wvs.
Billy Petrolle, 10 rounds, Fri. Eve, Nov. 21;
Bud Taylor vs. Fidel La Barba, 10 rounds,
Fri. Eve., Nov, 28,

FoorsarLi—(Ihrections for reaching felds
noted at the end of this 1tem.)

Sat., Now. 22, at 2 p.M.—Yale vs. Harvard,
New Haven. . . . N.Y.U. vs. Rutgers, Yankee

Crantland Rice,
tve, Nov, 26, at

arc

Stadium, . . . Fordham wvs. Bucknell, Polo
Grounds,
Thurs,, Nov, 27 (Thanksgiving Day) at 2

r.M.—Columbia vs. Syracuse, Baker Field. . . .
Brown vs. Colgate, Providence. . . . Pennsyl-
vania vs. Cornell, Franklin Field, Philadelphia.

Directions to fields: Yankee Stadium: take 6
or 9 Ave, “L” or Jerome Ave, subway, . . . Polo
Grounds: take 6 or 9 Awve “L” or Bus No. 3.
+ « « Baker Field, B’way at 218; take B'way
subway to 215 St.

The last trains which get you to out-of-town
games 1n time leave: for New Haven, from
Grand Central, 11:45 a.m.; for FProvidence,
from Grand Central, 8:25 a.M.; for Philadelphia,
from Penn. Sta., 11 a.m,

Hockev—At Madison Square Garden: games be-
gin at 8:30 p.a0.: Rangers vs. Philadelpiia, Sum.,
Nov. 23; Americans vs, Ottawa, Tues.. Nov.
25; Rangers vs. Chicage, Thurs.,, Nov. 27.

OTHER EVENTS

Depate—"Ts Divorce a Social Asset?" Gilkert K.
Chestertonn will say *“*Ne;” Cosmo Hamilton,
"Yes:"” Mecca Temple, 55, E, of 7 Ave., Sun.
Eve., Nov. 23, at 8:30,

PEr Snmow—TFrom clephants to canaries. Madison
Square Garden, Fri. and Sat., Nov, 21 and 22
Open 10 am. to 10 p.M.

Pusric Barr—Second annual ball of the News-
paper Club: Hotel Astor, Fri. Eve.,, Nov, 2§,
at 11,

Avections—At the American Art Association-An-
derson Galleries, Ine,, Madizon at 57—Italian
furniture, rare rugs, tapestries, textiles, wrought
iron, and other antique Italian furnishings: last
two days, Fri. and Sat,, Nov. 21 and 22, at 2:15.
. . . Mineteenth and twenticth-century etchings
(by Bone, Hassam, Pennell, Whistler, and
others): Mon. and Tues. Eves.,, Nov. 24 and 25.
« + « The Maonell collection of paintings, Gothic
furniture, sculpture, stained glass, and Ming
plaques: Fri, Eve.,, Nov, 28, at 8:30,
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a cause for thanksgiving
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v The New Fada 42 —Open Face Lowboy, $159 without tubes

ONLY THE NEW FADAS HAVE ALL THESE 14 FEATURES

% Noise Filier

% Automatic Yolume Control
* Finer Tone

* Flashograph

* Beautiful Cabinets

+ Fada Dynamie Speaker

* One Dial...One-EKnob Tuning

* Humless Operation

% Amtomatie PhonographConnection
* Loeal Distance Swiitch

% Pre-selector Tuning

+ Complete Shielding

* Two-element Detector

% Nine Tubes —including three screen grid.

Other new Fada models, also available for
(D C) direct current or 25-cycle AC operation

v S ENCE O BROADCASTIENG "BEGAN -

..that the
Puritans
never had

"V IF YOU haven’t
watched a Fada
enatch musical forward passes
from the air, hurled by a dis-
tant microphone, you haven’t
seen the most skillful receiver
on this year’s screen gridiron.

Thanksgiving is just around
the corner. There is time to
have this gay performer on
hand, to entertain a family suf-
fering from holiday lethargy,
gastric ennui or an overdose
of stodgy guests.

A new Fada is waiting to be
turned loose on the sky-riding
programs despatched from a
hundred talent-laden studios.
Its fourteen features provide a
cause for thanksgiving that the
Puritans never had...nor, in-
deed, their radio-owning descend-

ants whose radio is not a Fada.

F. A. D. ANDREA, INC,.
LONG ISLAND CITY, N. Y.
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Parisian designed Cigarette
Case in black and red enamel

with Diamonds.
-

This exquisite Ring 1s
set with round and
baguctte Diamonds

A charming
new Ash Tray
in Agate, Onyx
and Jade with

Rubics
S NG OREENLEAF & CROSBY (¢
671 Fifth Avenue—New York
Palm Beach—Royal Poinciana %  The Breakess Miase Dachestagie o

§ Smart diamond Wrist

Watch with a beau=
tiful flexible diamond
Bracelet

Van Cleef & Arpels Paris Deauville Le Touguaet Mice Cannes

EdLe oogda
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BONWIT = o
TC_LCR Steppin’ Out” Clothes

For Debutantes Who have Discovered Our
E.ITFBTE)E é\'lf' Eré UE .IE Junior Miss’ Fashions on the Seventh Floor

NEW YORK A ... Flat crepe gown, backless decolletage, primrose yellow or coral 49.00

PRULADELRHLA B...Transparent velvet wrap with romantic sleeves and white hare fur...

PARIS LONDON black, flame, blue . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7900

C...New square backless decolletage on gown of gros de londre in green
prflomeE = 5 § 5 © Sl v 8w % @ oa R s o o= a0n

Junior Miss’ Fashions .. Sizes 11, 13, 15, 17 yeecrs.. Seventh Floer



PRI e

The Exclusive Gift . . .
SHOULD be chosen from Saks-Fifth Avenue . . . where gifts from all parts

OF the Wor|d are assemb’ed and an expression of good taste can be made in

a gift costing as little as 4.95 . . . or as much as 30,000.00.
SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE

New York Chicago



THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Cornmnent
WEEK or two ago the Associa-

tion for the Advancement of
Atheism wrote to the President
asking him not to proclaim a thanksgiv-
ing day this year. Nobody, said the
Society, has anything to be thankful for,

5%

and it would be a hollow gesture. We
thought that over carefully, and on tak-
ing stock found that we ourself had sev-
eral items that we are thankful for. To
wit: We are thankful for the new
Squibb Building, which is whiter and
gayer against a wintry sky than any
other building we know. We are
thankful for improvements being made
in aviation, which will enable us to ﬂ}
through the air before many years, 1

our own plane—as celestial a prmlege
to look forward to as any we can ima-
gine. We are thankful for unemploy-
ment apples, which remind us, on every
corner, of the beautiful orchards of the
Yakima Valley, in which we worked be-
fore we became a wealthy Easterner.
We are thankful for Tamara Geva,
with whom we are insanely in love. We
are thankful for our iceman, the most
genial in the whole borough and who

i
)\ QK’@

carries a good grade of ice. We are
thankful for the three bird’s-nests at the
corner of Fifth Avenue and Forty-
second Street. Thankful, too, for Roy
H. Palmer, assistant director of the State
Income Tax Bureau, our most faithful

correspondent, who still hopes for a

classified statement of expenses show-
ing separately the amounts expended
for rent, equipment, stationery, books,
travel. We are thankful that our little
dog’s eczema is better. We are thank-
ful for hot-and-cold running water, the
greatest convenience that has ever been
devised through all the ages, dwarfing
all other scientific achievements. We
are thankful that all our injuries sus-
tained while riding in taxicabs during
the past year have been of a minor char-
acter. So full, then, are we of grati-
tude that we are pleased that the Presi-
dent has decreed a day of thanksgiving,
against the wishes of the society that
wishes to advance atheism—which

-
& i

hasn’t advanced a quarter of an inch
since sponges first drew the breath of
life.

OBODY seems to have noticed

one good thing about Sinclair
Lewis’ winning the Nobel Prize—the
fact that the prize came to him just
about in time to celebrate the complete
disappearance of George I'. Babbitt.
George was a great old scout with a
heart of gold, just a big grown-up kid.
Only he was always a little uneasy in
the presence of the aesthetic, and that
sort of thing., To him an artist or a
skeptic or a satirist was a diplodo-
cus, remote and funny and harmless.
George was perfectly happy in his in-
feriority (or maybe it was superiority;
we never can keep them straight) as
long as he remained unaware of it.
Then Lewis wrote him up. George
read what Lewis wrote, and immedi-
ately a habit was set up in him. He read
what other people said in the same
tenor. He couldn’t get enough of it;

he got to be like an actress pouncing on
the reviews of her first might. All this
selfconsciousness got under his skin,
changed him. Look at him now, if you
can find him: a fellow inordinately
cynical about the hypocrisy and delu-
sions in other men’s businesses.  If you
say “Babbitt” he guffaws with you
scornfully. He is unhappy if he misses
an issue of the Mercury. In fact,
George himself is now the diplodocus.
In some ways it’s a pity.

COUPLE of the remarks made
by Mr. Hoover to the conven-
tion of advertising men last week were
of living interest to us. He praised the
ad men for having raised the stand-
ard of living and for having kept Amer-
ican industry in a fever of activity.
Then he went on to say that inciden-
tally their contribution to periodicals
helped “to sustain a great army of au-
thors and artists who could not other-
wise join in the standard of living you
create.”

This is patronage! As a reluctant,
somewhat frightened member of the
army of authors and artists, we arc
forced to wonder just to what extent
we are supported by advertising men,
Who, on a periodical, supports whom?
And as a person who has been drawn

€3

kicking and screaming into a standard
of living higher than seems necessary,
we are forced also to wonder how Mr.
Hoover can assume that we are resting,
per se, in a bed of roses.

As to the first matter, there 1s always
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Portal 24,
Aisle C,
Row 42,
SEYE'E I,_?.
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a comical and mutual feeling of patron-
age existing between the advertising
members of a publication and the edi-
torial members. ‘They patronize each
other. They meet, usually, in the ele-
vator, riding up or down. When this
occurs in our own case, we always
know instinctively what the advertising
men are thinking about us; for al-
though in their occasional public an-
nouncements they speak of their “group
of talented artists and writers,” secretly
they believe that the entire editorial
function of the magazine could be more
ably handled by a couple of subscrip-
tion clerks. The advertising man who
rubs elbows with us in the elevator
thinks to himself: “Here is a writer
who is enabled to spread his stuff on
paper because of our success in signing
up Western Motors for a series of full
pages.” In turn, we find oursclf
thinking: “Here is an advertising man
who is enabled to sign up Western
Motors because of the devilishly clever
articles which we write occasionally.”
This reciprocal feeling of patronage is
sometimes so strong in the elevator that

the clevator-bhoy can hardly manage the
car,

As to the breezy way in which My,
Hoover assumed, as a matter of course,
the advisability of lifting artists and
writers up into a standard of living
created by manufacturers of electric
refrigerators and self-winding clocks,
there scems room for doubt.  Some
artists go all to pieces under decent liv-
ing conditions, just as some ladics get
sick in an airplane. While it is better,
presumably, to live in a nice clean
apartment than in a dirty old tene-
ment, we are not at all sure that the
artistic temperament can keep pace in-
definitely with rising standards. The
rarified air of a really elegant home
may show up a weakness in an artist’s
heart. Many an artist who has felt the
quality of his artistic impulse and ex-
pression go steadily down while the
standard of his living was going stead-
ily up, has found himself wondering
whether he wouldn’t work better in a
hall-bedroom, on an empty stomach.
Mr. Hoover is old enough to realize
that even after a home is filled with

advertised products, there can still re-
main great gaps in the human soul.

Sentimental Butcler
YOUNG bride who lives in a

large and fashionable apartment
building gave her scrvants an evening
off and undertook to prepare dinner
for her husband with her own fair

hands. It would be so jolly, she
thought. She phoned to a nearby

butcher and, since she wasn’t so sure of
herself, decided on Hamburg steak.
“Just one pound,” she said; “it’s for
Mrs. W——-"" Then, feeling that the
order was rather small and unimpres-
sive, she added: “You see there will be
only two of us for dinner.” The
butcher thanked her politely, and fifteen
minutes later the steak arrived, neatly
pressed into the form of a heart, with
the initial “W?”” artistically arranged on
the top in strips of salt pork.

E are informed by a man with
several odd quirl-:ﬁ that after con-
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siderable research he has made an inter-
esting discovery in the telephone book.
There are several Kisses: Kiss Harry,
Kiss Emil, Kiss Albert, Kiss Joe, and
one Kisser, Mr. J. G. Kisser of 140
Liberty Strect. Looking further, our
informant unearthed the significant fact
that Kiss Albert has his place of business
richt next door to Hug Joseph. They
arc at 1260 and 1262 Second Avenue,
respectively, All these people meet,
presumably, at the Loving Restaurant,
640 Ninth Avenue.

Practical Joke
INCE nobody clsc has rushed to the

side of a lady in distress, we shall.
Somebody has got to clear up the mat-
ter of Helen Haves and her radio
speech, a matter which has come to be
referred to in dramatic circles as “the
strange case of Helen Hayes.” Maybe
you weren’t tuned in on the right sta-
tion, but anyway, Miss Hayes was an-
nounced and the next minute came
floating over the air, in sweet tones, a
torrential stream of withering remarks
having to do with the vileness of
dramatic critics. Miss Hayes did every-
thing but call them names. She at-
tacked their integrity, their discern-
ment, their discretion, their taste. Miss
Ethel Barrymore never was so forceful
on this subject. Some of the Critics
were listening in and were appalled and
faint. Theyv couldn’ understand the
metamorphosis of a friendly little ac-
tress into a shrew of the air.  Scveral of
them undertook to answer her in therr
columns.

What had happened was that Miss
Hayes had foolishly asked her husband,
Charles MacArthur, a notorious rozuc,
to write her speech, and had hurried
to the broadcasting station without cast-
ing so much as a glance at the manu-
script. She was at the microphone,
talking merrily along, before she dis-
covered how foully she had been be-
trayed, and by that time she could do
nothing but continue,

The High Place

NE minute we are comfortably

reading the “Idylls of the King”
and the next thing we know we are
climbing up scaffolding. Last week it
was the Empire State Building, to
which we were lured from our Tenny-
son, out of a preposterous desire to climb
to a point where we could kiss the
Chrysler Building goodbye and report
the sensation to our earthbound readers.

It was a pleasant day and the out-
side of the building was shining in the
sun. You've noticed that gleam. It
is obtained by the use of “Allegheny
metal,” an alloy of iron and chrome-
nickel tougher than aluminum, lighter
than steel, and calculated to glitter
seven years without cleaning. Just now
it represents the bright face of danger.
Inside the building, seven thousand
workmen chevy you about. High-volt-
age coils have to be stepped around.
Elevators take you by fits and starts as
high as the seventy-cighth floor; from
there you have to walk. (These ele-
vators, by the way, will go at a speed
of a thousand feet 2 minute in the com-
pleted building, this by special dispen-
sation of the bulding commission,
which has never permitted elevators to
vo that fast -before.)

If we counted right we got to the
eichty-first floor, from which point the
apple-vendors looked Like midgets sell-
ing red peppermint hearts. Al Smith
recently went that high, looked down,
and decided he was high enough. He
likes to have walls around him. It had
been planned to have Mr. Smith go up
to the tiptop of the steelwork, when it
is completed around Thanksgiving Day,
and put a golden bolt in the last beam,
but chancesare he won’t. Even the steel-
workers themselves felt a it pttery
when they got to the eighty-fifth floor,
and asked for a bonus. They got it.
There have been few accidents on the
job. Steel was hoisted up on the inside,
a new idea to avoid endangering pass-
ersby. The schedule was so- carefully
timed that a minute or two after a stecl
beam arrived from Pittsburgh by way
of Weehawken, 1t was on its way up
to its appointed place. It represents the
fastest job of steel construction on re-
cord. The men wanted to celebrate
this and asked Al Smith, when he was
there, if they could bwld a hundred-
and-twenty-foot brown derby and stick
it on top of the mooring mast for a
while. He was too modest to allow
this.

‘The mooring mast, the builders say,
is no publicity stunt, no ornament to be
set on top of the building for beauty’s
sake. So they say. It will cost a hun-
dred and twenty thousand dollars. The
topmost room in the building will be
in the mooring mast and will
hold fifty people easily and
staunchly. The roof of it will
also hold fifty people and some-
time next spring these fifty will
be balloon-moorers, for plans
are being made to anchor a
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Zeppelin to the mast next May or Junc
—the ZRS-4, a thousand-footer, now
being built by Goodyear. The dirigible
will drop a grappling hook to the roof,
draw up a mooring line, and then (if all
goes well) the moorers will drag the
ship down by a winch on the roof. Pas-
sengers will exit into the tower through
a door in the airship’s nose. Anyway,
that’s the plan. Sightscers can’t use the
mast; there’ll be a glassed-in observa-
tion-room for them on the roof of the
Cfghtj’-ﬁfth floor. The last office floor
will be the eighticth—and will be oc-
cupied by the Messrs. Smith, Raskob,
Pierre du Pont, and Louis G. Kauf-
man.

The Empire State is sunk in solid
rock; three hundred thousand tons
were removed and the building will
weigh only half of that. Safe, you sce.
As for the old Waldorf, most of it rests
today at the bottom of the ocean. The
building was so toughly constructed
that it cost nine hundred thousand dol-
lars to tear it down. Usually wreckers
pay for the privilege and make money
on what they salvage, but much of the
Waldorf had to be ruined to knock it
loose, and the ruins were towed to sea
in barges and dumped.

Custom-Made

HORSEMAN went into Bartley
Brothers & Hall, the saddlers in
Warren Street, with a saddle he had
ordered there, and said it didn’t fit the
horse it was made for, The horse had
a peculiar lump on his back, or maybe
a hump. Bartley Brothers & Hall made
several trials at remodelling the saddle
to fit, working from photographs and
diagrams supplied by the resourceful
customer and amplified by his own oral
explanations. The saddle was brought
back as unsatisfactory several times,
however, and Bartley Brothers & Hall
cot despondent.  “We guess we can’t
do it,” they said. The horseman looked
sad, for the saddle was for his favorite
mount, then brightened suddenly, “Yes
vou can,” he said, and hurried out of
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the store, obviously possessed of an
idea. A few days later he drove up be-
fore Bartley Brothers & Hall in a sta-
tion wagon containing a large bundle
which, when carried into the store and
unveiled by two men brought along
for the purpose, turned out to be a
plaster cast of the horse’s back.

Painter

EVERYBODY has heard many
stories about Foujita, the Japan-
ese painter.who lives in Paris, and who
is here now for a visit while his pic-
tures are on exhibition. You hear that
he always wears bright red socks with
evening dress; that he owns a great
house in Paris and gives swimming
parties (or is that Van Dongen?) in a
glass-lined pool; that the enamel tex-
ture of his pictures is one result of the
fact that he paints sitting on the floor,
holding the canvas with his bare feet,
as Japanese painters used to do. Wheth-
er true or not, Foujita always enjoys
gossip like this about himself. The more
sensational it is, the more he likes it.
Often, when things pall a little, he’ll
smash a window or break some crock-
ery just for the fun of it.

He was born in Tokio, and his father
destined him to be a doctor. When he
was twelve, however, Foujita decided
to change all that. He didn’t dare
speak to his father personally, so he
wrote him a long letter, explaining that

what he really wanted was to be a
painter. His father was touched and
responded with the Japanese equivalent
of fifty dollars to buy paints and can-
vas, and encouraged him from then
on, even to the point of sending him
to Paris after the Tokio Salon, three
years in succession, had refused his
work. There he fell in with Picasso and
the other French moderns, and though
he never became a Cubist, their in-
fluence did a lot to loosen up his ideas
about painting.

Foujita goes in a little for eccen-
tricitics of apparel (he did actually use
to wear red socks), likes loud ties,
bright plaid flannel shirts, and wears his
hair, which used to be jet black but is
now graying, Dutch-cut, after the
fashion of Japanese dolls. About his
painting, though, he 1s very serious—
works mornings and afternoons and
occasionally stays up all night working
on a canvas he’s interested in. His
wife, on the other hand, who is French,
doesn’t care about art at all, never
looks at her husband’s paintings. That,
Foujita says, 1s one reason they get on
well together.

Comumentary

ONE of those young men who have

found it impossible to stick to any-
thing they have tried since leaving col-
lege has been a major concern to his
widowed mother and the friends of the
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family. Recently he decided firmly to
reform and buckle down and, to con-
vince everyone that he meant it, an-
nounced that he had resolved to become
a taxi-driver. According to the city
rules, you have to have a license to
drive a cab and to get it you have to
bring a satisfactorily filled out ques-
tionnaire from your previous employer.
The former employer in this instance
was the head of a well-known bond
house for whom the young fellow had
worked without success, an old friend
of his father’s. The youth sought him
out, feeling partly sheepish, partly
heroic. The older man betrayed no
surprise. when informed of the turn
events had taken, and made no com-
ment, unless his answer to the fourth
question on the blank may be consid-
ered such. The fourth question is:
“Would you recommend the appli-
cant as a fit person to be licensed to
drive a public hack?” and the old gen-
tleman’s answer was: “Yes, eminently

fitted.”

Big and Costly

E’VE been through the Hotel

St. George in Brooklyn, or as
much of it as we could get through at
our age. We promised to make the
trip a long time ago when we hurt the
St. George’s feelings by saying the
Hotel New Yorker was the second
biggest in the world. The St. George

=y,
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has a hundred and twenty-nine rooms
more than the New Yorker, two thou-
sand six hundred and thirty-two in all.
We were technically right, however,
for at the time we wrote the St. George
wasn’t quite finished. The Stevens in
Chicago is the largest hotel in the
world: three thousand rooms.

Our guide reeled off stupendous
figures, such as four hundred and eighty
million (the candlepower of the largest
air beacon in the world). Practically
everything the St. George has is the
largest in some vast area, usually the
world. It has the largest ballroom
in the world (capacity, three thou-
sand persons ), the largest banquet facil-
ities in the world (“sixteen gorgeous
rooms’’), and the world’s largest col-
lection of sheets and pillow-cases (six
hundred and ten thousand and five
hundred and sixty thousand respective-
ly). The St. George has seven miles
of corridors, sixty-six thousand four
hundred and six light bulbs, four
hundred and sixty-six private fire-
alarm boxes (world’s largest fire-alarm
system), twenty thousand chairs, and,
on the Colorama control, five hun-
dred and forty-six levers, buttons, and
toggles.

The Colorama is an electric-lighting
device by means of which the largest
number of shades and hues in the world
are produced in the grand ballroom.
Boy, when they get it going it’s spec-
tacular! The walls are covered with

tier on tier of “flutes and coves” con-
taining yellow, red, blue, and green

lights. More than a million watts are
used. There can’t be anything in Hell
ke it.

Off the main lobby a wide hallway,
whose walls give an cffect of blue sca
waves, leads to the most costly indoor
swimming pool ever built (one million
two hundred and sixty-three thousand
dollars), “the most beautiful room in
the world, the most attractive in his-
tory.” It’s worth seeing, even if you
don’t swim. White lights, in mod-
crnistic fixtures, are reflected from the
world’s largest areas of mirrors, They
are gold mirrors; that is, they reflect
the white light so that it looks golden.
The illusion created by the inter-re-
flecting mirror areas is impressive. You
secem to see for a hundred miles. It
looks like the ocean. It darn near is the
occan, The balcony around the pool
has room for two million spectators.
No, no, two thousand.

The St. George is four minutes from
Wall Street, fiftcen from Times Square
by subway. A day’s registration runs
from two hundred to a thousand per-
sons. They come from Manhattan,
Milwaukee, Florida, Pernambuco, Lon-
don, Buecnos Aires. Mickey Walker
has stayed there, and Mabel W. Wille-
brandt, and the Brooklyn bascball team.
It’s a big hotel, but chummy. A social
director, busy every minute, organizes
hikes, reading circles, ping-pong games,
bridge tournaments. The bridge win-
ners two weeks ago were Miss Ella

Bernath in Room 10009 and Miss
Rose Wormtorth in Room 20009.
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Sometimes thirty organizations are
meeting at one time in the ballrooms,
salons, and parlors. When we were
there the Peck Memorial Hospital was
dancing in the Italian Village, the
house guests were taking French lessons
in the Lorelei Room, and the National
Lead Company fellows were meeting
in the Vanity Fair Room.

The Egyptian Roof (turn right
when you get out of the elevator or
you're in the Chinese Room) has a
marvellous view of the harbor and the
sky line. From where we stood we
could look far down on the modest
little Hotel Margaret, where Joseph
Pennell, the etcher, lived. He used
to say that his view from the Marga-
ret was the finest in the world. The
Egyptian Roof of the St. George is fif-
teen stories or so higher. The view is
that much better than the finest in the
world.

Al Capone Got Wings
HROUGH our devious connec-

tions with the underworld, a story
about Al Capone’s doings last winter in
Miami has finally arrived. One day a
large touring car drew up before one of
the smart sports shops and from 1t four
men descended. Twa of them entered
the shop and halted, with a kind of mili-
tary precision, just inside the door. The
other two stopped outside the door with
equal precision. By the time the sales-
ladies had been frightened nearly out
of their wits a fifth man, Capone him-
self, walked quickly into the shop, and
bought a pair of water-wings.
—THE NEW YORKERS
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NOCTURNE IN BEEKMAN PLACE

GermaN band stationed 1tself
outside the house yesterday
afternoon and started playing

“My Wild Irish Rose.” It had been a
long time since I had heard a real, old
German band (the war and all that sort
of thing, what?) and I found myself
moved. The lilt of the old Bavarian
folksong intoxicated me slightly. 1
fanned the air gently with my fore-
finger, in tune with the music.

A flood of memories crowded in on
me. Ballrooms with crystal chande-
liers. Lovely women, saying to me:
“So sorry, but this one is taken. And
the next. Yes, and the next, too.”
Perfectly groomed men and women
gliding in the waltz, their bodies re-
flected in the sheen of the polished
floor. The fetching pout of a rosy
mouth, belying her words: “Oh no,
really you didn’t step on me very hard.”

“T must dance,” I cried. ‘“Harold
Maffle, cavalier of another day, must
have one last dance. Maflle, who
fought a hundred duels, to whose
judgment on wines even Pierre of old
Delmonicos bowed, who was ever
ready for a toss at the cards, who loved
nothing better than an exchange of
sparkling wit with a pretty minx!
MafHle, best-dressed man ever seen
in the old Hoffman House bar and the
despair of Berry Wall. Mafle, who
knew a horse and a hound better than
any squire on Long Island, and who
yet (for he had his human side) was
seen one day helping an old lady across
Fifth Avenue at the Union League
Club—Maffle must have one more
dance, his Swan Song.”

I went downstairs.

CHARMING young woman was
standing nearby, listening to the
music with apparent rapture. A quix-
otic idea seized me. Approaching her,
I clicked the heels, gave the young lady
Bow No. 34 (the one that won me Lily
Langtry), and said to her:
“I am Harold Maffle. My card.
I have not the honor of your acquain-
tance. I note that you too are enjoying
this lovely music. I am wondering if
you would take 1t amiss if, without the
formality of an introduction, I asked
you for the pleasure of the next dance.”
“Right here on the sidewalk?” she
asked, regarding me with some interest.
“Right here on the sidewalk, May
'[P!‘J
I offered her my arm.

We prepared to waltz. But just

then the music

stopped.

“Never fear,”
I assured her,
with a sly wink.
“I know how to
take care of these
orchestra chaps.”

I pressed a
five-cent piece on
the leader of the
band.

“Another
waltz, leader.
And do your
very best.”

The grateful
musician smiled a
broad acknowl-
edgment of the
pourboire and
with a graceful,
wide sweep of his bassoon signalled
his men. Again we heard the strains
of “My Wild Irish Rose.”

“You dance divinely,” I told my
partner. “And now may I be so bold
as to ask the name of this charming
creature, with the grace of a Pavlowa
and the face of a Joyce, whom I hold
in my arms! I mean, of course, Peggy
Joyce, not James.”

“You mean what’'s my name?”
queried my friend.

“Yes, Your name.”

“Sadie Boyle.”

“What a pretty name. May I make
a joker”

“Sure,” said Miss Boyle.

“Well, it’s simply this. I thought
that if you had fifteen pairs of feet, by
the time you got through dancing with
me your fect could be called ‘Boyle’s
Thirty Achers.’” That’s a charming
frock you’re wearing, Miss Boyle.”

“It’s Mrs. Haig’s.”

“Mrs. Haig’s?”

“Yeah. Momma does her laundry.
She gives Momma all her old clothes
and Momma makes them over for
me,”’

“How interesting. I take it your
Momma is handy with the needle.”

“T’ll say she is. She’s a bear at the
needle.”

“A bear. How very interesting.
May I ask you an impertinent ques-
tion? ”’

“What’s
Miss Boyle.

“Never mind. But how old are you,
Miss Boyle?”

“T'welve, goin’ on thirteen.”

queried

‘“impertinent’?”’

I
iny
St

n

“A lovely age: twelve, goin’ on thir-

teen. I wish I were twelve, goin’ on
thirteen, Miss Boyle. One has one’s
illusions at twelve, goin’ on thirteen.”

“One’s what?” asked Miss Boyle.

“Isn’t the sidewalk too divine?” I
commented, as we glided over the
flags.

“It could stand a little wax,” said
Miss Boyle.

The orchestra finished.

“Another tune, Maestro!” 1 cried,
flinging him a nickel. _

The bassoon described a parabola in
the air and again we heard the strains
of the old meclody, “My Wild Irish
Rose.” Dear Chauncey Olcott!

HE Fall River boat progressed

majestically up the river toward
Hell Gate, distributing toots right and
left to the lesser river craft, with a
largesse worthy of her dignity.

“Isn’t the river beautiful this after-
noon?” I said to Miss Boyle. “Those
two scows over by Welfare. What
eracel  What beauty of linel”

An infant in a carriage nearby ut-
tered a pecubar burbling cry.

“Nothing like scowing for sport,” 1
wenton. “Do you scow, Miss Boyle?”

She seemed preoccupied.

“You seem preoccupied, Miss Boyle.
‘Preoccupied,” T added hastily, “means
thinking of something.”

“I’m thinking of Freddy,” she ad-
mitted.,

A rival, eh!

“Who is Freddy?” I demanded,
harshly.

“My baby brother. Over there in
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the carriage. I’'m supposed to mind
him.”

Freddy here uttered a sharp yelp
which indicated that he minded very
much not being minded.

“I gotta go,” said Miss Boyle. “Ex-
cuse me. He’ll holler like that right
along if T don’t.”

“What a pity. Then our dance is
over?”

“Yes,” said Miss Boyle. “It’ll be
twenty cents. Two dances at ten
cents a dance. That’s what my sister
gets for being a hostess up at Petunia-
land.”

“It was worth it.” T gave her Bow
No. 64 (the one that won me Lillian
Russell). “Nay, it was worth more.
It was worth a quarter. Here then
s a quarter. And in parting may I

“Youwre perfectly safe
in liking these things,

say that when you dance you are like
a rose petal wafted by a summer
zephyr?”

“Ah, you men, you men!” she said,
laughing lighty and tapping me with
her fan. “Flatterers all, flatterers
alll  Meet me in the conservatory at
midnight. I gotta go mind Freddy
I‘Iﬂl‘ir".,’

HE sun was low on the horizon.

A taxi over in First Avenue back-
fired. A starter yoo-hooed to a waiting
chauffeur. My German band, having
proven beyond the shadow of a doubt
that the Wild Irish Rose is the sweetest
flower that grows, that while you may
search everywhere, “none” can com-
pare with My Wild Irish Rose, had
lapsed into a brooding silence, its mem-
bers examining the horns of their in-

Mys. Peabody.”
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struments, turning them upside down
and shaking them vigorously in order
to eject any foreign matter, or false
notes.

I turned to go.

“Thank you, Fritz,” T called to the
leader.

“My name,” he replied, “is Patrick
Riley.”

I slunk into the house, to my memo-
ries. Harold Maffle had waltzed his
last waltz. —FraNK SULLIVAN

THE SWAN
OF THE HEART

In the field the harrow

Stands without hands or horscs,
Biting the frozen furrow.

In the watercourses

The water 1s white and slowed.
The lance of the bluejay’s cry
Is pointed and barbed with chill,
It is cold, but it has not snowed,
Bitter is the stuff of the sky
That must cross its space and still
Be air, be breath, in the lungs
And a friend of tongues.

Early it is, and yet dark

Under the hanging winter,

The hearth is only a spark

And the water a splinter.

Come down the mountain, come,
You frosty-feathered cloud,

To this small-timbered home,
Blowing, like frozen wool,

The rabbits to their crannies, cowed
And quivering, the pocl

To iron, the column of the flue

To thunder. Come and take your due,

We shall not run, for look!
The blood is not a brook

To close upon itself and rear

A tree of clear

Black 1ce into the body’s scason.
Nor is the reason,

For its disquict, subject to your shock

Behind its bony lock.

What, what would your master,
Time, with his schemed disaster,
Say to defeat like yours,

To the summer that endures
Under the rabbit’s pelt,

To the woman who can melt

The frozen hand between her sunny

thighs?

What to the light, unfrosted, in the
eyes,

To the memory and hope that go
unarmed,

To the arrow of cold turned back,

the swan of the heart not harmed?
—Ravymonp HoLpeN



THE NEW YORKER

The American Public

Dr. Goodman B. Watson of Columbia University recently
proved that intelligence is not necessary for happiness.

Pickle-Lovers of the World

Professor Starr of the University of Michigan has devel-
oped a pickle that is as shapely and beautiful as it is
delicious.

Suspender Manufacturers

Adolphe Menjou bought a pair of suspenders for each pair
of trousers in his wardrobe, which consists of one hun-
dred suits,

Fish in the A guarﬁum

Twenty-five thousand gallons of super-fine seawater
were brought to them from the vicinity of Cape Cod.

Keeley Institute

The number of patients received for treatment in recent
months has broken all records.

Small Boys of Brazil

Nick Carter, Buffalo Bill, and King Brady have been

translated into Portuguese, to sell for six cents a copy.

Mothers of America

Dr. Morgan of Northwestern Um'x«’er'sit}F announced that
the father’s voice 1s superior to the mother’s in sooth-
ing wakeful, sobbing infants.

Lazy Folks in Australia

The morning setting-up exercises from American radio
stations reach them at 8:45 p.M., when it is entirely
too late to do anything about it.

Cabaret Proprietors

Dr. R. G. Armour, famous neurologist, prescribes cabaret
attendance as a medical preventive for nervous diseasc.

Sensitive Souls

A silent violin has been invented, so constructed that only
the player can hear the notes.

Lord’s Day Alliance

Judge H. B. Gorham of Providence, Rhode Island,
recently ruled that “it is wicked to sell soap on Sun-
da}’.”

Light Sleepers

Dr. James E. Boyle of Cornell predicts that milk will
soon be sold over the counter in powdered
form, and that bottled milk will soon be
unknown.

Red-Headed Girls

A Chicago scientist reports after exhaustive
investigations that the red-headed old
maid is virtually unknown.

THANKSGIVING

A SHORT LIST OF THOSE WHO SHOULD AND DO
GIVE FERVENT THANKS AT THIS TIME,
AND WHY

Tatlors to the Prince of Wales

His Royal Highness was recently appointed to three
branches of the National Defence, necessitating three
sets of elaborate new uniforms.

Painters of the Classical School

Dr. William Weygandt, psychiatrist, found that inmates
of insane asylums produce paintings that compare
favorably with the best in modernistic exhibits.

National Confectioners Association

It is reliabl}r reported that the fat-reducing-diet fad n
this country is definitely on the wane.

Husbands of America

The American National Retail Jewelers Association ruled
that it is improper for a woman to wear more than
one diamond necklace at a time,

Tabloid Newspapers
Frank Fritz of Berlin invented paper that will not burn.

Little Girls of America

The American Institute of Toy Makers is campaigning
against the fraudulently labelled “mamma” dolls
which emit only a miserable squeak.

Poetry-Lovers

Edgar Guest announced that he will not issue a book of
verse this year.

Prafgﬁ-fﬂ?mf Geo gmfifzﬂ‘rj

The Executive Committee of the Soviets has ruled that
no town in Russia may change its name until further
notice.

Male Citizens of Le Mars, Iowa

T. M. Zink left seventy-five thousand dollars to found a
“womanless”” library, which no woman will ever be
permitted to enter.

Tourists i the Sahara

‘T'he French Government has established cabarets in the
oasis vilages.

Old Maids of The Hedjax

An edict of the Royal Council obligates all bachelor males
over fifteen to be married within six months.

Harvard Alumm

The college authorities refused Rudy Vallée’s offer to
“put the school on the map” by plugging
“Fair Harvard” over the radio.

Pedestrians of Oxford

The Duke of Marlborough has opened to the
public a large park which no automobile
will ever be permitted to enter.

—W. E. FARBSTEIN
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I'D RATHER BE TRITE
THAN PRESIDENT

OUR OWN TWO-DOLLAR-A-WORD

EDITORIALS

[Copyright by the New York Herald
Tribune, if they want ta]

ORTHAMPTON, Mass,, Oct. 18
—There are many persons,
who now and then come to

everyone’s attention and yet who fail
to impress by their cheap glitter and
dash. A smart tongue is no doubt very
useful for table conversation, but philos-
ophy, as Emerson points out, is golden.
All that glitters is not gold, to be sure,
and yet gold has a heavier specific grav-
ity than any other metal except plati-
num, The United States for long has
led in the production of this ore, and
anyone who seeks this valuable metal
will find it in the profits of philosophy.
Benjamin Franklin and Lincoln was
cach a great philosopher, as was Elbert
Hubbard. The philosophy of our fore-
fathers is good enough for us today,
and the man who recalls a bit of this
age-old philosophy each day, if only for
a couple of paragraphs, will find the
gold which lies at the end of the rain-
bow of public service. He will be
known as a philosopher.

NorTHAMPTON, Mass., Oct, 27—
Although much has been said pro and
equally much has
been said con regard-
ing the interrelation
of man and wo-
man, the problem of
sex still recurs in
the lives of many
of us. As Carlyle
said, everybody talks
about sex but no-
body ever seems to
do anything about
it. Sex has existed
for a great many
years, ever since
“male and female
created He them,”
and is employed
daily by most of the
one hundred and
twenty-eight million
inhabitants of our great nation.

The

main difference between a man and

a woman lies in his, or her, sex. For
example, George Washington, the
Father of this nation, was a male,
whereas his wife, Martha Washington,
was a female. Sex is useful in the
propagation and increase of our popu-

lation, many of whom it furnishes
with employment, and who spend
upwards of five billions of dollars
per annum upon sexX or its pursuit.
There are those who deem that sex is
more important than anything else,
while others hold that faith, charity, and
patriotism are better. It is an age-old
maxim that East is East and West is
West, but it is equally true that the
problem of sex is one which every man,
or woman, must work out for him or
herself. It is only by facing the sex
problem like 2 man (or woman) that
it can ever be solved.

NorTHAMPTON, Mass., Oct. 30—
Football is a popular college sport, and
the interest of the general public in this
competition indicates a wholesome na-
tional development, Whether we are
street urchin or President of the United
States, we all go to the big game in
the hopes that with a fourth down and
three men on the bases, our team will
kick the ball over the fence for a goal,
so that we can all shout “Hurrah!” in
the intoxication of crowd delirium. Al-
though a college is designed primarily
to educate the head, rather than the
legs, nevertheless the physical side must
be developed as well as the mental, The
only danger lies in mistaking the head
for the legs. The purpose of football
is not to win games, but to develop
character, integrity, and sportsmanship,
and to remember that whether we win
or lose, our real
luck lies within
ourselves, Napo-
leon following
his star, General
Lee and Lincoln
were all lucky,
because they made
their own luck.
They controlled
their destinies.
The man who
controls his des-
tinies makes his
own luck, He is
lucky.

NorTHAMEP-
TON, Mass., Nov.
7—Following
the abrupt decline at the end of the
War of 1812 came a secondary de-
cline of prices and wages that lasted
until about 1834. A similar secondary
reaction began in the early seventies
and lasted until the late nineties. The
decline which set in last year has there-
fore only twenty-two years more to run.
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There is no cause for alarm. It is only
certain people who are out of jobs that
are crying “Unemployment.” The
United States has great natural re-
sources, consisting of knowledge, lead-
ership, skilled workmen, health, ambi-
tion, water, and land extending from
coast to coast, vast mountains, rivers
for commerce and irrigation, wide
lakes, islands, projecting peninsulas and
capes, not to mention straits, channels,
and isthmuses which all combine in har-
mony to praise the Almighty Power,
Our nation is worthy of the best that
we can give it. If all those out of
work would utiize their purchasing
power, there would be enough em-
ployment for everyone. Do not sell
America short.

NoRTHAMPTON, Mass., Nov, 13—
It is the duty of all free-thinking citizens
of our nation to support the law of the
land as long as it is upon the statutes.
Whether or not we favor privately the
repeal of the Eighteenth Amendment,
nevertheless we should all unite to de-
fend a law of the United States from
any traitorous attack which seeks to
destroy it. It is only after this law
has been removed from the Con-
stitution that we may rightfully ques-
tion whether it is right to retain it any
longer.

NorTHAMPTON, Mass., Nov. 27—
For one hundred and fifty-four years
the President of the United States has
set aside the fourth Thursday in No-
vember as a day for public celebration
of divine goodness. This festival is
known as Thanksgiving Day. It origi-
nated when our Pilgrim Fathers in
Massachusetts offered devout prayers
of gratitude to Providence for their suc-
cessful harvest of pumpkins and corn,
but the causes for thanksgiving this year
are more difficult to enumerate, Our
local defender, the Enterprise, won
over the foreign challenger, Sir Thomas
Lipton’s yacht. Dinosaur eggs several
millions of years older than those found
in Mongolia have been discovered in
our own state of Montana. The Charles
A. Lindberghs have been blessed with
a baby son, the flagpole-sitting record
has twice been broken, Bobby Jones
has won again at golf, Garbo talks, and
Rear-Admiral Byrd has returned safely
from the South Pole. These are but a
few of the inestimable blessings for
which our nation should offer devout
prayers of thanksgiving to God and the
Republican Party. Qurs is a divine
heritage. —CorEY Forp
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“Geez, here comes the Fire Department!”
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OF ALL THINGS

TREATY of peace has been
signed between the Republicans

and the Democrats. We trust
that the high contracting parties have
mutually agreed not to mention each

other’s scandals,
[ ]

Since the election, Mr. Hoover has
been getting much better support from
the press. As far as we know, not a
single newspaper denounced the Presi-
dent for his praise of advertising.

L

Many Republicans now demand
that Chairman Fess be given his un-
conditional release. Simeon is noble
in motive, they say, but his batting
average is oh! oh! oh!

L]

The Grand Jury has practically
given up all hope of finding Justice
Crater. 'We assume that they have

LU

“You’re wanted
on the phone,
Miss McCardy.”

looked into the library of the New
York Athletic Club.

According to the Wall Street Jour-
nal, this was a banner year for the red-
ink industry. Another good buy would
be Rose-Tinted Glass, Preferred.

Several doctors have made an ex-
amination of Zaro Agha, the historical
Turk. They say he doesn’t look a day
over seventy. And probably isn’t.

]

There is sure to be renewed agita-
tion this year for the Norris resolution
abolishing the lame-duck session of
Congress. Qur citizens do not crave
any new amendments but perhaps this
could be substituted for an old one
which refused to work.

The newly elected Congress may
not meet for over a year and its con-
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trol will depend upon the death rate
of its members. We pick the Repub-
licans to win because they have had
better nourishment.

Gene Tunney, the last we heard,

was curled up with a copy of “All’s
Well That Ends Well.”

The Will Hays organization an-
nounces that most of the important
work in the studios is now done by
college graduates. This would ac-
count for the stark realism of those

collegiate things.
)

We are glad to hear rumors that
Lindbergh is going to make a tour of
South America. He will tell us ex-
actly how many R.P.M. each country
has.

L

The new theatre-ticket plan is off
to a hopeful start. It may survive,
unless, of course, it is recognized by
Secretary Stimson.

William J. Simmons, who thought
up the Ku Klux Klan, has now started
the white-supremacy racket. Somebody
ought to tell him that there is no nour-
ishment in sucker lists this season.

Wickersham’s threat to have gang-
sters flogged has not put an end to
crime, If the thugs drive us too far we
must line them up and make them play
Notre Dame.—Howarp BRUBAKER

UNENCUMBERED

Because I move

In a world of facts
I disapprove

Of radical acts,

Yet feel the urge
To be a hellion

In moods that verge

On black rebellion.

But life’s a strain

When one commences
To drag a train

Of consequences,

And so, forsaken,
I have slumbered
That I might waken
Unencumbered.
—ANGELA CYPHER
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R. FLEXNER—he prefers to
be called Mr. Flexner—has
fleeced innumerable rich men,

and expects to continue doing so as long
as they will let him. Humanity is, of
course, the beneficiary of his depreda-
tions and his victims usually begin as
accomplices. But they have found,
naturally when it is too late, that the
kindly, smooth-spoken old doctor has
fooled them into relinquishing ells
where they had intended donating
inches.

The attitude of these victims toward
Abraham Flexner may be gleaned
from a paragraph in Mr. George East-
man’s autobiography. “Flexner,” writes
the Rochester celluloid king, “is the
worst highwayman that ever flitted in
and out of Rochester. He put up a
job on me and cleaned me out of a
thundering lot of my hard-earned
savings. I have just heard that he is
coming up here in June to speak at the
graduating exercises of the ‘allied” hos-
pitals. I have been asked to sit on the
stage with him, but instead of that I
shall probably flee from town for fear
he will hypnotize me again.”

Fortunately this hypnotic highway-
man does not look the part. At the age
of sixty-three Abraham Flexner is a
lean gentleman with no hair on his head
to speak of, but with features that may
vaguely be described as spiritual: a
very delicate mouth; a fine, long aqui-
line nose that flowers into spirited
nostrils; a large, placid forehead that
hints at the quality of the intellect be-
hind it; and eyes whose constant ex-
pression 18 a concern for the welfare of

what they behold. The latter, indeed,
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have, on occasion, exercised the peculiar
power with which Coleridge invested
the eyes of the Ancient Mariner. But
apart from that there is nothing in the
visage of the famous educator that
could arrest the attention of the most
zealous plainclothesman.

ET in the transaction which Mr.

Eastman describes in his book,
Flexner exhibited the talents of an ac-
complished sharper. The deal took place
in the winter of 1921. Flexner was
at the time secretary of the General
Education Board of the Rockefeller
Foundation, and it was the secretary’s
idea that some of the Rockefeller
money might be spent advantageous-
ly in establishing honest-to-goodness
medical schools of the European type
at strategic points in the United States.
It is hard to believe that only twenty
years ago our medical schools had sunk
so low as to require the drastic minis-
trations of the Rockefeller Foundation,
but as far back as 1910 Flexner’s book
on Medical Education had called at-
tention to this deplorable condition in
the United States and Canada.

Because it already possessed a fine
university, Rochester was chosen as one
of these points. Flexner had no inten-
tion of handing the city a medical school
on a Rockefeller Foundation platter,
That would have been too easy and
would have involved the citizens of
Rochester not at all. His idea was to
make it a fifty-fifty proposition, with
some rich, public-spirited Rochesterian
and the Rockefeller Foundation on op-
posite sides. Mr. Eastman was the
town’s Mamxcenas, but Flexner had
never met him and knew nothing
about his sentiments toward medicine,
if he harbored any. The presentation
of the idea would require unusual care,
because, not knowing his man, Flexner
was unable to prepare his attack in ad-
vance. The business called for a psy-
chologist, a go-getter, and a hypnotist
rolled into one.

Through the president of the Uni-
versity of Rochester, whom he knew,
Flexner arranged a meeting with the
Kodak man. On the appointed day
he arrived at the Eastman house at
nine in the morning. Mr. Eastman
had breakfasted and was taking his
morning music in the form of an organ
solo played by his private organist on
his private pipe organ. Flexner took a

chair and assumed an attitude of rapt
attention. At last the organist went
away and Flexner began to talk. He
talked long and ardently, patiently
shedding illumination on the history of
medicine in America from the found-
ing of the Johns Hopkins medical
school in 1893, the year which marked
the real birth of scientific medical re-
search in this country.

Mr. Eastman listened politely but
showed no signs of excitement. When
the clock struck twelve he suddenly
rose and pressed a button in the wall,
The butler appeared, and Flexner’s
heart sank; but Mr. Eastman merely
ordered luncheon for two and mo-
tioned his guest to continue talking. He
talked through lunch and was invited
to come and dine that evening, so that
he could have a further say. Late that
night he stopped for breath. Mr. East-
man desired to know what the medical
school his guest had in mind would
cost, and upon being told “about ten
million dellars,” he offered to con-
tribute two and a half million, the
difference to be made up by Mr. Rocke-
feller. Flexner pointed out that that
would make the proposed school a
Rockefeller rather than a Rochester
institution, but Mr, Eastman insisted
that two and a half million was all he
could afford. Flexner was politely
adamant, saying that his host could
easily solve the problem merely by sell-
ing more Kodaks. DBut he went back
to New York and waited, and, as he
expected, he soon received a summons
for another conference. ‘This time
Mr. Eastman offered three and a half
million. He was again turned down.
‘The séance had lasted so long that the
scholarly salesman stood in danger of
missing his train, in which event he
would be obliged to spend the night
with his host. This possibility filled
Mr. Eastman with apprehension. “If
you stayed here overnight,” he said,
“you would have a mortgage on the
house by morning.” Flexner, however,
caught his train. But it was not long
before he was called to Rochester again,
this time to receive Mr. Eastman’s
unconditional surrender and an offer
of a job. “You are wasting your
time,” he was told. “You should come

with us and sell Kodaks.”

HIS gift of “extraction” first
manifested itself, though in quite



“Then,
girls, it is
decided that we put on this little light opera.”’
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another form, in Abraham Flexner’s
youth, when he set up in Louiswville, his
native town, as a teacher of backward
children. He had, in a way, come
naturally by the art of teaching. His
father, a Bohemian Jew, had taught
school in Strasbourg before he emi-
grated to America. But having settled
in Louisville and married an immigrant
from the Rhineland, the necessity for

immediate tunds made him turn to the
nearest lucrative occupation: the sell-
ing of merchandise. Children began to
be born to the Flexners in quick succes-
sion, and presently there were nine:
seven boys and two girls. However, the
selling of merchandise on a modest scale
was not sufficiently remunerative to en-
able the elder Flexner to provide his
offspring with the kind of education he
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had himself enjoyed in
the old country. He
thereupon worked out
a system whereby the
boys attended school
in the mornings and
did odd jobs in the af-
ternoons and evenings.
As each youth gradu-
ated into a paying pro-
fession, he contributed
toward the education
of the younger broth-
ers. In this way Abra-
ham was conducted
through the Louisville
schools and through
Johns Hopkins Univer-
sity, which he left with
the degree of Bachelor
of Arts.

The young Flexner
had early evolved for
himself some theories
about education, one of
which was that any
child may be induced
to do anything at all
provided he is let alone,
a theory which he
now had opportunity
to test. In his class-
room the willful Ken-
tucky youngsters came
up against the most
curious system of ped-
agogy: the complete
absence of compulsion.
They discovered, to
their astonishment, that
resistance to education
had not the slightest
effect on their teacher,
who seemed disposed
to view rebellion with
good-natured indiffer-
ence. Finding no op-
position, resistance soon
lost its charm. Of
course, Flexner’s per-
sonality, his under-
standing, his hypnotic
power were factors that counted for
much, and it was probably the happy
coordination of all of these that made
his school a success. In fact, so suc-
cessful was Flexner with refractory
children that he soon undertook to pre-
pare normal girls and youths for col-
lege at the age of fourteen. His school
attracted the attention of President
Eliot of Harvard, at whose sug-
gestion he wrote a paper outlining his
theories and experiences. At about this
time he married Anne Crawford, one
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of his pupils, who later attained an
eminence of her own by dramatizing
“Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch,”
and by writing ““The Marriage Game,”
and other pleasant and popular dramas.

The fame of the school soon at-
tracted pupils from places as remote
as South America and Panama.
When the school became an un-
qualified success and money began
to pour in, Abraham and his wife
held a family council. “If we don’t
watch out,” said the wise Mrs. Flex-
ner, “we shall become rich. Then
where would we be?” “Where, in-
deed?” her husband echoed, all at once
seeing himself as a very prosperous
schoolmaster operating an efficient
preparatory mill and living on the fat
of Louisville, His own experiences in
the public and high schools of his native
town had convinced him that education
in America was still in its infancy, that
it was obstructed by a complete miscon-
ception of its nature, and that it cried
aloud for investigation by someone
conversant with its practice in Europe
as well as in America. So at the height
of his pedagogical success Abraham
Flexner dissolved his lucrative class-
room and sailed for Europe, there to

work and study as long as his money
held out.

HE fruit of this pilgrimage

was ‘“The American College”
(1908), a workmanlike, unbiased ex-
posure of the shortcomings of our ed-
ucational institutions. It was read with
dismay by college presidents, who must
have included in their daily prayers a
petition that the small volume might
not fall into the hands of college trus-
tees and wealthy alumni. The book did
fall, however, into the hands of Mr.
Henry Pritchett, the president of the
Carnegie Foundation for the Advance-
ment of Teaching, a fearless and sym-
pathetic gentleman. Mr. Pritchett was
struck with the truth of the picture and
sent for the artist. “Mr. Flexner,” he
said, “how would you like to make a
similar survey of American medical
educationt” Flexner embraced the
idea.

There were at the time a hundred
and fifty-five medical schools in the
United States and Canada. Flexner
visited them all and set down in his
book the ability of each to meet the
requirements for a decent dissemina-
tion of medical knowledge and to offer
its students suitable practical experience.
The survey brought to light the fact
that a majority of these institutions suf-

fered from a lack of the necessary
equipment and of a first-rate person-
nel; that they were overcrowded; and
that the entrance qualifications were
low enough to attract the student who
was out to engage In the easiest pro-
fession. So effective was this exposé
and, being based on first-hand informa-
tion, so irrefutable, that half of thess
schools were forced to close their doors.
A like survey of “Medical Education
in Europe,” published two years later,
pointed out by contrast the road Ameri-
can schools must take.

However, a diagnosis of a condition
is only half a cure, and it was not until
he joined the General Education Board
of the Rockefeller Foundation that
Flexner found himself in a position to
apply the remedy. In 1912 he was
invited to become the assistant secretary
of the Board, a position which he held
for five years, after which he became
secretary. He did not forget his medical
scheme. In 1919 he outlined to the
Board his idea: to concentrate on the
building-up in different parts of the
country of a half-dozen schools that
could be favorably compared in facilities
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and personnel to the best of European
institutions.

Put before John D. Rockefeller,
Jr., the plan met with approval, and in
answer to the eternal question “How
much?” Mr. Flexner named fifty mil-
lion. In a talk with the financier’s
lawyer Flexner learned that fifteen
million was available at once to set the
thing going. Flexner couldn’t see it
that way. It would be better to do the
job as a whole. Some months later he
was handed another fifteen, with the
comment: “Now you surely can make
a start.” Again Flexner shook his
head. The final installment of the sum

was not long in coming.

LAYING the part of Robin Hood

to education has somehow not en-
croached upon Flexner’s many inter-
ests, which are Elizabethan in their
variety. ‘They include domestic and
international politics, art, literature, and
music. Nor is his appreciation of the
humanities merely a pleasant and
bloodless acquiescence. He is, on the
contrary, a fierce partisan and a passion-
ate antagonist. In spite of the many

“One Tom Collins, one Old-Fashioned, and plain
orangeade—for the little girl, y’know.”



32

“We really wanted a
Mexican hairless, but
we couldn’t afford one’

millions he has found in America for
the uses of philanthropy, he takes every
opportunity to decry our Janus-faced
morality, our herd-like conformity, our
lowest-common-denominator amuse-
ments, our worship of bulk. Through
his intervention charlatanry was driven
from the study of medicine, but money-
changers and incompetents still inhabit
a good many of our Temples. Just
now he is applying the whip to Ameri-
can universities in a book that will iden-
tify several of our more famous seats
of learning as so many ostentatious ma-
chines for intellectual standardization.

When, two years ago, he resigned
his position as secretary of the Rocke-
feller General Education Board, he
might have called it a day and decided
to spend his old age in civilized leisure:
the winters in his modest apartment in
East Seventy-second Street, the sum-
mers at his primitive camp at Mag-
netawan, Canada. His retirement
carried with it a pension of his full sal-
ary for the remainder of his life. He
had been the recipient of many aca-
demic honors; degrees of M.A. from
Harvard and A.B. from Johns Hop-
kins, that of doctor from the Univer-
sities of DBrussels and Berlin, and
LL.D. from Western Reserve. He had
lectured in Oxford, was a commander
of the Legion of Honor, a Fellow of
the American Association for the Ad-
vancement of Science, and a member

of the Kaiserlich Leopold Deutsche
Akademie der Naturforscher. He had
been instrumental in founding the Lin-
coln School in New York, the first
modern school to dispense with the
study of Latin and Greek.

But when the moment for retire-
ment arrived, he found, perhaps to his
secret pleasure, that he had become an
institution which could not be sudden-
ly dissolved without discommoding a
good many people and a few excellent
projects. Daily, for years, he had re-
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ceived distressed individuals,
listened to their misfortunes,
and pulled the wires of his
prestige for their benefit. Al-
ways there was some univer-
sity Instructor in broken health
for whom he could collect suf-
ficient moncy to warrant a
couple of years’ absence from
work, or some indigent and
talented young author whose
future required the broaden-
ing influence of a short resi-
dence abroad. Better stll, it
might happen, as it had many
= times in the past, that he
would be visited by some
big oil or chain-store man
from any point of the compass
who would begin the inter-
view with: “Now, Dr. Flexner, I
have come to you because I find T have
a couple of millions I don’t know what
to do with,”

So instead of shutting up shop,
Flexner retained his office and reén-
gaged his secretary, and in due time
there were communications from am-
bitious instructors and impoverished
young authors. And one day Mr.
Bamberger, the wealthy department-
store owner of Newark, discovered
that he could spare five millions and
asked for an idea. Thus it came about
that at the ripe age of sixty-three Abra-
ham Flexner is beginning to realize
one of his noblest dreams: a school for
graduate study, a snug harbor for
students, a Green Pastures for those
who would play with wisdom and learn-
ing for their own sakes.

—SAMUEL CHOTZINOFF

WITHOUT ALL DUE RESPECT

Mr, Arthur Brisbane

Considers his country’s bane his bane,
He vigorously combats disloyalty,

And deprecates royalty,

And though his speech is somewhat informal,
He is a staunch advocate of the normal.

He can pen an editorial

As noble and succinet as the Lincoln Memorial

And n his column, which is widely syndicated,

The man in the street is vindicated.

Because he thought of putting LITTLE words in BIG letters,

He is now one of our hetters,

He can sit for hour after hour

In a tastily gotten-up flat in the Ritz Tower,

Of which he is owner and proprietor

Because he is such a good wrietor.

I wonder if you and T could assume similar attitudes

If we too knew how to pound the multitude with platitudes.

—QOcpeEN NasH
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XCEPT for “Grand Hotel,”
there really isn’t much that can
be said about this week’s litter,

unless one likes to be vicious. These
things just happen. I don’t really think
that we should say that, simply because
they do happen, there is no God and
that Life has no meaning. The world
isn’t as simple as that., We must take the
chaff with the wheat, the goats with the
sheep, the man with the load of mischief.

But it does seem as if, at our age,
we might have been spared a thing like
“Made in France.” Qur civilization

ALL BUT ON

E OUT

can’t have incurred sufficient divine
wrath to deserve that. Not only was
it old, old stuff but it was bad, bad, old,
old stuff, and as I sat and reabized that
Miss Lya de Putti was actually going
to accuse each one of the returning
legionnaires of being the father of
her twins, a great sadness came over
me and I buried my head in my hands.
... When I awoke, the sun was stream-
ing through the window and I realized
that I was free, free, do you hear?
Miss de Putti is one of the stars of
the screen who have promised to come
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back to the speaking stage for a tan-
talizing interlude. We under-
stand a lot of things about success in
Hollywood. It s all done with lighting.
Fortunately, Miss de Putti’s vehicle
had black plumes on the four corners,
s0 it 1s unnecessary to go further into
the matter.

now

1\/]11. Epwarp G. RopinsoN’s ap-
pearing in “Mr.Samuel” demon-
strates the long-suspected fact that even
the best actors know nothing about
plays. So long as a script furnishes
them with a good, juicy role in which
they are allowed to have the rest of
the cast group about them and say
“What a man! What a man!,” they
think that it must be a gigantic play.
Mr. Robinson is a good actor, but he
isn’t good enough to carry “Mr. Sam-
uel.”

An cven more mysterious feature

\

'#?*LA.L&P\___

“TWELFTH NIGHT”

Here are the two who are putting new life into the familiar goings-on at the Maxine

I llore.

panion, Leon Quartermaine.

The competent young man on the right is Miss Jane Cowl; her spidery com-
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of the event was that Winthrop Ames
thought the Fleg play worth adapting.
A sort of reverse “Old English,” it
may have been considered one of those
“character studies” which would set
all New York talking about the
“charming old man” and the “lovable
eccentric’” who thought more of his
little grandson, Skeezix, than he did
of that big note which was coming due
tomorrow. As a matter of fact, I doubt
if Mr. Samuel’s name has been men-
tioned since. “Mr. Samuel,” aside from
being a dull, obvious play, had the de-
pressing effect of showing Mr. Ames
as a not very astute adapter and Mr.
Robinson as not so good an actor as
we had thought him. 1 wish the
whole thing had never happened.

I WILL say this for myself: when I
saw that the scenes of ““The Ty-
rant” were laid in “A Hall in the Castle
of Solignola,” “The Antechamber in
the Communal Palace at Assisi,” and
“The Torture Chamber in the Com-
munal Palace,” and that it was written
by Raphael Sabauni, I had one of those
uncanny hunches which have put the
Benchleys where they are today—at
home and in bed. And, if you don’t
- think that I was smart, drop in and
see it for yourself. :

HE more young Mr. Preston

Sturges continues to write follow-
ups to “Strictly Dishonorable,” the
more we wonder who wrote “Strictly
Dishonorable.” His comic operetta,
“The Well of Romance,” was either
a much-too-subtle burlesque or it was
an incredible piece of old lambrequin.
I have given Edgar Wallace credit
(undeserved, I am told) for writing
“On the Spot” as a satire. Perhaps I

should accord the same leeway to Mr.
Sturges. But, no matter how you look
at it, “On the Spot” is a good show
and “The Well of Romance” was a

bad one.

ND then, just as we were all about
to punch the time-clock and tip-
toe out on a very naughty week, who
should come galloping up but Mr,
Herman Shumlin waving “Grand
Hotel”! And no one ever came more
in the nick of time, or with better news.
These thirty-six hours in the lives of
eight or ten guests in the Grand Hotel,
Berlin, are pretty well crowded with
excitement of one kind or another,
what with love, murder, business deals,
robbery, seduction, dancing, telephon-
ing, and running a vacuum cleaner over
the lobby floor. Then there is always
the chance that someone will get caught
in the revolving door. This last is not
likely, however, for Mr. Shumlin has
directed his large cast with considerable
skill, with the result that the scenes in
the lobby really approximate lobby ac-
tivity and not a lot of actors playing
“bits.” -

“Grand Hotel” has been translated
into good American idiom by William
A. Drake from the German of Vicki
Baum, and the many changes of scene
are made effectively with no crashing
or gasping both as regards scenery and
dialogue. In short, an excellent pro-
duction as to details.

It is difficult to see how the cast
could have been improved upon. In
Eugénie Leontovich alone there is suf-
ficient fascination and acting power to
carry an ordinary show, but Mr. Shum-
lin has been prodigal and given us that
excellent German actor, Siegfried Ru-
mann, together with such native talent

O.SoGLow
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as Henry Hull (who still persists in get-
ting better each year), Hortense Alden,
and Sam Jaffe, all of whom are at their
very best. This shapes up like a fairly
dull review to read (unless possibly for
the actors) for, like a local paper’s ac-
count of an amateur show, everyone
secems to have been just peachy, every-
thing corkingly well done, and the en-
tire evening awfully, awfully interest-
ing. But what are you going to do
when such happens to have been the
case? —ROBERT BENCHLEY

CAYENNE TO THE JADED

FIFTYy-EIGHTH STREET
CountrYy CLUE

My Dear Mr. GiBgs:

ILL you join me as my guest

at the gala opening of my new
Mecca of Merriment next Wednesday,
around ten P.M.!

Come to my opening and behold the
lifting of the lid from my Pandora-box
of surprises! The savage uncensored
dances of the jungles of Africal The
titillating tintinnabulating secret excita-
tions of the Congo and the flesh-shud-
dering, goose-creeping delicious horrors
of the Grand Guignol! . Continental
bizarrerie as will be cayenne to the
jaded mental tongue, and pep up
stomachs leathered on syntheticism and
minds impotentized by banality.,

In an atmosphere of the piquant and
beautiful, it will be my aim to bring
together the monied and mental, both
the aristocracy of Park Avenue and of
the intellect; to bring back to our time
something of the camaraderie and joy-
ance of the Venetian carnivals, of the
Florentian fiestas, days when an opu-
lent and colorful aristocracy fraternized
with the shining spirits that made the
world beautiful through poetry, phil-
osophy, drama, and art!

My opening will mark a gesture to
recover—for those qualified to appre-
ciate it or afford it—the spirit of un-
adulated, unsynthetic, and pristine joy!

Please don’t fail me!

Cordially yours,
BELLE LIVINGSTONE

My Dear Miss LIVINGSTONE:

T is one of my regrets that we didn’t

get around to meeting each other at
your party, which had, God knows, all
the strange joyance of a ride on a
roller-coaster. 1 am writing now to
thank you for asking me, and to de-
scribe, since I couldn’t tell them to
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A delightful “Small” Gift—small, but im-
portant. One Qunce Flacon of Perfume
in coloured Shark-skin effect box. $3.75

I
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cut-crystal Flacon, designed for the

coming year but making an early de-

but for the holiday season. $5.00. A

cherming presentation in any one of
the famous Coty fragrances

CHYPRE

LORIGAN

LA JACEE |

"PARIS,,
EMERAUDE
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Cases.

De luxe Flacons
Colouredleather EREE AR :
y--ﬁﬂ B e . it

OU may be throwing in a

motor car or a fur coat, by
way of a Christmas remem-
brance, but in any case, a flacon
of Coty Perfume has the inti-
mate personal touch that noth-
ing else quite conveys. They
are specially presented in ex-
quisite Gift Ensembles featuring
each of the famous Coty odeurs.

L'AIMANT
LA JACEE
L'ORIGAN
“PARIS,,
EMERAUDE
CHYPRE
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CAMELOT has been given the key

to the city . . . and smart drawing-
rooms are going medieval...with knights
and men confronting each other in the
center of the Camelot field.

Far livelier and more interesting than
checkers . . . immeasurably easier and
simpler than chess . . . enter the list now
if you would engage in a stimulating
intellectual joust. :

No.40—Popular Edition, $1.50
No.50 —Larger Edition, $2.00

Personal Service will fill mail and telephone orders.
Camelot—A game by George S. Parker.

, 11

JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK

Wanomaker Place—Ninth Street at Broadway
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you in person, some of my experiences
among the monied and mental.

We came in with quite a lot of other
people—mostly the monied group, I
gathered—and met the young lady at
the desk. There was rather a pause
here because I'd lost that little card you
sent me. To be quite frank with you,
I hadn’t really lost it. Earlier in the
week it didn’t seem likely that I’d be
able to get up to your fiesta, or rassle,
since I had planned to take my aunt,
an elderly lady, almost entirely im-
potentized by banality, to see Miss
Jane Cowl in ““T'welfth Night.” With
this in mind I gave my card to a Mr.
Pell who turned up later in the eve-
ning, also as Mr, Gibbs, a circumstance
which secems to have occasioned a cer-
tain amount of hilarity. However, my
aunt got sick, so I decided to drop in at
your place, card or no card. I gave my
name to the young lady.

“T am Mr. Wolcott Gibbs,” T said.
She picked up a book that couldn’t have
had more than forty or fifty thousand
names 1n it, and turned to the “G”%s.

“Mr. Who?” she said.

She finally concluded that I must be
a Mr, Wilko Gitts who was listed
there, and after a somewhat irrational
argument in which she maintained that
nobody could possibly have such a name
and I replied that at any rate I hadn’t,
she let me in. My friends had rather
less trouble, doubtless because they
hadn’t been invited in the first place.

HIS over, we checked our hats

and coats and passed into what I
suppose would be called the Grand
Ballroom. Here, with a camaraderie
distinctly Florentian, monied ladies
danced with mental gentlemen, and, I
suppose, the other way around. Other
shining spirits reclined on canopied
divans around the walls. As an ardent
follower of the rotogravure sections of
the press, some of these people were
familiar to me. There was, however,
a subtler aristocracy present. Itisacom-
ment on the way I live, monastically,
that the conversation of this last group
was almost entirely incomprehensible
to me. A gentleman, prone on the
divan next to mine, observed that he
had just put the bee on some acquain-
tance for a grand, and there was a
lady, unmistakably a mental type, who
said “For a dime, I’d hang one on that
punk’s eye.”

Pleasant and mysterious as all this
was, we only stayed briefly in the ball-
room on account of the arrival of a
large and voluble group who drove us
from our divan by the rather ingenious
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The X-ray shows poison-
breeding wastes that ac-
cumulate when intestines
are sluggish. Fresh yeastc
keeps intestines clean.

nothin g excels

yeast,”

. . &piafm this FAMOUS VIENNA PHYSICIAN

Read what Dr. Bauer
says about “‘Intestinal
Fatigue” and the simple
food that corrects it!

THIN K of being able to*cor-
rect a lifelong health affliction
with a simple food!

Think of being able to stop tak-
ing ever-increasing doses of weak-
ening cathartics and laxative pills.

That 1s exactly what you can do
—by the simple fresh yeast meth-
od that famous doctors advise!

Just read what the noted Aus-
trian hospital authority, Dr. Albert
W. Bauer, says about it.

“To correct constipation per-
manently,” he says, “there is
nothing better than yeast, which
stimulates the digestive processes,
decreases putrefaction and helps
prevent a whole series of ailments.

“Yeast,” he explains, “has a
general tonic effect on the system.”

The reason physicians recom-
mend fresh yeast is that it actually
“tones up” the “tired” intes-
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tinal muscles. Poison-breeding
body wastes are softened and
gently expelled. Healthier di-
gestion naturally results. Keen-
er appetite, a clearer skin and

Read what Heads of Wﬂﬂd—ﬁrxmam Clinics say:

DR. ALBERT W. BAUER

. . - brilliant specialist of the Vienna
General Hospital, is an outstanding
voung leader of European medical
thought. Dr. Bauer has written
many articles on iIntestinal dis-
orders, on which he is an authority.

fresh new energy are yours.

Won't you try it? Just eat 3
cakes of Fleischman#’s fresh Yeast
every day—a cake before each
meal, or between meals, and at
bedtime. Eat it plain or in water
(hot or cold), or any way you like.

Go to any grocery, restaurant
or soda fountain now, and get a
supply of Fleischmann’s Yeast.
Every cake 1s rich in three vita-
mins indispensable to health—
B, G and D. Write for booklet.
Standard Brands Inc., 595 Madi-
son Ave., New York.
£ 1580, Standar

e

i Brands Incorporated

Pror. Dr. GusTav SiNGER, of Vienna, noted hospital authority and physician
to European royalty, declares: “ Yeast is the best way to keep the intestines
free from poisons. It counteracts a run-down condition of health.”

Dr. Georces Farov, Physician of the Hospitals of Paris, explains: “Fresh
yeast 1s a food—a living food. It stimulates normal intestinal action and
aids the digestion, It is valuable for people who are under par.”

“I was badly run-down,” writes
Paul Page, Worcester, Mass." My

elimination was poor. 1 tried
Fleischmann’s Yeast,which my
doctor thought would help me.
It brought back normal intes-
tinal action and appetite.”

Miss Barbara A. Evans of San
Francisco demonstrates how
she eats yveast for health. My
digestion was very poor,” she
writes. 'l started eating Fleisch=
mann's Yeast and in a short
time felt ever so much better."
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LENORE ULRIC, starring in “Pagan Lady,”
brings back to Broadway her talent of
slumberous fire. This brilliant star is one of
the countless actresses devoted to Lux Toilet
Soap. She says: “Naturally I give my skin the
greatest care. Lux Toilet Soap has the most

soothing effect on it, and leaves it radiantly
refreshed and smooth,”

-----

MARION HARRIS, the charming English star,
so delightful in “The Second Little Show,”
says: "I have always considered smooth
skin woman’s greatest charm. Lux Toilet
Soap keeps mine in beautiful condition.”
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Complexions are kept alluring this
smartly simple way . . .

Lixe the ever-glamorous ladies of the theatre,
an increasing number of women in the arts, in
business, in the home, have found out a very
important thing. Loveliness is largely a matter
of intelligent complexion care!

Years ago the famous stars discovered a
simple, sure way to keep skin glowing—Lux
Toilet Soap!

Now practically every important actress on
the stage and screen is devoted to this very
white soap. In fact, at their request, it is found

e

m

in theatre dressing rooms all over the country.
Discerning women everywhere are following
their example.

They like Lux Toilet Scap’s charming fra-
grance, its instant satin lather and, above all,
its soothing effect on the skin. Their intelligence
delights, too, in the fact that here is a soap
made just as costly French soaps are made . . .

a soap every bit as caressing and luxurious

. for only ten cents.

You, too, will appreciate this simple, gratify-
ingly inexpensive complexion care. Start using
Lux Toilet Soap today. Buy several cakes—
you'll find you will want them!

GINGER ROGERS, irrepressible in "Girl Crazy,”
says of this white soap: “Lux Toilet Soap
makes caring for the skin so wonderfully
easy. Since I began using it, my skin looks
better than it ever did before.”

BRENDA DAHLEN, alluring in “The Ninth
Guest,” says: “We on the stage must give
our gkin regular, intelligent care. I find Lux
Toilet Soap a delightful means of always
» keeping the skin clear and smooth.”

NELL 0°DAY, so delightful in “Fine and
Dandy,” says: “I liked Lux Toilet Soap the
first time I used it because it lathered =o
freely, even in hard water, and because it
was so delicately white and fragrant.”

* LUX Toilet Soap 10¢



I wonder often what the vintners buy
One-half so precious as the stuff they sell

—
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h
Six experts who have

been at it for 210 years

Six experts of international reputation are re-
sponsible for the selection and blending of
Vintners Concentrated Grapes. In the aggre-
gate, they have been engaged in this work for
two hundred and ten years here and abroad.
Now that we have had twelve years of Prohi-
bition, it is doubtful if such a group of trained
palates could ever be assembled elsewhere in
the United States.

Whenthesemenagree on any blend,you may
be sure the resulting type will be true to Euro-
pean standards. They have perfected cuvees of

CHAMPAGNE . SPARKLING
BURGUNDY - BURGUNDY - CLARET
SAUTERNE - CHABLILS and RHINE

grapes for home use.

The discovery of “selective fermentation,”
its development by eminent bacteriologists,
and a new, patented process have so shortened
the time and Eimp[if{;d the procedure that you
may now stock your cellars legally with va-
rieties of unquestioned quality, properly fin-
ished, bottled, corked, capped, and labeled by
trained finishers,

“Vintners” is served in the finest homes by
hosts of discriminating taste who would never
serve an inferior cuvee.

No sales or deliveries will be made except
in conformity with all Federal and State Pro-
hibition Laws. A bond of complete satisfaction
accompanies each sale, guaranteeing the re-
fund of your purchase price if you are nort
satisfied.

We invite correspondence and shall be glad
to answer all questions.

intners
CONCENTRATED GRAPES

Produced Ex VINEY ARDISTS, Inc.,
Grape growers since 18335
Pc:1n Yan ¥ N. Y
m the beart of the champagne district

ALEX. D. SHAW & COQ., National Diseributors

15 Moore Street Phone Bowling
New York City Green G070

Imiporiers
Since 1881

| device of giving the waitress five dol-
lars to say that it was reserved.

At this point a definite suggestion
of nightmare began to invest my eve-
ning. The stairs leading from your ball-
room to the main soda fountain were
erowded—I beg your pardon—throng-
ed with an opulent and colorful aris-
tocracy. Gentlemen, of course, in tails,
and ladies décolleté to a degree cal-
culated to pep up anybody, however
leathered their stomachs, however
impotentized their minds. Suddenly,
splitting this elegant assemblage, run-
ning down the stairs, yipping like
hounds, came twenty small black men
and women in straw skirts. Some of
these stupefying creatures wore painted
masks, others had horns.
straw skirts were invariable. As I
watched, one of my companions, never
a fellow of conspicuously robust men-
tal balance, reached in his pocket and
brought out his cigarette-lighter.

“What are you going to do with
that?” I asked, because there was
something I didn’t quite like in his eye.

“Burn their pants off,” he said sim-
ply, and he would have done it too if
I hadn’t stopped him.

HAKEN, then, we went on into the
main soda fountain (the black mar-

ble one with the four clerks, not the
small fountain downstairs which is red
and gold and only has two clerks),
where a determined young woman
with red hair sold us each a book of
ten tickets, good for ten sodas, for ten
dollars. This room too was thronged

all of whom, so vast is the social or-
ganism in this city, seemed to be un-
known to each other. Here, again,
I was given evidence of the increasing
disintegration of my friend’s mind.
There 1s a'man in New York—TI shall
have to digress a little to make all this
clear to you—one of those who make
the world more beautiful through
poetry, philosophy, drama, and art;

Only the |

But you must
act at oncel

Teo

"ONCE IN A LIFETIME"—which

PLAYCHOICE members saw in
the best seats—at box office
prices.

But there's no earthly reason

why

time for our great second Play-

Of-The-Month . . .

“Brilliantly directed, sensitively acted by

an exce

understanding of the great fabric of
metropolitan life, "Grand Hotel"” is one

of the

New PLAYCHCOICE members can
enjoy six such outstanding plays

this
ing

act at once. Better phone or write
at once for particulars. Remember

box

PLAYCHOICE .

bad you missed out on

you should not be with us in

"GRAND HOTEL"—

llent cast, written with clairvoyant

season's finest achievements."

M. Y. Times

season (one a month) includ-
"GRAND HOTEL"—if they

best seals at approximiately
office prices.

John Krimsky, President

Phorne—Longacre 2822
Address—33 West 42nd St
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with the fashionable and the intelligent, }

“Joe, my dear, a show with you
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It's not your elegant appeal that
does it. It’s the jaunty seats you
always manage to shovel up. If
and Wally and

Bob
would

dress . . . .

And

Plazga, Savey Plaza,

Com

THEATRE TICKETS, BOOKS
AND MAGAZINES
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so much more thrilling.”
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w halt that blush, old jemmy.

the rest
only learn that Bascom ad-

»?

branches at The Biltmore,
Vanderbilt,
modore, Astor and St. Regis.




R
in all things

Through all the changes of fashion and
fancy, one woman remains eternal . . .
she whose passion is for elegance. The
perfumes that Guerlain drew from

the flowers for some far-off queen or
duchess are gone with the spun gold that
lay so lightly on their shoulders. But
the quality of elegance is still the

Lord of Moods . . . and the woman
who adores elegance siill commands 11
from Guerlain. For who can deny

the power and the beauty of Shalimar? . . .
Who can deny the douceur of L' Heure
Bleue . . . or the strange modern

charm of Liu? Who knows, and knowing
resists, the powder of Guerlain . . .
touched with the fragrance of Shalimar?
And who, feeling the lipstick of
Guerlain on her lips, smooth, indelible
as fate, does not partake of elegance and

beauty? For elegance s beauty

GUERLAIN

ot umE T A

and 10 augment it is an art ... an art

] il

that has no master aguaf to Guerlain.

Shalimar is $12.50 and $25 ... .. Liy is $30.. ... and L' Heure Bleue is $5 and $15.
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NO TURNING!

NO BURNING!

Works Automatically . . . Won't Burn Toast!

ERE’S that remarkable new edition
of the Toastmaster. An utterly new

model of the famous toaster that “Pops
Up The Toast.”

It works automatically.
burn toast!

And—it won’t

It comes in 1 and 2-slice sizes and is a
revelation in simplicity and smartness.

Of the hundreds of thousands who saw the
remarkable first model which revolution-
ized toastmaking in America, not one
would have believed it could ever have
been improved upon.

Yet—that has been done!

It is even more simple, more amazing,
more beautiful!

Whole Opfmffaﬂ in One Lever

With the new model, all you do is drop
in the bread and press but a single lever
And forget about it!

In a minute—a piece of evenly browned
toast pops up, aufomatically.

That’s all there is to it. No waiting! No
watching! No turning! No burnt toast!

And by simply setting a small, new-
type indicator, you get the kind of toast
you like—browned to the exact shade.,

Won't Burn Toast, Won't Burn You

Another point about a Toastmaster—it
won’t burn the toast. For when the
toast is done, it turns off the current
automatically.

I'or the same reason it ean’t overheat,
or ruin your table-top.

TOASTMASTER

The Antomatic Electric Toaster
That Pops Up The Toast

A Toastmaster can’t burn you—it pops the
toast up on the top where you can reach
it safely. And now it comes with cool-type
carrying handles that permit you to move
it about without danger of burning your
fingers.

See tﬁze New Tamfma.rzfr

If you want the easiest way to have per-
fect toast—see the new and improved
Toastmaster. You, like thousands of
others, will eall it wonderful.

Now on display both in 1 and 2-slice sizes,
at most stores carrying electrical devices
throughout the United States and
Canada.

ZE5-R

WATERS-GENTER COMPANY
219 N. Becond St., Minneapolis, Minn.

A Division of

MEGTAW FZTTRIC ComPANY



who appears to possess the remarkable
faculty of being in two places at once.
For instance, I have left him sitting at
a soda fountain in East Fifty-third
Street and taken a taxi to a somewhat
similar establishment in West Fifty-
second, only to find this same shining
spirit sitting in a corner with an un-
mistakable air of having been there for
a long time. Frankly this quality in
the man—Ilet us call him Mr. Lloyd
Thomas—has occasionally made me a
little nervous, but I have always con-
vinced myself that the thing had some
rational explanation. He had perhaps
some dark and secret knowledge of
the New York subway system which
permitted him to be whisked from place
to place while less dexterous souls were
hopelessly involved in the surface traf-
fic. It was, then, only with a vague,
an unformulated distaste that I noticed
him sitting in a corner of your soda
fountain. My friend, too, had previ-
ously noticed and commented on Mr.
Thomas’ peculiarity. Less phlegmatic
than I am, however, its effect on him
had been more serious, and that night
it reached a disastrous culmination. For
a time he stood with his back to the
fountain, staring with gathering wild-
ness at the silent figure in the corner;
then, suddenly, before T could stop him,
he strode across the room, and sat
down at Thomas’ table.

“PIl bet you ten dollars,” he said
in a high, angry voice, “that right this
minute you’re sitting in the corner
down at Mario’s.”

Mr. Thomas, apparently convinced
that he had to do with a lunatic, said
nothing, just sat there, and after a
minute my friend got up and came back
to the fountain.

“It’s just what I thought,” he told
me gloomily. “They’ve simply got him
painted on the wall.”

TOOK him out of the soda foun-

tain because people were beginning
to stare, and we wandered aimlessly
along the hall, looking in at some of
the innumerable doors which lined it.
Once we found ourselves looking
down from a balcony into the Grand
Ballroom, which had by this time been
darkened and where the twenty little
Negroes were engaged in what you
have so felicitously described as “the
secret excitations of the Congo.” This
exhibit being scarcely calculated to
compose my poor friend’s mind, we
wandered on, once into rather a large
ping-pong court, and several times into
smaller rooms where the mental and
monied had gathered in scenes of al-

o prevent that

powdered look

use a powder that blends

THIS NEW BEIGE POWDER ACTUALLY BECOMES PART OF THE SKIN

The eagerly sought natural finish can not be
achieved with powder chosen haphazardly or
simply because of habit. Certain powders
cause streaks; others spottiness—but Primrose
Beige is so perfect a shade and so fine in
texture that it actually becomes part of the
skin. It clings, and remains on the face for
hours—a precious boon to women who don't
like to be forever reaching for the powder puff.
To learn the advantages of this luxurious $3
powder, you need only buy a dollar's worth,
for it is now available in $1 size.

At all better class drug and department
stores, in boxes, $1 and $3. Primrose House
Salon, 595 Fifth Avenue, New York City.

PRIMROSE HOUSE

“HERE DWELLS YOUTH"
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-+ the way Sunkist Junior takes «/ the juice out of oranges
and lemons—

— most of the work out of this daily (and nightly)
process—

—and much of the worry out of Christmas giving!

You can give Sunkist Junior to close friends or dis-
tant relatives with equal assurance that you've batted 1.000
in your choice. Everyone uses orange or lemon juice these
days—in some form or other. (Thus, if you're figuring
it on a dollars and cents basis, Sunkist Junior at $14.95
is far cheaper than other household appliances—because
it's used much oftener.)

And whether it’s a quick order for a glass or a gallon
—it's all the same to Sunkisrﬂunicnr. A snap of the switch
and it’s ready to extract everything drinkable from oranges,
lemons and grapefruic—without effort or muss. Juice
electrically extracted is actually better. It's “aerated’”, and
all the healthful pulp is finely shredded.

Sunkist Junior stands 10 inches high from rubber feet
to tip of alabaster glass bowl. Only two, instantly remov-
able parts to be rinsed under running water. Guaranteed
by the California Fruit Growers Exchange to withstand
the heaviest sieges of home work.

" Put Sunkist Junior in numerous places $ ]:4%35,

on your Christmas list and be thanked
for a Santa Claus who gives wisely and  atdeparument, elecuri-

cal and bardware
W'E'Il. stores everywhere, If
your dealer is sold

cut or cannot supply

L you, send coupon fm-
mediately with money

order for £14.95

® {Canada £19.95) and

a Sunkist Junior will
ELECTRIC JUICE EXTRACTOR

be sent w reach you
hefore Chrstinas.

"= ——="— — MAIL COUPON TO NEAREST ADDRESS — —— — = = —{
| CALIFORNIA FRUIT GROWERS ExcHANGE, Div. 2211-A
] 900 No. Franklin 8t., Chicago, Il

I

|

Or, Box 530, Station C, Los Angeles, Calif. |

% Enclosed is money order for $14.95 (Canada $19.95). Send Sunkist Jun’or. l

] Name Street

]I City Stare
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most overpowering camaraderie. At
last we came to a door and opened it
and found ourselves in the middle of a
field, as bright as noon, as green as
arsenic. Here and there about the
ficld were golfers in evening clothes,
but disturbing as this was, it was some-
thing else which finally drove us down
the stairs, into the checkroom, and out
into Fifty-eighth Street. Through this
field a brook ran and in this brook
there swam, majestically, a large and
solemn colony of live eels.

S I have said, Miss Livingstone, we
left then. We have never been
back, nor, indeed, has either of us men-
tioned our expericnce since. Never,
that is, with the exception of one re-
mark my friend made as we got into
the taxicab.

“It’s all just a set,” he said fiercely,
as if he were afraid I might argue with
him. “Like the movies. They’ll have
it all down by tomorrow morning.
Forget that for a minute and you go
crazy.” ;

Piquantly, beautifully yours,
Wovrcorr Giess

SONG FOR HEROES

Captain O’Hare was a mariner brave;

He refused to abandon his ship;

A hero, he sleeps in a watery grave—

And his widow is now Mrs. Bipp,
Haw! Haw!

His widow is now Mrs, Bipp!

Henri Dupont was a fearless young ace;
Five thousand fect up he was hit;
Each year on his grave pretty flowers
we place— )
And his widow is now Mrs. Schmitt,
Haw! Haw!

His widow is now Mrs. Schmitt!

Corporal Dunn was a voluntecr bold;
He plunged in the deadliest fray;
A bayonet thrust laid him out stony
cold—
And his widow is now Mrs. Gray,
Haw! Haw!

His widow is now Mrs. Gray!

But Peter McGuck was a cowardly

sneak,

Like a hound he remained home in
fears

When fishing one day he fell into the
creek—

And his widow is now Mrs. Greer,
Haw! Haw! Haw!
Mrs. William O’Houlihan Greer!
—FELL1s PARKER BUTLER
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It has ever been the privilege of Frigidaire to serve a distinguished clientele. » » » At this Yuletide season,
it seems fitting that Frigidaire should merit consideration as an enduring symbol of your affection. » » »

We repectfully solicit inquiries regarding delivery of the Medal of Honor” Frigidaire before Chriftmas.

7

THIRTY - NINE

WEST FORTY - FIFTH STREET, NEW YORK
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A REPORTER AT LARGE

LTOGETHER aside from their
dispensation of justice, the law
courts of our land perform an-

other hugely interesting function: they
are the great givers of the lowdown
on human emotions and human enter-
prises. Clandestine love or banking,
adventure or salesmanship or govern-
ment, the tricks of all the trades come
blinking out to view in that intermi-
nable, grinding process of question and
answer, question and answer. To get
what he wants, the pot calls the kettle
black when a jury is listening. And
if it were not for the almost stupefying
dullness of courtrooms, the illusion
market in our handsome land would
even now be down in the melancholy
reaches with wheat and copper and
rails.

These meditations are called up by
no less illuminating an incident than
the late Tunney-Mara affair., In that
cause célébre, superficially a contest to
determine the rightful owner of half
a million disputed dollars, the Supreme
Court played Zola to the sports racket
and gave us a story that might be called
“The Making of a Champion”—a tale
rich in the naive double-cross, the bland
deception, and the earthy dollar-grub-
bing of the prize-ring. As this is writ-

Y

POUR LE SPORT

ten, the Court is making ready for a
sequel to the original work, with "Tun-
ney vs. Boo Boo Hoff its theme. But
the motif was announced, in all its
grand simplicity, in the first story,

As, perpend:

HE late winter of 1925 found

Tunney in an enviable situation.
The former Greenwich Village ship-
ping clerk, champion of the AE.F.
and lumberjack had beaten the prin-
cipal challengers for the heavyweight
championship, and only Dempsey stood
between him and the Ultima Thule of
fisticuffs. He felt that he could beat
Dempsey if he were given certain ad-
vantages, but the difficulties confront-
ing him were great.

In the first place, there was Harry
Wills, the Negro. Nobody knew very
clearly just what the fighting ability of
Wills might be, for he had not been
allowed to battle very often. But a

tabloid or two with heavy circulation in
Harlem had taken up the cudgels for
him, and the Boxing Commission of
the state had committed itself to a rul-

] S e

“Now Mother, what did I

ing that Dempsey could fight nobody
else in New York until he had disposed
of the Wills challenge.

This, however, was not the chief
obstacle to Tunney’s upward march.
The chief obstacle was Dempsey’s en-
cagingly honest viewpoint that the only
important thing in the pnzefighting
business was the money. The cham-
pion was interested in a million-dollar
gate, and in very little else.

Tex Rickard was the keystone of
the situation. He was the one pro-
moter who could build up a huge show
for the boobs, and both fighters knew
that their profits and their ambitions
could go no further than Rickard might
carry them.

Tunney had employed Billy Gibson
to manage his affairs, and Gibson’s
contract specified that he was to receive
one-third of all Tunney’s income from
all sources. It was Gibson’s advice
that the only course, in consideration of
Tunney’s impressive record of victories,
was to wait for Rickard to move,.

RCK.&RD did approach them, right
enough, and it was Rickard who
broke the ice they all were trembling
over. “How would you like,” he
asked in his offhand way, “to be cham-

b

tell you about this sort of thing?”
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OPEN season for loose talk and
loose thinking on what is oracularly
called The Business Situation is
right now in full swing.

The homely fact is, business is
neither as bad as the croakers say,
nor as good as the hopers would
like to believe.

Every hard-bitten realist who to-
day sits closeted with his worries in
the Front Office knows that sales
are tough to get, but can be had.
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styled, finished, priced to present
needs — if your market knew the
facts about it would it sell itself?

Is your selling-energy out full-limit,
are your sales and advertising plans
extraordinarily gauged to extraordi-
nary resistances — or are you cutting
the power just as you are trying to
make the hill?

About yourself, and this is more
important than you might think:
along with experience, imagination,

Also he knows that general pros-
perity, like a major football victory, is not to be
won solely by the vocal pep of the cheering section.

O sane man expects boom business in America
to return in parade formation all on a given
date, like an infantry outfit reporting for duty.

There never has been a time in this or any other
country when all businesses were prospering, or
all businesses were not.

Right now, there are bright particular stars shin-
ing profitably in the commercial twilight—in every
line of merchandise that you could name.

Melon-cutting will be generally in order when
enough other firms emulate their stalwart example,
and compel the record sales they now desire.

F you want to hasten that day in your case, now
is a fine time to supplant the idle question
“How's business?”’ with “Where’s business?”
Better than that, take a good, unwishful, morning-
after look at your product, your sales plans, yourself.
Is the commodity you make and hope to sell,

judgment— have you a plenitude of

plain old-fashioned Nerve?
If your business yields the right answer to these
three simple and elemental questions, bef on Ainerica
and don’t worry about where you are going from here!

HE SATURDAY EVENING POST presumes to
venture a word on this subject because it har-
bors not the slightest doubt about its own direction.

It is marching steadily ahead now as it has for
thirty years, to the tune of an additional hundred
thousand readers every year, exactly on the course
it charted for itself a long, long time ago.

It is continuing to seek out and sift out, by force
of its character, interest and authority, the hand-
picked core and center of the wealthiest public on
earth—that hub three-million-strong which turns the
taste, thinking, buying, of the other millions in this land.

It is moving straight ahead more serviceably than
ever before into the greatest business era the world has
ever seen, and if vou are not insensible to opportunity
you are cordially invited to come along!

THE SATURDAY

EVENING POST

“AN AMERICAN INSTITUTION"

THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY

INDEPENDENCE SQUARE, PHILADELPHIA
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from

PARIS
madame

| bring you
something
really

new

the glorious reality of individual beauty
that beiongq to every woman—the spemai
loveliness that is yours alone!

I do not seek to give to the mature woman
the youthful appearance of the unformed
girl . . . an impossible attempt—with
results too often merely grotesque. I give
vou instead, the rich beauty of the dis-
tinguished Woman—poised, experienced,
assured-—lovelier far than any surface
imitation of youth!

Here at Mon Petit Salon Intime, let me
reveal your own individuality, which is
the source of .real beauty. Let my success-
ful methods . . . proved for vears in Paris
. . bring you the deep, vital Ioveliness
that wins tribute from the whole world!

PN T New York especially foc the opening of Mon
Petit Salon Intime . . . and for several weeks more I shall
be there daily to receive my American chents, I earnestly

hope that T may have the pleasure of seeing you there.
(The telephone is ‘WICkersham 3755.)

SCANDIA JOURDE

601 MADISON AVENUE

Between 57th and 58th Streets

NEW YORK
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pion—to lick Dempsey and move up
to the big position?”

Tunney grinned, and Rickard lean-
ed forward. “I ve got Dempsey sewed
up,” he said. “He can’t fight for any-
body but me. And I happen to know
you can lick him. He’s aging fast, his
condition is all to pieces, and if you
think you can live on seventy thousand
dollars a year I'll give you a match with
him, REidi’ to fight for me?”

They Shook hmdq, and Rickard
went out to angle for Dempsey, who
wasn’t sewed up at all, while Tunney

_ and Gibson undertook a little scheming

of their own to consummate the bout.
Rickard, lamented fellow, knew it
would be difficult to sign Dempsey be-
cause he knew how much money
Dempsey would want. But he dropped
hints until at last one day he received
a simple, direct inquiry by telegraph
from Dempsey:

“When, where, what guarantee for
match with Tunney?”

HEREAFTER the telegraph
wires burned with correspondence
between the two. The gist was that
Rickard offered Dempsey a four-hun-
dred-thousand-dollar guarantee and
forty-five per cent of all gross receipts
over one million dollars, the fight to be
held in New York City; while Demp-
sey wanted a five-hundred-thousand-
dollar guarantee, fifty per cent of ev-
erything over a million, and Jersey City
as the site for the match., That last
predilection, incidentally, had nothing
of patriotism for Jersey in it. The New
Jersey boxing laws specify that no de-
cisions be given, even on championship
matches, and titles do not officially pass
on Boyle’s Thirty Acres except through
a knockout.
One or two of the many telegrams
will show their flavor. These, for ex-
ample, from Rickard to Dempsey:

- “Best I can offer is four hundred thou-

sand with forty-five per cent privilege.
We would draw more in New York
than in New Jersey but it will be all
right with me if you insist on Jersey.”
“Anyone who attempts to promote 2
Dempsey-Wills bout will kill boxing.”
“Let me know your decision as soon as
possible as you know it takes a long
time to work up a big show.”

Dempsey replied: “Sorry, Tex. Am
offered half million by people here to
box Tunney Jersey City. Must have
that and privilege fifty per cent.”

These interchanges went on inter-
minably, until Dempsey finally agreed
to meet Tunney for four hundred and
fifty thousand dollars and forty-five
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Steichen

URVING the pockets of the Bill-Tainer, we’ve sheared away inches of leather, eliminated
C bulk, reduced weight. And at the same time, we’ve kept the Bill-Tainer entirely prac-
tical. It has five pockets, surprising capacity . . . and a thinness, a smartness, altogether
new and delightful e Where other billfolds are sewed together, the Bill-Tainer is folded.
Folded so securely that the pockets can be cut away in a graceful curve without any
necessity for reinforcing seams, or stitches, or ugly binding of any kind. With no threads
to wear, no stitches to rip, the Bill-Tainer lasts as long as its leather. Should it give way
at any point, it is replaced free e Ingenious folding construction permits the Bill-Tainer
to expand freely. Empty or full, it’s always flat and shapely. Several styles. Many leathers.
$2.50 to $15. Most dealers’, or write Buxton, Inc., 411 Main Street, Springfield, Mass.

>

MNew trade-mark iden=
tifies the genuine
Buxton Bill-Tainer.

BILL -TAINERS

.....
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It's Risky to Select
Polish by Perfume alone

Wy i

Cutex Liguid Polisk gives sparkling beanty to your nails

High lustre, durability

and ease of application . . . are the
st essentials of good Nail Polish

N choosing a polish to tip your fin-

gers with a sparkling charm, don’t be
misled by the fleeting appeal of fragrance
alone. Bear in mind that the first purpose
of any nail make-up is to flow smoothly
into a brilliant lustre. . .a lustre that will
last for days without cracking, peeling or
developing ugly brown patches.

These high standards of polish per-
fection were established long ago by
Cutex Liquid Polish. Today they have
won the approval of smart social leaders
all over the world . . . and of countless
busy women who take the Cutex short-

cut to chic in the midst of crowded days.
Here are the five outstanding reasons
why Cutex Liquid Polish is an inter-
national success:

® lts Sparkling Lustre is unequaled.

® Lasts, undimmed, for Days and Days.

® Goes on Smoothly, easily, evenly.
Does Not turn yellow or discolor in
any way.

Lightly Pertumed, or Unperfumed,

whichever you prefer.

Northam Warren » New York, London, Paris

CUTEX KIT-POLISH & REMOVER
TOGETHER...only §O¢
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per cent of the gate in excess of a mil-
lion dollars—specifying that he was to
have the privilege of posting a checker
at each entrance gate to the arena, and
of putting an observer constantly on
Rickard’s books.

Tunney was quite unaware of Rick-
ard’s dealings with Dempsey. The
latter two were requesting of each other
the utmost secrecy, even after the con-
tracts had been signed, and Tunney be-
lieved the plans were meeting all sorts
of snags. He and Gibson, trying to be
shrewd about the thing, decided that
the big stumbling block was Harry
Wills. There is little doubt that
Rickard, wanting to keep Tunney oc-
cupied while the negotiations with
Dempsey went on, nourished this mis-
understanding of the situation. Tunney
did not, of course, want to fight in
Jersey City., He knew he could not
beat Dempsey by a knockout.

Rickard told Tunney to do every-
thing he could to secure permission for
a New York fight, pointing out that
no other big city had ever staged a
million-dollar show, and that every-
thing would probably be off if the New
York Boxing Commission was stub-
born in its support of Wills. This was
quite apparently a little device to keep
Tunney busy with something—any-
thing—while the great men went about
their arguments as to price. It was
also designed to impress Tunney with
the difficulties of the promoter’s job.
And Tunney fell for it.

E got in touch with Tim Ma-

ra, bookmaker, sports promoter,
Broadway flash, who could call poli-
ticians and big shots by their first names.
He told Mara that everything in his
effort to meet Dempsey depended upon
permission to hold the fight in New
York, and he urged Mara to help get
that permission. He would, he said,
give Mara twenty-five per cent of ev-
cry dollar he earned after winning the
championship, if only he would fix
everything up so the championship bout
could come off.

That promise was the basis of the
suit. Tunney wrote Mara: “If you
want to have the contract for the full
twenty-five per cent between you and
me drawn up, do so and send it to
me,”

Mara and Gibson, in New York
while Tunney was in California, made
a great show of fixing everything up.
They wrote long letters saying just
what officials they had seen and what
had been done. “The little guy at City
Hall” was fixed up one day, and “the
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... three

lovely gifts

all new wonders
w2 electric cooéery

i MASTER

Mixes, stirs, whips, beats
quickly, silently and smoothly

A{EUNDELNT power to make the fluffiest,
flakiest mashed potatoes, turnips,
squash. Whipscreaminrecordtime. Finer-
grained, smoother cake batter. Beats eggs.
Mixes stuffing, meat loaf, fruit cake. Im-
proves them all amazingly!

No end to its usefulness. Powerful,
light and portable, and so quiet you can
bardly bear it!

There is nothing to hold—it stands by
itself. Just set the speed regularor—Mix-
master does the rest. It has two beautiful
bowls. Easiest mixer to clean! Completely
adjustable! Occupies little space!

This clean, trim, sturdy, powerful food-
mixer is as good looking as it is useful.
As powerful as it is

uiet. A gift that
elates all women —
$24.75.

The Mixmaster motor

Yy © U R

H O M E A

unbe

Waffle-Grids, Batter Bowl, Measure
Ladle—everything you need—all in one

WAFFLEWITCH

0 MORE messy batter bowl, spoons or pitcher on
our dining-room table when you make waffles.
Wafflewitch ends mess, inconvenience and guesswork.
Batter bowl and ladle are out of sight and out of the way
—beneath the grids.

More than a waffle-iron

Just swing the grids aside and batter bowl and ladle are
uncovered. One ladle of batter makes one perfect waffle.
When the heat indicator says "hot,” pour in batter. No
guesswork or muss. Then swing grids back into place,
covering batter and ladle completely. No confusion.
No st'u:Eing‘ No greasing.
1 Finished in beautiful chromium
late, including batter bowl and
Fadle. Graceful handles. Deep,
non-sticking grids. Long-life Sun-
beam heating units. A gift the
whole family will enfoy. $19.75.

t

Note botw grids swing to oneside uncovering
batter bowl and fadle. Evervtbing in one

S U N B
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E A M H O M E

TOAST-
unbea WITCH

Toasts two slices of bread, both
sides at once, sandwiches, appe-
tizers, muffins —all automatically

W HY bave a toaster that toasts only bread?
Here's one that toasts anything that
toasting improves.

When toasting is done, the top opens
—the current shuts off—and the crispy-
brown food rises for easy removal. A/l
Autamatically. Can't burn food, table-tops,
or youl

Toast sandwiches, canapes—anything
you like. Toastwitch adjusts itself to any
thickness. A the full favors are toasted and
blended in. Adjustable to any shade of
toasting wanted.

Makes a beantiful gift—Finished in
chromium plate —arustically designed.
Dependable long-
life Sunbeam heat-
ing units. $17.50.

The easiest toaster to |
clean! Press a lever and
the heating elements lift

: : ; : . revealing o beat-re-

;ﬁqéacé when mixing is MBI Bansrer. W ikk s

irhed allowing beaters B evambr opa TTAdrE
fo drain into 2 witchisspotlessinajiffy. | Tal? o il

Made and Guaranteed by
CH; EEGI?WELeEEgEE dSEﬂEEED' Get these new beauties at your light com-
11 West 42nd St., New York THE ELE CAP CES MADE pany or dealer's. If not in stock, ?mc{ar
41 years making quality products ~ ” direct from us— we will ship prepai

S UNUBEAM APPLIANECTES M A K E H & P P ¥ H O ME S
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... and they called them
“RITAS heavenly three!”

ME:"LN ING, of course, Rita’s Edi-
craft Appliances. They all like to
eat at Rita’s house, for her Table Cook-
ery is certainly the millenium come to
the table. No fuss. No bother. No mis-
takes. Just perfection! All one needs,

as Rita says, is an electric light socket
and the three Edicrafts to be a perfect
cook. Write for Table Cookery. It tells
more about the Edicraft Products and
fairly bulges with recipes for made-at-

the-table food divinities.

EDICRAFT SPEED TOASTER
Load it! Set it! Forget it!

EDICRAFT SANDWICH GRILL

Blends toasted-goodness into 2
sandwiches simultaneously-- or
broils bacon, chops, etc. Makes
wonderful,non-crinkable Melba
toast! Thermostatic control.

EDIC

EDICREAFT PRODLCTS ARE DESIGNED AND BUILT IN THE LABORATOEIES OF

Enjoy it. Toasts 2 slices on §
both sides at once. Opens
automatically when toast is
done to the shade you
ordered.

EDICRAFT WAFFLE BAKER

Makes three generous serv-

ings in the smart new diamond

shape . . . each waffle perfect,

cach one delicious. Thermo-
static heat control.

NAFT

Cl&i

1
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big guy at Albany” was going to be
seen any hour. Difficulties existed be-
cause ““There is plenty of Wills money
around, and we can’t match it, but
we're straightening out a lot of angles.”

ELL, there is more than a sug-

cestion that Tunney was being
led through a song and dance, and
there is little wonder that his own
lawyer, in the course of the trial, called
| him a poor sucker. Rickard wanted
the fight for New York, of course, but
Philadelphia was a heartening ace in
the hole. His two fighters were signed
and could not get out of it even if they
wanted to. There was very little doubt
that his tried, expert ballyhoo would
produce the million-dollar gate all right.
He was making a straightforward effort
at Albany to get permission for the bout
at the Yankee Stadium, but did not
view with anything like despair the
chances of a refusal.

Meanwhile, Tunney’s helpers were
making gaudy efforts to fix ever}rthmg
up so th"lt the ficht could be held in his
native state, and he was applauding
them. Even then, apparently, he was
completely in the dark as to Rickard’s
plans and Rickard’s satisfaction with the
situation. He could not understand
that it made no difference to himself,
now, where the fight was held, as long
as it was not held in New Jersey. Un-
der the guidance of Mara and Gibson,
he still held the foolish notion that the
Aght was off unless the Commission
allowed it to be staged in New York.

It was not until the fight was over
and he had been crowned champion
that Tunney began to realize how
stupidly he had behaved. Only then
did he catch a glimmer of the truth:
that Mara had done nothing for him,
that even if Mara had been successful
in his purpose it would have been quite
unimportant, and that he was obligated
to pay Mara one-fourth of all the
moncy he carned in future exploitation
of his title. Coming to the first rift in
the fog that had surrounded him, he
simply refused to pay Mara anything.
The jury, as it turns out, believed that
he was right, and as a consequence he
has only to pay his expensive lawyers
for defending him.

Hereafter, in my choice ringside seat,
1 ghostly tableau will hover between me
and the ﬁghters cuffing each other
about the ring: a tableau that discloses
a crowd of pﬂker—faced gentlemen, sit-
ting about a table and puffing big cigars,
and quarrelling in hard, vehement
phrases over the spoils of the game.

s ORANGE, N. J. l

—Morris MARKEY



THE NEW YORKER

PR O §$S I T-~-

and
three
long
skoals
for

the
Hoffman
Club
Size

Bottle
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We're still out of breath from trying to get
this club size bottle launched—without
holding up the Big Parade of Big Hoftman

and what a

Bottles. - But here it 1s
bottle! « As swanky and cocky as what's
inside it. - Hoffman Pale Dry and Lime
Dry—in convenient club size bottles. « Now
aren’t you glad? o At your Hoffman Dealer

—at your favorite club, hotel or restanrant.

Tune in on WOR for Party and Menu Suggestions from the Hoffman Hostess
of the Air every Wednesday and Friday at 11:00 A. M.

PALE DRY
IME DRY

P  NOW IN THE CLUB 51ZE€ 1
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AT THE

Automo[ai[e
Salon...

Packard,nowabuilder
of custom designed
bodies, will make its
first appearance
among exhibitors at
the Salon, with a new
and distinguished
series of Individual
Custom Cars.

If you are interested
in being one of the
few our custom fac-
tory can serve this
year, you are invited
to confer with our
representatives.

Hotel Commodore
Nov. 30 to Dec. 6

PACKARD

PACKARD MOTOR CAR
COMPANY of NEW YORK

Broadway at 61st Street
Eleventh Avenue at 54th Street

Broadway at Sherman Avenue
(near 196th Street)

696 East Fordham Road

&

BROOKLYN

Atlantic at Classon Avenue

PARK AVENUE PACEARD, INC,
6 East 57th Street

WEST END PACKARD CO.,INC,
Broadway at 106th Street
ASK THE MAN
WHO OWNS ONE

MOTORS

Parking in the Forties
—A du Pont Test Run
— Fender Guides and
Other Gadgets—Plates

> s

' you are an
owner-driver,
parking the panting
: : motor in the West
N\ , Forties during the
» { dinner and theatre
i W hours has become
more of a problem since the wverboten
signs were moved eastward. The
barred zone, as defined by the guardi-
ans of the red and green lights, extends
from Fifty-second Street south to
Thirty-ninth Street, and from Sixth to
Eighth Avenue—except for Forty-fifth
Street (where there are eleven thea-
tres), which is closed between Fifth
and Ninth Avenues. The hours—and
the boys of Traffic D hold the watch
on you—are 7:45 to 9, and 10:30 to
11 p.m.

There are private parking stands
and garages in the zone, but none I
can recommend. After all, it adds
zest to the evening to spot a vacant
space half a block away, somewhere
west of Eighth Avenue, and then, after
beating two Packards and a Cadillac
coupé to it, at the risk of your fenders,
to find you’re beside a fireplug. There
are the car-watchers, too. East of
Sixth Avenue they are frowsy, fear-
some-looking people who seem to pop
out of the pavement like jacks-in-the-
box. They will take charge of every-
thing, and as a matter of fact are much
more satisfactory to deal with than the
well-organized squads of boys, who
probably are cadets in training for the
Gophers, the gang that claims the ter-
ritory west of Eighth Avenue as its
own. Better give them a small pay-
ment in advance; it’s cheaper than
losing a spare or having your tires
slit, though of course that might hap-
pen anyhow. Oh, well, let’s take a taxi
or the subway.

HERE are rumblings and rumors

about the motors of 1931. 1In
six weeks the Automobile Show will
have opened at Grand Central Palace
and we shall know what next year’s
cars will look like. At present, one
can only visualize vaguely, from the
new models that have been shown
in the past month, what form the
innovations will take. I believe that
bodies will be low, and prices low-

NOVEMDER 22, 1930

(delicious French
chestnutsinvan-
illa syrup, brandy
o7 Tum sauce)

(TABLE TALK) Truly
marrons are ' ‘the
Continent’s favorite
confection’...and
America chooses the
subtle affinity of
Raffetto Marrons serva
ed with meats, entrees
...as a vegetable. Then
taste compliments and
complements taste.
First marron, then
viand. Then viand, next
marron. Then fork,
then spoon. Thepalate
goes back and forth
bewildered with de-
light...yet sure that P
nothing elsesurpasses. |
Remember... Raffetto
Marrons!

Famous a half century also
for Raffetto Rare Fruits...
brandied...inwines and cor-
dials...and spiced. Descrip-
tive leaflet on request!

G. B. RAFFETTO, Ilac.
408-12 West 13th St, N.Y.
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er, with plenty of accessories to lure
buyers.

AM not a Sunday driver, but last
weekend du Pont Motors tempted
me, and I fell. My test run in the du
Pont, over Route 22 to the foothills of
the Berkshires, and back down the
Albany Post Road, was slightly em-
barrassing, as every part of the car—
it was a standard phaeton with a fair
amount of mileage to its credit—enter-
ed into a sort of silent conspiracy and I
found literally nothing to criticize. "The
engine, eight cylinders in line, was quiet
and flexiblee. One was able to run
at seven or eight miles an hour in top
gear while in traffic, or bowl along on
the open road indefinitely at fifty-five
without seeing the radiator waggle. I
was told the maximum speed is eighty
to eighty-five miles an hour, and I
daresay that’s so, for—and whisper it
not unto the gendarmes of Dutchess
County and Connecticut—I achieved
seventy-five on the speedometer, and
kept there as long as I liked without
any complaint from the engine. ‘The
transmission, as in all du Ponts, was
equipped with four speeds forward and
one reverse, The gear ratio seems
more logical than in some four-speed
cars, as first is not a sub-low to be
used for getting out of sand pits and
mud (one never should stray from
the road), while fourth is slightly
above the high of three-speed trans-
missions. Shifting back to third is a
pleasant operation; in fact one may
do most of one’s driving in traffic in
third gear. The steering was nice to
handle and remarkably easy at low
speeds, considering the length of the
wheelbase, 146 inches, and the weight,
a shade under five thousand pounds.
From the beginning, du Pont never
attempted quantity production, Rather
they set out to build cars virtually to

KEEP your

“COMPLEXION-PERSONALITY”
Clothes are less standardized today. So

are complexions. Here’s how to look your

own self . . . successfully!

SYmMPHONIE is the first face-powder blended
to the basic flesh-tones which are essentially
the same in all women. Symphonie matches
the skin but never masks it . . . reveals rather
than conceals. Whether you’re blonde or bru-
nette, olive-skinned or sun-tanned, Sympho-
nie Powder will glorify your natural skin-
tone and form the perfect basis for individual
art in the use of rouge and lipstick. Try it
now—in a sample application—at any good

cosmetic counter.

SYMPHONIE

FACE-POWDER

the first basic-fleshtone blend
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® “With the new clothes, the
new complexion” Rose
ombre tea-gown by Best &

Co.; Symphonie complexion
by Armand.

Symphonie Powder is §1 the
box. And Zanzibar shade in
Armand rouge and lipstick
is the perfect color-note for
Symphonie.

€ 1930 by The Armand Co., Inc.
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MAYFAIR as usual, brmgs you

the world’s best PLAYTH'NGS
A e

you will find the most luxurious, ap-
pealing display of the best that is to be
had—-collected from the master-crafi
shops of Europe and America. Play-
things for indoors and nutdnurs—-
gaming devices for the young sports
(of all ages)—dolls that are not |
equalled by any house in America— |
everything for the entertainment of |
the family or guests—to make your |;
home the happiest spot on earth. A |§
visit will surprise you. What a collec- |
tion of things for pleasure and enter- ||
tainment !

BE YOUR OWN
ANNOUNCER

Broadcast over wyour own radio—
mystify friends and family. Attach
this home “mike” to your set ... go
to another room or a closet. Press-
ing a button cuts out the statiom,
allows your voice to be heard in-
stead. Tell a story about your
friends, announce the music as a
special program for your party—say
anythmg . a little planning and
ingenuity wﬂl create all sorts of
fun. Microphone, 214 in. high, with
75 feet of wire. $12.50

HER VERY OWN HOUSE

« « » completely furnished even to the automatic
refrigerator! , . . and a radio! . ., and silver
service in the dining room! : + - furniture with
drawers that open . . . curtains at the windows

- . mugs on the floors—what a home for little
hausekeepers* §12.00

[
GAY PINOCCHIO .

No child, whether or not famn[:ar with the ad-
ventures of this lovable marionette, could fail
to adore this jointed doll. Pinocchio can be made
to assume all the positions and expressions ap-
propriate to his adventurous career, 23 inches
high. $5.00

o

BOY'S TREASURE CHEST . . .

In a handsomely decorated green and gold

Pirate Fhf:lst 1?1 artlstmalEr xed an assort-

ment of playthin any boy will treasure.

Send fﬂ]" new It includes ﬂasliliggsfhts, mag!mf:ymgl lasses,

- scout pocket knife, puzzles, co apmble
Chr“itmﬂs Cﬂ‘tﬂlﬂg finely nickeled drinking cup, compass and
other desirable articles. It is a new and

unusual gift for larger boys. $12.50

MAYFAIR PLAYTHINGS

*
? EAST 57th STREET, NEW YORK CITY
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order, and they have succeeded ad-
mirably in offering a multitude of re-
finements. Twelve body types, with
commanding and pleasing lines, are
offered this season: the swankiest a
transformable model rather like the
Hibbard & Darrin. However, if I
were ordering one, and I wish I could,
it would be the convertible victoria;
but it would have the much-imitated
bullet-nosed radiator of the speedster.
For those who crave mechanlcal de-
talls: All models have a special cast-
aluminum dash which, bolted to the
frame, gives additional rigidity; and the
engine looks its 140 hIDI‘SEpDWEl‘ the
more impressively because there is a big
aluminum cap that goes over its top
and incloses the distributor; and the
equipment is complete down to the two
little lights under the hood and the
clip of spare fuses for the electric system.

HE gadget of the moment is the

fender guide—imported, I’'m told,
from Belgium. It is a slender, chromi-
um-plated rod, twelve or eighteen
inches long, with a nob or a bit of red
jewel-cut glass on the end. When
fastened to the right front fender,
which you never see from the driver’s
seat if your car is one of the long, low,
rakish models, it shows how clc:se you
may drive to anything on that side
without scraping enamel. The largc.r
Fifth Avenue buses are giving it a
trial. If you want to create an effect,
you can get these fender guides in
pairs. Installed on each side, they re-
mind one of nothing so much as the
antennac of an insect.

HROMIUM-PLATED radiator screens

are not so popular since several
of the taxi. fleets have blossomed forth
with them. Besides, there are only
two conventional patterns, and these
lack the gorgeous flare of the ones used
by Isotta. Metal spare-tire covers,
however, are being used on even the
smartest of the new models.

F you're thinking of applying for
your 1931 license plates—which
you probably won’t be for a month—
remember that the Bureau of Motor
Vehicles has moved from West Forti-
eth Street to the new State Building at
Centre and Worth Streets. —SPEED

President Machado is a powerful,
sticky figure, with strongly modeled domi-
nant features crowned by a mane of iron
gray hair—The Times.

Good in fly season, anyway.
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Spalding has a Great Idea

for Relieving Depression

BACKGAMMON—A knowledge of
backgammon has become almost
as necessary to social acceptanceas
a family tree. And Spalding offers
a great variety of good sets, travel-
ing and otherwise. $5 to $60.

BIRD CAGE—The cage contains
three rare birds called Dice—
which, when the cage is flipped
over,singa gay song or a sad song,
according to the number you've
bet on. Complete, $10.

HAZARD—A game of sheer luck.
You put your wager on the green
carpet and pray that the dice will
do right by you. $7.50.

PALDING has assembled the

liveliestcollection of games
in New York—games that
will brighten up those de-
pressingeveningswhen there’s
“nothing to do’’ ... games
that are being played in our
smartest homes and clubs . . .
games of infinite variety and

appeal. Come in and see them.

FOLDING CHECKER AND CHESS
BOARDS—A varied and fascinat-
ing selection $1.75 and $2.50.
Wood Checkers, 75¢ to $3.50.
Bakelite, $3.75. Ivory, $25.

HOWARDJONES FOOTBALL GAME
— An absorbing and authentic
football game, devised by one of
the most famous football coaches
in America. Complete $5.

e dieg

518 FIFTH AVENUE (at 43vd Street) .

POKERETTE—Y ou just twirl the
knob, and the machine deals out

ten poker hands. Brand new—

and a lot of fun. $3.50.

PENNANT WINNEER BASEBALL
GAME—The ball is actually
pitched, the batter swings at it,
and the excitement rivals that of
a ninth inning rally. $7.50.

POKER SET—A magnificent set
containing 240 non-breakable
chips, two packs of fine cards,
and other necessary equipment in
a handsome box. $35.

105 INASSAU STREET (Above Fulton)

28 NEW STREET (Corner of Exchange Place)

B 1530, A.G.5. B BROS.
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Was the Coffee “just right”

If not, it was probably due to the way it was
made. Why not maoke it deliclous, as the French
do, in this imported Biggin which makes rea/
French drip coffee.

Simply put inthe right proportion of coffee, pour
boiling water over it (just once, no re-pouring
necessary). Result: a most delectable, full-flavored
coffee. In brown or green vitrified china. 1’4 cups
$1.25, 2% cups $1.75, 5 cups $2.75, 6 cups $3.75,
8 cups $4.75.

¢

The BRIGHTEST idea
we've seen in LAMPS

£

Direct or indirect lighting — either or both, for
room illumination, reading or concentration on

bridge table and backgammon board — without
glare.

That's one big virtue. Another is good locks, with
a choice in color schemes of Peach and Gold, Ivory
and Gold, Nile and Gold. Design on the shade
is hand-painted on the inside giving an unusual
decorative effect. This lamp is $50.00 with the
shade. Others of similar type (with and without
shades) cost from $12.00 to $90.00.

Newest Home-Making Ideas

Without charge, monthly bulletins will be sent you
on request illustrating the very latest developments
in home-making equipment. Any of the items illus-
trated above will be shipped prepaid within 100
miles of New York.

Hammacher
Schlemmen =

145-147 EAST 57th STREET

Just a few steps East from The Ritz Tower

4 : o
(ae gﬁjuse oj(- i11e gr;u.sewares'
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THE ART GALLERIES

Tawo at a Twne—Myr. Blume’s
Blueprints — Cats and Bangs

The young Frenchman has two

shows running at the same time:
one at the Valentine and one at the
John Becker galleries. He is also
about on foot, gazing at
skyscrapers and trying out
his English on the inhab-
itants.

To us, his show at the
Valentine Gallery is one of
the best we have seen for
some time. We believe we
would nominate Lurcat for
the job of carrying the torch
in a parade of the modern
young men who are start-
ling the world of art. For
he makes his approach gent-
ly, and no doubt could conquer where
many another modern would scare the
layman off. If you do not succumb
to his insidious harmonies, we imagine
you will never care about modern art.

Having been more or less identified
with Picasso, Braque, and Matisse,
Lurgat bears the fewest possible of those
scars that come from close association
with one’s elders. He is almost the
sole exponent of his line, though of
course he is the child of Matisse in so
far as he is another master of color.
Here and there, in his earlier drawings
and colored sketches, you catch the in-
terpretation of living form as set down
by Delacroix, in his African period,
and carried to fruition by Matisse; but
in his current work, Lurgat is almost
one hundred per cent pure Lurgat.

In Jean Lurcat, the musician seems
the dominant strain. His legends are
really simple things and call for no
great hodgepodge of pseudo-aesthetic
explanation. A ladder or a wheel-
barrow, a doorway or a tree, suffices
for the motivating design. On this
framework he then sketches almost the
purest and loveliest color being spread
today. A little canvas, eight by ten
inches, can hold the setting sun and a
few clouds in a way that will sum up
man’s whole experience with sunsets.
These small pictures are strange bits.
Perhaps designed first as studio notes,
they came off so perfectly that Lurcat
decided to let them live as entities. They
are good object lessons for some of our
local canvas-fillers.

IT is Jean Lurcat Week in town.

oHN BECKER’s emporium has been
devoted mainly to the sale of ex-

ceptional reproductions of masters. The
show of Lurcat drawings, we believe,
is the second exhibition of originals the
gallery has ever held.

After the Valentine show, you will
doubtless want to come here
to complete the Lurgat cy-
cle. Besides the drawings
and small bits for the mod-
est collector, there is also
one of the Lurgat tapestries;
and a Lurcat tapestry, we
imagine, will be a new ex-
perience for you. The
present example is nowhere
nearly so thrilling as some
he has sold to the museums,
but it will give you an idea
of his ability in this field.
He is among its leaders, unless we are
terribly mistaken.

Don’t overlook Lurcat; he is one of
the noblest exponents of the new order,
and a gentle one,

HE Daniel Gallery has been a

little slow in greeting the new
season, but it has come forward now
with a show of the men who regularly
compose its group.

Chief interest in recent shows at this
place has centred on Peter Blume,
the current contender for the first hon-
ors of the Daniel group. The present
exhibit contains some of the working
sketches that he has made for a com-
position to be completed later. The
sketches, however, are by no means
notes, but full-blown paintings done
with the scrupulous technique that just
now is interesting Blume. Judgment,
of course, must be delayed until the
final picture is before us. The advance
blueprints, however, a composite of im-
pressions garnered during the summer,
show him searching after an interpreta-
tion of America.

Among the other new canvases ex-
hibited is one by Katherine Schmidt, a
capable painter who also concerns her-
self mainly with the technical side of
the art. She has studied the glazing of
the old masters and now finds herself
equipped with a workmanlike set of
tricks. Her study of pears 1s fine in a
limited area, but we feel that her can-
vas is much too large for the subject.
Cut down to its focal point, it would
be a swell picture.

Henry Billings also contributes a
sample of the refined painting that has



THE NEW YORKER

WIENEHIP

o

NEW YORK CITY

E. Altman & Company
34th 5t. & 5th Avenue

Brocks Bros.

44th St. & Madison Ave.

[ ]
Crouch & Fitzgerald
345 Fifth Avenue
[ ]
Dale's

352 Madisen Ave.
{\With Sesamee Locks)

Arthur Gilmore, Inc.,
16 East 58nd Street

Saks
34th Street

ORIGINATORS AMD MANUFACTURERS OF THE FAMOUS FEATHERLITE LUGGAGE.

MIGRATOR

S=ER| No. 204 $25.00
Others from $10 to $100

Let your gift be a

NITER or o BERG-

WINSHIP Fitted bag. Let the receiver
be a He or a She. Here's the simplest-
to-pack luggage and the unpacked
contents are as unwrinkled and fresh
as brand new clothes.

The patented well allows one-time
folding of dresses—the full-length
hanging of men’s coats. A dust curtain
separates garments from shoes, lin-
gerie, hats and toilet articles.
MIGRATORS—carry 8 or more dresses

v

Others from $25 to $85
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No. 0447

BERG-WINSHIP
FITTED CASE (Patrician)

Slide Fastener Shoe Compartment

MADE

$29.50

With decorative fittings $33
Others from $12.50 to $125

0y MODERN MARCO POLOS

HAND LUGGAGE
MIGRATOR, FORT- ég BERG-WINSHIP

and complete ac-
cessories. Priced
$10—$100. A wide
choice of smart coverings and linings.
FORTNITERS — which carry 3 suits
and complete accessories weigh only
16 —18 Ibs. Can be easily carried into
and slipped under any Pullman seat.
Bond Street coverings and linings.
And, a very smart little fitted case,
“The Patrician,” with slide fastener to
keep shoes where they belong. . . .
Priced at $29.50. Others priced $12.50
—$125. Berg-Winship, Inc., Utica, N.Y.

BERG-WINSH|p

IiMNCORPORATETD

AUTO-TRUNKS * LUGGAGE

Saks 5th Avenue
50th Street & 5th Ave.

A. G, Spalding & Bros.
518 Fifth Avenue

Stern Bros.
41 West 49nd Street

Tayler's
115 West 45th Street

John Wanamaker
Broadway at 10th 5t

BROOKLYN, N. Y.

Abraham & Straus
492 Fulton Street

LOOK FOR THE MARK “BERG-WINSHIP MADE"
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A bold, bad vandal named Randall
Created a terrible scandal,

When he chalked on the wall

A most cogent serawl,
“Next time put a lock on the handle.”

¢ AN you beat it? My dear, this terrible person simply

came right in the house as if it belonged to him. I
mean he simply cut the lock and door knob right out of the
door and just helped himself to all mother’s silver.

“And such effrontery! Imagine his nerve in leaving that
message on the wall. Did it make father mad? My dear!
He swore frightfully. Because just the other day the Holmes
representative was here and father told him we had Tocks on
our doors and didn’t need any more protection. Really, it
would be just zoo funny if it weren’t so tragic.”

<

It is tragic. And all the more so because it could have heen
prevented.

Burglars don’t scrawl on walls which are protected by Holmes
Electric Protection. A seal on the door or window would have
flashed a “Beware” to any wall-writing second-story man; and
naturally he wouldn’t suggest Holmes when he wrote! If you
wish to prevent even an attempted robbery on your house or
apartment, display the Holmes Seal — the sign of POSITIVE
PROTECTION.

Write or telephone today for a Holmes representative. Let
him tell you how this system can be applied to your home,
to a single room, a cellar, a closet, a cabinet or a safe. Tomorrow
may be too late.

Holmes Electric Protective Company

370 Seventh Ave. ¥ New York, N.Y.

Telephone Pennsylvania 8100
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become identified with the house of
Daniel. It is by far the best of the
picture canvases he has done (his in-
dustrial murals have never been shown
publicly), a well-thought-out composi-
tion leaning heavily on the charm of
tonal unity,

A small canvas by Schary is another
new note in the exhibit; an outdoor
study by Spencer, going back to his
earlier manner, has a good deal of
charm. Making up the rest of the
exhibit are canvases by Kuniyoshi,
Knaths, Dickinson, Bouché, Soyer, and
Braguin.

FGUJITA, with his cats and his bangs,
makes up the show at the Reinhardt
Galleries. The artist himself has been
at most of the séances, to add a personal
touch to the proceedings.

Foujita has had many followers. He
s a facile worker and brings to Western
subjects the inborn sense of design that
goes with the Oriental. * This always
produces a salable object, or one that
catches the eye of the Westerner. We,
however, have never been much moved
by the stuff, thinking it workmanlike
and tricky, but not very deep.

HERE AND THERE: Demotte has a
show of Marc Chagall, the comic.
Russian stuntist. . . . Dutton is exhibit-
ing etchings by various well-known
Americans. . . . The Second Oppor-
tunity Show, chosen by Guy Péne du
Bois, is now on at the Art Center. . .
Douglas Brown has water colors at the
Arden Gallery. . . . Kennedy is show-
ing Currier & Ives prints and etchings
by Decaris. . . . Harold Weston has
an exhibition at the Montross Gallery.
. . . Tamiji Kitagawa is to be seen at
the Hackett Galleries. . . . George
Waller Parker is showing paintings at
Durand-Ruel. . . . Brooklyn and Long
Island artists can be seen at the Brook-
lyn Museum. . . . Small portraits by
sixteenth and seventeenth-century art-
ists are at the Ehrich Galleries. . . .
The Babcock Galleries have an exhi-
bition of paintings by Harold English,
Oscar Gieberich, Norman Mason, and
Clinton O’Callahan. . . . Recent works
of Leon Carroll and Major Felten are
being shown at the galleries of the
American Lithographic Company.
The show of monotypes by Seth
Hoffman, at the Macbeth Gallery,
closes November 25. . . . Louis ]J.
Walter’s exhibition of color symphonies
closes November 23, at Ferargil. . . .
Ella Strom-Grainger’s show of dec-
orative tiles, also at Ferargil, ends No-
vember 22.—Murbock PEMBERTON
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NEW
APARTMENTS

East Side, West Side—
Life in Madison Avenue
—And Across the Park

EACHING into
the blue above
4 Madison Avenue,
#-| the tower of the
% new Carlyle, 35
East Seventy-sixth
Street, contains some
of the pleasantest
hotel suites you will find in town.
The whole place is pleasant, anyway;
Mrs. George Draper has outdone
herself in Empire and -eighteenth-
century English decoration, and the
resulting combination of shiny black
surfaces, gold stripes, arrows and stars,
mirrors, marbleized surfaces, and col-
ors at once restful and brilliant—
like bright green and deep saffron—is
entirely successful. The entrance foy-
ers, restaurant, and other public rooms
are charming; and the unusually astute
management has remembered that you
aren’t going to live in them, so there
are perfectly grand suites: sitting-rooms
with huge, squashy chintz-covered
couches and armchairs, nice rambling
tables suitable for lamps, poker games,
or small dinners, amusing flower prints
in lacquer-red frames, really good-
looking lamps and lighting fixtures, and
curtains that have charm as well as
variety.

YOU can have pretty nearly any-

thing in the way of hotel accommo-
dations: from one room, bath, serving
pantry, lots of closets, and a foyer big
enough to greet somebody in, to four,
five, six, or even nine rooms, with baths
and other accoutrements. Thelatter sort
of thing is in the tower, is apt to have
a large piece of roof-terrace, and to
cost up to $20,000 a year in rent;
but that is the exception. In general,
rooms in the Carlyle rent for (this is
approximate) $2,000 a year apiece,
without furniture but including all
hotel service. Add $500 a year to the
price of each room if it is to be rented
furnished. You can, however, find
very nice one-room apartments for less
than $2,000 a year at the sides of the
building.
The Carlyle—to judge by the at-
mosphere and the size of the rooms—
is intended for those who live in hotels
from choice, and not because they ran

et

MONTAGNACS

OVERCOATS, CUT FROM CUSTOM LENGTHS OF
GENUINE SEDAN MONTAGNACS, IN BLACK, BLUE
AND OXFORD, ARE INCOMPARAFLY RICH IN
QUALITY AND OFFER EXTRAORDINARY FPOSSI-
BILITIES FOR EXCELLENT WEAR. ONE OF
THIS INSTITUTION'S MOST OUTSTANDING VALUES.

ONE HUNDRED FIFTEEN DOLLARS

AND MORE

READY-TO-PUT-ON
TAILORED AT FASHION PARK

FIFTH AVENUE. NEW YORK JACKSON BLVD., CHICAGO
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TWO PLEASING WAYS TO SERVE

CALIFORNIA
ARTICHOKES

serve them

whole

like this

Oor serve
them halved
like this

GETTING to the heart of an artichoke
is a tasteful experience. The enjoy-
ment increases as each tender leaf-end
is dipped in a zestful sauce and eaten.
Finally there is the climax when that
rare delicacy — the artichoke heart —
appears before you.

To those who know the artichoke,
it is no trouble at all to remove the
fuzzy choke that tops the delicious
heart. But there may be guests who
would be happier if this was removed
for them. So why not do it before the
artichokes are served?

Just pull the leaves of a boiled arti-
choke outward as illustrated in the
upper picture. Next, take a spoon and
scoop out all the inedible center. Then
put drawn butter, Hollandaise sauce
or your favorite dressing in the cavity
thus made—and there’s your artichoke
ready to serve and eat,

Or, if you wish, you can cut the
artichoke in half and scoop out the
choke, then replace it with dressing
as shown in the lower picture. Keep J
this idea in mind if you only have
artichokes for three and then three |
unexpected, hungry guests breeze in.
The old saying holds true even if
paraphrased — “A half artichoke is
better than none.”

The markets are full of California
Artichokes. Remember them when
you plan your menus—the hearts make
delicious hors d’oeuvres and whole
artichokes illuminate any vegetable or
salad course. Of course artichokes are
wholesome, but did you know they are
non-fattening? A postcard addressed
to the California Artichoke Growers’
Cooperative Association, 200 Fifth
Avenue, New York City, will bring

you a free recipe leaflet.
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away from their families and are doing
penance in cubicles. Rooms may be
had on daily, weekly, monthly, or year-
ly rental bases (leases for yearly terms),
for which you see Douglas L. Elliman
& Company. Otherwise, you deal with

the management, in the lobby of the
Carlyle.

VER at 145 Central Park West,
with an overwhelming view of
the Park, is the San Remo, erected on
the site of the old hotel of that familiar
name. This is not one of the houses
you use to illustrate your point when
arguing that rents are lower on the
West Side. An eighteen-room duplex,
for example, with (literally) more un-
broken roof-terrace space than I re-
member sceing anywhere before, all
paved with hewn-slate flags, is $21,000
a year. In it is the usual array of liv-
ing-room, library, dining-room, and
service department on the first floor,
and sleeping quarters above. This
apartment also has a servants’ hall and
a Gargantuan pantry, really bigger
than the kitchen.

Each main master’s bedroom in
this house has a wvery good com-
bination bath and dressing-room—now
coming rapidly to the fore as bait for
prospects; of course, every bedroom
has a bath. Personally, I didn’t care
much for the tiles—mottled green,
yellow, or tan—but maybe I am
querulous. ‘The general plan of the
apartments is good: no complicated en-
trances and exits to rooms, and really
remarkable light and sun everywhere.
A good deal of overpowering marble
and gold has been used in the entrance
foyers, and lighting fixtures of corre-
sponding character, but, all in all, the
San Remo is a very splendid apartment
house.

The rents range from $4,200, for
six rooms, up to the $21,000 I have
mentioned, for the eghteen-room
duplex, with corresponding rentals
throughout. L. J. Phillips & Com-
pany, 134 West Seventy-second Street,
are the agents. —PENTHOUSE

SEVERANCE

Where once was beauty, let there be

The sharp and acid taste of steel.

Better that we should cut and see

The bared and naked truth and feel

Never the old delight again,

Never the heartbreak in the side,

Than that we should endure this pain

Of forcing life in what has died.
—Frances M. Frosr
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HOCKEY

Diamond Horseshoe —
Bids and Recruits—De-
fence for the Rangers—

Conacher Goes North

INCE hockey

came into its
present Importance
as a social Institu-
tion, the list of peo-
ple who subscribe
every year for the
boxes in Madison
Square Garden has not changed much.
They are mostly the same crowd who
turned out five years ago, out of cu-
riosity, when Rickard introduced the
game here. We may as well note in
passing that Rickard was not the fel-
low who originally had the idea that
major-league hockey could be sold in
New York; but that is another story.
The people came, and have continued
to order their boxes yearly, as they do
for the Metropolitan. In much the
same way a certain ceremonial feeling
has become attached to the moment
when the ice is disclosed for the first
time to the patrons of the Garden. On
that evening, especially if the Rangers
happen to be playing, a good deal of
formal dress is to be seen on the side-
lines. ‘The audience can be counted on
not to throw pennies, programs, or
bottle-tops on the ice, and the noises
they make are usually controlled within
the bounds of the best sporting conven-
tions.

E have sometimes wondered why

the situation becomes different as
the season goes on. Those fellows who
came downstairs one night last winter
to “get” Referee Mike Rodden after a
game between the Rangers and the
Americans—they didn’t look like the
crowd from the Opera House. Deputy
Inspector Ditman, then attached to
the West Forty-seventh Street station,
who arrived in time to save Rodden,
recognized most of them, and he
is not an operagoer. Unquestion-
ably there are evenings when a glance
at the boxholders would surprise any-
body who expected to see the faces
and shirtfronts of the people in whose
names the boxes are listed. The rea-
son is that on nights when the games
are of merely routine importance in the
Jeague schedule, the best families some-
times stay at home and pass their tickets
out to friends, retainers, or bootleggers,
and these recipients in turn give or sell
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PARIS PATTER

Well-loved, indeed, is BIEN AIME —for,women
develop a tremendous fashion affection for a
true French shoe that is both becoming and ver-
satile. Because it is so sought-after, BIEN AIME
is developed in both formal and informal mate-
rials: Black mat kid with green and gold trim;
black suede with beige; patent with steel and
satin kid; dragon-green kid with gold; cinnabar
suede with amethyst patent kid; and silver bro-
cade (to be dyed any color with silver and gold.

i/rl/ PARIS

FIFTH AV <€ nu<
AT FIFTY FOURTH STRE€T ... N€W YORK
MARIS-LONDON - BERLIN - VIENNA
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MISS HELEN WARREN

Lovely, charming, talented . . .
Miss Warren is a typical meme
ber of Arthur Murray's staff
of dance experts.

Will you accept
a ten minute dance lesson

.« WITHOUT CHANRGE ?

SO THAT you may learn what is wrong
with your dancing . . . so that you may
discover how delightfully one masters the new
syncopated steps to the slow music now in
vogue, under the expert guidance of his at-
tractive, young instructors, Mr. Murray offers
you a private ten minute guest lesson, without
charge or obligation.

His Studios are open until 10 P. M. daily for
this very purpose.

ARTHUR MURRAY 7 EAST 43 STREET
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| their tickets to somebody whose favor

they want to cultivate. It is a process
that gives vitality to a hockey crowd
by introducing”some midtown political
and prizefighting faces, with a few rep-
resentatives of the local beer business.
This is all to the good. Things would
be pretty dreary if hockey were really
as aristocratic a spectacle as the names
of 1ts chief supporters suggest.

HIS is the season for discussing
r recruits, although later develop-
ments make such discussions seem fatu-
ous. A fair percentage of the minor-

NEWLY=ADRRIVED COWNYS

"2\ M Exceptional
g_‘f ”{—:7“"::-. biid F/| Beauty & Quality
= B 4* .. for all
& \ (e N 6. Occasions—
&

_r Speci;”y Priced
i Below Half. .

14 10 ‘'S

. . because
They Are
5 Original Models,
e and Only One
o o1 of a Kind
% o

MAXON°S. 11 E. 36™ ST.

“"‘“ﬂ\ﬁ

league stars bought every year with the
usual ballyhoo by National Hockey
League teams go back to farm teams
around the first of February. So far
the biggest deal on the books is the
transfer of King Clancy from the Ot-
tawa club to the Toronto Maple Leafs
for fifty thousand dollars and two play-
ers. The feeling around the circuit is
that Toronto was lucky to get Clancy
at all, but fifty thousand dollars is not
cut-rate for any hockey player. It is
the most expensive purchase ever actu-
ally carried through, though there have
been bids for players that were high-
er, like Dwyer’s offer of a hundred
thousand dollars for Howie Morenz.
You never can tell how a star is going
to be affected by a trade. If he has
been going stale with his own team, or
carrying on a private feud with some
teammate—one of those grudges which
take the form of ironic silences in the
dressing-room, and a refusal on the ice
to hand the other man a pass—a change
will sometimes make him play the best
game of his life. On the other hand,
some players are disappointments when
lifted out of the combinations that have
made them look spectacular. The only
fellows who can always be depended
on to improve are those who have been
released outright as flops by one major-
league club and given a new chance
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by another. Even if they aren’t King
Clancys, they invariably put on one
good show. That is, when they are
playing against the club that released
them.

HE Rangers need defence men

to support their light, fast, for-
ward line, and Lester Patrick thinks
he has one such player in Peters, We’ll
know more about him after we’ve seen
him work. The Americans need a
forward line, so they bought intact
the scorers of the Windsor Bulldogs,
champions of the International League:
Mike Neville, Frank Carson, Hap
Emms. They are bringing down
some defence strength from their farm
team, the New Haven Eagles. The
rest of their squad will be the same as
last vear except that Conacher won’t
be on it. The Americans are through
with Conacher. He is a great player
but he made too much trouble off the
ice last year. He is now playing
with the Montreal Maroons. That is
a perfect spot for him. He won’t make
so much trouble, and his toughness
won’t be so noticeable in Montreal,
because there are quite a few tough
chaps there already. Hooley Smith,
for instance, and George Boucher,
who 1s not as mild in temperament
as his brother Frank.

Bas'mn won’t be as strong as last
year. ‘They let Carson go for
much the same reason that the Ameri-
cans parted with Conacher. McKay
has left, and Ottawa got Connors.
The Canadiens are trying out two
brothers new to major-league hockey
—Art and George Giroux. These
boys have been working in the Cal-
fornia league. I suppose Major Mc-
Laughlin has bought another bunch
of forwards for Chicago so as to be
able to throw in a new forward line
every four minutes instead of every
seven, like last year. The Blackhawks
are the first team to apply to hockey
the system that Knute Rockne uses in
football. Various Rockne graduates,
who also know how to skate, have
helped coach the Major’s outfit. The
eighteen-man Chicago squad had a

warmup last year and now should be |

ready to step. —N. B., Jx.

Dr. Grace Schermerhorn has returned
from New York where she was killed
on account of the illness of her brother.

—CClinton (Ia.) Herald.
We don’t pamper visitors.
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of course, you have a bar
in your pent-house,

but even that
does not insure social success!

The San

COCKTAIL
BOOK

HOW TO MAKE ICOQO
DIFFERENT COCKTAILS

Do you find that guests are glad to put their foot on the rail
the first time, but seldom return? Do you feel like the girl who
was often a bridesmaid but never a iride?

Of course, you have all your liquor analyzed, so you can't
blame your bootlegger.

Perhaps the trouble is with you. Perhaps it's the way you mix
the cocktails that bars you from the popularity you feel that
you deserve.

If so, take heart. Take heart and two dollars and a half firmly
in your right hand, hurry to the nearest bookshop and buy the
Savoy Cocktail Book.

There you'll find the favorite cocktails of all the most dis-
tinguished and famous travelers of the world.

The book is compiled and amplified by
HARRY CRADDOCK

the gentleman who presides so genially and efficiently over the Savoy
bar in London. He's known and revered in every land; but now he may be

known as the patron saint of Prohibition, the man who tock the rank out
of drank.

At All Dealers
$2.50

RICHARD R. SMITH, INC. NEW YORK
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oL
FAMILY

JEWELS

are sﬁ'[! in f/:e

SAFE

You won’t have to sell your dia-
mond tiara to live at 7 Park
Avenue. And what’s more, you
don’t even have to own one.

Inspect the apartments at 7 Park
Avenue. Learn the rentals. You
will immediately appreciate
what a great step forward in the
economy of fine living this new
19-story apartment building
offers.

1,2,3 and 4 room housekeeping
apartments with complete kitch-
ens. Gorgeous bathrooms in
color. Many apartments with
terraces. Hotel service available.
Ready forimmediate occupancy.
Renting agent on premises.

PARK AVENUE

FEase & E:Lmﬁrg - eAgents

660 Madison Ave. Tel Regent 6600
Built, Owned and Operated by V. Green Co.

HOLD 'EM, POSTAL!

C. B. Allsopp, commercial vice-presi-
dent of the Postal Company, who evolved
the plan of establishing telegraph service
in gasoline stations along the roads, made
the proposal to the league and worked
out the details of the plan to sell theatre
tickets through Postal offices.—News
1tent.

My Dear MRgr. ALLsOPP;

AY I, from the sidelines, call
encouragement to you and the
other members of the old Post-

al team, praising the courage which
stopped the enemy when they seemed
most irresistible, and animated the new
offensive which has now begun? How
glad you must be now that you did not
admit defeat when it seemed inevitable,
but put your backs to the gasoline sta-
tions and crashed into the big red, or
United Cigar Stores, team, carrying
the theatre tickets far into the enemy
territory. How happy it must make
you to remember that you did not
pause after you had added gasoline to
telegrams but continued, through oil
and free air, to the drama. It was the
logical step, wasn’t it?

There, only yesterday, was the
United, unchecked in its advance to-
ward the sale of absolutely everything.
It had just added a new edition of
Dickens to its soda fountain and it
seemed that nothing could stop it. And
there were you—merely a telegraph
company, in the business of selling tele-
grams. What a contrast! And what
a start they had on you! Scarcely a
man 1s now alive who remembers
when the United Cigar Stores sold
cigars, but even children remember
when you accepted telegrams—just
telegrams, and never an order for five
gallons of Ethyl, in Row M on the
side.

T dawned upon us suddenly, this

Postal renaissance. Never will I
forget the day when, worn out by my
efforts to get a package of cigarettes
from the United, I staggered out,
carrying Shakespeare’s complete works
and a lawn-mower, and went for a
long ride in the country to quiet my
nerves. I rode and rode, Mr. Allsopp,
and finally stopped at a gas station for
some gas., A man came out in a bright
new uniform. “Gas,” I directed.
“Pink gas?” he inquired. “Blue?
Heliotrope? Super-Special Double X
Extra Dry Ethyl?” I merely said
“Yes,” and he filled the tank.

“Oil?” he asked, then. “Woater?

Drain your crankcase? Fix your flats? |

I
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Just What Is
This Thing
Called Value?

You will find a very clear
and definite answer in “320”
— and likewise a standard
by which to compare.

The reasonable prices

and terms at which these
apartments can be purchased
1s convincing evidence of

actual money savings and that
no apartment of like arrange-
ment and size could be rented
for so little. The most square
feet for the money —in a
James Stewart building, per-
fectly located. That’s value.

320 East 72n4d

JAMES STEWART & Co.,INC., Builders
Selling and Managing Agent:

ALBERT B. AsaForTH, I
A NC.
12 East 43th Street  Tel. Murray Hill 1100

Associate Selling Agents:

SuTTON, BLAGDEN & Lynch, INc.
631 Park Avenue Tel. Rhinelander 2600

Miotel Astor

TIMES SQUARE MNEW YOREK

Sup Tonight in the
ASTOR GRILL

To eat delicious food, su-
perbly served. To dance on
a satin-smooth floor to music
that simply keeps your feet
curvetting . . . And not a
Cover Charge in sight! This,
indeed, is arcadia—or, et
least, it is the Hotel Astor!

FIVE DISTINCTIVE RESTAURANTS

FRED A. MUSCHENHEIM
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Spray your springs?! Alemite your
bearings? Check your battery? Wash
your car? Send your telegrams?”

I woke up with that, Mr. Allsopp,
sensing progress. And, as he explained
what Postal had done and as I sent
telegrams, I recognized the beginning
of the struggle for supremacy in the
selling of odds and ends. I drove by
United Cigar stores as I returned and
looked at them pityingly. They seemed
to droop, Mr. Allsopp. Their windows
still were gay with cocktail-shakers,
sewing machines, electric toasters, and
papier-maché sandwiches, with here
and there a pipe for decorative pur-
poses, but the hand of doom was upon

them. ““The Postal is awake!” 1
whispered to myself. “The battle is
Dn!]}

IBELIEVED in Postal, Mr. Allsopp,
yet I was hardly prepared for the
dash and courage which led you to
snatch theatre tickets from under the
very noses of the opposition. The
United clerks, faintly visible behind the
piles of new detective stories, were de-
pressed about it for weeks. They shook
their heads sadly. “The United ain’t
what it used to be,” one of them con-
fided to me. “We’re missing things.
First gasoline and now tickets. I
don’t know what the management can
be thinking of. They’re not what they
were in the old days.” And they’re
not, either. You have them on the
run. There’s not a gas station in a
block of them. They even let the new
package meats go to the groceries with-
out a struggle.

Nor do I doubt that you will go on
to bigger and better things, Mr, All-
sopp, after consolidating your present
gains. You must, of course, get out a
list of the ten best plays—‘Postal’s
Picked Plays,” I’d call it—as a com-
panion to “Five Hundred Snappy Tele-
grams for All Occasions.” But you’ll
know how to do that; trust old Postal.
And then what? Big things, I'm sure.
More worlds conquered. Nothing can
stop you now.

OU won’t, in view of this bright

future, mind if I send my few tele-
grams Western Union, will you? I’d
rather like to know that, when I send
your No. 11—*“Merry Christmas to
the dear ones at home this Christmas
time’ ’—my parents won't get a quart
of ol and two tickets to the Belmont
Theatre. They might not understand
that it was really progress.

Faithfully yours,
RicHARD LLOCKRIDGE
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to catch the

MALOLO

for

FASTER THAN LAST SEASON
BY 12 FULL HOURS

The Malolo’s 4-day express schedule cut two full days
off the run to Honolulu. Matching her luxurious service,
Malolo Boat Trains again this season will take you
swiftly across the continent to San Francisco without
change. The new schedule saves you 12 full hours —
and there are three Boat Trains to choose from.

WHICH TRAIN SUITS YOUR ITINERARY?

1st Train 2nd Train  3rd Train

Leave New York Jan. 20 Feb. 3 Feb. 17
(Pennsylvania or New York Central)

Leave Chicago Jan. 21 Feb. 4 Feb. 18
(C.& N. W.—Overland Route)

Leave San Francisco Jan. 24 Feb., T Feb. 21
(5.S. Malolo)

Arrive Honolulu Jan. 28 Feb. 11 Feb. 25

Pleasant news, too—there’s no increase in fares for the
extra luxury and convenience of the Malolo Boat Trains.
Reservations are handy, both for Boat Train and the
Malolo. Just ask your travel agent, railroad agent or:

MATSON LINE

535 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
Tel. MURrayHill 3685
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Shake it
like this

and the blade is
SHARP again

NY NEW BLADE should shave quickly and smoocthly. .. but who wants to

buy a new blade for every shave? Thousands of DeHaven owners enjoy @ new-

Kk
blade shave every morning by simply shaking the razor like this. /l,r"rle"'Lﬂr“"ﬂq The

Syncrokeen sharpening surface is under the blade. When you shake the razor this

surface clicks back and forth, sharpening the blade to scientific keenness, fresh

for a perfect shave. The DeHaven is more than a mere razor. It is a precision

instrument that hones, strops and shaves . . . yet pick it up in your fingers and

there it is—compact, complete. See the DeHaven.
Shake it, W.-Mﬂ With every shake the sharpen-
ing surface is making a fresh, keen edge for
smooth shaving. After you have used a DeHaven
yourself, you will agree that it is a most ac-
ceptable Christmas gift for your best friends.

The Dehaven Syncrokeen Raz-
or is sold at most of the better
shops. Club model, Chromium

These shops, among others, will
gladly demonstrate this
remarkable razor
Abercrombie & Fitch Co.; Dobbs &
Co.; Ovington's; Hoffritz & Boschen;
Parker & Battersby; Pennsylvania
Drug Stores; Knox Hat Steres; A. G.
Spalding & Bre.; Brocks Bros.;
Lugene, Inc.; Rogers Peet Co.;

Hammacher Schlemmer & Co.

plate $10. Directors model, '
geld plate, $15. Descriptive

bocklet on request. If you can-
not purchase the DeHaven

locally, order direct from the
DeHaven Razor Sales Com-
pany of New York, 11 West

42nd Street, New York City.
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HASTE MAKES WASTE

WAS in a great hurry and hadn’t
time for lunch, so I decided to buy
myself a hot dog and take it along
in a bag so that I might eat it while I
was getting my hair waved. T settled
for it at Nedick’s, and hastened on only
to find that Joseph was busy on another
woman’s hair. “How long?” I asked.
“Fifteen minutes,” said Joseph. “But
I had an appointment and I am in a
hurry,” said I. He assured me he
would work fast but the lady under his
auspices said nothing. There was a
grim look about her mouth which con-
vinced me Joseph would not be al-
lowed to finish quickly. I said I would
go and do an errand. I would look
for the lavender velvet evening wrap,
size 46, for my friend in Chattanooga.
But I would be back soon.
So I went away and into a ncarby
store, but couldn’t concentrate on the

| Size 46 because of the sandwich in the

paper bag. There was mustard on it
and I could feel the warm little body
through the brown paper. I looked
for a private picnic location but there
was none. By this time I wanted the
sandwich badly. I considered going
back to the counter from whence it
came and eating it there, but I am too
shy to stand at a hot-dog palace all
alone. And even if I could rid myself
of inhibitions and false standards, the
proprictor of the stand might fail to
recognize his merchandise and resent
my bringing a strange dog onto the
premises instead of buying one on ar-
rival. I rode on two escalators think-
ing there might be a moment of pri-
vacy between floors. But no. I got
in among the ready-to-wear and tried
to hide between the racks. All the fit-
ting-rooms were full and 1 could not
find a telephone booth. Eventually
sufficient time had elapsed for me to be
reasonably sure Joseph would be ready,
so I went back to his establishment.

EFORE T could open the bag Jo-

seph was telling me he hadn’t had
a chance to go out for lunch. 1T said
“Well if you’re hungry you’d better
go now and let me wait or you’ll give
me a poor wave.” “No,” said he, “I
won’t keep you waiting any longer.”
Whereupon he started in. T couldn’t
eat the sandwich before a starving man.
I knew it wouldn’t be big enough for
both of us but would only tantalize

| two magnificent appetites, so I put it

gently in the wastebasket and covered
it decently with Women’s W ear.
—MARGARET FisHBACK
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R/ Y ‘round

T IS almost forgotten—that

gracious, festive note at
dinner when sparkling liquids in crystal glasses
lent point and color to the table setting. But,
among the initiate, it has been recaptured. For
now informed hostesses are serving the Cham-
pagne of Ginger Ales at dinner.

It graces the table like an old wine—this bub-
bling, amber-hued ginger ale. Glowing brightly
in the glasses, with bubbles eddying in its
depths, it brings a companionable gaiety and a
welcome new accent to your dinner.

And to your appetite it adds a zest. For there
is something in the wonderful flavor of this fine
old ginger ale—an inimitable balance—that
picks you up.

Real Jamaica Ginger

Canada Dry is good for you. Its purity is un-
questioned, for it is made by a process exclusive
with Canada Dry that retains all the natural
flavor of the real Jamaica ginger root. Even the
water is subjected to Ultra Violet Ray treatment.
And you will notice, too, that Canada Dry
retains its life and sparkle long after the bottle
is opened. The special process of carbonation
insures that.

When next you are entertaining, or when
next you want to lift dinner from its usual
round, fill the glasses with Canada Dry and set
them at each place. With the handy Hostess
Package of twelve bottles always on hand, you
are always prepared.

CANADA D

The Champagne of Ginger Ales

Rez. T4, 5. Pat. Off.
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A NEW PERFUME
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THE RACE TRACK

In Closing—DMrbat’s Pimlico
Cup—A Gesture Gone Wrong

FTER some reflection I do not
think I remember the close of a
season—racing really ends with

Pimlico, Bowie being a sort of dead
last round for those who vainly hope to
get even—when so many of us breathed
a sigh and a “Thank God, that’s over.”
Perhaps it was the weather, or the form
of the horses—one was bad, and the
other worse—or it may have been both.
Winners are hard enough to find at
this tricky period of the year, when
quantity exceeds quality, but when it is
hard to back one in the first three races
on the card, one’s faith in equine na-
ture wavers. Oh, well. A fortnight
hence we all shall be wishing for a race
track to go to; and we’ll be keener than
cver next spring.

T used to be that when a horse lost
his usefulness on the flat, he was
put to jumping; now jumpers go down
to Pimlico and win Cup races on the
flat. Shades of Exterminator, a jum-
per! But, as the dormouse might have
said, he was such a high-priced jumper,
Ed Bradley bought Mirbat, a five-
year-old horse by Nouvel An, in
France, where he had shown uscful
form on the flat, and brought him to
Saratoga in August; and there Big Jim
Healy started him in a steeplechase, in
which he finished fourth, Later Healy
decided jumping was not Mirbat’s
meétier, but remembered that a race
carlier in the meeting had
indicated he was a fit horse.
So Mirbat ended up in the
Pimlico Cup.

The going for the
Pimlico Cup was all
mud and water,
though there was no
rain that afternoon,
and Mirbat splash-
ed along a dozen
lengths behind In-
ception, William T,
and Grey Coat, for
a mile and six fur-
longs. When they
had run themselves
out, Mirbat splashed along at the same
pace to win by some fifteen lengths

from the hapless William T.

SUN BeEAU is not a true stayer. I
was so convinced that he would not
fancy the twelve furlongs of the Bowie
Handicap, even though his opposition

was second-rate, that it seemed the spot
to take the field against the favorite.
That sort of thing, however, isn’t done
at a pari-mutuel track.

Sun Beau might have won at a mile
and a quarter, but at that point he weak-
ened and was beaten by Inception and
William T. Excuses have been made
that Coltiletti obeyed too Iiterally the
riding orders of Mr, Kilmer, who trains
his horses—and trainers—by telephone
and telegraph; for when Cannon slip-
ped Inception to the front in the first
quarter of a mile, Sun Beau followed
with Coltiletti sitting in the saddle as
though he were riding downhill. I
seldom have seen a horse lose his ac-
tion so completely as Sun Beau did
when put to a drive: he seemed to be
throwing his legs away all through the
stretch.

Inception was bought for steeplechas-
ing by Rigan McKinney last spring but
ran so well in the Dixie that he was
kept for flat-racing.

HE gesture of protest made by

Tommy Murphy, trainer for the
Greentree Stable, against the order of
Louis Beard not to run T'wenty Grand
in the Walden Handicap brought to an
unhappy conclusion the season’s cam-
paign of the colt which I believe will
be our best three-year-old.  Although
second in the Pimlico Futurity, Twenty
Grand showed he did not care for a
muddy track, and
I'm sure that race
took a lot out of him.
I don’t think he was
cxpected to start, for
Jock Whitney, who
takes a great inter-
cst in the colt, would
have come down to
see him. As it was,
Twenty Grand did
not run within many
pounds of his form
in the Futurity, fin-
ishing fourth in the
field of five, and sus-
taining the judg-
ment of the Whitney stable’s racing
ITl:i.I'Iﬂ‘,'__{'IL']_.

HE Walden, which is always re-
garded as an anticlimax to the
Pimlico Futurity, gave much excite-
ment before Brother Bostwick’s Mate
won by a scant length from Dixiana’s

Clear,
Jewel-like Colors

in Bozart Rugs

ERE is a suggestion for that “little

corner of summertime” which
means so much to those of us who
winter in the north. % The photo-
graph was taken in the New York
studios of House and Garden, It
shows a sun porch, with Old Hickory
furniture upholsteredinBozart Fabric,
and with a smart Bozart Rug in the
“Mayflower” (wool surface) weave.
* Altogether an inviting nook. And
yef no photograph can ever do jus-
tice to Bozart Rugs: so much of their
beauty lies in their fascinating, jewel-
like colors. * Bozart now offers more
than 40 lovely patterns, in seven
different weaves—all completely re-
styled under one of America’s truly
inspired textile artists. Sun porches
call for just such vibrant touches of
warm color as Bozart Rugs so happily
confer. With cold weather gather-
ing “round the corner,” it's high time
now to give a thought to your own
sunny “oasis”—to make it visually
charming as well as snugly comfort-
able. #% Perhaps your sun porch
needs the toning up that a well-
chosen Bozart Rug can give it—and
so inexpensively, too! Ceonsult your
decorator or your favorite floor-
covering department. If you have

rany difficulty, please communicate
with the Bozart Corporation, 295
Fifth Avenue, New York.

ROZART

RUGS & FABRICS
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ESTAEBLISHED 1818 SWE{:‘E} AH, with Surf BDHI’d! the horse
I thought might turn the trick for the
Grecntree Stable, just beaten for sec-

ond pi;u‘.‘:’:.

c LOTﬁG HE gathering of the hunting set
for the Masters of Foxhounds

i wlfmm gjlmiﬁhlﬂlj %Dﬂhﬁ, Stcf:plcchas:c, for hunters, over brush,

at three miles, was rewarded by one of

MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET Il ) the best races of the season through the

All the trimmings: A pink coat
leading the parade as the band played
the dozen runners to the post with
“D’ye Ken John Peel?” Good rid-
ing, too, though Rigan McKinney
came down with Golden Gorse at his
unlucky fence. Augustus Goodwin
took the big silver bowl back to Boston
again after his redoubtable Land Boy
hﬁ:at Stephen Elking’ North Woods in
a finish that looked close enough to be

a dead heat.

HE MorNING LINE: The news
l that Laverne Fator will not ride
for the Rancocas Stable next season,

Dmner Coats & Accessorles e 'The Wiitey sl yesgien: - o
Send for “A Wardrobe for John Sanford eating peanuts and stamp- |
BRANCH STORES bills with the corners torn off.
BOSTON The coffee in the little clubhnusc at

NEWBURY CORNER OF BERKELEY STREET

Pimlico that never e
S SATORT S 0 t never tastes quite as good

as it smells. . . . The band playing
“Maryland, My Maryland™ before the

Il

'-'--n..-—-'—

last race. . . . And the Honourable

C George telling us that if all the horses
,JE le-.l.ng' running at Bowie were laid end to end
it would be just too bad, but that Sun

lumrlouSly 1S as Beau will win the Southern Maryland
andicap. . . « el —Au \
much a matter of Handicap. . . . Vale!—Aupax Minor

56)0&6[ oéwzze where as of how '
FIFTH AVENUE AT 61T STREET [ ..The location of

NEW YORK T- SERVICE WHERE IT COUNTS. We heard
lSh]IIﬂIl Apﬂ.l't* recently of a case where three men weTe
in a sloop, without either wind or gas-

%7’ mms is aS care- oline, and a long way from home. They

sent one of their party out in the dinghy

Tower Suites fu]ly selected to hale a passing Tydol barge. The barge,

in a manner of speaking, stared in aston-

O P ¢ e oGS Qs the COnstruc. ishmen_t at the little skiff with its {:rew'nf

one sailor and one empty gallon gasoline

and tion is carefu]ly can. The skiff clung to the side of the

barge and explained that five gallons of

EveEninGg” ing on the shells. . . . The two-dollar

. . gas were needed most urgently—and the
Suites with Terraces Plaﬂneda barge, with a great roar of laughter, gave
é up the necessary drop or so of her cargo.

3 , : The skiff wanted to know “How much?”

% You will be pleased with the —but the monster only chugged off, bel-

surprisingly low rentals of lowing down what wind there was:

Sin [. Room d Sui ;[I’;sﬁmun-ggifé;mr;i;;fu:o “That particular five gallons will be
EeSUoSaE gttt e charged up to Service and Advertising.”

forTransientorLonger Visits This has helped no end in bringing back
our faith in the Essential Humanity of

§ . even the Biggest Businesses.—T heatre
285 MADISON AVENUE It leaves us wondering, just the

Owners and Builders Since 1898 same, what they put the other four gal-
PN e S R e oy lons in.
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IT WON’T
BE LONG

YOU simply dare not trust a calendar, these days.
There ought to be ample time, in almost two full
months, to effect the gracious and proper obser-
vance of Christmas. But hours disappear into each
other . . . short days are quickly weeks . . . and be-
fore you really know it, the bright event is upon you!

And so far as gifts are concerned, the matter isn’t
altogether to be helped by early shopping. Perhaps
the wisest plan is to decide well in advance just what
those gifts will be — and then to purchase quietly
and at your leisure.

Each year, a great many people of taste and judg-
ment who own and treasure lovely things them-
selves, choose to give articles of fine leather to those
for whom they hold a real affection. And if, by
some chance, you could see the pieces they select
« - . a collar box, in ostrich skin . . . a
case for precious jewels . . . you would find a

A=1 ... a card box of fine leather, with an inlay on the top of
cither red Cinnabar or jade. The box contains six zold pencils,
twelve packs of cards, and six score pads. There are many other
lovely designs, available with six or eight packs of cards.

B-1 ... adictionary, Webster’s Collegiate Edition, beautifully
printed on India paper and bound in black leather with an inlay
of red Cinnabar. There is an alphabeticzl index. The book may
also be had in several other bindings, with or without the inlay.

C=1 ... 2 leather-covered Preference chest of cedar wood, for
table use, with four compartments for cigarettes. Interchange-
able labels (20 brand names) furnished with each. Im many
Ieathers, with or without jade or Cinnabar inlays, or Florentine
gold tooling,

73

greal many of them imprinted with a tiny golden
keystone R.

That symbol, placed upon every article of fine
leather manufactured by C. F. Rumpp & Sons, Inc.,
of Philadelphia, is the witness of a high tradition.

Throughout eighty years, this establishment has
endeavored to sustain the principles of the founder.
He believed, and members of the same family now
believe, that quality and workmanship must be the
first consideration. And because the finest materials
go into these beautiful gifts, and the talents of
highly skilled craftsmen give them their being, you
may accept them simply as the best.

C. F. Rumpp & Sons, Inc., manufacture fine
leather goods of every description, excepting lug-
gage. They may be had at the better department
stores, leather goods stores, jewelers, haberdashers,
and stationers.

C. F. RUMPP & SONS, INC. ‘pa russsms oo e vous




LADIES

(bless 'em!) i
'N the estimation of that venerable
‘wise-man, Benjamin Franklin,in recog-
nition of whose greatness this hotel is
named, the ladies were always first to
be considered.
Consequently, in pursuance of this atti-
tude of our patron saint, we, too, are
always mostanxiousto please the ladies,

be they debutantes from Park Avenue
or those dear old aunts from Dubuque.

Those who partake of our hospitality
will readily testify to its traditional qual-
ity, to the excellent service that has
become our byword, and to the atmos-
phere of quiet refinement that every
Iadcr locks for in a hotel. There is a
(lady) fAoor clerk on every floor to
attend to all your wants.

If these things appeal to you, then The
Beni:min Franklin is the hotel for you

in Philadelphia.

1200 rooms, each with bath

Rates commence at four dollars

THE
BENJAMIN
FRANKLIN

PHILADELPHIN
Chestnut at Ninth Street

HORACE LELAND WIGGINS—Managing Director

BOXING

Some Left Hooks and a
Definition—ILocal Boy—
Adwvice to the Fallen

IMMIE McLARN-
J IN won the light-
weight  champion-
ship of the world for
Tony Canzoneri one
night last summer
when he knocked Al
Singer out at catch-
weights, with no title at stake. He
softened Al Singer for the punch that
Canzoneri dropped him with last week.
Al was never particularly rugged, but I
think that a year ago he would have got
up; perhaps he might not even have
been floored by Canzoneri’s jolting
lefts. He was absolutely fresh and in
wonderful condition when he stepped
in the ring, yet that one punch finished
him. Once a doctor explained to me
why it is that after one or two bad
knockouts most fighters start going to
picces so fast. Sportswriters always
talk about psychology, but doctors,
when called upon to explain this phe- |
nomenon, say something vague but sig-
nificant about a loosening of the tissues
that hold the brain in place. It is
wrong, from the medical point of view,
to apply the vulgar term “slug-nut” to
a pug who has become more than ordi- |
narily stupid after repeated beatings.
Such a fighter is merely suffering from
a little loose tissue, which may have one
of two effects: it may make him insen-
sitive to ordinary punishment, or so
brittle that the slightest jar will put him
on his back.

L SINGER Is no slug-nut and never
will be. He 15 too delicately
geared to stand the tumbling process
that brings some ring graduates to a
condition in which they lose the knack
for cutting out paper dolls, and cannot
even talk to themsclves lucidly any
more. Al was a nice, hard-hitting
lightweight. He was a courageous
champion. He didn’t try to take his
title to the country and capitalize itl
even for a little while.  He stayed here
in town, where his friends are, and he
shot for the highest stakes he could. He
is through now. If he has any sense
he will realize that. He will not
flounder through endless absurd come-

backs, like Sid Terris. ]

T was the sort of fight that makes
things hard for betters. There were
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Bitly
an}t{fgﬁrmf ‘y
125 East 50th Street

SMART place of residence for

the New Yorker who wishes
to be near things and yet away from
the throng. Full hotel service is
provided, with the noted Beverly-
Divan restaurant culsine to com-
plete your comfort,

1 to 4 rooms, furnished or un-

Sfurnished, with serving pan-
tries, on seasonal or yearly lease,

Wallace K. Sceley, Manager—Teleplione Plaza 2700

Facing
the park

S2235

monthly

NCLUDES maid and
linen service...elec-
tric light...mechanical refrigeration.

Also use of spacious roof-deck solarium
*

and privilege of access to New York’s
oldest private park. Smaller and larger
units available ., . furnished and unfur-
nished... excellent cuisine on premises,
A residential hotel in a distingnished
neighborhood of quiet charm,

Leasing for Immediate Occupancy

HOTEL
GRAMERCY PARK

32 Gramerey Park North. N, Y.
George H. Bradley, Manager

Telephone: GRAmercy 4340

two ways to dope it. One was to call |
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to mind the forceful adage about string-
ing with the champion because he can
lose only once. But a contradictory
adage has been coming into favor, an
adage to the effect that when there is
a pronounced edge in the betting it
is safest to be on the short end. The
8—5 to 3—1 bets on Singer were silly
anyway. He never showed class
enough to be favored to that extent
over any eligible contender. Judging
by the hand the crowd gave Canzon-
eri, not many people could have had
their money up at those figures. Singer
had drawn a fairly good hand, bur
when the applause for Canzoneri
swelled up twice as loud, he grinned
cynically at his chief handler, as though
to say: what was the use of having got
in the ring with McLarnin and had

his head punched off to please a crowd
like that.

M-:LARNIN’S presence was more
than a phantom in the ring the
night of the Singer-Canzoneri fight,
more than an adjustment of the tissues
supporting Singer’s brain. There was
McLarnin himself being introduced
by Joe Humphreys: “Let me have your
indulgence in presenting—Dynamite
Jimmie McLarnin.” It was nasty of
Humphreys to throw that modifier,
“Dynamite,” at Singer, who had noth-
ing to do but sit there and stall a while
(the preliminary card had ended a little
before the time set for broadcasting
the championship), rubbing his feet in
the resin and staring across at Can-
zoneri, who looked as strong as a T'om
Thumb bull and as confident as though
he were the champion and Singer the
challenger.

SINGER rubbed his nose and came out
along the left-hand ropes the way
he always does. Having seen him come
out that way to knock Fernandez off
his feet in the first round of their second
fight, and to win the title from Man-
dell in a few punches, and again to
be taken by McLarnin, you wondered
how the first break was going to fall.
Al Singer always won them fast or lost
them fast. They called him the second
Benny Leonard. The best way he
can imitate Leonard now is by quitting
while people still think of him as one
of the prettiest and nerviest lightweights
the ring has known, —N. B, Jr.

Prof. Carroll spoke for about an hour

with great earnestness, and then departed
for Albany.—The W orld.

We can’t be serious ¢/l the time.
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SCHERK

Lovely
complexions
need

this
fundamental
skin
treatment

If your pores are clean. your skin is healthy. truly
beautiful. That is the all-important basis of skin-
loveliness which guided the ereation of Scherk Face
Lotion, the “Fundamental Skin Treafment ! It is
gentle. It is safe. It is thorough. And, after eleansing
pores oi deep-packed impurities, it never forgeis
to replace the natural facial oils so vitally neces-
sary for a silky., pliantly youthiul complexion!?

1.00 , « 200 .. 350
Purse Size . = = « -0 0P 0TS G O
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Lotion

The Fundamental Skin Treatmment

THE FACE CLOTH TEST

To prove that "face cloth' cleanliness is Applg Scherk Face Lotion with absorbent

not enough, wash your face; dry, then— pad. See the concealed dirtit brings away!

F R E E Write for trial lacon of Scherk Face Lotion to Ludwig Scherk, Inc.,
OFFER! address Department A5, 67 Irving Place, New York City.
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HONESTLY will have to get
I around to filing back issues of THE

NEw YORKER so that I can haul
them out and pat myself on the back
when prophecies of mine show signs
of coming true. For instance, there is
a rumor about that evening skirts are
staying long; but as a matter of fact
many of them are transparent almost
to the knee. So there! And did I, or
did I not, say that street dresses would
get shorter rather than longer after a
year? And what about those plaids 1
have been muttering about for years,
which, according to B. M.’s last “Paris
Fashions Cable,” are by way of becom-
ing a reality?

HE fact that suits are enlarging

their scope by barging on into the
cold-weather wardrobe, instead of stay-
ing in their rightful place as autumn
and spring outfits, is easily understand-
able if you stop at Saks-Fifth Avenue
and look in the suit department. There
are two types of things they are par-
ticularly fond of this year. One is the
light-colored jacket worn over a skirt
in a darker color. Look at a brown
wool dress here, perfectly simple, with
buttons going in a diagonal line down-
ward from the top of the shoulder, and
at the silly beige checked tweed jacket
that goes over it. The jacket has
gauntlet cuffs, a circular collar, made
flaring, like a clown’s ruff, by darts, and
a way of fitting in very tight and pert
at the waist; one hundred and fifty
dollars. Saks-Fifth Avenue’s other fay-
orite 1s suits whose jackets are lined
cither halfway or entirely with nice
flat fur which doesn’t add bulk. There
are several examples of this type of
thing; a particularly good one being
of brown homespun, with brown-and-
white flecked fur making the roll col-
lar and cuffs, and lining the suit to
the waist. This has a blouse of that
homespun gunnysack material in white,

ON AND OFF
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and a perfectly simple brown skirt.

There are all kinds of things here.
A new trotteur suit from Patou: a
black smoking-jacket sort of thing
bound with braid and having a white
satin blouse and a black wool skirt with
vague gray stripes going round and
round. Called Petit Homme and looks
it.  Schiaparelli, the ole genius, is rep-
resented by one of her Napoleonic
suits with a red scarf, a red sash, a white
shirting blouse, exaggerated Napoleonic
revers, and a knee-length jacket hang-
ing straight and slouchy from the shoul-
ders. Then Chanel contributes a perfect
beauty: of black tweed, with a square-
necked blouse of red gunnysack home-
spun. ‘There is a tight little jacket
made feminine by flaring lapels, stitch-
ed bits sticking out on the elbows, and
such tricks.

BY tripping over a few backgammon
tables, it is an easy trek to Saks-

. i K-‘ 2 F‘.I.h.‘ =

Fifth Avenue’s Salon Moderne, which
has been extensively reorganized.
Made-to-order clothes here have been
reduced in price—street dresses now
cost from one hundred and thirty-five
dollars, and Palm Beach dresses from
one hundred and ten. Which, to my
mind, is a grand achievement in cus-
tom-made prfCE:S.

The lamés, whether for afternoon,
theatre, or evening, are particularly
good here—startlingly simple in cut,
luxurious in fabric, perfect for great
ladies. And don’t forget to look at
Schiaparelli’s Sunday-evening success:
an evening dress of black crépe with a
skirt that looks like pajamas, and a long-
sleeved surplice blouse of white crépe
wrapping around the waist. Too lovely.

IF you are the materialistic type who

wants a lot for her money, the
jacket-and-long-coat-in-one idea ought
to please you. There is an evening wrap

-

ellm € yoten

“I guess I'll give her handkerchiefs.”
“Why yes! Mary uses handkerchiefs!”
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An Impression
of youth and satin beautifully blended
AT BERGDORF GOQQDMAN. ... .ON THE PLAZA
|
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Miss Emily Davies, photograpbed by Man Ray, Parls, in a Viennet gown

Simplicity in repose...a play of light and shadow when one moves. .. out of these slight
elements, genius has created beauty. The gown is characteristically Vionnet in
cut...the material is rich heavy satin in a choice of French colors...and it
is only one of the many chic reasons why the smartest women,

in America, gownthemselves at Bergdorf Goodman,

BERGDORT
GGODMAN

NEW YORK
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with a white bunny jacket and black
velvet skirt, at Saks-Thirty-fourth
Street; and a lapin coat, at Altman,
that should fascinate you. The trick is
that their skirts are detachable by means
of a talon hookless fastener.

OSITIVELY the miracle

time—and I don’t except mdfm, the
automobile, or the flying machi
has been achieved by Miss I ydia
O’Leary, of 11 West Forty-second
Street, who, having discovered by her
own bittr:r experience that it is impossi-
ble to remove birthmarks at the present
time, has gone ahead and invented a
unique preparation that absolutely con-
ceals them, It isa thick liquid, in either
a light, medium, or dark shade, which is
applied with a camel’s-hair brush and
blended into the skin while it is drying.
Your regular lTlEUCLllp goes on over [}llw
and the preparation is as e asy to put on
as qumd powder. You can even go
swimming with it, as long as you don’t
mop your face while it is wet. Why no
line of demarcation shows where your
own skin leaves off and the covering
begins, I don’t know. I only know
that the before-and-after contrast is so
amazing that it chokes a girl all up.
Here I have been writing of little frip-
peries all these years, and along comes
something that can literally change the
lives of hundreds of women.

Naturally, the preparation has other
possibilities. Black eyes, for instance,
whether caused by bureaus in the dark
or otherwise, bad bruises, vaccination
marks, and that sort of thing. Two
sizes; three dollars and five dollars a
bottle.

descend from serious matters to

the common ccld——"‘»I:u:} always

full of cute little tricks, is out with a

cold-id-de-head gadget that is both

sanitary and practical: mentholated

handkerchiefs of soft tissue. In ladies’

size, the price is twenty-three and fifty-

I_IE'],V@ }’OU Ye_t "\ad f"‘e t"] r; ” nine cents, for twenty-five and seventy-

five handkerchiefs respectively; men’s

size, forty-one and seventy-four cents.

0{ .ﬁhd;ﬁg t’-’e one Pe?‘{u m e f’—,a’{- ;S This should turn inm. one of those
household medicine-cabinet standbys.

=1, La

MexPressiH}v your own 7 JINGLE BELLS.,

JINGLE BELLS~
NO“T that the special orders are

out of the way (anyhow, we like
to think that you've followed our ad-
vice), we turn to the vast array of
things all ready to be wrapped up and
taken home. As the stores bring out
more and more of their Christmas




ONE will always stand out /
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MILDER and
BETTER TASTE

Easy enough to get in front—but it takes a thorough-
bred to stay there!

Chesterfield smokers stick to Chesterfield, because

here they find those essentials of true smoking enjoy-
ment which never tire, never vary:

MILDNESS—the wholly natural mildness of tobaccos
that are without harshness or bitterness.

BETTER TASTE—such as only a cigarette of whole-

some purity and better tobaccos can have.
© 1930, Liccerr & Myers Tonacco Co.
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INDESCRIBABLE
SOMETHING

Hz"iRK! . = . an orchestra is
playing. From out its magic circle melody
mounts—now stirring with its strength, now
soothing with its softness—it weaves itself
upon our hearts and fills our minds. Yet
words cannot describe its beauty.

Nor can words describe that rare and elu-
sive goodness—that tempting tastiness— of
Schrafft’s candies.

We can tell you the source of their deli-
ciousness—the things of which theyare made,
the skill that guides their making. But describe
their captivating taste? ... that we cannot do!
Like beauty in a melody—that is an 7ndescrib-
able something,

SCHRAFET'S

Edeloied Comilos
el (ol

SCHRAFFT’S selected candies and chocolates
are packed in many styles, from oné to
five pounds to the package—at $1.00,
$1.25, $1.50 and $2.00 the pound.

W. E. SCHRAFFT & SONS CORPORATION ¥ New York and Boston r OWNED AND OPERATED BY FRANK G. SHATTUCK COMPANY



treasures, we find ourselves leaping
faster and faster in our noble effort to
see everything. We might as well

break down and confess right here that }

it is our malicious intention to infect
you with the same Christmas spirit that
has been eating out our very souls for
weeks. Before these chaotic days are

over, we hope to have you chock-full |

of It

We have with us again our little ¥
friend Index. To date we have dis- §

cussed:

November 1 . . . Christmas cards, lug-
gage, and monograms.
November 8 . .. Photographers, art and

such, frames and framers, lingerie and !

boudoir froufrous, and miscellaneous
orders.

November 15 ... Assistants and helpers,
caterers, entertainers, children’s par-
ties, radios, phonographs and records,
radio cabinets, and domestic animals
and their accessories.

And now we take up such momen-
tous subjects as:

For children—Part 1, below.
Perfumes and such, page 87.
Haberdashers, page 90.

FOR CHILDREN~PART I

HIS list always gets to be so long

that half of it has to be held over
until the next week. Reserve your
copy at the newsstands now.

Before we begin—books and clothes
for children are not included in this di-
vision; but we flatter ourselves that it
has about everything else. It should also
be recorded that we refuse to go into
detail about items like construction sets,
the various airplane and Zeppelin mod-
els, and the Patsy doll (who has skates
added to her overflowing wardrobe,
and where will it all end? ). These are
everywhere; you den’t need any guid-
ance to find them. Likewise, any shop
in town will show you a new boy-baby
doll called Curlyhead (features: a soft
kapok-filled body and a washable wig)
and a likable piece of nonsense called
the Zilotone which plays six records, in-
cluding “Sidewalks of New York™ and
“Silent Night,” by means of a lttle
clown hammering out the tunes on a
miniature xylophone. Don’t buy the
first child-size indoor golf course you
see, either; every shop in town has a
few, and the prices and kinds vary
amazingly.

Allons:

AvrtMaN, Fifth Avenue and Thirty-
fourth Street: Several new and absorb-
ing games: Escalado, steeplechase game
in which horses are propelled by vibra-

tion; $3.50, and you had better look at |

it yourself—it’s hard to explain. Boat-

Seal ring with head
in lapis lazuli.

Wrist watch of gold
aond white gold.

MAUBOUSSININC

PARIS NEW YORK LONDRES
3, Rue de Choiseul 33, East 515t Street 24,0IldBond Street

Cigarette holder of
gold set with
precious stones.

Watch of cristal
with baguette
diamonds.

Pocket watch in
gold with enamel.

SMART GIFTS FOR




“They seem . . .

just like air”

writes a Chicago woman

é\f} Crushing a Mariposa Blanket in
your hands seems almost like
)l crushing a handful of air. And

r‘;j sleep under it is sound, deep, re-

¢ freshing . . . your body breathes
while you sleep.

Made from many different kinds of
wools, blended together, and woven by
secret processes developed through al-
most 75 years, Mariposa Blankets have
warmth without weight. Pre-shrunk, of
course . . . finished blanket keeps size
and shape.

Long-stranded fibres insure lasting
nap that does not wash away or wear
off. Wool is dyed before spinning into
yarn with best dyes obtainable.

Mariposa Blankets are colorful, too
. . . like a flower garden in June. In
solid colors. . . lovely reversible pastel
shades. . . plain and Scotch plaids. Tke
better stores stock Mariposa blankets.
If you have difficulty in finding, send
coupon for name of dealer near you and
copy of booklet “Restful Sleep.” Sleep
under a Mariposa Blanket this winter
and you'll sleep as you've never slept
before.

SHULER & BENNINGHOFEN

Hamilton, Ohio . . . . Established 1858
New York office: 320 Broadway
£ o
/ :? i i = ;f!ﬂ%

SHULEE & BENNINGHOFEN
Dept. 106, Hamilton, Ohio.

Flease send me a copy of “Restful Sleep’ and
the name of the Mariposa Dealer near me.

fraf:r: games on same plan, only more
fun because boats have to go under
bridges;  $2.50. Regatta—English
game, little boats traversing great big
course on parchesi principle; $3.50.
Educational game, Europe at a Glance
—turn disc to any country mentioned
and all sorts of postwar information
automatically appears: capital, popula-
tion, largest rivers, etc.; will undoubt-
edly be kept in desk at school (warn-
ing) ; fifty cents. Big toys: New Buddy
L hand-car, for playing railroad; $15.
Esquimau igloo, canvas-covered; big
enough for Esquimaux up to, say, five
years; $4.50. Stuffed animals: Absurd
long-legged woolly lamb with pink-
lined ears; $4. Real fur puppy, soft,
squashy, lovable, and lifelike; $4.50.
Old English sheep dog (very few in
captivity ), 18 inches high and a beauty;
$30. New dolls: English doll, felt
and velvet, made in exact likeness of
young Princess Elizabeth; for loyal
British subjects; $12. Good-looking
felt dolls; $5, $6.50. Other things:
Three-walled bathrooms; showers and
running hot water; largest and most
elaborate, $35, including bath towels
and mat, Small version—without
shower, and with only one wall; $2.50.
Baking sets for little girls, including
rolling pin, muffin tins, etc.; $2. Good
old register banks—nickel, dime, and
quarter; $4.50. Animal cages: Mon-
key house, $15; camel house—one
camel, yard outside, $4; polar-bear
cage, $7.50; lion house, two lions,
lioness, cubs, $8.50. Dinosaur sets:
Prehistoric flora and fauna in boxes;
$8.50 for box holding dinosaur, icthyo-
saurus, pterodactyl, and other pets of
former ages.  Violins, child-size, by
makers of real instruments; really
play; $3.50.

Best, Fifth Avenue and Thirty-
fifth Street: Few toys but good, includ-
ing an excellent stockinet group at
$1 each. There are also a soft cat
with loud mecow, $3.95; and a light
and lifelike baby doll, $3.50. Snuggles,
the rabbit-faced doll, is $1.95.

BroomiNGpaLE, Lexington Avenuc
and Fifty-ninth Street: Good old-fash-
ioned toy department, with all kinds of
blocks, balls, doll cutouts, and games.
Blocks and wood alphabet letters, all
dyed with vegetable colorings; from
ninety-five cents. Paper-doll sets with
costume changes and changeable heads;

NOVEMDER 22,

UESDAY—the daywhen
an Austrian soldier, be-
ing chased by William Tell,
seized up a large cheese
for protection. The great

archer, with unerring aim,
riddled the eheese with ar-
rows. Ever since then Swiss
cheese-makers have taken
the perforated cheese as

’[ﬂs TIIESdﬂx.

their model, in honor of
their national hero. Tues-
day is also the day when a
dinner should be topped
with cheese—plusthat musi-
cal program you can’t pick
holes in, senthy The Premier
Chef and his Premier Salad
Dressers over WABC at
8:45 p.m.

sensible way!

THE SMART
WAY
TO CARRY KEYS..

...is also the

Four and six key models for
men and women. Like a small
penknife. Beautiful chromi-
um plating or precious met-
als. Plain or engine-turned,
with luck charms or lodge
emblems. Locate any key in
the dark with one hand. The
cleverest thing you've ever

carried and the s 50

handiest. ldeal
up

for sift, prize or

for YOURSELF.
Yank-KEY-DoobL
T R -_--__:-_:-‘ H l’: Jl_ DEE

ar write 1o

KEY <ot

At the better shops
F SETTLE, 214 East 51st Street Mew York City
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WAFER DIARY

AMERICAN EDITION—1931

A POPULAR and unique 12 months’
diary in most  compact form—4l} inches
long, 234 inches wide, and, owing to the
peculiar thinness of the special paper, less
than 14 inch thick. Fits the waistcoat pocket
perfectly. This extraordinary fine little book
is being reordered by the thousands every

year by the many who have already found it
indispensable.

Printed on blue paper with gilt edges, bound in limp
roan, very durable. Though the paper is unbelievably
thin it is not transparent and takes writing with pen
or pencil equally well. As the 1931 edition is limited,
order at once by cheque or money order.

Initials stamped in gold, 15 cents each. Name

in full stamped in gold, 7 cents a. letter.

MM IMPORTING CO.

543 Madison Avenue : New York City
VY VYV VY PV VYV VYVYYYYVYY

>> Thanksgiving has long been rec-
ognized as a time of epicurean delight.
There could be no more felicitous way
of serving a feast than Fostoria glass.
Its gayety and sparkle add to the fes-
tivity and beauty of the occasion. > >
A complete dinner service of Fostoria
can be bought in the finest shops and
stores throughout the country. It is
sold on the oPEN-sTOCK plan. Fostoria,
fragile though it seems, is as sturdy
~and practical as china for serving hot
and cold foods. Fostoria Glass Com-
pany, Moundsville, W. Va.

- S

FOSTORIA

forty-nine cents. Harmless rubber dia-
bolo sets; ninety-five cents. Boxes of
toy money—-bills and coins, all of paper
—with cash register; ninety-five cents.
Game called Whiskers—framed pic-
tures of funny-looking men under isin-
glass; you draw comic whiskers on
them with steel wool (also under the
isinglass) by means of magnet; two
pictures, forty-nine cents; four, ninety=-
five cents. Also, large collection of
bathtub toys in celluloid and inflated
rubber, and lots of doll-size electric ap-
pliances that really work, including
toaster. '1'wo special toys: Stuffed ted-
dy bear dressed in pinafore and cap—
walks when wound, $5.95; Campbell
Kid dolls, boy and girl; look like ads;
$2.95 each.

Bonwrr TELLER, Fifth Avenue and
Fifty-sixth Street: A few specially se-
lected toys in the infants’ department.
Particularly: Grand’mére and Grand-
pére dolls—sweet old Basque ladies and
gentlemen in peasant costume; three
different sets, $50 the set, or separately
at $25; really works of art, made of a
sort of gauzy fabric, stuffed. New pa-
jama-cases—small woolly dogs, cats,
and rabbits, with zipper pockets; $8.50.
Boxes filled with miscellaneous toys for
child to unwrap; $5, 7.50, and $10.
Play balls of pastel-colored plush, in
spiral strips. Furry gray squirrel—only
one we have seen so far; family of Irish
setters, five sizes; big black velvet cat
with enormous, bushy tail. And nur-
sery furniture.

BoucHER, Inc., 415 Madison Ave-
nue: Specializes, of course, in authentic
scale model boats and trains.
kind of boat (steam, motor, sail ) ; every
kind of train. Almost unbelievably per-
fect. Also construction sets, particu-
larly boats. Other details: Doll’s elec-
tric set—iron, percolator, and waflle
iron; $5. Pocket microscope, looks like
fountain pen—40, 50, and 60-power;
$4. Miniature cannon on marble base,
exact model of Austrian howitzer down
to smallest detail ; really shoots; $6.50.

BrenTANO, 1 West Forty-seventh
Street: The trick of the season: “Alice
in Wonderland” figures (ten in all),
done by an artist named Hensel after
the Tenniel llustrations. The figures
are made of composition, about four or
five inches high, and $1.75 each: Alice,
with pig baby; the Duchess, looking
awful; the White Rabbit; the Mock

Every |
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FIFTY-SEVENTH ST., WEST

The art of
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stk keeping warm
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W ?/’j gracefully!
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FRENCH RABBIT
UNDERHOSE

So fine textured they
make you feel luxurious
instead of merely sen~
sible! Delicately spun
French sheers that are

practically invisible un-

der silk stoclu'ngs, and
such a comfﬁrt] . & 295
Three pairs for 8.50

Ral)};)it unclr:—:rtllingst
Pa.uties ancl vests, 875

10.75

Combinations,
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COTY

PERFUMED
MANICURE POLISH

e - =

Finer, smuuther—ynu use
but a siugle coat

COTY, the perfume genius of the
world, has completely eliminated all
chemical odors from the manicure.

The ger;tlf:r, finer manicure ingre-
dients of Coty Perfumed Manicure
Polish are blended with a delicate Coty
Perfume to harmonize with your own
perfume.

- With Coty Perfumed Manicure
Polish a single coat grooms your finger-
tips with a ﬂattering, natural, perfumed
brilliance. Better ]amshing; qualities give
a clearer, more natural lustre that lasts
and lasts. There is never any of the
artificial, over-coated appearance diserim-
inating women dislike. This polish will
not chip, peel or make the nails brittle.

Four shades: Clear, Medinm, Deep, or Exira

Deep—$1.00. Perfumed Polish and Solvent Com.
bination—81.50. At the better shops everywhere.

e N

The test below proves that Coty Polish.
does not become unusable through evap-
cration the way ordinary polishes da.

After six days of ex-  Coty Perfumed Mani.
posure to the air ordi-  cure Polish testcd the
same way remained

nary polishes became
gummy and practi-
cally solid,

Hrmenmmdl W% Ll

fluid — easy to 51:r4:,'1r!
and dried quickly on
the nails,

il

Turtle; everything, Not to be missed.

CHiLbnoop, Inc., 32 East Sixty-
fifth Street: A fine field for fond rela-
tives who want to be lavish with gifts
of furniture for a child’s room. Au-
thentic reproduction pieces in child’s
size. Secretary desk, excellent copy and
sound construction; $250. Bow-back
Windsor chairs; $10. Other pieces pro-
portionately priced. They also go in
for a few good imported toys (a Ger-
man doll and an Italian doll in particu-
lar) but furniture is the big attraction.

CHILDREN’s Book AND Pray SEr-
VICE, 755 Madison Avenue: A grand
place which groups toys according to
age and doesn’t go in for too much psy-
chology. Some of the toys: Boat sets—
dock, lighthouse, and boat; $2.50. Race
horse, with stable accessories (includ-
ing wheelbarrow ) and a jockey in white
kidskin breeches; $14.50. Miniature
farmyards, with all the necessary ani-
mals; $2 and $3.50. Toy lumberjack
set—logs, saws, tongs, and lumber
trucks; $4.50. Feature: The Busy
Kiddie (shop not responsible for name),
a swing-and-trapeze arrangement ad-
justable to any doorway; will not mar
wood or child. Has numbers of attach-
ments by use of which all your children
may become acrobats; $2.50t0 $10.50.,

CHILDREN’s CENTER, 108 East
Fifty-seventh Street: Primarily a book-
shop but they have a few unusual peas-
ant toys in wood for jaded youth, and
a modernistic felt frog at $3, very ex-
citing.

DecoraTive Prant Company,
Fifth Avenue and Twenty-seventh
Street: A new departure for this house:
Fur animals—dogs and cats, black or
white, sitting or standing, real fur;
$4.50 up, depending on size. Cats have
pert faces and fat tails. Woolly dogs
with zipper pockets in them to keep pa-
jamas in. These make grand, floppy,
lifelike toys and inspire orderliness.
Great big ferocious spaniels and huge,
limp Borzois in lying-down postures;
$36 and thereabouts.

TuE DucouT, 235 East Fifty-sec-
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CARIBBEAN

Four Luxury Cruises by the §. 5.

STATENDAM

and

VOLENDAM

Of course you want luxury—in accom-
modations, service, cuisine! So you sail
to these exotic isles the Holland-
America Line way.

The 8. S, STATENDAM, largest ship to
the West Indies and Caribbean, is -
nificently furnished—yet friendly and
comfortable. Choose one of her 16-day
eruises leaving New York.

December 20 (Chzisymas
and January 8
Visiting Nassau, Haiti, Jamaica,

Panama, Havana

Shore arrangements and special cruise
enlertainment in cooperation with
Raymond-Whitcomb Company.

The S. 5. VOLENDAM has always been
a popular trans-Atlantic Liner. She
knows how to do everything well and
entertain you royally. She sails to all
important ports.

January 21—ispays
February 11 —2spavs

Shore excursions included in rates and
under management of Frank Tourist
Company.

For illustrated booklet <* 1** with
Jull details send to
21-24 State Street, New York
Phone Bowling Creen 5600

Branch offices and agents in
principal cities

HOLLAND

AMERICA

LINE

o

SHORTHAND
& tvrewriTing IN ONE MONTH
By Prof. Miller, who taught at
Columbia University FIVE YEARS
MILLER INSTITUT =

1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City
(Thiz is not & Correspondence Course)

Des Artistes

One West Sixty-seventh Street
The Home of America’s foremost IMustrators
and Painters. . . . Duplex Studios with living
quarters, $300 to $400 per month. Alse beantiful
ballroom for renl. Free use of Swimming Pool
and Cooking Service.
Phone Susquehonna 8440
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ond Street: You know—the painted
wooden toys made by World War vet-
erans. I he ones that run downhill are
the best known and lots of funj; $2.25.
Also: Costumers with animal decora-
tions, $7.50; wastebaskets to match,
$3.50; lamp, $6. Darling bunny slip-
pers, of sheepskin; $3 and $3.50.
Fuzzy kittens, also sheepskin; $2.50
and $3. Birdhouses, indorsed by Audu-
bon Society; $3.50 to $40. Note: Spe-
cial orders on anything of this type
cheerfully carried out.

Easrman Kopak Storg, 356 Mad-
ison Avenue: Boy and Girl Scout vest-
pocket kodaks to match uniforms; have
Scout insignia; can be attached to belt;
$6, with case. For your young military
friends. The Brownie cameras, which
any child can operate, still come in col-
ors; $3 to $6. Children love these.

FrankrLIN SiMon, Fifth Avenue
and Thirty-eighth Street: Parents who
love that British atmosphere should
come here for toys; most of them are
imported from England. Examples:
Caravan automobile, like kind that tour
English countryside; carpet on floor,
curtains at windows, and all; $5.95.
English dairy wagons, with milk pails;
$7.95. Omnibuses marked “Liver-
pool St.;”” $8.95. Doll prams, authen-
tically British; $9.75 to $24.50. En-
clish cottage dollhouses, with garage;
from $8.95. Others: Gypsy wagon,
with wooden horse; $7.95 (it would be
fun to dress little gypsy dolls to go in
this). Metal tractors with rubber treads
—snowplow and road-sweeper, each
with separate trailer for débris; $2.95
each. Naval airplane carrier (doesn’t
float; built on wheels) with four planes
that fly off deck; $10. Red-and-blue
wooden taxi with light inside (battery) ;
$5.95. Doll baby bath—waterproofed
canvas swung on stand, like real ones;
$3.95. Big brindle Scottie (stuffed),
life-size; $4.50. Felt Bathing Beauty
dolls, in tricot one-piece suit or silk pa-
jamas; $5.95—very adult. White
woolly monkey with melting brown
eyes; $4.95. In baby-clothes section:
Baby blankets, soft and woolly, with
stuffed woolly dog curled up asleep 1n
the middle, fastened down; $15.75.
Blankets in pastel colors; dogs of
various kinds, most lovable being a
black-and-white puppy.

GimBEL, Broadway and ‘Thirty-
third Street: Enormous toy department
of which we can give you only a

M=-l=-lMWwn -OC0OU

EVERYTHING ELSE YOU
WEAR WILL LOOK MORE
EXQUISITE — EVERY LINE
OF YOUR FIGURE WILL
SEEM MORE ADORABLE
—IN A LILY OF FRANCE
DUO-SETTE. JUST SEE
WHAT A DIFFERENCE IT
WILL MAKE TO YOUR
APPEARANCE IN FITTED
FROCKS AND SUITS!
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WHEN you barge about, smok-

ing all day — remember your
Squibb’s Dental Cream at night.

Squibb’s is not only an excel-
lent dentifrice but it’s also a
land-fall for smokers — be-
cause it makes each smoke so
much more worth while. Right
through the whole day it keeps
your smoking taste up on its
toes — sparkling and fresh.

The minute particles of Milk
of Magnesia which Squibb’s de-
posits in the mouth fight acids
— sweeten the breath — fend
off fuzziness.

Take time out between “oh
for a smoke” and “smoke ho”
to freshen up your smoking
taste with Squibb’s Dental
Cream, At all druggists.

Copyright 1930 by E. R. Squibb & Sons

SQLIIBB’S
DENTAL CREAM

sketchy idea. Qutstanding: Peaches,
a new long-legged doll in various cos-
tumes and sizes. Big one in knitted
suit, Princeton colors; $6.50. Com-
plete kitchen and laundry equipment
for playhouses. All kinds of musical
instruments, duplicating real ones. Lots
of jazz drum sets, to make life merry
for the neighbors. The Kuddly Fam-
ily—perfectly lovely white or yellow
furry elephants, bears, monkeys, pup-
pies, etc.; monkey is simply irresistible;
all have voices; $1.95 to $9.95.
Stuffed animals on wheels—big enough
to hold child who wants to ride; $4.95
to $25. Warlike toys: Assortment of
tanks with tractor treads in rubber.
Turnover tank, $1.75; climbs hills and
flops over on its back. Fighting tank,
bristling with guns; $1.50. Doughboy
tank, with soldier who pops out of
opening with a gun as tank goes; $1.
Complete battle fleets to assemble;
floating cruisers and destroyers and
diving submarines; all prices. French
machine gun, 24 inches high; shoots
steel pellets like real model; $6.50.
Only a few left now; they go fast.
Group of imports, which may or may
not be there when you go, supply being
limited: Quilted doll comfortables,
beautiful handwork from Japan. Doll-
house furniture, including liqueur sets,
real glasseson trays, with two and three-
inch decanters—seventy-five cents to
$1.25. Handmade doll clothes from
Paris, too beautiful for words and al-
most sure to be all gone by this time—
but it would be worth trying. Finally,
last year’s sensation: The Jackbilt in-
door playhouse and the Wayside Store
—made like big packing cases; $1.95.
We looked all over for these this year;
this is where to find them.

Lorp & TayLor, Fifth Avenue and
Thirty-eighth Street: All sorts of
Christmas excitement here, beginning
with a dolls’ fashion show (three or
| four times a day) and going on through
an automobile show, with velvet ropes,
red carpet, and attendants in eve-
ning dress, an aviation show on the
same scale, a boat show, and, finally,
Animal Week, the first week in De-
cember. After that the crowds get to
be too much for them and they give
up. Simple entertainment, however,
will go on in Santa Claus’ House and
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Jhe HOTEL

' PANCOAST

MLAMI BEACH,
FLORIDA

DISTINGUISHED guest re-
A cently said: “The art of living
attains perfection at the Pan-
coast.” His remark was inspired by
a composite vision of the hotel’s
many superior advantages . . . lux-
urious details of service and ap-
pointments , , . celebrated cuisine
- - . unsurpassed location, directly
on the ocean ., . , private bathing

i beach and exclusive cabana colony
$ ...exotic tropical gardens...com-
fortable proximity to all
_Sports activities. It ex-
- plains why Pan-
coast guests arrive
early and remain
late in the season
. - - also, why it is
advisable to secure
reservations well
in advance of your
arrival. : : -

J. A. Panb{aur. Pres.
L. B. Srracur, Mgr.

ON THE OCEAN

DIRECTLY

“BoNVYOYAGE”
ASSURANCE

Your tour or cruise planned by us...all
the irksome travel details shouldered
by us...and without any extra charge to
you. & Brochure Mo. 4 is o genuine
travel guide. Send for it nowl

Tours to every corner of the World.
Steamer—Train—Motor—Plane reser-
vations ot regular tariff rates.

R

Travel Service Since 1878

LEHRENKRAUSS
UNIVERSAL TOURS

TRAVEL AGENCY

MNEW YORK—46 West 40th St.
BROOKLYN—359 Fulton Street

I_ m— —
THE CONCORD

130 EAST 40TH STREET
A Residential Hotel

! -Dwnership Management. Moderate
Rentals with Refined Environment. Fur-
nished or Unfurnished. Yearly or Sea~ |

sonal Leases.
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at the various toy counters, where sales
clerks will be costumed to suit their
wares—train clerks as engineers, doll
clerks as nursemaids, airplane clerks in
aviation helmets, etc. Children will
pmbabl have to be dragged out,
weeping, at 5:30. Besides, thL}F have
elegant toys: A dolls’ swimming pool,
filled by pump with authentic squeak;
$5. Winnie-the-Pooh teddy bears,
straight out of Milne; $5, white and
yellow. Big collection of furry-animal
finger toys, the kind you wear on your
hand and work with the fingers;
Mickey Mouse included. Dressed dogs,
cats, and bears with complete costumes;
$2 to $13.50. Electric stove a child can
really stand at—a Lionel toy, about
34 inches; $29.50. Doll’s cedar chest
containing bed linen and teddy-bear
blanket for large-sized doll’s bed;
$3.95; sheets come in colors or with
colored hems. Hooked-rug set—pat-
terns, hook, and wool to work with;
$1 and $2. Hammer-and-nail set—
just a lot of nails and blocks of wood
on which child can work off repressed
urge to hammer, thus protecting furni-
ture, woodwork, etc.; $2. Absolutely
harmless soft-rubber blocks; could be
used by adult members of family as
erasers in a pinch; $2. Doll’s ward-
robe trunks, $1 to $7.50; also steamer
trunks, with labels, Musical carriage
for small doll—plays a tune as you
wheel it; $6.75. Lots more of similar
originality.

EST thoughts for the week: The
Red Bug, the electric automobile,
still holding forth at bigger and better
shops (just as a reminder to fond mil-
lionaire uncles). . . . For child nature
students, the Audubon Society’s (1974
Broadway) bird charts. . . . School
equipment, at all department stores
(briefcases, pencil boxes, etc.), for the
child who loves his work. . . . Sporting
equipment for young athletes—skates,
skis, boxing gloves, football
ing-goods houses.

PERFUMES AND SUCH

HE moment any upstart such as

myself starts to tell you what per-
fume another woman will like, the
thing to do 1s to get up and run scream-
ing from the room. Individual tastes do
differ so much! Bewildered males need
guidance, however, particularly since
perfume smells so entirely different in
the bottle from the way it smells on the
skin. The list below (all pretty devas-
tating ) is necessarily incomplete, but is a
pretty surefire one. Saks-Fifth Avenue,
as you know, have as complete a toilet

Is it possible... /- /

that your clock 1s K
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5 years behind time?

Why not be up-to-date with a Hamilton-Sangamo
electric clock? We make three different kinds.

NO well brought up home
ought to tolerate an outmoded clock when
it's so preposterously easy nowadays to own
an electric clock. Electric clocks. . . particu-
larly Hamilton-Sangamos . . . so definitely
“belong.”

Looking as they do (stunning!) and priced
as they are (sensibly!) you'd be a trifle un-
healthy not to want at least one (or more)
of these really smart timepieces.

Listen . .

DECOR. Electrically
wound. Black enamel {AC}$35

and silver. HV highs e
834" wides 4 deep. (0c) §40

STANWICK. Synchronous type.

Genuine imported Ttalian  markle,
Height, 504"; width, 7"; depih,

}d;!‘-. N
J;h;. Floating seconda $30

NEW YORK SALES REPRESENTATIVE: § A, WEISs CO.,

Let us send you our illustrated booklet,
“Telling Time,” which describes the com-
plete Hamilton-Sangamo family. Address,
Hamilton - Sangamo  Corporation,
Race Ave., Lancaster, Fa.

Lo the Hamilton Watchman every
Thursday evening at s (EAT ) as he
heogdoasts an atry tidhie o
19 oeher stafions of the Columbia chain,

HAMILTON
SANGAMO

Electric Clocks
Jor every kind of current
. for every purse

*Regulated by the impulses of the electric current

Your dealer, with a pardonable bit of
pride, will gladly show you three different
types of Hamilton-Sangamos. Electrically
wound clocks for AC or DC power. And
NEW synchronous™ electric clocks at prac-
tically Tom Thumb prices!

All are handsomely cased. And you never
wind any of them. You simply plug a tiny
cord into a light socket and . . . they keep

“time-straight "’

forever.

you

103

er WARC and

SILVERWOOD. Synchronous type.
Panels of burled maple, hairwood and
ehony, Height, 734 ™1 width, 634"

depth, 234" Floate $-I B & 50

ing seconds duse.

s M

LANGTON. Elkctrically wound,
Mahogany with contrassing panels.
Height, 9"";width, 1934 "' jdepth, 554",
Price (AC-srike) . . $42.50

(,DC—-&L'ikr:l — M?&ﬂ

INC. %205 EAST 49d STREET. N. Y. C
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Color Magic for the Lips!

Touch Tangee to your lips, you Blonde
one of great fame . . . you Beauty of
the titian hair . . . you sparkling eyed
Brunette! At first nothing seems to hap-
pen. Then slowly, into your lips begins
to creep the rose-blush color that is
Nature’s own glow of lovely youth!

For this is the magic of Tangee . . . it
changes on your lips to blend with your
own natural coloring, no matter what
your individual complexion!

Tangee never gives an artificial greasy
make-up look. It never rubs off. And
Tangee has a solidified cream base, one
that soothes, softens and protects.

Tangee Lipstick, $1. Rouge Compact, 75c.
Créme Rouge, $1. Face Powder, blended to
match the natural skin tones, $1. Night Cream,
cleanses and nourishes, $§1. Day Cream, pro-
tects the skin, $1. Cosmetic, a new “mascara,”
will not smart, $1. .

NEW!...Tangee THEATRICAL, a special
dark shade of Tamgee Lipstick, for profes-
sional and evening use, $1.

Tue GeoreeW. Lurt Co.,417 Fieru Ave, N.Y.

department as you can find in town.

Except where otherwise indicated, all

the perfumes listed can be found there.

Hollander has a tiny perfume room by

the entrance, where you may sniff at

your leisure among some choice, select-
ed scents. At Bonwit Teller, ask for

Mlle. Janine, an incomparable woman

who knows perfumes too thoroughly to

be unduly influenced by price, popular-
ity,-or the shape of the bottle. Really

a hfesaver,

The Chanel No. 5 school of perfume
persists undaunted, since nine women
out of ten seem to love it. (Rallet No.
1 and Coty’s L’ Aimant are the closest,
though many others suggest it.) There
is also an epidemic of scents that are
very feminine, soft, and dry rather than
sweet, which should be universally
acceptable. Saks-Fifth Avenue’s We
Moderns (it smells like nothing in the
bottle, but is too marvellous on), Hol-
lander’s own perfume, L.P.H., and
Bonwit’s Cadolle No. 9, couldn’t possi-
bly fail to please anyone except, maybe,
an exotic sirene. Aside from these,
sniff the following:

Caron: Acaciosa (gay and flowery);
Bellodgia (a sort of carnation odor
predominates).

CraneL: Her No. 5 and Gardenia are
still popular as ever. New one,
Une Idée, very sweet, flowery, and
feminine.

Corpay: L’Heure Romantique (an-
other bouquet).

GRENOVILLE: Bézance (fruity).

GUERLAIN: Besides the eternally ac-
ceptable Shalimar and L’Heure
Bleue, a marvellous new rose and a
lilac, respectively. called Guerlarose
and Guerlilas, should entrance any-
body.

LentHERIC: Forét Vierge (dry and
spicy, for sports or businesswomen) ;
Lotus d’Or (gay and sophisticated).
Also some fifty-year-old Russian
perfumes, wildly exotic, for tigress
women. At the salon, 761 Fifth
Avenue. ,

Marquts pE ELorza: Marche Nupti-
ale (bouquet),

Movry~neUx: Le Chic is a great success
in the smart world of Paris. Also Le
Parfum Connu, for sophisticates.

MoLINELLE: Beau Geste and No. 29,

MyrurcIA: Suspiro de Granada (quite
aside from the entrancing Spanish-
hat bottle, the perfume is nice).

Pinaup: Prélude (new flowery scent).

Prince MaTcrABELLI: Jungle Flow-
er (a hyacinth fragrance); Duchess
of York (lilac predominates); Ave
Maria, for Botticelli women; Da-
mas, new, spicy, and pungent. Mick-

—

-
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15 HOURS
TO THE SUN!

Flashing from the drab gloom of winter
. . . into the pine-scented panorama and
the sun-enchanted air of Pinehurst.*
Good times with friendly foursomes on
5 famous D. J. Ross courses (with new
grass tees). Sports for the sportsman!
Riding, tennis, polo, archery, aviation,
heart-warming days at the exclusive
Carolina Hotel with its cheerful, sun-lit
rooms and splendid meals . . . pledge of
health and zest of life.

For reservations -or new -illustrated bocklet
address General Office, Pineburst, N. C.

CarorLiNa HoTeL Now OpPeEN

*Just 14% restful hours from New

York to Pinehurst on the through

epecinl,“Carolina Golfer'*. Leave

N. Y. 8:40 IP.AL Arrive Pine-
i burst 9:25 ALML

if by

';'P'"-mi_-, '-,-'H
15k

NORTH CAROQLINA
America’s Premier Winter Resort

I LEAR a8 crystal, tinted as deli-

MAINE GREEN [ »
ourmalines

MAKE LOVELY EARRINGS

eately as sea water, Maine tour-
malines are gems of distinetion.
They make etriking pendant
ear-rings. Have you ever seen
a translucent straw-colored ci-
trine? Urgenuine smoky quartz?
Theseregistered precions stones
can easily be converted into
distinctive personal ornsments,
either by your own jeweler or
by our designers,

STANLEY PERHAM
WEST PARIS, MAINE

This coupen will bring detailed description
Etata your fav-
Cu“.ltur stonen MNama

Address

—

MAILTO 8, I, PERHAL, WEST PARIS, MADNE
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son and Bergdorf-Goodman have
the largest selections of his excellent
perfumes.

Jean Stuart: Town (very chic and
alive) ; Country (bouquet) ; and the
superb Sweet Pea and Gardenia.

WorTH: Sans Adieu (like Cologne,
for sports), at Franklin Simon.

Yery: Les Bourgeons (a nice light
sports perfume, particularly good on
the hair).

SinGLE-FLower PErFuUMEs: The
universally chic gardenia is done par-
ticularly well by Jean Stuart, Greno-
ville, Gabilla, and, of course, Chanel.
For a good jasmin, Lelong J (the
de-luxe bottle is too marvellous),
Ciro’s, and Corday’s. Rose is mag-
nificently done in Guerlain’s new
Guerlarose (with a geranium sort of
tang ), and by Atkinson of London,
and Molinelle. Lenthéric has a
grand lilac, and don’t forget Guer-
lain’s new Guerlilas. For mimosa:
Gabilla and Corday; for wviolet:
Isabey, Houbigant, and Volnay; for
sweet pea, Jean Stuart’s is unex-
celled; for lily of the valley: Rog-
er & Gallet; for heliotrope: Veolay;
for fern: Gabilla and Houbigant.
Floris makes a specialty of grand
single-flower scents of the English-
garden type, like English violets,
honeysuckle, and Roman hyacinth.
Gabilla is another perfumer who can
be counted on to incorporate the
freshness of the real flower in a
bottle.

For Furs: Matchabelli has a magnifi-
cent fur perfume, voluptuous and
insidious, called Cibeline Impériale
(at Gunther); Tabatchin, by Mol-
inard, another knockout, is at Bonwit
Teller. Lenthéric’s Pirate and Jay-
Thorpe’s Jaytho are also swell.

PErrFumMEs TO BURN: Bonwit Teller
have lovely bowls with gilt stoppers
(notably one in black and gold, at
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i
GALOSHES AT HOME ... OR

BEACH $ANDALS IN MIAMI?

HEN that first snowflake flitters down
your neck, what ho, St. Vitus, what ho!
Your vertebra takes on permanent undulation
. . and your bridge work clinketh like unto
castanets. Hot lemonades and mustard foot
bhaths are leering at you from the wintry
future, alack*! Snap your fingers at J. Frost
and his chilblains . . . and come to Miami . . .
where icicles are forbidden by law—Nature’s
law ., . . where men are boys and women are
debutantes . . . and the freckle is a noble
badge of health. Obey that impulse to avoid
the frost line (4 out of 5 have it!) . . . and
get vour share of that school girl sun tan.
For wintertime comfort, health and recreation
Miami is America’s favorite rendezvous . . .
even your best friend will tell you. Cease
worrying about tonsils, furnaces and the stock
market . . . and loaf, for a change, on Miami’s
tropic beach . . . where sunlit skies, a tur-
quoise sea and beach pajamas add color to
life. Cost? You can do it all within your
usual winter budget—fact! If you can’t pry
loose now from the daily grind, be big-hearted
and send the family down. They’'ll be only a
few hours away from you ... 33 from New
York . . . 40 from Chicago. Then you’ll have
a swell excuse to come down later . . . and
take YOUR place in the sun. (Nota bene:
Bring your heavy tackle, golf bag and spirit
of adventure. Leave your rubbers at home).

* Meaning tst! tst!

For complete in-
formation, litera.
ture or reserva-
tions, addreas
Dept. of Publicity,
City of Miami,
315 Venetian Ar-
cade, Miami, Fla,
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We can appreciate

why so many perfectly sane
people pounce down on the last
Thursday in November with all
four fect and stuff themselves to
within a half-inch of their natur-
al lives! Because we know that
one of the hardest things in life
is to partake sparingly of our
chef’s delectable Thanksgiving
dishes. Yet we dislike to torture
our guests. So ae provide a de-
lightful antidote: the opportun-
ity to arise between courses and
shine on a superb floor to the
suave strains of Guy Lombardo
and his Royal Canadians. After
all, the last Friday in November
has its rights, too. . . . If per-
chance a state of normaley should
not have set in by then, we rec-
ommend a little tea and toast
and more suave dancing in the
same Grill and to the same help-
ful orchestra on the succeeding
Saturday afternoon.

GUY LOMBARDO

i AND HIS
ROYAL CANADIANS

IN THE GRILL ROOM OF

THE ROOSEVELT

Madison

Eowarp Crintox Focc—Managing Director

Avenue at 45th Street

$12.50) for burning perfume, and
three special perfumes for this pur-
pose: Chypre, Erbeol, and Jasmin.
AMBERs AND CHYPRES: Babani’s Am-
bre Delhi and Coty’s Ambre Antique
are grand ambers; Atkinson of Lon-
don and Suzy White do particularly
well by that difficult odor, Chypre.
Baruroom Fracrawces: Almost all
of the perfume houses make toilet
waters, dusting powders, bath salts
or essences, and soaps in their most
popular scents, and the choice among
them is pretty much up to individual
taste. Molyneux’s bath sets in his
newest perfume, Le Chic, are the
latest rage in this line. Caron’s Bain
de Champagne is still a grand gift;
so, also, is Prince Matchabelli’s pine
essence (at Bergdorf-Goodman),
and Elizabeth Arden’s huge bottles
of bath salts in rose, Russian pine, or
Nirvana scent. The British, who
love their bawths, always contribute
marvellous stuff through Yardley,
Morny, and Floris. The 4711
products are good and inexpensive.
Guerlain does lovely, lovely huge
soap bowls. Beecham, a very grand
American firm, has antiseptic, Co-
logny bath salts and other prepara-
tions for dignified matrons, And
don’t forget Houbigant’s Fougére
Royale preparations, or Morny’s
shaving bowls and such, if you want
to encourage shaving among your
menfolk. Lenthéric, by the way,
has a grand inexpensive Cologne and
talcum powder in a woodsy odor,
the latter with a beige tone to elim-
inate that Pagliacci look after shav-
ing. If you really want guidance,
don’t forget that the Bath Shop, 390
Park Avenue, makes a specialty of
bathrooms and will give the most ex-
pert advice possible, in case drug
counters bewilder you.  —L. L.

HABERDASHERS

VEN though you know the name of
a man’s shirtmaker, and know (or
think you know) exactly what he
wants—even then we advise you to
give him something other than a shirt.
At best, it is not an exciting gift, and a
made-to-order one that isn’t right can’t
even be exchanged.

In spite of this good advice, how-
ever, numbers of female relatives will
probably go right out and order shirts
just the same, so we have assembled
here the names of a few of the good
shirtmakers in town. Under each,
you’ll find listed some of the ties, robes,
and so on, that they carry.

Remember, if you find yourself at a
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Cruises of Enchantment
12 All

Days $150up Expenses

TO PUERTO RICO!
To Banto Domingo!
“Islands of Enchant-
ment"—garden spots of
tropical loveliness en-
riched by 400 years of
Spanish splendor.

Sailings every Thurs-
day. Luxuricous S. S.
“Coamo” or “San Lo-
renzo"™ wour home for
entire  cruise, Wide
range of accommoda-
tions and faultless serv-
ice. Btop-overs permit-
ted. Fascinating motor

New
S, 5. BORINOUEN

in service Feb., 1931 sight-seeing trips in
and about San Juan

@ and Santo Domingo

City included in rate.

For Complete Information addvess CRUISE DEFPT.

PORTO RICO LINE
Foot of Wall 5t., New York, N. Y.
or any authorized ifq!_.ifist Agent

WALTER GIESEKING
Pianist
who appears in recital
Wednesday evening, November 26th, at
8:15 p.m. at Barbizon-Plaza

vl “ BALDWIN

exclusively the
cn display and sale at

Baldwin

20 East 54th St.
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complete loss for ideas, that all these
shops have plain white linen handker-
chiefs which make up in usefulness
what they lack in novelty. The best
of them, moreover, are expensive
enough to be taken seriously; and there
is still time to have them monogrammed
in white, using small block letters or
plain script.

Here are some suggestions:

Bupp, 572 Fifth Avenue: Opulent
lounging-robes of rich silks, made by
hand in the shop’s own workroom.
Dressing-gowns of satin-backed moire,
in plain colors; from $75. Sets of
pajamas and three-quarter dressing-
gowns made of French washable silk;
$75 a set, and up.

Dovre & Brack, 45 West Forty-
sixth Street: Boxed sets of handker-
chief, tie, and socks, assembled by the
shop; $2. Irish linen handkerchiefs,
white with broad, plain-colored bor-
ders; fifty cents. Orders for shirts and
pajamas will be taken (and filled) up
to the week before Christmas.

DuprLey ELprinGe, 5 East Fifty-
second Street: English silk-and-wool
pullovers, as thin as undershirts, in mild
plain colors; $15. Reefer mufflers of
English silk woven in minute patterns;
$12. Slip-over pajamas of very thin
French batiste, made in Eldridge’s
workroom; $8. Robes of worsted
barathea in dark colors; $30. Robes
of French flannel with a large plaid de-
sign; $25.

ALBERT LEOoNARD GEORGE, Madi-
son Avenue and Fifty-eighth Street:
Slippers of real alligator; $8.50. Pig-
skin shoebag with a pocket on the out-
side for a combination shoehorn and
button-hook; $12.50. Small boxes for
studs, made of pigskin and lined with
velvet; $4. Several kinds of billfolds in
pin seal and pigskin; about $10. A wo-
man can safely choose any of the ties
in this shop.

HurcHinsoN & ComPANY, 15 East
Fortieth Street: Narrow suspenders
of braided elastic, very comfortable;
$3.50. Plain white silk crépe mufflers,
for evening; $14. Flannel robes; $20
to $25. 'This shop is credited with the
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he Winter Season
s so JSmarl in

CALITORNIA

and the Panama Pacific

Route such o deliq htful
way to qo

Golf sticks are being put into condition for the Del Monte tourna-
ments...beach pajomas are being chosen in the shops along the
Avenue for the season at Coronado Beach. Bockings are being
made on the Califoria. .. Virginia...Pennsylvania of the Panama
Pacific Line...for the coastway is now the smart way to travel
to the land of sunshine. And, naturally, these are the ships
that enjoy the patronage of discriminating travelers. They offer
every modern luxury...every comfort...every phase of social life.
The gay whirl in Havana where the ships weigh anchor for a
smart interlude has now taken on the importance of an event in

“the season.” The sail through the Panama Canal will thrill the most

blasé passenger. The sea trip itself has become a social requisite.

Ponama facific [ine

v ALL NEW STEAMERS v
INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY

Ne. 1 Broadway, New York City; 460 Market Sireet, San Francisco; or authorized 5. 5. or R R agents
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HAVANA

RAVEL to Miami or Havana as

fashion decrees . . . by water.
Sail on a big modern Clyde-Mal-
lory Liner, to your favorite South-
ern resort. Live in the smart man-
ner of cosmopolitan New York . . .
taste the exhilaration of present
day sea-going refinements . . . dis-
cover why exacting travelers find
so much of the unusual in this short,
refreshing ocean jaunt.

Direct express service New York o
Miami every Saturday in Decem-
ber; every Wednesday and Satur-
day, January to April. Direct over-
night service between Miami and
Havana, January to April. Sailings
New York to Jacksonville, calling
at Charleston, every Tuesday,
Thursday and Saturday. Attractive
all-expense tours to Miami and
Havana and other famous South-
ern resorts,

Automobiles Carried
For complete information apply 545 Fifth
Avenue, or Pier 36, North River, New
York—offices also in Boston, Philadelphia,
Chicago—or consult any authorized
Tourist Agent.

Pl
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invention of a shirt which has a soft
bosom with stripes running horizontal-
ly. Made of striped madras with a soft
collar, attached or detached, as you
please; $7.

Kasker & KaskeL Dunrap, 567
Fifth Avenue, and Madison Avenue
and Fifty-seventh Street: New version
of the self-winding pocket watch that
closes into a leather-covered case; $75.
Satin-lined robes of patterned Italian
twill in dark shades; $75. House suits
of the same material; $85. Robes of
wool brocade with plain flannel facings;
$45. Linen handkerchiefs; from sev-
enty-five cents each to $10, for one of
French handspun linen.

Keep Sumr Company, 5 East
Forty-fourth Street: A large collection
of Irish poplin ties which wear like
iron; most of them have discreetly col-
ored stripes, and there are a few small
patterns as well; $2.50. Ties of super-
spun silk which slips easily and forms a
neat knot; most of the patterns are
limited to this shop; also $2.50. Shirts
from $5.50 up.

McCrory, 32 West Forty-sixth
Street: House suits of plain-colored
French flannel; $40. Gowns to match;
$25. All sorts of gay pajamas and
dressing-gowns. Mr. McCrory will
be eager to show you his Aseco thermos
bottle, into which cocktails are poured
after they are shaken, to keep them cold
and undiluted. Quart size in white
rnrata]; $20.

McLavcHLIN, 697 Fifth Avenue:
Envelopes made of tie silks and lined
with satin, for keeping ties and hand-
kerchiefs away from boots when they
are packed in the same suitcase; $10.
Pajamas of Chinese silk, made by hand
in China, where labor is no considera-
tion; $30. You can order a robe to
match. Handkerchiefs of French linen
with openwork designs in the border;
$3.50 each. Monograms cost from
$6 to $30 a dozen.

A. Surka, 512 Fifth Avenue:
Handkerchiefs with funny little pictures
of fat men falling out of airplanes or
hanging to lamp-posts printed in the
centres, Made of fime-linen with plain
borders; $3. Lounging suits of the
brocades and the like, for which Sulka
is famous, begin at $85. —G. McC.

Throughout the day the Village Mana-
ger League labored strenuously in get-
ting out the vote. They left no stove
unturned—Mamaroneck Daily Times.

That ought to get the women’s

vote !
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1930

RONEY PLAZA
hotel

The
Cabada
Club

and Pool
Ready for
This Season

ECAUSE it has be-

come ""play headquar-
ters’’ for the world’s most
respected minds . . . leaders
in the arts, in science, gov-
ernment and industry . . .
and incidentally in society
. . . people who work hacd,
think profoundly and play
intelligently . . . the Roney
Plaza, America’s finest sea-
side hotel, is the acknowl-
edged center of smart win-
ter-time activities. Demands
for accommodations this
season ate brisk. Early res-

ervations are advisable.
Please address Dept. “'F"

MIAMI BEACH

FLORIDA

If its a matter of
Good Taste-

S']'ll]l at

S Hotel

Coronado

700 ROOMS +~ ~ ~ ~ »
FOUR FAMOUS RESTAURANTS
)

SAINT~|EN~LOULS

—

61 5th Ave. at 13th St.
Stuy. PJ{G

icheliet

LUNCH 75¢
DIN. $1 to $1.75
Sunday Dinner $1.25

and 4 la carte

Thanksgiving Dinner $1.50 All Day
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MUSICAL EVENTS

“I.a Traviata”® and Miss Bori—With Two Able
Accompanists—Nerve and Humor—Liederabend

LTHOUGH “Der Fliegende
Hollander,” which came on the
first Saturday afternoon of the

Metropolitan season, was the first of-
ficial revival of the term, another
Saturday matinée brought a consider-
ably more attractive rediscovery in “La
Traviata.” Perhaps you will argue
that Verd’s doings with the Lady of
the Camellias have been a staple of the
repertoire for many pmy g g

years and that “La fu °
Traviata” is no more a
revival than “Tosca;”
academically speaking,
you will be correct, and
you may call for your
doctorate degree at the
Metropolitan check-
room after any per-
formance of “La Gio-
conda.” “La Travi-
ata,”” however, has been
performed for a long
period without receiv-
ing much attention;
and this matinée sud-
denly made some of us aware that it 1s
one of the better offerings of the com-
pany.

Scenically, the Metropolitan “Tra-
viata” is in the period when critics
drank beer and shook their fists at the
manager. The stage direction, if any,
is of the take-two-paces-and-put-your-
hand-on-your-heart variety. Musically,
we have something else to consider,
Mr. Serafin handles the elementary
(in this day of homemade percussion
instruments) orchestration gently but
without condescending pats on the
pate. Miss Bori sings the music for the
drama in it; Mr. de Luca’s bel canto
—the only specimen of its kind still
available on Broadway—makes even
the sugar-and-mush “Di Provenza” in-
teresting; and Mr. Jagel, a relatively
new Alfredo, creates a plausible and
natural personality rather than a tenor
who looks pretty ridiculous in his velvet
hunting breeches.

HE new esteem in which “La

Traviata” seems to be held is gen-
erated by Miss Bori. She has nothing
in common with the sopram who gave
rise to the innumerable legends about
audiences yodelling gleefully when an
unreduced Violetta was about to col-
lapse from pulmonary ravages. She is
no coloratura, which means that she

proclaims her measures with simplicity
and sincerity, and she takes the vocal
ornamentation in her stride rather than
taking her stride in the vocal ornamen-
tation. Miss Bori also looks well enough
to make credible the premises of the
Stf}fjf..

When “La Traviata” was new, it
was greeted with horror by reviewers
of the indignation school. At present

- we have no practition-
ers of this system, but
they once were ram-
pant, and they de-
nounced the opera as a
mere attempt to drag
in a decadent public by
the employment of a
dirty libretto. Most in-
dignation reviewers
devoted their odd mo-
ments (most of ther
moments were like
that) to the composi-
tion of mortuary verse
and birthday odes which
must have made the re-
cipients, living or dead, feel a trifle
uncomfortable. If the indignationists
could see the current “I'raviata’” they
would feel that they had lived in vain,
which they probably did, anyhow.

Do not buy tickets for “La "I'ra-
viata” with Miss Bori and Mr. Jagel
with the idea that you will encounter
a perfect job. 'The work yells for new
sets and the attentions of a dramatic
director; but it provides a session in
which the tunefulness i1s not entirely
confined to the score but actually
emerges from the singers. Of course,
if you don’t happen to like Miss Bori
in the opera, I know of no help for
you.

HERE has been a flock of agree-

able events in our concert halls
these past days. Mme. Yvonne Gall,
one of the favorites of the Ravinia
opera in Chicago of summers, appeared
in a list of songs and arias. It may be
that she was out of voice, for the tone
was inclined to acidity and there was a
prevailing wobble, but Mme. Gall is
a colorful personality, and when she
cleaned up what someone must have
told her she had to sing and went on
to what she obviously enjoyed singing,
she also stepped out of the general run
of operatic sopranos. Her accompanist
was the gifted Celius Dougherty, who
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or before
Meals —

u‘e have several different
amusing designs in these
little beverage napkins —_

and you know what a

touch they add to your
before-dinner potion.
The four styles shown
are each $5.94 a dozen.

Basque linens, gay and in-

formal, are very smart, and
are especially delightful with
pewter. We have the clothsin
varioussizes,prices and colors.
Those illustrated are $3.96 and
$5.94, each with six napkins.

Second Floor

MACY>S

34th Street and Broadway
New York
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AGES OF
BEAUTY

L

IN YOUR TEENS

Barbara Gould
Cleansing Cream
is all that you re-
quire to guard the
youthful loveliness
of a natural skin.

IN YOURTWENTIES

You need the add-
ed protection of
Barbara Gould
Finishing Cream,
the perfect base
for powder and
rouge,

IN YOUR THIRTIES \ |

Barbara Gould
Tisswe Cream
should be used o
nourish the tiny tis-
sues that noture
begins to neglect.

IN YOUR FORTIES

Include Barbara
Gould  Astringent
Cream to stimulate
inactive cells, pre-
vent sogging fis-
sues and profect
youthful contours.

® By faithfully following @

Barbara Gould’s simple
home treatments you can
retain the charm of a
youthful complexion all
through life. listen in on
her helpful Beauty Talks
—every Thursday morn-
ing over the Columbia
Network.

Write for Barbara
Gould’s fascinating
booklet —"Any Woman
Can lock Lovelier.”

ALL BARBARA GOULD CREAMS $1.00 EACH

(Hodara ol

392 Fifth Avenue, New York

made handsome amends for some of
his improvements on standard accom-
| paniments at an earlier concert this
season by bringing forth the first in-
telligent and pianistic version that I
have heard for the background to the
Jewel Song from “Faust.”

Speaking of accompanists, we also
have had the pleasure of welcoming
back to the concert stage Samuel
Chotzinoff, who now makes most of
his musical contributions on the keys of
a typewriter rather than on the piano
keys. He assisted Mme. Koshetz in
her cycle of Russian songs, and he still
15 much more adroit than most of the
pianists he is compelled to review.,

SonGg-REecrrar début of unusual
merits was that of Patricia
O’Connell, whom I saluted way back
when she struggled with some ungrate-
ful intervals at a modernist clambake.
Miss O’Connell is not only a capable
manager of a good voice, but she sings
items that ought to be heard more fre-
quently, such as the parody songs of
Herbert Hughes, It takes nerve and
humor to present these amusing sketch-
es, and Miss O’Connell has both.

LIEDERABEND of a type rarely

heard in Carnegie Hall was run
off when Claire Dux, who hasn’t sung
here since 1923 or thereabouts, and
Heinrich Schlusnus tripped to the plat-
form for duets and songs. Mme. Dux
still can startle one with her pianissimi
and her command of line; her restraint
is more effective than the yawps of her
shouting sisters. Mr. Schlusnus, in bet-
ter voice than I had heard him pre-
viously, warmed up slowly, but suc-
ceeded in knocking over the natives
with Wolf and Strauss. Both singers
dodged the obvious Lieder, except for
encores, and it may have been a sur-
prise to some of the community that
Schubert composed something besides
the Serenade and that Brahms did not
stop with his Cradle Song. It was an
engaging and somewhat aristocratic
evening, and the audience evidently
enjoyed almost everything, including
the flying hair of one of the accom-
panists, —R. A, §.

MINIATURE HOOPLA DEPARTMENT

[O. O. McIntyre in the
Wilmington (Del.) News]

A spy reports that one of the foremost
of the country boys, Chic Sale, has gone
completely city. He was seen, the big
Elmer, at 1:45 p-m. today near the Times
Bmldm;, in a pair of white plus fours

carrying a copy of The New Yorker.

|
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GEORGE COPELAND
Pianist
who appears as soloist with the Phila-
delphia Symphony Orchestra, Tuesday,
November 25, at 8:45 pm.
in Carnegie Hall

«BALDWIN

on display and sale at

Baldwin

20 East 54th St.

plays
exclusively the

THE TIME—7:30 P.M.
THE PLACE—A luxuriously pri-

‘ vate and softly lighted booth.
THE MAN:

"I believe I'd rather dance to
Smith Ballew than any orchestra we
have heard for a long, long time.

y He's even better tonight than he

£ was after the Navy game."

THE GIRL:
! "You're perfectly rlghi Old Dear,
i but here's one dance we're going to
| sit out. This Lobster Thermidor is
-}he most delicious dish I've eaten
. since | came back from Paris."
Two treats which are both included with a
Saltzman Club Dinner, $2. VANderbilt 7057

'SALTZMAN'S

RESTAURANT

LINCOLN BUILDING
OO0 EAST 42nd STREET

g Opposite Grand Central Terminal



THE NEW YORKER

CREATOR
OF

95

OLp GolLD VOTED BEST

éy Worlds
feernest-

TASTE TESTERS
By ROBERT RIPLEY, Himself

“Believe it or not . . . these
men together earn over a quarter
of a million dollars yearly...on
their sense of taste alone!

“They are expert coffee tasters
.. . the world’s Supreme Court
on taste matters... and they have
just put OLD GOLD through the
toughest test any cigarette has
ever faced!

“At my request, they sampled
each of the four leading cigarettes
with names concealed.

“] was impressed when OLD

GOLD won. I was stunned when
I looked at the final score.

“ Believe it or not, the keenest
judges of taste the whole world
knows picked OLD GOLD fwo to
one over its nearest rival!”

NoZ « CouvcH iz «a CARLOAD
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Thermos Ice Crock. 1 gal.
capacity, aluminum top
with bail handle. £10.
Others to &350,

Musical Alarm Clock.
Clock of Gothic design in
pastel shades, rose or
green, $12,

'-'E,' E' :‘ ""'-.-_. L

The quest begilis!

o o T The gift-hunters are on the trail. Those |

EE -

Figure and d i lid bronze r ; A.&F. S Binocularas

mounted on green omx. #1750, WHO would buy for people who love — 24F Seeeta
outdoors will come—surely—to the

S b shop “where the blazed trail crosses the
i M Gl boulevard.” |

Sen De Tom wu 13 * Here Al glfts_ for young and old—
Pigskin strap. $100. gifts fashioned in far off lands— gifts

that delight with their novelty or please
for their purpose. All of them by their
very nature are happy gifts. And the
e s Abercrombie & Fitch £
name they bear will  Codkaitkic. 2 pih bntilen el
giveadded pleasureto  Zhererindeopkeciew incovhide
all who receive them, ' ¥ Others to 8.

- -y
. i

Diisc mateh safe, polished brass,
ash receiver on edge, striker on
top. Holds 550 maitches. $3.50

Send for this book of

gifts—"“The Christmas

Trail.” Or call at the
shop for a copy.

ABERCROMBIE & FircH Co.

Ghe Greatest SPORTING GOODS STORE in tho Warld

All Wool Steamer Rug, $12. MADISON AVE.AT 45™ STREET. NEw YORK
Others in cashmere, camel’s hair,
vicuna, ete., to $125. Large as-
sortment of Motor Robes, Foob
Mufis and auto accessoriea,

Smoking Jacket. Imported English
velveteen, black haratha facing—
full silk lined, shawl collar. Colora:
marcon, black and dark blue. $45.

Seat of Health Rowing Machine. All
aluminum, noiseless, adjustable apring
tension on seat and hand grips. Folds
completely with suitcase for carrying.

e ' Hand Painted Glassware with sail
FLAT WOOD BOARD—Black finish, Table Hockey. The latest in games boat decoration. Decanter, $7.50.

with cork ﬁeEd;, Rﬂﬂ and black for two players. Cage the puck in High Ball, 330 a doz. Cocktail, $24a
l:l?mt-ﬂ-.r size 255" x 21", Complete opponent’s goal pocket. Table 24 doz. Whiskey Pegs, $15 a doz. Cock-
with 115" draughts, two dice cups x 60" complete with 2 pucks and tail Shaker, £7.50. Cigarette box

and four dice. $35. Others 85 1o F250 sticks. $35. with 6 ashirays to match, $12.50 set.
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FOOTBALL

Temperamental Yale—Princeton Almost
Does It—Back to the Wooden Bleachers

SHOULDN’T be surprised if the
I Yale-Harvard game isn’t a good

deal like the Yale-Princeton, be-
ginning with a dull banging-away of
punts, growing more and more intense
as the stagefright wears off, and ending
up with the same mad last-minute “Bat-
tle of the Century.” Itis amazing how
many of the Big Threc’s games fit that
formula. So much depends on the
game (none of the three considers a
season a failure if it beats one of the
other two) that there is a constraint
about some of their affairs which makes
them seem dullish if you’re not an
alumnus or a partisan. If you enjoy a
good scrap, though, and have the seats
or the field glasses to see it, you'll get
your money’s worth.

I think that Yale’s squad is abler than
Harvard’s, quicker and more versatile
(what other college has as many sets of
good backs? ), but the power in the
Harvard team has never been harnessed
and the Yale bulldog 1s a tempera-
mental beast, given to fits of selfsatis-
faction, and strange sinking spells when
left out on the field alone without its
Master Booth. You never know when
cither mood is going to attack it.
There never was such a delicate dispo-
sition as Yale’s this year, and [ pity the
poor coaches, who can never know
whether their charges will play better

‘. =L
"" Bzt
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than they know how to or half a dozen
touchdowns worse.

“SATURDAY afternoon, about three
or four o’clock,” I wrote before
the Yale-Princeton game, “we’ll see
whether anybody knows anything about
football.” The answer is that nobody
does. For Princeton to lose to Yale
by the scant margin of a link or two
of the linesman’s chain was the perfect
reply to those who are rash enough to
make prophecies. The often-expressed
prediction that Yale would win by half
a dozen touchdowns was indeed the
prophecy to end all prophecies. For,
from the minute the Princeton team
came on the field, you saw and knew
that they couldn’t play the football to
match Yale, and in the same breath, so
to speak, you knew they would. Yale
won by a field goal, kicked when their
line had been outfought in deep Prince-
ton territory, and by a pass spectacular
in an afternoon notable for Yale’s
ineffectiveness with passes. Princeton
lost by those few inches that remained
between the linesman’s spiked pole and
the nose of the ball at the end of one
of the grandest last-quarter marches
ever seen. One little wriggle and they
would have had a first down—a yard
to a touchdown and time for three
more plays left. Nothing could have

stopped them. There is just no sense
to foothall.

PERHAPS a psychologist would be
the best man for the job of writing
about last week’s Princeton-Yale game.
He would have the right words to
analyze that deadly mental state known
as overconfidence. I never saw a team
as cocky as that Yale team in the first
half, with as little to be cocky over.
For they had but to take one time-out
and to consider their record at any
stage of the first half to realize that
they were not themselves. But it ap-
peared to me that they couldn’t con-
ceive of losing. It would be fatuous to
say that that was why they won, for, in
those last misty minutes, Yale knew
very well they might lose. I think the




98

. For

Sophisticated

Smokers . ..

Whose accessories

must be modern . . .

Y

WE have brought across the
ocean this new and striking
cigarette case. Itis really stunning,
of black laquer with simulated gold

stripes. And it is lined with black,
which makes it just as handsome

when it is open. It holds eleven
cigarettes. $6.94. And we found
. $4.64

a lighter here to match

STREET FLOOR

MACY’S

34th St. and B'way
New York

[ first team must have had an unhappy
sobering-up somewhere between mid-
field and the one-yard line, as they
were being pushed further and further
back.

The mental physician, however,
would probably have been more inter-
ested in Princeton. What is it that
gives a man twice his strength when
he has everything to gain and nothing
to lose? That mysterious power was
Princeton’s. ‘The team had improved
since I saw Navy run around and
through it. The line had learned a
little about fundamentals; the backs
were in better shape. But it wasn’t
a good team. Time and again backs
stumbled over their own interference
after the pack had charged through the
line. During the first twenty minutes
of the game, Princeton’s running at-
tack gained something like five yards
in all. Yet those same eleven men
scrambled seventy-nine yards in their
last desperate sally, after having gone
forty yards to score in the first half.
Nobody but a psychologist can explain
reversals of form like that. Physique
had nothing to do with it, for most
of the Princeton team had played the
whole four long periods, while the
Yale first team rested a period and re-
turned to the game comparatively fresh.
By all rights that Princeton team
should have been cut down, in the last
quarter, like a grogey boxer. Instead—

F you are interested in psychological
explanations, ask also why Yale’s
second team was so much more effec-
tive than the first. Possibly—I merely
suggest this—Yale’s second team wasn’t
quite so sure of annihilating Princeton
as its first, “Subtract one part over-
confidence and gain two parts effective-
ness” seemed to be the formula. That
little difference more than made up
for the slight edge the first-string men
had in ability to play football,

to be cast in one of the Jess
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The SAME Revelation packed FUI.'.

Pacbﬂ; HT
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REVELATION
| aniusTs To |4 DIFFERENT DEPTHS

In every leather, in every size, in
every price you can get a genuine
Revelation Case at Dale. This Eng-
lish Russet Cowhide 26" Revel-

. api 3 —
ation with Sesamee Locks, only 3;}

The Modern
FLASH-0-BRIEF
Light, neat amd proae-
Lical, Zipper opener,
NMandle cut out of
solld &ldes of rase,
Cowhide, 16"x11%, =2

pockets = black, 5]6

brown, russet.

Mail Orders Filled
@

XMAS NOVELTIES:

We have expanded our facilities

for giving you & wider and meore

varied selection of leather gifts.

Write for descriptive Bookles,

DALE

MODERN LUGGAGE
WITH THE KEYLESS LOCK

SESAIYIEE
|| 369MadisonAve.,(nr.46thSt.)
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S for Booth, it was his fate Saturday |

IN THE GRILL

Divertissements by
YVONNE & ROBERTS,
European Dancers,

Dance Music by
HOWARD LANIN

HOTEL

{T.MORITZ

<& ON THE PARK =<
50 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH

Reservations to *‘Jean”

WIilCkersham 5800

SMELLING

SAL

At home, at the theatre, while
shopping or travellng, or if vou
find yourself in =tuffy rooms or
crowded places, the punzent fra-
M erance of Crown Lavender Smell-
ing Balts clears the brain, steadies
the nerves, counteracts Faintness
and wearkness, It iz imigorating—
a delight and comfort. Sold every-
where. Schieffelln & Co., 106-26
e Cooper Sguare, New York,
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appreciated roles. Once or twice be-
fore he has shown his ability as safety
man, bringing down runners who hal
come through and were out for a
touchdown. Last Saturday that flair
of his for luring a wild-running back
into his arms amounted almost to
genius. It isn’t the kind of ability that
wins laurels, however; the back whom
he tackles gets the palms. The line
in before Booth was too sluggish, and
met too savagely, to give him much
opportunity for broken-field running,
even if the ground had been firm
enouzh to suit his toe-dancing style;
but it was Booth’s “gets” which on at
least three occasions robbed Princeton
of the six points which would probably

have broken the bulldog’s back.

CLHILAL OgseErvarions: [ thought
it bad judgment for Bennett to try
to catch a punt with Rotan already off
his feet diving for him (it almost cost
another touchdown); bad judoment
for Booth, caught in Suicide Corner
after all these weekends, to pass over
the line instead of burying the ball deep-
er in the corner on the fourth down
and letting Princeton do the worrying
(the gift of the ball on the twenty-yard
line touched off Princeton’s last driv c)s

bad judgment, for Booth again, to kick
on the third down, a yard to go, near
midfield (first quarter, just when Yale
had begun to get the jump). All three
incidents stood out in an afternoon of

f:lirl}' intell{ger:tly pl;{}-’c:d foothall.

oTeD oN My Procram: The

Yale grad’s final remark: “Thank
Gc}d, it’s Prmutnn that’s mttm* the
moral victories these years instead of
Yale.”™ . . . The observation that the
spirit of Genc:“.’zl has penetrated foothall
officialdom, so long and frequent were
the apparently amicable arbitration con-
ferences between the referee and the
two captains. . . . The fact that the
receiver of almost every successful
Princeton pass was perfectly covered
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W I TH

' GENEVIEVE BOWHMATI l

: CFOR SALE A BABY” =

AND OTHER SPRIGHTLY DITTIES OF THE VERY GAY &03
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FAIR
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dow geraniums
amd heap ovrchids

GEraNtoM Cream is Madame Nina’s con-
tribution toward holding the line for last
year’s blossom against this year’s bud—but
even the wise little deb who is no clock-
watcher after midnight thinks an ounce of
prevention worth a ton of cure.

When going to bed, she dips a slim finger
in the fat glass jar and rubs contents across
the map of Manhattan in the mirror, paying
particular attention to the bright lights that
so easily run to dark circles on the morning
after. Incipient crosstown lines are refused
police protection. General traffic conditions
are improved. And the Great White Way gets
a gentle bleach all over.

In the morning, she uses the same specific
as a foundation for make-up that looks more
natural than little sister’s first blush. Rouge
—if she follows the revived vogue for it—
can never be mistaken for a stop-signal.
Powder doesn’t skid. And the first aid work
begun for the entire facial countryside goes
on all day.

Geranium Cream costs three-fifty. A jar
lasts 6 months—unless said user marries a
man of judgment who knows that what's
gloss for the goose will also gild the gander.

Madame Nina’s whole five preparations,
the modern arsenal—Geranium Cream, W hite
Rose Cleansing Cream, Rouge, Powder and
your choice of Tonic Lotion (for young
skins) or Astringent Lotion (for skins that
have slipped a bit)—in a smart red box—
fifteen dollars.

YOUR PET NEW YORK DEPARTMENT STORE

lceepe Nina White Rose Cream and other Nina Preparations.
You may alse erder direct from Produits Nina, Inc., 580 Fifth
Ave., New York, If ponwant advice about complesion probleoms,
grige Miss Nina Nestor with a 2-cent stamp at the same odi; £5d,

O

TLLTLA

by a Yale back, but that the latter was
invariably behind his man, instead of
between him and the line of scrimmage,
. « - And that a new tradition, the un-
dergraduate defence of the conquered
goalposts, was born in mist.

*“WE you have gone stale in the late
season, 1f steady attendance at

games in the city and in magnificent

stadiums has given you ennui, remem-
ber,” G. R. H, writes, “the little col-
leges and their big games. They still
play football on the campus, and campus
football, for a change, is quite refresh-
ing; that is, unless you are one of those
conscientious experts, or not susceptible
to the charm of open wooden bleachers
that tower ten to twenty feet above the
ficld, or the sight of the college banner
floating from Chapel Tower.

“What with mud and luck and sheer
surprising playing, Amherst came as
close to beating Williams as Princeton
came to beating Yale. Williams con-
sistently outrushed, outpassed, and out-
kicked Amherst in a game actually less
close than the field-goal margin would
indicate. Yet an Ambherst victory was
always tantalizingly just out of reach.”

And G. R. H.Js conclusion is a
strangely familiar one. Itis: “There’s
no such thing as expert analysis in foot-
ball.” —LINESMAN

DECORATIVE ART

Comic artists Japancse
At the wealthy lady’s wish
Limned this clever bathroom fricze
Showing every kind of fish.

Octopi with open arms
Writhe a welcome to the guest,
Knotted ecls display their charms,
Scarlet polyps look their best.

Wicked oysters malapert
Frolic in a morrice dance,
Sandsharks somewhat disconcert
With the frankness of their glance.

Dolphin, devilfish, and tunny
Watch the bathers as they scrub—
No fish here is half as funny
As the pink one in the tub!
—PERs1s GREELY ANDERSON

There is sure to be in tomorrow's
TIMES an uncommon amount of what
HORACE GREELEY used to call “mighty in-
teresting reading.”—From an editorial
in the Times.

And by Gad there’s nothing we like
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better. ]

When Friends Drop In
For A Cheering Cup!

; These imported Eurcpean fla-
o vours, made by old world distil-
lers, are just what you need for
smooth cocktalls, apertifs, mix-
ed drinks and punches to make
them more appetizing.

HOLLOWAY"’S

LONDON DPRY
FROM ENGLAND
Especially distilled for
the American market.
Dvireet from London.
Blends excellently. The
same flavour as served
abroad,

BACARDI FLAVOUR

Reminiscent of
Havana. The
tempting Aavour
of the Spanish
Maln. E=xcellent
for cocktails when
mixed with Hol-
loway's London
Dry and lemon.

BLACE LABREL

RONN

NUYENS®

GRENADINE

FROM FRANCE

A delicious flavouring syrup.

Ideal for mixed drinks as It

hias a rare aromatic bouguet

that serves to enrich cock-

talls and other mixtures.

Made In France slnce 1802,

On gale at all good grocers.

“Modern and 0ld-Fashioned Cock-
tail Recipes™, a new recipe book-
let, sent free on request. Address
Dept. N,

B.B. DORF & CO., 350 wW. 31st 5t., N.Y.C.

HE fascinating fla=

vors of Black Scal
Gobelin Chocolates,
like the fragrance of
your favorite perfume, are duc to
concentration—delicate, lingering,
lasting—satisfaction without sur=
feit. Created for those whose flair
is for distinction. Two dollars the
pound—TIarger and smaller packs=
ages, including thedainty4Ib.box.

leamer askels
FB k

r
Ocean_Tavelers

erry Trip Box>
Weﬁ,é&i&ﬁ:&ﬂ‘
HICKS' FAMOUS SODAS

fI-Hlieks: & Son
675

FiFTH AVENUE

AT 537° aTREET

New Yo.rk
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THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Ladies in Morocco—T he
Joyless Rich and the

Merry, Merry Poor —
A New Tolable David

woman, a
Friulein Marlene
Dietrich, now ap-
pears on the scene,
in the picture
“Morocco,” at the
Rivoli, I suspect
that more than one person whispered
into the ears of Friulein Dietrich over
pleasant Berlin beer that she might
venture to hope for some of the kudos
in America that is now the beautiful
Garbo’s. Naturally the young woman
quickly packed a trunk or two and set
sail. It is interesting to note now that
those advisers of hers were not idle
flatterers. There was wisdom in their
words. The Friiulein may well re-
turn in due time to her Vaterland to
settle down in some Rhine castle, which
Loreleis of this appealing and helpless
and yet formidable brand prefer to
the bare rocks of tradition. She does,
in a way, suggest Garbo, yet I trust
that the world is large enough for

both ladies.

T is her happv fortune, too, a for-
tune seldom met by foreign artists
on their arrival in Hollywood, to have
a good picture as an introduction. Not
only is the picture interesting in itself,
but she is well cast, a streak of luck
which I trust she does not always ex-
pect to find in Hollywood. She comes
to Morocco as a cabaret singer for
reasons of her own, herself one, as
she tells her Legionnaire lover, of the
Foreign Legion of women who will
reveal no more than will the men of
the Legion the reasons which lead them
to leave their old lives.

That element of mystery, of pasts
that are not to be mentioned, hangs
over all the characters in this story:
the millionaire who offers the girl mar-

riage (admirably played by Adolphe !

Menjou), the private in the Legion
(Gary Cooper), and the girl herself.
The picture does not falter and stum-
ble to assure us that each of these peo-
ple was unjustly accused of some crime
and that they are really suitable citizens
for a Methodist community, or that

they have in truth beautiful souls °

YO UNG |
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DEAN CORNWELL, whose great mu-
ral decorations will soon adorn the new Los
Angeles Public Libraty, traveled thousands
of miles to view gorgeous new scenes, strange
costumes, interesting faces, ancient places.
But he was inexperienced with cameras.

Hr].-:zmlce along a Graflex,” friends told

him—*it eliminates guesswork in focusing.”

The “Jerusalem Drink Seller”
above, is one of a fine collec-
tion of human interest photo-
graphs made by Mr. Cornwell
with his Graflex, on the trip.

He discovered what every trav-
eler and artist should know—
that a Graflex camera puts
superior pictures within every-
body’s reach.

Let Your Dealer Show You
The CAMERA for thé Most Interesting Pictures

%
1’%;{\

[E|. . . ROCHESTER. N.Y.

FOLMER GRAFLEX CORPORATION, Dept. 86, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Please send
inates guesswork in

of booklet “Why a Graflex?” . . . concerning camera which elim-
in focusing ...to name and address on margin of this page.
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Kenneth Macgowan and Joseph Verner Beed Present BENJAMIN DAVID Presents

JANE COWL | | ANAFFAIR OF STATE

T = A XNewe Comedy, with
SHAKESPEARE'S ART AND 2
TWELFTH 5 FLORENCE MOFFAT JESSIE
NIGHT MRS. BOTTLE ELDRIDGE JOHNSTON BUSLEY
By Benn W, Levy . : "
Nov. 22, 24, 25, 26, THER Tortf Shes TA0R
Dg: 4 to 10 inelu. Openine Nov, 18, plers BROADHURST §:50 Mats. Wed. & =at.
(» Py ] . . Nov, 10 %), 91 a7 ag
ANY SEAT ANY ""ME j..,.il {:::Tr;;':frfj'w'i‘.'T.:num o0 Dee: 1, 8,311, 13 ].’} M ! R ’r l l
CDﬂﬂnHGIE IOAM toMIDNITE Maxine Elliott’s Theatre, 39th St. East of B'way IL N ILLER
. Eves: £:40 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:40 FRED g q ADELE
FFI‘.‘._‘;EJ}FI .\’ﬂ:fz?."-," ALL ST mE
e qh_qn;_:_.\'n EDGAR WALLACE'S FORREST THEATRE in ZIEGFELD Musical Comedy
VYASKEEL FRO i ' 50 : :
Rl WWE rﬂ*ﬁ”{ = 49th W. of B'way. Eves. §:30; Mats, Wed. & Sat. 2:30 s M I L E s
Midnight Show every Saturday EDGAR WALLACE'S SENSATIONAL HIT!

SEATS AT BOX OFFICE. Muail orders filled

——The Theatre Guitd Presents——1 | QI THIE SPOT | | ZIEGFELD TiE i % &0 by
WITH
ELIZABETH CRANE | ANNAMAY |  GLENDA SIEEEIY MITLER pesinn

THE QUEEN — ARSEILLES

BROWN BUDDIES

GUILD THEA. :.jin *..[_ll., ?‘T.l-,.]?lll':\j‘{;i‘-,|_F:-;._T{. WITH Adapted by Sidney Howard
BILL ROBINSON, ADELAIDE HALL Thea., 124 "ﬁr\m
Mats, Wed. & Sat. HENRY MILLER’ S“nn Phtrs. and Gar, 5230

Best Seats $2.50 )
ROAR CHIN A LIBERTY  Thse. . i 81 Dwisht Decie Wovids presents
—— MARY BOLAND in

- Thea. W. of B'way. Eves. §:30
4% - ¥ o MASQUE 4:"‘]1 ST. Mats. Wed. and Sat. at Z:30 I N E
MARTIN BECK T80 el S0 e GAR

UP POPS-

: AN d
WinTe’s APOLLO JEPa T 5%t THE DEVIL TREE £22
GEORGE WHITE,S G“Egagameg}ﬁ;,{g;hh PLAYHOUSE, W. 46th 8t. Mats. Wed. & Sat.

ACE OF MUSICAL COMEDIES SALLY BATES, ALEERT HACKETT

FLYING HIGH Eves. (Ex. Sat.) Best Orch, Seats §3. Wed. Mat, §2 [ YSIS TRATA
Thea. 451h W. _nf Bway. Eves, The comedy hit you hear about’
With BERT LALR ~— OBCAR SHAW BOOTH 81007 Mats. Wed. & BSat. 2:30 with

t = = Elanche Yurka. Ernest Truex. Eric Dressler, Dorthea
engrarpente e | | THE MAN IN | | S i
The Hllmlll"lrl.“}' Weidman Dancers & 70 others. $tane|1

EARL CARROLL | |POSSESSION | | " st THEATRE ot

Broadway

Ed‘;:.?on VANIT IE S S ]:rﬂ:! e Eves. 8:40. Mats. Wzd, & Sat, 2:40

ittering Scenes— ISABEL JEANS LESLIE BANKS 3
HERB wa;?z.l.ﬁlrﬂ?rs'i%rsmﬁﬁf s:]vﬂ?]iﬁnglsc BENNY J MANSFIELD Iﬂiﬁfé&sww:;fhél'ssﬁ g?‘ig |

A cast of 150 and the Brock Pemberton Presents THE

Most Beautiful Girls in the World
EVGS. ENTIRE ORCH. $4.00 (Pluz Tax) Wed.

e Sat o eaire ook st e "ered || Sfyictly Dishonorable GREEN

THEATRE, W. 42nd ,[':1:3 Preston Sturges’ famous comedy
NEW J&-‘hISTERIi)élh"!l"l‘zonEr Wisconsin 8312 with TULLIO CARMINATI PASTURES

Staged by Antoinette Perry & Mr. Pemberton Duliteer Peizs Play
MUSIC BOX '1|:1|1mlr'=r W. 43 St. Fres. %340 MNever at eut rates “The Divine comedy of the theatre’—Times
ats.  Thurs, & Sat, 2:50
Thea W. 43 51, Eves. § —
““Ths first spontaneous Knnnkuu._t of season’™ AVO Vatz Thurs, & Sat. _: ,er 2[[& YE.@LR *‘A Smash Hit . . . one of the happiest
—Rub't Gorlond. Telegrom. theatre evenings | ever experienced.” 1'
SAM !—L HARRIS presents HERMAN SHUMLIN presents —Walter Winehell, Dwily Mirror

“'ONCE IN A IN association with HARRY MOSES /,_7 J?lEmsCEng
LIFE TIME" (GRAND HOTEL w | | 0% fhets o

HENRY HULL, EUGENE LEONTOVICH, S o “FINE and ‘g\_..f
A New comedy by Moss Hart & Geo. 8. Kaufnan SIEGFRIED RUMANN. SAM JAFFE, HOR- a = ) ' /
TENSE ALDEN and others. A ."'-Q'r DANBY }
. 9 MATIONAL THEATRE, West _4|st Streat ERLANGER'S Thea, W. 44 5[_
Lew LESlle S E!-"' ('.'1.'.1'.'_"(:1151'! promptly at 8:30. XNo che seated = Ewves. 8:30. Matinées Wed. & Sat. 2:30
during first st
[ Thea, d4tlr W, of Bwar, Fis
Loag IO BIJOU Thea, 47th 8. W. of 16 war, Kves, BiAJESTIC §:30. Mats. Wed. & Nat. 2:30
Sio0; Mats, Wel & 2ar. 2:30 New Musical Hit
w WALTER d VIOLET N !N
an A ROSA
Fastest, Funniest, most tuneful revue °OLF EMING
ROYALE Thea, W. 45 St. Evesn 8:30 In ELMER HARRIS® American Version of By Harbach—Romberg—{Caesar
Mats. Wed, & sSat. 2:30 PRIMCE BIBESCO'S Spicy Comedy with

MIDNITE PERFORMANCE EVERY THURS.

= GUY (ETHELIND | ARMIDA |LEONARD
Every Sunday—Big Concert I ADlEs AI I EOBERTSOM| TERRY | 100 others | GEELEY
All Orchestra feats $3.50; 350 Merz. Seats

Thea., a7th W. of Bway. eves. (Ex. Sat.} oest Orch. Seats $3.00 $3 to $4.40; 450 Balc. Seats $1 to $2.50

ETHEL B;"ﬁRRYMGRE Hai.\: .‘Il‘F,'-e.;I_

i n o e N
ETHEL manmewore | | HELEN GAHAGAN |:E XINGTON

Hw, 22, 23. 24 ELﬁHIA SWANSON
WHAT wiDow

in “SCARLET SISTER MARY" "
A play made by TDaniel Reed “TONIGHT OR NEVER“ ..TIP_"'EEV BEIEGM'FF{;?L”

From the nosvel of Julin Teterkin ape
- tva Nov, 27 and 28 RICHARD ARLEN in
Premiere: $5.50 to $1.50; Reg Eve. Priees: Orch, Aunee W&y S LiIL Hatuny “SANTE FE TRAIL"

#4.40 to $1.00; Wed, & Sat. Mals $3.00 to $1.00 ' BELASC Ihﬁ’i‘"ﬁ{?.fi“'{-“ﬁ'....]f'."rlf‘L’."{' ]:.::Tr_ﬁf_]
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THE 908
GREEKS
HAD A
WORD
FOR
IT

COMEDY HIT

AT THE

'SAM H.HARRIS TIIEATH[

42nd St. W. of B’ way. Eves. 8:50

Mats. Wed, & Sat. 2:20. Wis. 6809
Back to Brm:dnajr TN

TEXAS GUINAN

“QUEEN OF THE NIGHT CLUBS'" N. Y. Times
And Her Celebrated ‘“‘Gang”’
20 World’s Most Beautiful Girls
CLUB ARGONAUT, Inc.
151 West 54th St.

. The most scintil-
lating and sophisti-

| eated revue In N. ¥,
i

Two Shows Nightly
| Beginning at Midnight

Dancing till dawn
Reservations: Phone Circle 9237

“A Merry Place to Roost All Night”

ENTIRE THANKSGIVING WEEK
MNOV. 23rd THRU NOV. 30th

The Actor-Managers, Inc., present

Angna Enters

in her EPISODES and COMPOSITIONS in
DANCE FORM including 12 NEW NUMBERS

T THEA. 4|st St. E.

of Broadway
Eves. 8:50. Mats.

Wed. & Sat. 2:30

COMED

JAMES FANNIE GEORGE
BARTON BRlCE JESSEL

it the Gay New Revue

“"Sweet ghnd Low”’

BORRAH MOSS and

MINEVITCH FONTANA
CHANIN'S 46 35 oioe T ol Broey. Exer

and

e e L S A Sy A B
We answer your piione

uuiamnhcnlly—lf you're out, our
trained secreta_rnes answer your phone m Your
pame, 7 vears operagon with IN. Y. Tele-
chone Cq::- 11 exchanges, Manhattan only.
Servicenight,day, Sunday, holidays. Month-
1y basis. Call Regent 1500. 40 East 615t St

Business Telephone Service
{Doctors Telephone Service Inc)

GEORGE MABARDI
Backgammon

TUITION = ACCESSORIES

WIC. 1272

which have only been misunderstood.
It 15 one of the few romantic dramas
I have had the pleasure of seceing in
which the characters of the story are
presented with some degree of courage,
their careers not apologized for; in
which, in fact, we are practically told,
as I am sure we should be by such
people themselves, that it is none of
our business what they had done «
As d}ﬁalusuras are nlw.rj,s
more cxciting than apologies, I am in-
clined to recommend this procedure,
and to add that though the story deals
with exotic people and places, and with
somewhat frenetic emotion, the can-
dor and the politeness of the direction
and the acting give it even plausi-
bility.

re dﬁl]'li_._{ .

N “Laughter” something has been
done which has never been done be-
fore in the talkies. It upholds my old
—and, I presume, famous—contention
that the trouble with the talkies has
been not so much the machinery as the
authors, Not the vitaphone but the
{I{EIIDgL]C itself. Here at last we have
the casy, natural banter and conversa-

tion of agreeable, pleasant people hav-
ing a good time, and there is no

trouble about getting it across. Donald
Ogden Stewart wrote the dialogue and
I am inclined to say that every line is
smooth and attractive. The picture
is by no means uproarious farce; in fact
it’s a rather serious story. I suppose
you would call a story serious in which
thﬂL is one suicide, tlmurrh to be sure
it’s the suicide of an impecunious artist,
and one divorce, though the divorce 1s
that of an ex-“Follics” girl from her
millionaire husband. The story deals,
as is customary with Mr. Stewart’s
work, with the dire plight of the joyless
rich as contrasted with the blithe merri-
ment of the improvident. Nancy Car-
roll plays the ex-“Follics” heroine, and
her appearance, for instance, as she
steps out of the tenement building after
the artist’s suicide, escorted by the police
and surmised by the spectators to have
killed the bov, justifies the line, flung
at her from the crowd: “How’d you
like to take a shot at me, babyv?” This
line, by the way, is not illustrative of
the easy chat of the agreeable people
I refer to above.

A‘\TGUISH upon anguish is heaped
up high in “Tolable David,” the
new version of the old hit. The young
man, a Richard Cromwell, playing the
old Barthelmess role of the unhappy
Southern mountaineer boy is properly

l I‘J{']I mant i lﬂ{_l J']‘E s an [!ﬂﬂt.‘\t ”T}'Ud ]}L‘]'-'
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hands

across
the see

there are other and better
visual surprises for you, as
well as entertaining sounds

for the ear at

N
71

the paramounts

where there’s pa-
ramount’s “‘dere-
lict”’. . . half seas
over with george
bancroft and wil-
Lam boyd,
gal blows up in
an havana cafc.

as a

or the l‘i‘i”(}li —_—
united artists

—~

Iﬁ?"né‘t"i*'zi'

there’s

where
para]unuut’ S
“morocco’ wilh
marlene dietrich
one of the love-
licst crecatures
you ever laid eyes
on...and adolphe
menjou and gary

cooper.

the rialto

where harold
lloyd humorously
hurries along
“feet first” ...not
walkingback from
a ride...but tak-
ing you for a long
amusing one.

luxurious and comfortable,

these are

publix theatres




Copy of a

very fine
[ :
eweter s

race/ef

4.95

Simulated onyx, tur-
quoise, coral or jade
links, held together
by rondels of bril-
liants, set off with
black enamel. Imag-
ine anything smarter!

JEWELRY DEPARTMENT
Street Floor

L.Bamberger & Co.
“0ne of America’s Creat Stores™
Newark, N. J.

formance, though I doubt if he endows
it with the vivid quality his predecessor
in the part did. It is a picture to see
for the whole story and for the whole
cast rather than for one player, and as
a presentation of the grim and terrible
lives of these backwoods people it is
tremendously moving. The scenes of
violence and of the grim poverty of
these people, the background and the
action, are clear and absorbing in their
telling here,

HAVE been enthusiastic enough for

one day, and can now settle down to
the usual bleak list, There is the En-
glish picture. This time it is called
“The Hate Ship” and concerns a mur-
der on a yacht and deep and devious
plottings. There is a gun slyly con-
cealed, which is manipulated by the
keys of a piano. All you have to do
15 to play a certain tune. I doubt if
the device would ever be popular with
our racketeers. Then there is “Today,”
from a Broadhurst play, which is very
bad and cheap and disagreeable drama
about the effects of the Depression upon
silly wives who will do anything in
order to get pretty clothes. The wife
in this case gets shot; but not, I warn
vou, until th:: end of the picture. In
“The Dancers,” the young Englishman
returns from the wilds of Canada to
assume his position and title in London.
He expects also to marry his fiancée, but
she contrives to make things difficult
for him and prolong the picture for
hours and hours and hours with her
notions. “Is it possible I just love his
title?”” she reflects, and flics off in a
plane to teach the children in a French
village, and think about it. She con-
fesses, too, that while he was in Canada
she yielded so much to postwar rest-
lessness as to stay up at one time till
six in the morning. Mrs. Patrick
Campbell plays Aunt Emily in the pic-
ture, but T trust that she can sometime
persuade Hollywood that her talents
merit more of a role. She might notify
them out there that she is not unknown
as an actress on the stage,

Bert Lytell cannot complain about
the paucity of his réle in “Brothers.”
He plays both brothers; twins they are,
foundlings, one adopted by rich people,
one by poor. And in due time the
rich one, a lawyer at last, defends his
brother on trial for murder. Incident-
ally, the rich brother had really com-
mitted the murder, which makes things
even more involved. Early low-life
scenes in this film are bright enough,
but the later sequences in the rich house

are very trying indeed. —J.C. M.
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SAUCE A_ROME

Produced by the
Makers of the

ORIGINAL
BENEDICTINE

At the Ancient Abbey
of Fécamp, France

ITH a pains-

taking skill
truly monastic in
its attainment of
perfection, the mak-
ers of the original
liqueur have created
Arome Bénédictine.
They have been
singularly successful in accurately im-
parting the subtle aroma and matchless
flavor of the original which has gained
centuries of favor and high praise from
the world’s connoisseurs, Each bottle
bears the famed ecclesiastical seal,
D. 0. M.—none authentic without it

Aleoholic Strenath 69

PERNOT’S FRENCH
Petlt Beurre
Biscuits
A marked achieve-
ment in French bis-
cuits . . . Petit

Beurre Swurfin . . . .
; France's most fam-

i ous biscuit, widely
known throughout
the continent and
uzed by the dis-
eriminating hostess
at all smart func-
tions. Packed in

Qbtainghe of teating grocery one France in  sealed
delicalesirn Blored ting

JULIUS WILE, SONS & CO.
Sole Agents in United Siates
10 Hubert Street, New York City
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AUTOMOBILE
PAINTING

UPHOLSTERING

REPAIRING o
J

'h-_ If ymi:.l couldn’t buy that new car this K
B'l’* wear here’s a suggestion. . .. oy
ulh Let MILLER refinish the old one. g
42 If your friends can tell it from one ’l
;‘ that just came from the factory, the 4
? jobr costs you nothing. i
: %
’( WILLIAM C. MILLER & CO., Inc. i"
,f 522 W. 57th St., New York  Columbus 7384 ;
’1 Lacquering, Painting, Varnishing, Up- .
holstering, Cusiom Body Bulding 1‘
’J 125 wyears experience anulled to each Job' A

Specializing in beginners at

CONTRACT BRIDGE

and Backgammon

MRS. STEPHEN WHITNEY

| Phone Lexington 3360 17 Park Ave., Apt. 4C |
= THE
. ?H% SUTTON *//// |

a residential
hote! for women

Rates $12.50 up

328 East 56th Street
Mew Yok WIC. 3940

Every room a living room
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LONDON
LETTER

Lownpon, Nov, 12
T was entirely
by accident that

I stumbled, on my

way to lunch, up-

on the opening of

Parliament, when,

in common with

several thousand of
my fellow-burghers, I found my prog-
ress arrested in St. James’s Park. There
were, of course, the inevitable con-
comitants: thousands of women who
had been waiting there all day, un-
happy infants in prams, program-sel-
lers, vendors of brass replicas of the

Royal coach, all jammed tightly on the

sidewalk.

I rather suspected that Parliament
had already been opened and the pro-
cession was on its way back, though as
the Beefeaters and the Guards’ band
and all the panoply and splendor were
marching round and round the Vie-
toria Memorial, it was rather difficult
to tell. Cars kept coming down from
Hyde Park Corner to become involved
in the ceremonies and be shooed back
by mounted police. Other cars came
up behind them, horns yelled, gears
screeched, and the horses of the police-
men leaped into the air. Then a large
cart-horse of subversive tendencies lay
down in the road and refused to be
moved. The Royal coach lumbered up,
a really preposterous equipage with im-
mense naked Neptunes dotted about:
a display of gilded and well-nourished
anatomy that would have made Rubens
weep. It was empty, so the postilions
and grooms and heralds had to pass
slowly through a barrage of Cockney
facetiousness. The bands played, the
colors waved, the hungry watchers
removed their hats, the past retreated
into the past, and the ordinary business
of life resumed.

END(}N has grown so used to order
that a sporadic outbreak of gun-
waving in the remoteness of Sub-
urbia filled us, not with alarm, but
with the vapors of selfrighteousness.
The papers have been very full these
days—of advice and encouragement to
Chicago. For it turned out that these
suburban guns were not guns at all,
but water pistols, and gas pistols, and
other toys. You cannot buy a revolver
in England with any ease. In a few
cases where the gun actually was a
lethal weapon, it had been imported

Do you

SMOKE

STEADILY
WHEN BORED
STIEE?

e+ ¢+ KEEP

MOUTH~-HAPPY
WITH COOLER $MOKE?

When you're cornered for two dull hours or more...do
you lessen the ordeal with cigarettes? Here’s a fine chance
to smoke through your first Spud pack! Your mind is all
the more free to realize how Spud’s cooler smoke keeps
your mouth and throat in their natural moist-cool com-
fort...to sense how Spud’s clean, cooler smoke holds
and heightens your enjoyment of Spud’s full tobacco
flavor. Thus your boredom turns to thrill...you dis-
cover Spud, this grand inimitable freedom in old-fash-
ioned tobacco enjoyment. At better stands, 20 for 20c.
The Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky.

CIGARETTES

JUDGE SPUD . . . Not
by first puff, but by firse

sottet. .. continued cool-
ness heightens enjoyment
of full tobacco flavor.
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THE VALUE OF APPEARANCE

+ Men who have achieved success realize that the
value of proper appearance cannot he overestimated.
It is an obvious fact that the “almost good” is no-
where so conspicuous a failure as in a suit of clothes.
*T&ppen & Pierson, tailors to many of the most
successful men in the country, are justly renowned
for producing clothing for all occasions that is
distinguished in cut and perfect in fit. Such clnthing
is essential to the man who seecks success.+ We will
welcome an opportunity to show you our latest fab-
rics — all imported from the leadinﬁ looms of Great

Britain — at your home or office by appointment.

Tappen & Pierson

ESTABLISHED 1889

607 Fifth Avenue, New York

THE TANGO AND CUBAN DANZON

will be absolutely necessary for you this win-
ter. They are the outstanding dances of the
season.

Senior RODOLFO ID’AVALOS in a few pri-

vate lessons will put you up to date through
his thorough knowledge of these beautiful
dances.

Make your appointment for a guest lesson
NOW. No charge, Circle 7990,

RODOLFO D’AVALOS STUDIO

Tango, Cuban Danzon, Waltz, Fox-trot

48 West 56th Street

UPHOLSTERED
Furniture Cleaned

Without Removing
The Fabric From The Frame

RENOFAB PROCESS
47-49 West 63rd St.  TRA. 6580-1-2

MOULDS

ForMaking Toy Soldiers,
Indians Cowboys Animalsef

Bl

With ome Mould you can meke many HUNDREDS OF

CARTINGS, Whole Armies. Outfits, ineluding material
for casting. enamel paintz and everything complete, $5.00.
Easy enough for sny boy to make snd great fun for
grown-ups. Sport for the whole family.

Write for 1llustrations of dogens of patfterms you can
m:rke. MAKE&A.!-TG“’ {:UHFAHV

1696 Boston Road Dept. 0 New York City
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from Ireland, and was empty. In only
one instance was the revolver loaded,
and though it had never been fired,
its owner was forthwith cast into a
dungeon, from which he will reappear
in 1937.

These are stern measures, and they
please us greatly. The leader-writers
grow lyrical, the nation is puffed with
pride, and “On_the Spot” is making
a fortune for Edgar Wallace. Even
the Times is not above making capital
of the business, with studious accounts
of Chicago gang warfare, and hints on
how to pronounce “Capone.” All in
all, the revival of public interest in guns
would seem to show the time is ripe
for some real gunmen to come over
here and take us down a peg or two.
We are growing too comfortable in
our old age.

HOSE who follow the rambling

lucubrations of this department
may remember some enthusiastic ref-
erences to the formation of an En-
glish ballet society to be known as the
Camargo, after a French lady of that
name who lived once upon a time in
Paris.

Now I have to take most of my
paean back. The first performance of
the society was most brilliant so far as
the audience was concerned, but dis-
appointing in other ways. The scenery
was not by Augustus John, and the
picce de résistance dealt with the
painful subject of a dentist’s parlor,
which is amusing only if you are one of
those rare souls whom contemplation of
the painful exalts to heights of artistic
appreciation. Surely it was the great
mistake of the Russians that they con-
fused childishness with high art; and
in any case the Russians did it better.
They gave the impression of being a
careless and intellectual group of
émigrés who could afford to be idiotic
while the world fell in ruins behind
the wings.

However, there is talk of another
society to be formed with similar ob-
jects in view; and, at all events, it is
good to know that in London the ballet
15 still very much alive.

AURICE LAMBERT, brother of
Constant Lambert, who con-
ducted the Camargo’s ballet, has one of
the most startling of the exhibits in the
London Group exhibition at the Bur-
lington Galleries: a bronze, and dis-
tinctly bow-legged, woman waving an
infant before her. Itis called “Dancing
Mother,” and it’s yours for three hun-

dred pounds. The London Group are
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the people who despise the Royal Acad- l
emy and all its works and pomps;
though, looking around the Galleries,
it’s difficult to see why. Most of them
seemed perfectly normal to me.

There was one exhibitor, however,
Paule Vézelay, with a distinctly original
point of view. I was particularly en-
tranced with a piece called, quite charm-
ingly, “Nudes.” It consisted of a series
of interweaving lines, quite like those
drawn around the firm name on tailors’
announcements. “Vesuvius in Erup-
tion,” by E. Burra, was also nice. It
was formed of bits cut from the illus-
trated papers and pasted together; a
gentleman’s blue serge suit with the
works of an alarm clock for the head;
and so on. You can buy this for four-
teen guineas, or you can make one
yourself in your spare time. How
Mr. Burra must hate the Royal Aca-
demy!

HARRODS has opened a new barber-
shop that gives one a rather
alarming glimpse into the mechanized
future. It’s underground, and the whole
place—ceilings, floor, and walls—is
made of black celluloid. The basins
are black, and the barbers wear black
trimmings. Everything except the bar-
bers is mechanical. Your chair makes
convulsive movements to get you into
a better position. The clippers descend
on you clipping madly through no hu-
man agency. As your hair falls to
the ground, it slides silently into the
maw of a machine. Instead of blowing
down your neck, as any decent barber
should, your attendant applies a little
nozzle that squirts a fiendish breath
on you. Even the unguents spray
themselves.

There is but one jarring note: Sit-
ting in this inferno of modernity, one | S
1s struck by the inappropriate and ludi- "-K !
crous respectability of the customers. | B RS S 2
But perhaps Hell is like that—A. G. | Revealing in its provocative scent |

el o N e '

all the mysterious charm of brunette §
beauty, Parfurn pour Brunesisthe per- §
fect complement of this lype. A per- _
[ume individuel and aﬂuring. appro-
his neck, stopping him dead. 1f I had to | priately bottled in Coral red...in f{:-Ur
curb Mr, Albie Booth’s enthusiasm in a | gjyes Face powder.dusting powder,lip

Instead of diving at Dorais’ legs, he
ran at him and threw his arms around

match against Notre Dame, that's how : : : .
it Wﬂuldghe done.—Knute Rockne in Col- stick and dice-style ]Ip pagie are also

lier’s for October 25. to be hed in this same delightful odeur.
Albie Booth, Eli’s elusive ball carrier, Sold at the better shops.

was knocked out on his first play of the

game in the second period. The stunning = >

charge of the Army tacklers had centered la /‘lg l——u A!‘s l l O N ( l-...- /\u

field on a stretcher—The Herald Tri- ¥ = .,
Incorporated 2

bﬂ?;i.n Offﬂfl&'r ?C;r, ‘ lafll%l ’ P m l:‘i}' ‘FO l%K

mm. Collier’s has a West Point CIIChy, (Seine et Qise) 565 Fifth Avenue

on his head and he was carried off the
subscriber, eh?
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A happy

bountiful
day

EAT your Thanksgiving
dinner at Chalfonte-
Haddon Hall. Enjoy the
luxury of the day in com-
fort . . . at a price that is

A brisk walk

along the shore. A ride on

reasonable.

the beach. A game of
squash. Or maybe just a
snooze in the sun on the
Ocean Deck, with the sea
air blowing. Then, a boun-
tiful dinner that you will
long remember. Come for
the week-end. On the
~ ocean. Garage. Write for

Fall and

winter rates now in effect.

information.

American and European Plans

Chalionte-

Haddo Hall

LEEDS AND LIPPINCOTT COMPANY

“

THE INTERVIEW

= ROFESSOR Otway, I represent
the Daily Orange and Blue—
that’s our college paper—and we
fellows on the Orange and Blue felt
that your views on contemporary prob-
lems would be of great interest to the
student body. I mean, if you would care
to give me your views on contemporary
problems and all like that, why the stu-
dent body would be deeply interested.
And T tell you it would mean a lot to
me, too, personally, Professor Otway,
in my competition for managing editor,
IPm just twenty-five inches behind an-
other fellow, Professor Otway, and if
I can get a good interview, gee! it
would mean a lot to me, but of course
I wouldn’t want that to sway or influ-
ence you in any way, shape, or manner,
but maybe you wouldn’t mind telling
me your opinion of the youth of to-
day.”
“My opinion of the youth of today?”
“Yes—I mean, what is youth think-
ing about, and is }aouth in revolt against
uld standards, and is it jazz-mad, and

companionate marriage, and all like
that.”

“H‘I. Let me order my thoughts
for 2 moment. Yes, my young
friend, youth is in revolt today. But
not, as 15 commonly asserted, in revolt
against authority., Rather youth is in
revolt against the absence of authority.
Lest this seem paradoxical, let me ex-
plain myself. The college generations
of today have been unconsciously shap-
ed in the disorganization and disillu-
sionment that followed the war. As
children you suffered from the des-
pair of your parents, who saw their
high hopes and ideals of 1917 undone
in the selfish nationalistic treaty of
1919, and who cried “We have been
deluded!” ”

“Do you spell that d-i-double-1 or
d-e-double-17 "

“D-e-1. And the parents, losing their
faith in human and divine justice, re-
lapsed into a money-mad, jazz-mad
materialism. And in the atmosphere
of these faithless, hopeless homes,
wherein the pleasure of the moment
1s recognized as the only tangible good,
a new generation came into being, in-
heriting no confidence in any virtue
save the virtue of success, no moral and
ethical doctrine save the old Epicurean
counsel of despair: ‘Let us eat and
drink, for tomorrow we die!’”

“Gee, that’s great, Professor Ot-
way!”

“What??”
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B _ATTRACTIVELY

BAND COMFORTABLY
BFURNISHED SUITES

of 2—3—4 Rooms

in a modern highest type apart-
ment building. Each apartment
has its own individuality. Your
inspection is invited.

also
UNFURNISHED SUITES
of 2—3—4 Rooms

Well propertioned—exceptional service,
owner management—reascnable rentals.

Apply to Renting
Agent on Premises

For Rent—Furnished or Unfurnished

PELHAM MANOR

A stone and shingle house set in lawns of
two acres, with Aower and wvegetable gar-
dens. Fourteen rtooms, five baths, every I
improvement: garage for two cars attached,
with chanffeur’s room and bath. Five minutes
from the Sound: thirty minutes by rail
to Grand Central. Well known for its
mellow heauty.

Wm. B. RANDALL
390 BROADWAY
Telephone Pelham 1518 or Dighy 8546
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“That’s a swell line, Professor Ot-
way! Who said that last crack, Pro-
fessor Otway?”

“Epicurus.”

“Oh, Greek. 1 presented Spanish
for entrance. Two ‘p’st”

“One. But now see what is taking

place. Youth recognizes the insuffi- |

ciency of this negative philosophy and
perceives its logical flaws. And youth
turns away from it unsatisfied, craving
a sturdy structure of belief, demanding
affirmation, a spiritual organization of
a mechanistic universe. Do you not
find this attitude a general one?”

“Oh gee! yes, Professor Otway, oh
geel yes, you betcha.”

“Y THOUGHT so. This new spirit

appears in various forms and under
various names, but the spirit is there, to
be recognized by any observer at all
versed in reading the minds of the
young. Witness the extraordinary suc-
cess of the new Humanism, an intel-
lectual doctrine so much in conformity
with youth’s need of militant authority
that it has become, one may almost say,
the aesthetic creed of the undergradu-
ate of today.”

“Just exactly what is this Human-
ism, Professor Otway? That would
interest the student body.”

“Why, I find it a little hard to sum
it up in a sentence. It depends upon
whether one inclines toward the inter-
pretations of Babbitt, or More, or
Eliot.”

“Just exactly who are Babbitt and
More and Eliot, Professor Otway?”

“They are probably the three most
eminent protagonists of Humanism.”

“Just exactly what is a protagonist,
Professor Otway?”

“Oh dear me. Well, anyway, it
remains true that youth of today 1s de-
manding affirmation. All my investi-
gations and observations point unmis-
takably to that fact.”

“Well, that’s fine, Professor Otway.
The student body will certainly be
glad to have these facts. I certainly
do appreciate your kindness, and thanks
a lot. But what I would appreciate a
lot if it isn’t asking too much would
be for you to tell the student body in
about three inches if co-eds are really
immoral.” —Morris BisHop

In the Adrian news last week the
marriage of Miss Pearl Heffner and E.
C. Roberts was announced. The name of
Mr. Roberts should have been George
Miller—Buckhannon (V. Va.) Record.

But that isn’t his fault.
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Genuineness
HAS NO SUBSTITUTE

ARCHITECTURAL WOODWORK and FITMENTS &y S. S. SILVER & CO., Inc,

\g?fﬁ\BlLlTY— confidence—hospitality; are admirably conveyed

in this reception room, by the fine wood paneled walls with
their rich but restrained hand carving, by S.S. Silver & Co., Inc.
The Silver organization are specialists in the execution of
paneling in rare, blended woods—fit to grace the smartest
home as well as the most tasteful office.
If you are planning on such a room or a modern store in-
terior, have a three-cornered conference with your architect

and the Silver representative.

SIS NILYIE K&

350 Butler Street = = Brooklyn, N.Y.

ﬁi’ff?}fﬂﬁf: NEVins 231 6

| KCREATORS OF DISTINCTIVE BUSINESS HOMES®
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RECENT BOOKS

NOVEMDBER 22, 1930

Rich Fantasy—W hite Russians—W ell-Mannered Novel—
Sob Ballads — American Thought — Politicians — Frost

UST as I was
about to go into a
‘ gloom about the fu-
ture of the English
novel, along comes
“The Water Gip-
sies,” by A. P. Herbert, and sends my
spirits soaring.  For this is one of those
grand books that gladden and enter-
tain; here are the smile and the sob, the
tears and the laughter. Here, in short,
15 a good novel, written with wit,
imagination, and taste.

Mr. Herbert has had the great au-
dacity to write a fantastic, whimsical
novel without getting arty and modern
about it. It is, to summarize, the story
of a glorified housemaid and her almost

imaginary love affairs. The housemaid
has formed her entire notion of life
from the cinemas; she is always seeking
the Great Moment, the Big Event—in
capital letters.  Life is eternally failing
her because 1t always falls short of Cecil
B. de Mille. Her honest suitor offers
her the warmed-over comfort of re-
spectability; her radical lover promises
uneasy adventure. The artist, whom
she idealizes, loves her for her beauty
alone. Through these unsat:sf'lctor}
affairs and through the routine of her
hopeless work, the housemaid moves like
a queen incognito.

As all old fogies will remember, Sir
James Barrie once had the gift of en-
dowing perfectly commonplace women
with magic and of describing small
events with legendary beauty. Well,
Mr. Herbert has caught this same trick.
Moreover, he gives substance to his book
by anchoring it to a picturesque back-
ground; “The Water Gipsies” con-
cerns the men and women who live on
the little canals and waterways of En-
gland. They have the eager and amus-
ing seafaring ways of children playing
at boating on a pond in the park.

This book, incidentally, has been
very popular in England, where Mr.
Herbert is held in reverence as one of
the brightest spirits of Punch. 1 hope
that it will be rousingly received over
here.

HEN, too, there is more cheering
news from England in Stella Ben-
son’s novel, “The Far-Away Bride.”

The book, to be enjoyed most, must
be read in topsy-turvy sequences. First
you must turn to the appendix, which is
a reprinting of the Story of Tobit from
the Apocrypha. Then you must read
the foreword, in which Miss Benson ex-
plains how, during a visit to Manchuria,
she was impressed by the similarity be-
tween the situations of the White Rus-
sians in that corner of the world and
the Lost Tribes of Israel.

All this sounds formidable, but it sets
you on firm ground to appreciate Miss
Benson’s singularly imaginative and
powerful story of a Russian family in
exile. The Malinins are beset by
Chinese and Koreans, misunderstood by
Japanese, and patronized by the white
missionaries. They have, too, their
family drama, which is a remarkable
study of a mother, her son, and the
daughter-in-law.

The ease with which Miss Benson
has projected herself into a Russian
novel is really amazing. The book
does not read like the work of an on-
looker; it is like a very excellent trans-
lation of a Russian work.

Woman wrrta Wurre Evgs,”

by Mary Borden, is more world-

ly reading. It purports to be the auto-
biography of an Anglicized American
girl who went to London, became in-
volved in an icy love affair with an el-
derly statesman, and suffered, as a con-
sequence, from psychic headaches. The
lady also relates the drama of her friend,
Maggie, who marries a class-ridden En-

O.50GLOwW
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March 28nd

ARIES to April 21st

E‘ Charm —wit— beauty with dar-

ing uﬂginahty is Madame born
under this sign. Parfum Astrologique ARIES
reflects these sparkling qualities—a wine-like
air of spring—with a_vivid awareness of life
which effectively nullifies that deep passionate
jealousy of Madame ARIES. For, with her as-
trological scent, madame is irresistible,andjeal-
ous impulses melt away in the spring-like
warmth and gaiety of her effervescent laughter.

e TAURUS 421! zixie
Q= o) Loving—independent—adorable

—careless of conventional opin-
ion—Madameof TAURUS may win the homage
of the world. Romance then—is the keynote of
Parfum Asctrologique TAURUS, Dashing—light-
hearted—compressinginone crystalline drop all
the romance m‘tz music, dancing and poetry—this
mystic scent enhances madame’s strangefascina-
tion, expresses her true Love nature.

; GEMiNI May 28nd to
of <31

June 22nd

Versatile—witty—restless as the
ocean tides—impulsively gener-
ous is Madame of GEMINI. For her, Parfum
Astrologique GEMINIlisa blendof delightful
scents—mysterions—changeable—imaginative.
Astrologers believe that the wearer of this mys-
tic odeur will avoid the misunderstandings to
which the complex GEMINI nature is often
June 29nd to

subjecred.
CANCER 37 oseh

une and moonlight—gaiery and
ughter—a _delicate sensuous-
ness—Madame of CANCER dances lightly on
the surface of life—yet conceals a warm heart
beneath hersparkling “joy of life.” For her, Par-
fum Astrologique CANCER is an odeur of fra-
grance and_laughter—sparkling zestfulness—
with an undertone of seriousness. A mystic ar-
mour against wounds to your very sensitive
July 24th to

nature.
% LEO August 24th
OB s dIW The surging life force of the

; tawny lion—the deep_ home in-
stinct of the gracious chatelaine—cthe inner need

for warm affecion—characterizes Madame of

LEO. And, in Parfum Astrologique LEQ, these
complimenting characreristics have been skil-
fully Faught. The steady calms of a deep nature
with just a suggestion of wild ferocity.
VIRGO August 24th ko
& September 24th
Q IOl Fpicurean in taste—efficient in
home management— uptight—
spirituelle minds—the daughters of VIRGO
hold aloft the chalice of purity and are the em-
bodiment of womanly ideals. Parfum Astrolo-
gique VIRGO expresses the subde delicacy —
charm and wit of this personality—magnetic by
its very spirituality, expressing every mood of
the VIR temperament.

wAz’c/z qﬁgn 01[ f/‘ze Zbc!iac

were Y oul Eorz"z?

STROLOGY, ancient science of character
delineation, now guides smart women
in the selection of their parfum.

For parfum is a spiritual garment. Like a
smart gown it must “fit" its wearer, giving
harmonious expression to her individuality.
To wear the wrong parfum is as unbecom-
ing as to wear the wrong gown.

In Parfums Astrologique a master parfumer
of France gives mystic expression to the
twelve types of “astral personality” as de-
creed by the twelve Signs of the Zodiac.

For you, there is an exquisite odeur all your
own...distilled from your natal flower group
. . . poetically interpreting your innermost
charm . . . intensifying your personality.

Choose your Parfum Astrologique by your
Zodiac Sign. For Christmas, give a jewel-
like flacon of this most exclusive and per-
sonal of parfums.

A fascinating brochure on the asirological
interpretation of personality moy be had on
request ot any of the stores listed below

PARFUMS

- o PISCES f: ?.mcrfl iiiitﬂ
bd: .l The daughters of Pisces will be

foundamong leaders of business
—game hunters—world travelers. Theyare ideal
wives and mothers —with excellent taste—yet
often subject to depression and the tyranny of
tears. For them Parfum Astrologique PISCES
is a cheering magic talisman—an essence for
leaders—giving added courage and elan.

PRl AQUARIUS iz, s
E phioedll Cultured— gracious— refined—

the women of Aquarius are truly
to the manner born. For them Parfum Astro-
logique AQUARIUS is redolent, in its lovely
essence, of the brilliant drawing room gather-
ing —yet subtle and delicate in its appeal to
suir the natural refinement and simplicity of its
wearer. Where smart people gather—this beau-
tiful boquet will breathe of a gracious. magnetic
personality.

: CAPRICORN Dgsember 22
LR @Al Madame who is efficient, kindly

and wise—who holds her opin-
ions firmly—who, all unconscious displays the
innate superiority of her charm—is 1ndelibly
stamped as a daughter of Capricorn, Her Parfum
Astrologique CAPRICORN is a charming es-
sence not quite languorously sensuous nor yet
chastely spirituelle—with a marked expression
of the intellectual.

{ SAGITTARIUS Nev-2ite

= L The mystery of the Mona Lisa
: smile—the woman of whom one
is never quite **sure””— these are the daughters
of Sagittarius. Intellectual conversationalists—
sporiswomen—they typify a healthy femininicy.
Their Parfum Astrologique SAGITTARIUS 1s
lightly mysterious yet with a note of activity—a
symbolic odeur,reputed to offset thatimperuous
burst of temper that marks Sagittarins women.

=aJl SCORPIO Qctober 24t

ARUN Brilliant—scintillant—witty sat-

irists—cleveractresses, Scorpio’s
women are ““artistes in amour.” Life is a thril-
ling adventure for them, though they may hide
behind a cold dignified exterior. For them
Parfum Astrologique SCORPIO is a liberating
essence—unlocking the flood gates of their ex-
oticand romanticinner nature. A most powerful
ally—a fitting accompaniment to an active life.

5 ber 24th
NSl LERA Sai
S Tod dh -
e T

sirung—careless of mere “things''—such is Ma-
dame born under Libra. To her Parfum Astro-
logique LIBRA gives the “balance” she needs.
An harmonious, soul-satisfying scent—a sym-
honic poem for the senses—enhancing that
ittle dash of ego that gives Libra's ladies a

piguant appeal.

Parfums Astrologigue are priced
in the U, 5. A. from §5 fo 850.
Purse flacon $4.50
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Hartford. Conn.
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Hoaston, Texas
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HARZFELD'S, INC.

Oklaboma City, Okla.
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FIELD-SCHLICK, INC.
Tulsa, Okla.
BROWN-DUNKIN CO.
Youngstown, Okio
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glishman, with the usual uncertain re-
sults.

Miss Borden rather disturbs the
smoothness of her novel by introducing
a Finnish gentleman, named Tawaska,
who awakens the soul of her heroine by
behaving like Parsifal. Tawaska, to
me, was unconvincing; but then so was
Parsifal. I liked best the Edwardian
statesman, who is uncannily real,

Anyway, this is a very pleasant novel
of manners—and good manners, too.
It has an agreeable air of disillusionment
and a glamorous disenchantment. If
the title puzzles you, it may help you to
know that those eyes which are almost
white indicate a peculiar indifference to
romantic emotions. And there’s a help-
ful thought!

R. Oriver Onr1ons, in “The
Open Secret,” writes as one who
18, at any minute, about to reveal great
profundities, But I could not find his
story because of the plot. Mr. Onions
would make you feel the complexities
of social life in the European turmoil.
So he writes of two young Englishmen
who become involved in the dark do-
ings of the Russians. The plot rushes
pell-mell all over the place; there is
something happening every minute, and
you are never very clear as to the whys
and wherefores. "The romance 1s frantic
and Mr, Onions’ special form of humor
is weighted down by the Edgar Wal-
lace-ish proceedings.

for “Cinderella’s Daughter,” 1

can only say that if you like Mr.,
John Erskine, here is your meat, M,
Erskine is up to his old tricks; in this
book, he gives you a collection of the
sequels and consequences of famous
legends and fairy stories. For instance,
Cinderella marries her Prince, doesn’t
cet on with him very well, and has a
daughter who refuses to go to dances.
And you are given an account of what
happened in the Earl’s houschold just
after Lady Godiva’s famous ride. There
is, to me, about Mr. Erskine’s work a
touch of Sunday-syndicate humor with
a college education.

OWEVER, I can be wholeheart-

ed about Isaac Goldberg’s “Tin

Pan Alley,” which is a well-informed
and excellently written history of mod-
ern American music. In the brief
story of Charles K. Harris, who hung
out a sign announcing “Songs Written
to Order,” Mr. Goldberg has inter-
polated some good musical criticism.
Moreover, the book is filled with refer-
ences to songs that make you give away
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ENGLISH BOOK SHOP

announces
an exhibition of ‘
ROCKWELL-KENTIANA

that shall include besides the |
better known books and prints
innumerable obscure and inter-
esting items and a large group
of hitherto unshown water-color
sketches and drawings—to form
a comprehensive survey of Rock-
| well Kent's contributions as artist
and writer to book making

opening November 24 |
Number 55 East 55 - NewYork |

and other uspects ﬂz ¥4
of community Lr
singing

A BRAND NEW BOOK by
Robert Benchiey

TakeWednesday or Thursday off and buy
a copy. Turn to Cleaning Out the Desk or
Another Uncle Edith Christmas Story or
Football Rules or Whatever They Are or
any of thl.rl{ odd gems and get & good
laugh. How ince you had a good
laugh om a W eﬁnﬂdny or a Thursday?
Pictures galore by galorious Gluyas
Williams.

22.00 HARPERS

To Sublet at Great Sacrifice

33 E. 70 STREET
(best Lenox Hill section)
10 rooms—4E baths—high ceilings—exceptional
closetz—wond-burning fireplace—Ilesse expires Qc-
toher 193%—any reasonable offer accepted—tel-
ephone HRegent 3821

|
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your age. For instance, I was delight-
ed to find him paying passing tribute to
that old classic, “I’'m livin’ easy, eatin’
pork chops greasy.” "The book, with
its information, its intelligent judgment,
and its fine assembling of facts, is easily
the best of the chronicles of Tin Pan
Alley.

LaReNCE H. KnaAPP’s collection of

sob ballads, “I’m Sorry if I Have
Offended,” is also one of the best of the
humorous volumes. If you don’t know
Mr. Knapp’s utterly ridiculous ballads,
you have been reading this magazine
in vain. And if you do know them,

the book needs no further word from
me. — & W. 8.

REALLY think you ought to read

Vernon Louis Parrington’s “The
Beginnings of Critical Realism in
America,” as you should read, and may
very well have read, his two pre-
ceding volumes: “The Colonial Mind”
and “The Romantic Revolution in
America.” The three make up his
series, “Main Currents in American
Thought,” a historical study of what
might rather tritely be called the
American cultural background. This
final volume was left short of comple-
tion when the author was killed, about
a year ago, in a motor-car accident in
England. The book, then, is post-
humous, and its continuity is pieced out
here and there with lecture notes and
other marginalia. It suffers but little
from that cause, however. It stops at
the beginning of the century, instead of
going on to the present day, as planned;
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Ensemble Package—

¢ ge nmrtm::ut, in-

cluding nuts and eandy.
2,00 the box

Fruit Basket — Park &

Tilford’s fimous fruaits.
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For a Hearty Thanksgiving

These famous table-luxuries, which
provide additional reason for giv-

ing thanks, may be had at any and
all of the Park & Tilford Stores.

Fifth Avenue at 37th Street

Fifth Avenue at 37th Street

Madison Ave. at 44th Street
Grand Central Terminal




Connoisseurs

aruc

. roasts turned to
. dishes to
charm the discerning eye and the

Savory sauces . .
a tender perfection . .

taste of connoisseurs!

. all these begin in this shining
kitchen at Larue . . . where
Chevalier, premier of chefs, mixes
and stirs and judges with fervent

delight.

Then, under suave Mr. Peter’s at-
tendant eye, they are deftly served

to you . . . who are won!

Private entrance on 58&th street

RESTAURANT

PARL

450 PARKAVE

NEW YORK

and that may be a good thing, for
the Professor’s emhuszasrns mlght have
vitiated his judgment of his near con-
temporaries. Moreover, the completed
portion amply covers the Civil War
and the decade after, a period which
—with its expansionism, its rush to-
ward industrialization, its urbanization
—Professor Parrington undoubtedly
saw as a sort of fulcrum, on which
various forces operated to swing the
country away from its original ideal of
a decentralized agrarian democracy.

There is, of course, hardly any need
of stressing the book’s importance as to
subject matter. It is one of the two
or three really informed attempts at a
comprehensive study of what we as
Americans are, culturally and ethically,
and why. Though Professor Parring-
ton’s main effort was to trace the devel-
opment of American literature, he also
endeavored to uncover the roots of each
separate outgrowth in the political and
economic soil of the time; and all this
is so nicely balanced that you can take
it either as a history of the nation’s
literature in terms of its pohty, or
vice versa, as your own chief interest
inclines. As to Professor Parrington
himself, he was confessedly a liberal
]eﬁersnnnn in outlook, and had prob-
ably somewhere near h]S heart a mildly
Utopian regret that we have not re-
tained the small-tow 'n-and-farm spirit
the country had in its earlier days. You

may take issue with him, at least on the
ground that his ideals are so far away
from reality as to offer no solution of,
but rather merely a contrast with, our
present social form. Nevertheless, you
can hardly fail to enjoy his book (if you
go in at all for the weightier sort of
reading, that is) as you would enjoy a
c‘.nnversation with a man of brilliant
mind, thoroughly informed on his sub-
ject yet never pedantic, a keen, cool
reasoner, yet apt at times with an epi-
gram.

IF you care to go still more deeply into
the American background, there are
two or three other books having to do
with much the same period. One is
“Nelson W. Aldrich,” by Nathaniel
Wright Stephenson, an extremely ex-
haustive and painstaking biography of
that very sharp and very dogmatic Sen-
ator from Rhode Island. As to mate-
rial, the book is not so capably got to-
gether as Parrington’s. Moreover, Dr.
Stephenson just doesn’t write anywhere
nearly so well. However, the book is

| made up almost entirely of matter hith-

erto unpublished, is copiously document-

| ed and, if you are a student of American
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%6 For the family just gone back-
gammon no gift this Christmas
rivals a Steelart Folding Table
with backgammon top.
Rugged enough in construc-
tion to see the next revival
of this ancient game, even
though used constantly for
other games and purposes.
Other tables, too, all with
comfortable steel folding
chairs to match, if desired.
Write for complete descrip-
tion. Lyon Metal Products,
Incorporated, Awurora, Il

Telephone — Wisconsin 7910 for m
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Furniture

Distinctive New Homes
Available Under Our
Renlal-Purchase-Option Plan

$12,500 Upward

Send for details of this "try-out"
plan which enables you to lease
first—then purchase, if fully
sﬂﬁs‘ﬁﬂdt

Complete Mountain Lakes Exhibit
—Homes—Floor Plans, FEte., at

Suburban New Jersey, Inc., 15 W.
34th St., New York,

Mansfield & Swett,

Managing Agents
2 Boulevard East Phone anton 1500
Mountain Lakes, N. ).

The Belhall Componp—Derclopers

MUNTAIN LAKES 7

THE ALL-YEAR HOME COMMUNITY

Inc.,

CONTRACT BRIDGE

vr Auetlon, A thorough scientifie foundation
for the absolute beginner. Coaching and
practice games for advanced players. Also

expert Instructors In

BACKGAMMON and CAMELOT

MurieL Parker Bripce Stupros
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politics, will undoubtedly be valuable.

Another book is ““Thomas B. Reed,
Parliamentarian,” by William A. Rob-
inson. Reed, of course, was Speaker of
the House during almost the same pe-
riod in which Aldrich was Republican
leader of the Senate, and both held
somewhat similar political theories.
Reed, however, was a flaring, burly-
witted sort of fellow, while the other
was dry, austere; this, with the fact that
Mr. Robinson permits himself more
drama in the presentation, makes his
biography somewhat easier reading.
Still more or less for the student, how-
Ever.

Mark Sullivan’s book, “Pre-War
America,” the third volume in his “Our
Times” series, is also published. It is,
in a sense, a companion to the Parring-
ton book, except that where the Pro-
fessor turned to his library, the journal-
ist merely opened his scrapbook, glanced
over old scandals, political imbroglios,
quoted old songs. It’s loosely written,
not at all profound, but entertaining.

O much for Americana, except to

mention “‘Individualism, Old and
New,” by John Dewey, in which the
venerable philosopher takes up a prob-
lem about which we probably should
worry more: the submergence of the
individual in modern society. Most
writers, conservative or radical, tend to
idealize either the situation or their
remedy. Dewey, the pragmatist, ac-
cepts the situation and attempts to ana-
lyze it.

Georg Brandes’ “Voltaire,” trans-
lated by Otto Kruger and Pierce But-
ler, has been issued, in two volumes.
It is about the only life, at once learned
and readable, of that amazing man
published in recent years.

Then there are “My Yesterdays,”
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(Mp o72¢ (5 (12 debt
lo 1/z¢ 1IRT.

At all periods of human history there have existed those whose

lot it was to suffer extreme discomfort: the helots of ancient
Greece, the galley slaves of Rome, the villeins of Norman
England, the wretched serfs of imperial Russia. But never before
this modern era of subway slavery have there been found mil-

lions ready to pay hard cash for the privilege.

Tapor Crry

AND WALK TO BUSINESS

Tudor City stands in its own green parks—4 minutes’ walk from Grand
Central. Its many conveniences include Miss Traver's Tudor City School
and indoor and outdoor playgrounds. Apartments, hotel and housekeeping,
I to 5 rooms, §75 to §190. Fred F. French Management Co., Inc., Renting
Office, East end of 42nd St. to 5 Prospect Place (Vanderbilt 8860-4801).
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THE EYE IS QUICKER
HAND!

Riskine the wrath of generations of
parlor magicians, we affirm that the
hand is not quicker than the eye.
We mean that people notice gloves.

“ Moving objects catch the eye.
Your hands move more quickly and
continuously than the rest of your
anatomy. Therefore when you lift
your hat to that pretty stenographer,
or point out the Biffle Building to a
stranger, be sure you're well-gloved
. . . gloved by Fownes.

Fownes Gloves have caught the
eye—and fancy—of discriminating
gentlemen since 1777. A modern
pair of soft and sturdy pigskin is
pictured here. Pigskin is new and
popular. You can wash it in soap |
and water—and be both economical
and smart!

You’'ll find Fownes Gloves at your
favorite shops, priced from $3 to $15. |
They’re all smartly cut and strongly

stitched for long life. Choose the pair |

that appeals to you most. Then at the
holiday game next Thursday you’ll
have something to be really thankful
for! Fownes Brothers & Co., Inc., 354
Fourth Avenue, New York City,

IT'S A

Fownes

THAT’S ALL YOU NEED TO
KNOW ABOUT A GLOVE !

by Lord Frederick Hamilton, a reprint |
in one volume of the diplomat’s three
books of memoirs, which had a consid-
erable popularity several years ago; and
“Since Then,” by Sir Philip Gibbs. The
former is made up of chatty, graceful
gossip about court life and common do-
ings in Europe before the war; the lat-
ter is a melodramatic recital of the
dramatic events since the war.

ET us, before we forget it, just
put in a note announcing that
Ernest Hemingway’s first book, “In
Our Time,” so long out of print in its
American edition and so expensive a
collector’s item in its European, has
just now been issued in a new printing.
It was heartily kicked about when it
first came out six years ago (I remem-
ber Hemingway murderously wonder-
ing what Mencken meant by calling it
“cloacal’), but if you’ve missed it, you
missed some of the finest writing he’s
done. This edition has also a very keen

critical introduction by Edmund Wil-
son. —R. M. C.

R&NDDM House has done a very
good job with a limited auto-
graphed edition of the “Collected
Poems” of Robert Frost, and for those
who aren’t lucky enough to get a copy,
Henry Holt has just brought out the
same thing in a trade edition. There
are few people in this country who
have written anything more worth col-
lecting than Frost. This book has six
poems in addition to everything that has
been in previous velumes. Looking
through it one can see with half an eye
that this is a poet, a poet subject, like
all poets, to weaknesses and limitations,
but a poet, none the less, who has a
more distinct quality than any other
man writing in this country today.
One thing which this book makes clear,
a thing which I have long believed to
be true, 1s the fact that Frost is, for all
the celebrity of his “North of Boston”
narratives, primarily our foremost
lyricist. Take a look at “To Earth-
ward” if you don’t believe me. —R. H.

wALDEN, Mass,, Oct. 24 (AP)—The
ushers of the Maplewood Methodist
Episcopal Church, who scandalized the
congregation by whistling while taking up
the collection at the eightieth anniversary
service of the church, were restored to
good social standing today when the
pastor, the Rev. Duane B. Aldrich, ex-
plained their strange behavior, The pas-
tor had instructed the ushers to whistle
every time a dollar bill or more was
dropped into the plates.—The Sun.
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If it’s new or old
MARCONTI has it.

A complete stock of
all makes of Records
Both Classical & Popular

Phone orders
promptly filled—
we ship to all parts
of the world.

OPEN EVENINGS

IH4EAST59™St

BROS. Inc.

N. Y. City

VICTROLAS
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=
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The music you want when you want it!

the room, and then compare.

It’s more fun to boo the nickels.

This price Includes everything—Furniture,

Curtains, Carpets and Lamps. Call and see

Modern Bed-Living Room $£664.50

0. Charies Meyer & Co. Inc.
66 & 79 LEXINGTONAVE.,N.Y.Est.1878
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HEI’E’ REX!

Put him in his kennel. Then whistle, clap
your hands or call—and out bounds the
clever little pup.

Certainly mystifying until you know the
secret. A delightful toy to amuse chil-
dren and puzzle grown-ups. A marvelous
novelty, made by the leaders of toy nov-
elties—the Ay-Won Toy & Novelty Co.

Rex and his Kennel cost only $2.00

What vou buy at Mayfair is always the best
of its kind. Write for new Christmas catalog.

MAYFAIR
PLAYTHINGS

9 EAST 57TH STREET NEW YORK
(N SN T

THE BRICK ROW

BOOK SHOP, INC.

42 East 50th Street
New York

{ Wickeraliam EO060 )

Offers these rare and
very desirable books:

Tue Vicar oF WAKEFIELD,

12mo, contemporary calf. First
American edition. Philadelphia,
1772. Far rarer thano the Flrst Eng-
lish Edition.

Les Nurmrs De Paris Ou Le
SPECTATEUR INOCTURNE Par

Restir DE LA BrRETONE.
8 vols., eontemporary calf. (Paris)
1748, This rare and cholce novel of
contemporary French life of the
Parisian living in the XVIII Cen-
tury, with miny charming plates
by Binet,

Tue LirE axp OPINIONS OF
TRISTRAM SHANDY.

Laurence Sterne. & vols., contempo-

rary calf, 1760-7. In leather-backed

cloth slip-case. First editions of all
volumes. Fine coples.

PoeEms: EmiLy Dickinson.

Edited by two of her friends.

12mo, cloth; Boston, 1890, First
Edition, A fine copy of this ex-
tremely rare book.

AMONG THE
NEW BOOKS

FicTion

Tue Far-Away Brmg, by Stella Benson
(Harper). A great story of an exiled
Russian family in Manchuria.

Tree WaTter Giesies, by A. P. Herbert
(Doubleday, Doran). Imaginative and
humorous story of the romantic life of a
London housemaid., You'll not want to
miss it,

A Womarw wrte Warte Eves, by Mary
Borden (Doubleday, Doran). In which
a world-weary lady recites the story of
her disillusioned life.

Tre Open Secrer, by Oliver Onions
( Houghton Mifflin). Rather frantic novel
about political turmoil in Europe.

CrnpereLLa’s DavcHTER, by John Erskine
(Bobbs-Merrill) . Mr. Erskine tells what
happened after the happy endings of some
famous fairy tales.

In Our TmMe, by Ernest Hemingway
(Scribner). A reprint of early sketches
in the style that made the author famous.

Strike!, by Mary Heaton Vorse (Live-
right). A sympathetic reporter tells a
touchingly beautiful story of a strike in a
Southern textile mill.

CraupiNe AT Scroor, by Colette and Willy
(4. & C. Bont). Naughty, wise, and
witty chronicle of the doings in a French
provincial school.

SEVEN Davs' Darrness, by Gunnar Gun-
narson (Maemillan). Icelandic tragedy,
written with striking imaginative power.

Wanexn anp Mowks, by Joseph Kallinikov
(Harcourt, Brace). The goings-on in
a Russian monastery town. Intolerably
long.

Success, by Lion Feuchtwanger (Fiking).
A long, ponderous, but tremendously en-
grossing drama of modern Munich.

Parciera, by Anne Douglas Sedgwick
(Houghton Mifflin). Ancther modern
gir]l makes a nuisance of herself, in a very
genteel novel.

Certain Prorir, by Edith Wharton (Ap-
pleton). Excellent collection of short
stories by a lady who knows her stuff.

TrE JorN RimpeLt. Muroer Casg, by John
Riddell (Corey Ford) (Scribner). A
lot of kidding. Pictures by Covarrubias.

Do Stories, by John Held, Jr. (Fan-
guard). Fine, unsentimental, and well-
tcld stories, with elegant pictures.

Sonc oF THE WHEATFIELDS, by Ferenc
Méra (Brewer & Warren). An earthy
tale of Hungarian peasantry.

StavinG wITH REevrations, by Rose
Macaulay (Liveright). The gayest of the
new novels. Please read it.

TraE WaTters Unver THE EartH, by Mar-
tha Ostenso (Dodd, Mead). A story of
family tyranny, excellently written.

Mosarc, by G. B, Stern (Knopf). A witty
and gaily colored picture of a flamboyant
lady. Continuing, of course, the drama of
the Matriarch’s family.

Tae FoorL oF THE Famiry, by Margaret
Kennedy (Doubleday, [Doran). More
about the Sangers: this time Caryll and
Sebastian are the chief actors in a fas-
cinating story.

He Done Her Wrong, by Milt Gross
(Doubleday, Doran). The Great Ameri-
can Novel, done in almost talking pic-
tures.

TrE DepreENING STREAM, by Dorothy Can-
field (Harcourt, Brace). A serene, sen-
sitive novel about a charming woman.

Miss Moie, by E. H. Young (Harcourt,
Brace). The drama of a super-servant.
A real and living picture of one of the
season’s best heroines.

Memoirs oF AN Invantry OFFICER, by
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|CE CREAM
PUMPKIN PIE

Three wonderful Breyer delicacies
...in the form of a real pie. The top
crust is golden Pumpkin lce Cream...
the center filling real Cherry Ice...the
bottom crust, an extra-rich Nut lce
Cream. Delivered to your door...
packed in dry ice. Order from your
Breyer Dealer at least 48 hours in
advance...or telephone your nearest
Breyer office. Contains 2 quarts. ..

and costs $2.50.

ALSO THESE OTHER
SPECIALTIES
__: ﬁf“ Footballs .. pumpkins
) LS | turkeys .. and many
other novel forms
symbolic of Thanksgiving—each a gen-
erous individual serving ol Breyers
delicious lce Cream. Assortments of
12 or more delivered to your home
...packed in dry ice. Price $3.00 a
dozen ... our assortment. Order as
directed for the Pumpkin Pie.

BREYER ICE CREAM CO.

PHILADELPHIA NEWARK NEW YORK

REG U & PAT O5F

ICE CREAM

A PRODUCT OF NATIONAL DAIRY
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Siegfried Sassoon (Coward-MeCann). |

George Sherston, the English fox-hunt- T
ing gentleman, goes to war.
CAKES AND ALE: orR THE SKELETON IN THE
Curroarn, by W. Somerset Maugham I
(Doubleday, Doran). The wickedest and |
ltorary. ols are. shakien o of | Awemma  pimmes
en out o . R. H.
VIOLA ROOT CAMERON niches. T A Kme  k
] . [ Qurer StreeT, by Michael Ossorgin (Dial George YR
9{?}2(?{2’ Og1s Press). The novel of the Russian Revo-
lution that you have been waiting for.
RATABLIERED TN 3014 Greew Isig, by Alice Duer Miller (Dodd,
Mmflf).fShrewd and excellently written
novel of a wvirtuous heroine deftly ex- 6 [ . l'
FAMILY HISTORIES posed by the author. n g 18
COMPILED AND A Note IN Muste, by Rosamond Lehmann
ED (Holt). Another excellent novel of muf-
=BGk fled feminine emotions by the author of 5 t
“Puisty Answer” vervcoats
COATS OF ARMS '
MYSTERIES 1{5 “’[“ r ]h of
SC REE SR ONDENCE Tre Case oF THE Missing SanpaLs, by . SAkiett _15
INVITED Nancy Barr Mavity (Crime Club). . . . recnfmzec‘n both in
CuarLE CHAN Carries Own, by Earl Eng wiid and Asiass

Derr Biggers (Bobbs-Merrill), ... Tue| . 1 :
SwaKE OF Luvercy, by Maurice Renard | 1ca as the epitome

821 FIFTH AVENUE (Dutton). . . . Mary RoBerTs RINE- | of correctness . . .
NEW YORK HART'S MysTERY Boox (Farrar & Rine- | . fomc f
hart). . . . Four FauLTiess Ferows, by [ 11t chioice o fab-
57 CHANCERY LANE 6. K. Chesterton (Dodd, Mead). . . .| rics, in precision of
THE Murper AT THE VIicarace, by £ e
LONDON Agatha Christie (Dodd, Mead). t, and in design.

56 FAUBOURG SAINT-

. GENERAL -
HOMNORE, PARIS .
TuE BEcINNINGS oF CRITICAL REALISM IN ﬂ?ﬁﬂ:’”

AwmEeRricA, by Vernon Louis Parrington . :
AMSTERDAM BERLIN (Harcourt, Brace). Final volume, cov- ot e paiting Ladlone
ering the period 1860-1900, in the auth- | 557 FIFTH AVE. - NEW YORK

or's series “Main Currents in Amer- i !
ican Thought.” Profound, but very read- { Puf¥ Pronchin U. S; of Bernard Wieatherill,

able.
PR{FE‘%%R J;'LMERICA, by I»fEark Sullivan p
cribner), Third of “Our Times”
series, Scrapbook account of the coun- GIPT S U RE ME
try’s antics.

VoLtaIre, by Georg Brandes (4. & C.
Boni). Life of the world’'s great wit.
Authoritative and entertaining,

Correctep Poenms, by Robert Frost (Henry
Holt). The first complete collection of
the work of one who is beginning to look
like our most important poet. Random
House has published the same collection
in a limited, autographed edition.

Trw Paw Arrey, by Isaac Goldberg (John
Day). Readable and informative history

QN; h t h ]II[ of modern American music. : ,
]]. @ ﬁl I’s Sorry 1F I Have OFrenpED, by Clar- We take pleasure in announcing that
g , RS ! Arabian Nights Cigarettes “Sultan’s
; ence H. Knapp (Puinam). Mr. Knapp’s Favorite”™ are now available in Unique
Palm Beach famous sob ballads collected in one 4

volume, with pictures by Donald Streeter. Saristay peEEing

Preasso b]’ Maud Dale (Knopi). A clear Realistic Mosque with ’JJ'CI Cigarcttes. . 55.00
wd 'y . dd&n
and brief nutliﬂe Df the painter’s l]fe Arabian Nights baok with 100 Cigﬂruﬁcs....ﬁﬁ-ﬁﬂ
Nrs and work, with fifty illustrations. ARABIAN NEGH}‘SMCI?AIEETTE cO.
T mporte T i |

¥ THE VILLAGE Boog, by Henry Williamson T B il i T

(Dutton). Beautifully written chronicle Longacre 0558

- of life in an English rural community,
Op ening January 10th New York, by Paul Morand (Henry

Holt). A cosmopolite sces New York. | | “Ihat’ll it he, Gentlemen?"”

TuE THIrD NEW Yorker Arsusm (Double-
Remember that greeting? And that he-man

v day, Doran). Do your Christmas shop- Stane with fa -m-mmi,ii. deep brown ‘‘collar’’
ping early! rﬁ ag Whlp::ﬁld: cmnﬁ:?t'li

3 'y ]
Licaee Nurs, by Edgar Lee Masters bl‘?ll;; thui?deeul_“ﬁead E’gﬂ
(Liveright). Some witty poems that you alive again —a genuine
New York Office can't afford to miss.

“Chicago Bchooner”! It's
the old-time h&&vg stem-
ol

; : a gl d it holds 32

THE BERKSHIRE THE Wannerer or Liverroor, by John e i it Yot
Masefield (Macmillan). Masefield’s first better gift for the proud

21 East 52nd Street book since he was made Poet Laureate. ssessor of a private bar?

et of =iz, $10; one doz.,
18. Just send your cheque
o Jerry's Grandson. We'll
pay the charges.

&= JERRY'S GRANDSON

432 North Franklin 8t
Byracuse, New York

Important principally for that reason.
THrOUGH THE ALIMENTARY CANAL WITH

Manager Gun anp Camera, by George S. Chap-
Plaza 5800 pell (Stokes). Very funny. Pictures by

. Soglow.
Wuen Suirs Were Suirs, by Capt. Wil- IN TOWN

MARTIN SWEENY




THE NEW YORKER 119

liam Morris Barnes (4. & C. Bom).
The tale of an ancient mariner.

DouveLoons, by Charles B. Driscoll (Far-
rar & Rinchart). Businesslike but excit-
ing stories of buried treasure,

SECRET SEervICE, by Major-General Sir
George Aston (Cosmopolitan). Good
stories of spies, with directions on how to
invent codes and ciphers at home.

Camera Osscura, by William Bolitho
(Simon & Schuster). Collection of his
newspaper pieces. Only if you are, or
were, a Bolitho fan.

Grear Stories oF Rean Lire (Cape &
Smith). An omnibus volume of ffty-
seven stories of crime and romance retold
by distinguished writers of mystery tales.

Tue Lives oF A BEncaL Lancegr, by Fran-
cis Yeats-Brown (Fiking). An English-
man falls under the enchantment of In-
dia and writes about it glowingly.

TaE Treasurer's Report (And Other As-
pects of Community Singing), by Robert
Benchley (Harper). Naturally you'll
want it. Pictures by Gluyas Williams.

Jer Stuart, by Capt. John W. Thomason,
Jr. (Scribner). A particularly glamorous
picture of the gonfalonier of the Confed-
€racy.

Cuaicaco Surrenpers, by Edward Dean
Sullivan (Fanguard). The lowdown on
the Jake Lingle case. Swell reading,.

Tue THrp DEGREE, by Emanuel H. Lavine
(Vanguard). Exposing certain medieval
practices in police circles.

Fountain of Lire, by Havelock Ellis
(Houghton Mifflin). Some great essays
collected in one volume. =

Sins oF NEw York, by Edward Van Every = =
(Stokes). A hundred and twenty prints =
from the Police Gasette, which ought to
entice you.

Swrrr, by Carl Van Doren (Fiking). In-
telligent causerie on the famous Dean.

As WE WEegg, by E. F. Benson (Longmans,
Green). Gossip of Victoria's day, by the
son of an archbishop.

R. v. R, by Hendrik Willem Van Loon
(Liveright). Mr, Van Loon, in the guise
of an imaginary ancestor, writes a diary
that is also an excellent biography of |
Rembrandt.

Two Years, by Liam O'Flaherty (Har-
court, Brace). The Odyssey of an Irish-
man, and a study in unrest.

Beasts CaLLep WiLn, by André Demaison,
translated by Guy Endore (Farrar &
Rinehart). Superb stories of African
animals.

Prarrs, Arms anp HasuisH, by Henri de
Monfried, as told to Ida Treat (Coward-
McCann). A Red Sea smuggler tells his
adventures without melodrama, but with
plenty of excitement.

Turee VirciNs oF HaworTH, by Emilie
and Georges Romieu (Dutton). The
pitiful tale of the Bronté sisters. Doesn’t
try to wring out pathos but succeeds.

Tue Exp oF THE WoRLD, by Geoffrey Den-
nis (Simon & Schuster). Prose poem
full of wonder and terror. Enocugh to
scare you out of your wits.

Hooked
Rugs

One of our decorators col-
lected them in quaint
corners of New England.
Such a romantic back-
ground they’ve had—it
almost hurts our feelings

to see them go for only

S5

RUGC DEPARTMENT

L. Bamberger & Co.

“One of America’s Great Stores™

Newark

FERISH THE THOUGHT
DEPARTMENT
[From a review in the Brooklyn Citizen]

The greatly tempted is no mean ex-
horter in his own right, but when Satan,
in the person of no less an actress than
Lenore Ulrie, newly emigrated from a
sojourn in Hollywood, heaves in sight,
he forgets his Bible and his mouth-filling
phrases, and goes berserk with love and
passion. Those who have seen Miss Ulric
will easily understand this.




THE YUMURI VALLEY BETWEEHN

When Rex Beach

C UBA ... that island of enchantment in the Near Tropics
- . - bearing scars and traditions from the dimming
centuries . . . breathing the fragrance of romance . . .

hugging brave memories of Columbus and subsequent gay

adventurers . . . has captured and held the imagination of

many writers . . . who know the emotion of her beauty . . .

the fascination of her many-sided life. Rex Beach, who has

followed the gleam of picturesque adventure beyond many
horizons, has felt Cuba’s challenge to our human capacity
for beauty. In his romantic story of Cuba, “Rainbow’s End”,

Mr. Beach describes the famous Yumuri Valley in this

appreciative passage:

“In all probability your first view of the valley of the
Yumuri will be from the Hermitage of Montserrate . . .
Once there, you overlook the fairest sight in all Christen-
dom—"‘the loveliest valley in the world’, as Humboldt called
it—for the Yumuri nestles right at your feet, a vale of pure
delight, a glimpse of Paradise that bewilders the eye and
fills the soul with ecstasy.

“It is larger than it seems at first sight: through it meanders
the river, coiling and uncoiling, hidden here and there by
jungle growths, and seeking final outlet through a cleft in
the wall not unlike a crack in the side of a painted bowl. The
place seems to have been fashioned as
a dwelling place for dryads and hama-
dryads . . . and all the fabled spirits
of forest and stream. Fairy hands
tinted its steep slopes and carpeted
its level floor with the richest of

R, |

HAVANA

CUBA

Year=Round Playground of the Americas
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Saw TLQ Yumuri

green brocades. Nowhere is there a clash of color; nowhere
does a naked hillside or monstrous jut of rock obtrude to
mar its placid beauty; nowhere can you see a crude, disfig-
uring mark of man’s handiwork—there are only fields and
bowers, with an occasional thatched roof faded gray by
the sun.

“Royal palms, most perfect of trees, are scattered every-
where. They stand alone or in stately groves, their lush
fronds drooping like gigantic ostrich plumes . . . In all
Cuba, island of bewitching vistas, there is no other Yumuri,
and in all the wide world, perhaps, there is no valley of
moods and aspects so varying. You should see it at eve-
ning, all warm and slumberous, all gold and green and
purple; or at early dawn, when the mists are fading like
pale memories of dreams . . . or again, during a tempest,
when it is a caldron of whirling vapors and when the palm
trees bend like coryphees . . . But whatever the time of
day or the season of the year at which you visit it, the
Yumuri will render you wordless with delight, and you will

vow that it is the happiest valley men’s eyes have ever
looked upon.”

The Yumuri Valley is one of the many enchantments with
which you can round out your winter vacation in Cuba. Via
the new Cuban Central Highway you can now motor from
Havana through Yumuri and the rest
of the countryside as far as Santiago
.. nearly 800 miles. Days of sports and
nights of gayety in the brilliant capi-
tal can be varied with these delightful
excursions into rural Cuba Libre,

For information, literature. etc., any Cuban Consulate, and ticket office, or Cuban National Teur

ist Cominission. Havana.

NOVEMBER 22, 1930
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Colder days will soon be here. The oil you used this
summer should not be expected to fully proteet your

2k &
o8 i

Fill your car with the correct winter grade of the new
Texaco golden Motor Oil — longer-lasting. crack-proof.

engioe in the frosty days to come. Besides, that oil may Alert, frec-flowing at zero, this revolutionary mnew
have been exposed to considerable wear and mileage — golden motor oil will reduce winter engine wear to a
enough to render it less than completely effective, i e minimum.

EAR the difference! Sheathed

i a clean, velvety film of the
new Texaco, every moving part of
vour engine glides smoothly, easily.
quietly. Gone are the complaining
engine murmurs that speak of need-
less wear; in their place, the steady
rhythmic hum of a perfectly lubri-
cated engine.

“How,” you ask, “can this new
Texaco make so much difference in
the sound of my engine?”” Because it
is full-bodied and crack-proof! It
protects thoroughly, completely, from
the first cold thrust of flashing pis-
tons to the last mile of a long, fast
drive. It is free from all cold-sensitive

THE NEW

© 1930, The Texss Company

After an etching by Morgan Dennis

impurities— free from all hard-car-
bon-forming elements.

Drain and refill with the correct
winter grade of the new Texaco
Motor 1l —then listen! That new
quietness means that in the crankcase
of your engine is a tougher, longer-
lasting motor oil that cuts dollars
from your lubrication expense and
adds miles to the life of your car.
This new motor oil is available in all
of our 48 States under the Texaco

Red Star with the Green T.

T HE TEXAS COMPANTY

Eefiners of a complete line of Texaco Petroleum FProducts,
including Gasoline, Motor Qil, Industrial, Railrood, Marine
and Farm Lubricants, Road Aa:phaiu and Abphah Rmﬁﬂﬁ

TE XACO moror oL e




ArwaTER KENT

Let your eyes and
ears alike rejoice!

See this harmonious
beauty—hear this
rare Perfnrmance

ERE in the new Atwater Kent

are the year’s four important
developments—the Golden Voice,the
Quick-Vision Dial, perfected Tone
Control, and the new trend in
design.

Any one of these great advance-
ments would tax the creative abilities
of most manufacturers. Atwater Kent
achieves them «// in a single season.

Note how swiftly, how easily and
accurately you tune in your station
with this exclusive Quick-Vision Dial

—theradiodial withall stationsalways
in sightand equally separated fromend
to end. Reads as easily as a clock. No
other radio has it.

MODEL 76

Highboy with
sliding doors,
Finished in
American wal-
nut. Matched
butt walnut
doors and front

MODEL 70

Lowhoy. Finished in
American walour, with
matched butt waloat
front panel and apron.

MODEL 74
Table. Finished in

American walnnt. All

four sides are fimished.
It may thus be placed
anywhere in room.

NEW QUICK=-VISION DIAL

WITH THE

GOLDEN
VOICE

Listen to the Golden Voice—the
glowing, living, throbbing tones Flfthﬂ
actual performers, on near or distant
station—vocal or instrumental pro-
gram— high notes or low.

Now get the most from anv program
—with perfected tone control,empha-
sizing bass or treble at a touch of your
fingers—four definite shadings of the

(Golden Voice.

Observe this harmonious simplicity
of design. Its home-like friendliness
makes it the kind of radio you like to
live with.

See and hear this new Atwater
Kent with the Golden Voice today
and find out how easy it is to own—
through modest time ]:-3:,1‘11&:1115.

ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING CO.
A, Aizviscer Krr::', President

4720 WISSAHICKON AVE., PHILADELFPHIA, PA.

MODEL 75
Radio - Phono-
graph Combina-
tion. Finished
in American
wilnot: Ample
and accessible
record compart=
ment,




