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YeCould ae OurselvesJpside (it
to welcomethe thousandsofvisitors who

will be flocking to the World’s Fair here in

our home town. But wethink you'd like us better

as we ate—with everything Inside-BG designed

to give you worldofservice, and oneof the

mosthighly selective assortments of worldly goods.

Whenyouvisit the Fair, comevisit Bergdorf’s as well,

where a multilingualstaff speaks the language of

fashion in termsof universal goodtaste.
ON THE PLAZA « NEW YORK

BERGDORF
GC@DDMAN
STH AVENUE AT 58TH STREET



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
THE THEATRE

(E.and W.mean East and West of Broadway.)
PLAYS:

Baneroor iN THE Park—There isn’t much sub-
stance to this accountof the troubles a young
couple have in starting married life in a
Manhattan walkup,but Neil Simon has given
the play a pleasant glow. Elizabeth Ashley,
Robert Redford, Mildred Natwick, and Kurt
Kasznar are very diverting in ‘it, (Bilt-
more, 47th St., W. JU 2-340. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

A Case oF Listi—In this play based on the
Reynolds-Pegler libel suit, Van Heflin is
superb as the plaintifi’s lawyer, and the
others in the cast back him up stoutly. De-
spite the fact that most of us know the de-
tails of the real case, Henry Denker, the
playwright, keeps an element of suspense
alive throughout. (Longacre, 48th St, W.
C1 6-5630. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinéés Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays
at 2:30.)

Tue Cuiese Prime Minister—Enid Bagnold’s
comedy concernsitself with a seventy-year-
old actress, widely celebrated, who decides
that she can do without familial responsi-
bilities at three score and ten. While the
play isn’t particularly dramatic, there are
some superior performances by Margaret
Leighton, Alan Webb, and John Williams,
(Royale, 45th St, W.’ Cl. 5'5760. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Dytan—The outrageous and eloquent Welsh
poet masterfully personified by Sir Alec
Guinness in a highly satisfactory play by
Sidney Michaels. (Plymouth, qsth St., W.
CI 6-9156. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays
at 2:30.)

Fair Game For Lovers—Abit of foolishness about
a father who doesn’t believe in early mar-
riages, and thereforeinvites his daughter and
herboy friend to live in sin in his East Side
apartment, Verythin stuff, with Leo Genn,
Forrest Tucker, Maggie Hayes, and Alan
Alda. Mr. Alda, as the boy friend, seems to
be the only one who is happy in his role.
(Cort, 48th St, E CI 5-4280. Nightly, ex-
cept Mondays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesday
at 2, and Saturdays at 2:40, and Sunday
at 3.)

Hasiman—A seven-week engagement of three
plays by the National Theatre of _Isi
Earphones provide a simultaneous En;
translation. §. Ansky’s “The Dybbuk” will
play through Sunday, Feb, 23....@B. Z.
‘Tomer’s “Children of the Shadows” will be
the secondplay in theseries, Previews Tues-
day, Feb. 25, at 8:30, and Wednesday, Feb.
26, at 2. Opens officially on Wednesday,
Feb. 26, at 7, and will run through Sun-
day, March 8. (Little Theatre, 44th St., W.
BR 0-610. Nightly, except Fridays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sundays
at 2:30.)

Lurier—John Oshorne’s perceptive drama re-
veals the great German reformer warts and
all. John Heffernan now plays thetitle role.
(Lunt-Fontanne, 46th St, W JU6-555.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8-20. Matinées
Wednesdays at 1:50 and Saturdaysat 2-20)

Nosopy Loves an Ateatross—A comedy about
the ways that some seedy TV types pick up a
living in Hollywood.Robert Preston is func-
tioning at the top of his game in this one,
which was written by Ronald Alexander and
is ebulliently directed by Gene Saks (Ly-
ceum,43th St., E. JU 2-3807. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinges Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdaysat 2:30.)

Tue Passion oF Joser D.—Paddy Chayefsky’s
uneven attempt to describe the way things
were when Lenin was head man in Russia
and Stalin allegedly was his most dev
disciple. Peter Falk, Luther Adler, and
abeth Hubbard aré prominent in the cast.

  

 

 

  

 

 

  

   

 

  

 

 

 

  

  

A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR

OF EVENTS OF INTEREST
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(Ethel Barrymore, 47th St.. W. CI 6-0300.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdaysat 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Tne Private Ear and THe Pustic Eve—Two care-
free exercises by the English playwright
Peter Shaffer. Thefirst is rather a nuisance,
and the secondfairly witty. The acting, by a
small cast, is uniformly commendable. '(Mo-
rosco, 4sth St, W. Cl 6-6230. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30, special matinée
Friday, Feb. 21, at 2:30. Closes Saturday.
Feb.29 )

Lone RUNS—BEYOND THE FRINGE 1964: A new edi
tion of the show, fortified with fresh material
and performed by Paxton Whitehead, Alan
Bennett, Dudley Moore, and Peter Cook.
(Golden, asth St, W. Ci 6-6740. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 0, and Sundaysat 7:30.
Matinces Saturdays and Sundays at 3.) .-
ENTER LAUGHING: A playconcerned with the ad-
ventures of a Jewish boy who wants to escape
a machine shop and become an actor, Alan
Arkin is the youth in question, and Alan
Mowbray, Vivian Blaine, Irving Jacobson,
and Meg Myles are also in the cast_ (Henry
Miller, 43rd St., E. BR 09-3070. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2, Saturdays at 2:40, and Sundays
at 3. Closes Saturday, March 14.) . ;
many: Anestranged couple makingtheir way
back to the old nest. Patricia Smith, Murray
Hamilton, and Michael Evans are now in
Jean Kerr's comedy. (Helen Hayes,46th St.,
W. Cl 6-6380. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.) ... NEVER TOO LaTE: A comedy
having to do with a manin his sixties who
learns to his dismay that he is about to be-
comea father again. With Paul Ford, Orson
Bean, Maureen O'Sullivan, and Fran Sharon:
(Playhouse, 48th St., E. CI 5-6060.Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wedne:
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2.40.) ... wHo's
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AFRAID OF VIRGINIA WooLF?: Edward Albee’s
representation of some denizens of a New
England college. The cast at the evening
performances consists of Mercedes McCam-
bridge, Donald Davis, Bill Berger, and Ro-
chelle Oliver; for the matinées it is Haila
Stoddard, Henderson Forsythe, Mr. Berger,
andEileen Fulton. (Billy Rose. 41st St., W.
WI 7-s510. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8.
Matinées Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2.)

Scheduled to open too late for review in this
issue:
Apravam CocHRrane—Bill Travers, Ann Hard-

ing, and Nancy Wickwire in a play by John
Sherry. Directed by Harold Stone and’ pro-
duced by Walter Fried and Helen Jacobson.
(Belasco, 4ath St., E. JU 6-7o50. Nightly
except Sundays, at 8:46. Matinées Wednes
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Any Weonespay—A four-character comedy by
Muriel Resnik, starring Don Porter and
Sandy Dennis. Staged by Henry Kaplan
and presented by George W. George,
Frank Granat, Howard Erskine, Edward
Specter Productions, and Peter S. Katz, not
to mention Hart Schafiner & Marx. (Music
Box, 4sth St., W CI 6-4636 Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées this week on
Thursday at 2 and Saturday at 2:40; sub-
sequently on Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:40.)

  

 

 

   

 

  

MUSICALS
Tue Girt WHo Came to Suprer—Old-fashioned

schmalz, about a Middle European grand
duke and a doxy from Milwaukee, which has
the benefit of a couple of stimulating per-
formances by Tessie O’Shea and Florence
Henderson. The book is no great shakes, but
once in a while the lyrics and music, by Noel
Coward, show a little get-up-and-go. (Broad-
way Theatre, Broadway at s3rd St. Cl 7-
7992 Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mat-
inées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30. Special performance for the Actors’
Fund Sunday evening, Feb. 23.)

Hetto, Douty!—Carol Channing romping hap-

  

 

  
pily through an adaptation of Thornton
Wilder's “The Matchmaker,” whichhas live-
ly lyrics and music by Jerry Herman, and a
helpful book by Michael Stewart. (St. James,
4th St, W. OX 5-5858 Nightly, except

Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at 2°30.)

Here's Love—Santa Claus, Macy's vs. Gimbels,
and innocent merriment all around. Not the
best show Meredith Willson ever put_to-

  

gether, but a reasonably jolly affair. (Shu-
bert, gath St, W. CI 6-3090. Tuesda
through Saturdays at 8:30. Mating

 

Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays and Sun-
days at 2:30.)

110 in THE SHADE—Anin-and-out musical adap-
tation of the play called “The Rainn
in which Inga Swenson is utterly
vating as the heroine (Broadhurst, 44th
St, W. CI 6-660. Nightly, except Su

at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
y :30.)

Rucantino—The plot of this Italian musical is
awfully tangled, but some pleasant songs and
dances comealong every now andthen, For
those who can’t handle Itahan, translations
of the dialogue are projected on_a_ small
creen above the stage (Mark Hellinger.
st St, W PL 7-7064 Tuesdays through

Saturdays at 8-30, and Sundays at 7 30.
Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at 3.)

LonG RUNS—A FUNNY THING HAPPENED ON THE WAY
To tHe ForuM: Dick Shawn (who has suc-
ceeded Zero Mostel) and a number of oth-
ers, clowning about ancient Rome. (Alvin,
sand St, W. CI 5-3226 Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)...HOW To suc-
CED IN BUSINESS WITHOUT REALLY TRYING: The
saga of a young egomaniac who skips to the
top of the mercantile world by duplicity
chicanery, and just plain gall Darryl Hick.
manis the youth on the upswing, and Rudy
Vallée is his employer (46th Street Theatre,
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THE GREATEST SPORTING coops STORE

Theink has faded on this 51-year-old letterfrom Ezra Fitch to his

customers, but his remarkable policy is very much alive today.

Imaginea store
that still treats you

like this!
Or February 13, 1913, Ezra Fitch, one of

the founders of Abercrombie & Fitch,
wrote to his customers: “The policy of our
house is to make every customer a satisfied
customer. In fact, I go further. I want the

friendship of everyone who purchases from
us, no matter whetherit be a dozen fishhooks
or a $1,000 gun. Therefore my one purposeis
to please those whoplace their confidence in
us. I try to give them,in return,a little more
than they expect.
“Our first aim in the manufacture and

selection of all goods is to be sure that the
idea is right, that the article will work right
and that the quality will be beyond question.
Our nextaimisto sell these goods at as low
a price as possible.

“T£ the service we give you is not all you
think it ought to be, if the quality or wear
of the goods purchased does not meet your

expectation, or if you find that what you get
is not what you thoughtit wouldbe,I ask as
a favor that you write me, personally, and I'll
see that youaresatisfied. This is the service
we render our customers in the store, and it
is the sameservice we will give you wholive
at a distance whenyou order by mail .

“If you deal with this house, I want you to
besatisfied, and I tell you thatif you are not,
it will be your own fault. I stand behind
everythingin ourstore because I believein it.
You have my pledge that what you have
ordered is what you want unless you make a
mistake in ordering; and evenif you do make
a mistake, no matter what you do, or what
happens,if youwill write me a personal letter
aboutit, I will see that youaresatisfied.”

President

At Abercrombie & Fitch, we continue to serve you as Mr. Fitch promised
so long ago. Today the man to write to is John H. Ewing, our president.
Comein and browse around.Or write for our new Camp Tackle catalogue.

ABERCROMBIE & FitcH
360 MADISON AVENUE—NEW YORK

COLORADO SPRINGS
SARASOTA

CHICAGO.
PALM BEACH

SAN FRANCISCO
SHORT HILLS

  
 

 

  
 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
46th St, W. Cl 6-4271. Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.)...ouiver!: The Artful
Dodger, Bill Sikes, and all the rest. Lionel
Bartis responsible for the book, music, and
lyrics, and the castis headed by Clive Revill,
Georgia Brown, and David Jones. (Imperial,
asth St, W. CO s-2g12. Tuesdays through
Saturdays at 8:30, Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays and Sundays at 2:30.)

Scheduled to open too late for review in this
issue:
Foxr—A musical version of Ben Jonson’s com-
edy “Volpone,” with a book’ by Ian Mc-
Lelland Hunter and Ring Lardner, Jr., lyrics
by Johnny Mercer, and music by Robert
Emmett Dolan, Bert Lahr and Larry Blyden
head the cast. The director is Robert Lewis,
the producer David Merrick. (Ziegfeld,
Sixth Ave. at sath St. Cl 7-so00. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

OPENINGS
(There are often last-minute changes in dates
andcurtain times, so it is a good idea to verify
them before starting out.)
THe Derurr—Emlyn Williams and Jeremy Brett

in a Germanplayby Rolf Hochhuth, adapted
by Jerome Rothenberg. Directed by Herman
Shumlin_ and produced by him and Alfred
Crown. Opens Wednesday, Feb. 26. (Brooks
Atkinson,47th St., W  Cl’s-1310. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 8:30;  opening-night
curtain at 6:45. Matinées Wednesdays at 2,
Saturdays at 2.30, and Sundays at 3.)

Wuat Maxes Sammy RUN?—A musical based on
the novel by Budd Schulberg, who, with
Stuart Schulberg, wrote the book. The mu-
sic and lyries are by Ervin Drake, and the
cast includes Steve Lawrence, Sally Ann
Howes, and Robert Alda. Produced by Jo-
seph Cates and directed by Abe Burrows.
Previews through Wednesday, Feb. 26.
Opensofficially on Thursday, Feb. 27. (sath
Street Theatre, sath St, E. JU \6-3787.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8 30 for both
previews and regular performances; open-
ing-night curtain at 7. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

OFF BROADWAY
(Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and casts
is distinctly advisable.)
Lincoun Cenrer—A revival of Eugene O'Neill's
“Marco Millions,” with Hal Holbrook and
David Wayne is the second in a series of
three plays by the Repertory Theatre, Opens
Thursday, Feb. 20, at 7. Other performances
Friday, Feb. 21, at 8:30, Saturday, Feb. 22,
at 2:30 and 8:30; Sunday, Feb. 23, at 2:30
and 7:30; and Tuesday through Thursday,
Feb, 2) at 8:30.....@Arthur Miller's
drama “After the Fall” Performances F

, Feb. 28, at 8, and Saturday, Feb. 29, at
nd 8. (ANTA Washington Square Thea-

tre, 40 W. qth St, between Washington
Square and Broadway. OR 4-5600.)

Crry Cenren—The Thédtre de France (formerly
the Madeleine Renaud—Jean-Louis Barrault
Company) will present a three-week reper-
tory of five plays in French that, will run
through Sunday, March 15. A limited num-
ber of Simultaneous-translation earphones
may be rented at each performance. The
schedule through Feb. 20: Beaumarchais’s
‘Le Mariage de Figaro,” Tuesday, Feb. 25,

7:30, and Wednesday! and Thursday, Feb’
26-27, at 8:30....@ Racine’s “Andromaque,”
Friday, Feb. 28, at 7:30, and Saturday, Feb.
29, at_2:30 and 8:30. (City Center, 131 W
gsth St. CI 6-808.)

Tue Amorous Fisa—Lew Parker in a musical
version of Moliére’s. “The School for
Wives.” The book is by Jerty Devine and
the music and lyrics are’ by Bruce Mont-
gomery. (East 78th Street Playhous:
78th St. AG9-0778. Tuesdays through F
days, and Sundays, at 8:30, and Saturdays at
7 and 10. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Tue Buacks—Jean Genet ferries us, by means
of symbols, rituals, and masks, into a kind
of state of mind—the excruciating state of
mind that separates the Negro andthe white.
The playis too long, but Gene Frankel, de-
spite some excited direction, handles the all-
Negro cast well. (St, Marks Playhouse, 133
Second Ave., at St. Marks Pl. OR 4-3530.
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‘Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays,at
8:30, and Saturdays at 7 and ro. Matinées
Sundays at 3.)

Tue Boys From Syracuse—A sparkling revival,
‘The Rodgers and Hart songs, which include
“Falling in Love with Love,” “Sing for
Your Supper,” “This Can't Be Love,” and
“The Shortest Day of the Year,” sound con-
iderably better than new, and they are well
ung by an attractive company. The book,
in spite of some bright moments, is_rather
painful but no more so than “The Comedy
of Errors," on which it is based. (Theatre
Four, 424 W. ssth St. LT 1-7877, Tuesdays
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:30, and
Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

Canin Nn tHE Sky—Rosetta LeNoire in a revi
of the Lynn Root-Vernon Duke-John La-
touche 1040. musical. (Greenwich Mews
Theatre, 141 W. 13th St. CH 3-6800. Mon-
days through Thursdays, and Sundays, at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30.
Matinges Sundays at 3.)

Tue Caretaxer—A revival of the Harold Pinter
play, with Leonardo Cimino, Donald Moffat,
and Norman Bowler serving as the entire
cast. (Players Theatre, 115 MacdougalSt.
AL 4.3076. ‘Tuesdays, except Feb. 25
through Fridays at 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and
10:30; and Sundays at 7, Matinées Sundays
at 3. Special performance Monday Feb.2,
at 8:30.)

Tue Fanrasticks—This musical comedy about a
lovesick boy andthe lovesick girl next door
will be chiefly of interest to those with a
large tolerance for whimsey. (SullivanStreet
Playhouse, 181 Sullivan St., at Bleecker St
OR 4-3838. Tuesdays through Fridays, and
Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7°30 and
10:30. Matinées Sundaysat 3.)

THe IMmoratist—A revival of Ruth and Au-
gustus Goetz's 1054 play, which is based
on André Gide's” autobiographical novel
(Bouwerie Lane Theatre, 330 Bowery, at
and St. OR 4-6060. Tuesdays through Fri-
days, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays
at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

IN Wuite America—Six actors, three of them
colored and three white, splendidly perform
and recite excerpts from official and unof-
ficial documents that, taken together, trace
the story of the Negro in America. The re-
sult, playor not, is certainly theatrical and
certainly rewarding. (Sheridan Square Play-
house, 99 Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq
CH 2'3432 Tuesdays through Fridays, and
Sundays, at 8 4o, and Saturdays at 7 and ro.
Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Jerico-Jim Crow—A fervent performance, by a
choir and a handful ofsoloists, of traditional
Negro songs, with a narrative by Langston
Hughes. The singing and someofthe acting
are fine. The singing and acting of Gilbert
Price and Hilda Harris are extraordinary
Weekends only. (The Sanctuary, 143 W.
igth St. OR 5-3213 Saturdays and Sun-
days at 5:30.)

Jo—This wispy musical concoction adapted
from “Little Women”does nojustice toi
lively original, butthe score and dancing are

onally rather pleasant. (Orpheum
Second Ave. at 8th St. OR 4-8140.

Wednesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays at

  

    

  

  

    

  

  

  
   

 

  

    

:30, and Fridays at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2, Fridays at 4, Saturdays at 2:30,
and Sundays at 3.)

Tue Pinter PLays—Sinister and fascinating come-
dies by the English playwright Harold Pinter.
‘They have in common the theme of mischief,
but their settings range from a dank base-
ment in Birmingham to a fussy house in Bel-
gravia. Mr. Pinter’s dialogue is a joy to
hear. (Pocket Theatre, 100 Third Ave., at
13th St. YU 2-o115. Tuesdays through Fri-
days, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays
at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Piay and THe Lover—Samuel Beckett's “Play”
involves three corpses, encased in urns, who
talk separately andin chorus, to no apparent
purpose. “The Lover” Harold Pinter's
very funny new comedy, which maybe part
parody of Noél Coward’ and Edward Albee
but is stampedin every line with Mr. Pinter’s
own delightful originality. (Cherry Lane
Theatre, 38 Commerce St. YU 9-2020. Tues-
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40,
and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sun-
days at 3.)

Six Cuaracters IN Search of AN AurHor—A re-
vival of the Pirandello classic about a group
of characters who mysteriously appear at a
theatrical rehearsal and refuse to leave, The
translation, by Paul Avila Mayer, lively,
andthe staging, by William Ball, is highly
satisfactory. (Martinique Theatre, Broadway
at 32nd St. PE 6-3056. Tuesdays through
Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Satur-
days at'7:30 and 10:30. Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

Tue Streets oF New York—This charming and
frisky musical comedy (based, in an offhand
way, on Dion Boucicault’s nineteenth-cen-
tury melodrama) has good songs, by Barry
Alan Grael and Richard B. Chodosh, and
an amusing book, also by Mr. Grael.” The
singing and general deportment of every
memberof the company are as near to fault-
less as makes no matter (Mardman Play-
house, 416 W. 42nd St. BR 9-2084. Tues-
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:30,
and Saturdays at 7'and 10:30. Matinees
Sundays at 3 )

Tetewachus Ctar—A long-faced, vulgar work,
billed as a “collage for voices,” that tells of
the misadventures of a young man who tries
to sell a script to the movies. (Writers’ Stage,
83 E. ath St. GR 7-7030. Tuesdays through
Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays
at 7:30 and 10:30. M

Tuts Was Buatesque—Thereturn of AnnCorio,
as M.C, star turn, and director of an old
time burlesque show, along with a number
of old-time comedians and a line of strip
teasers Much of the material is comic in
an earthy kind of way, butit is also awfully
gamy. (Casino East Theatre, Second Ave.
at 12th St. YU2-6611. Nightly, except Mon-
days, at 8 30, and Saturdays’ at midnight.
Matinées Wednesdays, Saturdays, and Sun-
days at 2:30.)

Tue Trosan WoMeN—This production of Euripi-
des’ tragedy of the bereft women of the
Trojan Waris goodto look at, always clear
and often moving It does, however, lack
stature Michael Cacoyannisis both director
and choreographers, and there is one first-
rate performance—that of Alan Mixon,as a
Greek herald. (Circle in the Square, 150
Bleecker St. GR 3-4500. Tuesdays through
Fridays, and Sundays, at 8 4o, and. Satur-
days at'7:30 and 10:30. Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

Trumpets of THE Loro—The combination of a set
of poems, by James Weldon Johnson, with
setof spirituals, gospel songs, and freedom
songs makes this all-Negro musical a jubilant
occasion (One Sheridan Square, W.. 4th St
and Washington Pl. YU 09-1334 Tuesdays
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and
aturdays at 7:30 and 10:30. Matinées Sun-

at 3)
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DANCE PROGRAMS
O1é! OveI—A company of four flamenco dane-

ers and a guitarist. (Mermaid Theatre
422 W. gand St. LO 3-1870. Wednesdays,
Thursdays, and Sundays at 8.30, and Fri-
days and’ Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30.
Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Mazowsze—A company

 

 

of a hundred Polish

  



Nova Scotia’s own tartan woven
with symbolic colours: blue for
the sea that surrounds the prov-
ince, light and dark green for the
forests, a line of white for the
surf, line of gold for the Royal
Charter and a red line for the

lion rampant, from the Nova
Scotia coat-o

Warp and woofof the new Nova Scotia

The strong warp of Nova Scotia’s fabric
has always been her abundantnatural re-
sources. The woof, whichis quickly chang-
ing the pattern, colour andtexture of the
province, is the newindustrial growth.
Newfactories are being built, established

firms are expanding, service industries are
springing upto keep pace with manufactur-
ing needs. The tapestry develops.
Sweden’s Volvo, Britain’s Crossley

Carpets (jointly with North Carolina’s
Fieldcrest Mills), Reynolds International,
Continental Can andItaly’s Donato Faini
et Figli knitwear mills are but a fewof the
most recent investors in this dynamic
province. Soon Nova Scotia will be the
home of Canada’s first heavy water plant.

30 W. 54th St., New York 19, N.Y: ylston St., Boston 16, Mass.

Bobbins on assembly racks in a Bridgetown plant

If you havebeen thinking of expanding
your busin’ relocating your factory or
making a manufacturing arrangement, take
a close look at the new Nova Scotia. The
provincial government’s Department of
Trade and Industry offers both financial
andtechnical assistance to reputablefirm:
Valuable technical help is also offered by
the Nova Scotia Research Foundation.
Write for the booklet, ‘New Nova
otia” or visit: Department of Trade and

Industry, Halifax, N.S. or Nova Scoti
Information Officeslisted below.

THE CANADIAN PROVINCE OF

NOVA SCOTIA

600Eglinton Ave. E., Toronto 12, Ont. 
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is the most spacious car built in America. It is also the quietest. And its combination of luxurious ride

and phenomenalperformance is unique. Enter the quiet world of Imperial—a wise andlasting investment.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
folk dancers and singers, with a symphony
orchestra. (City Center, 131 W. 55th St.
CI_6-8089. Nightlyat 8:30. Matinees Sat-
urday and Sunday at 2:30. Closes Sunday,
Feb. 23.)

Evi SterHen—With her dance company.
(Kaufmann Concert Hall, Y.MH.A., Lex-
ington Ave. at o2nd St, FI §-1500. Satur-
day, Feb, 29, at 8:30.)

NIGHT LIFE
(Someplaces where you will find music or other
entertainment. They are open every evening,
except as indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING
Americana, 7th Ave. at sand St. (LT 1-

1000)—Ella Fitzgerald is rolling (though
never rocking) as she landsher deft punches
onher balladry and boppery. This foot-and
fist work happens atdinner andsupper; Roy
ldridge’s quartet gives her just the ‘right

backing. Dance music goes on the rest of
the time. The sceneis the Royal Box. Closed

   

  

Sundays
Detmonico's, Park Ave. at soth St. (EL 5-
2500)—The very floral—well, practically

 

florid—dining roomis inhabited by Georg:
Anaya’s assortment of Cuban crooners and
bandsmen, who do sitting-down music from
eight to ten, andthen exercising music from
ten to one, ‘Nothing doing on ‘Sundays,

Et Morocco, 307 E. sath St. (PL 2-5070)—
One of the last traces of the old’ feudal
system. Freddy Alonso's rumba band and
Freddie Jagels’ orchestra_never pause for
breath. Ih the adjoining Champagne Room,
Freddie Fassler, 2 New Yorker from way,
way back, takes a bow and fiddle in hand
for people who just have things to talk
about. On Sundays. only. the peninsula
known as Perona’s is active, and there's
no dancing.

Pierre, Fifth Ave. at Grst St. (TE §-8000)—
Infra dig has no place in the Café Pierre,
where a spunky little Ben Cutler band does
the dance music and Renato Rossini, a grand
hand with a guitar, lends anair of nobility.
Mr. R. lays off Mondays, but the bandplays
on.

Puaza, Fifth Aye at 8th St. (PL9-3000)—
‘The funat dinner and supper in the Persian
Roomis Dorothy Loudon, who gives some
badly needed remedial readings of thelyrics
of our most popular non compos mentis arias
On Wednesday, Feb, 26, she'll be succeeded
by Caterina Valente, who in her last ap-
pearance hereabouts (seven years ago) was
a_ soprano of considerable merit. Twice
nightly is the routine for the ladies; on and
on is the routine for Mark Monte’s fire-
flies and Emil Coleman's tireless Trojan:
who do the dance music, Closed Sundays
+.9Leo LeFleur’s piano, supported by a
violin, starts the day in'the Palm Court
from four-fifteen to six-thirty, and brings
it to an end in the Edwardian’ Roomfrom
seven to nine. The LeFleurs stay home
Mondays. ...€ After eight, the Palm Court
is fown to Europe, to become a curbside
café, and a truly romantic one (the moon-
light is lavender), in which—as one downs
pastry, ices, and a cold. bottle—Gunnar
Hansen’s violin suits itself to the mood.
This goes on until one every night but
Sunda:

 

  

  

 

 

  

 

 

  

 
 

 

Fifth Ave. at ssth St. (PL 3-4500)—
Peter Duchin’s band is swarming im the
Maisonette Quintero’s Continentals are on
hand, too, for anyone who needs coaching
in Latin, ‘Closed Sundays. ...@La Boite, a
dinner-and-supper-with-music alcove, offers
Walter Kay at the piano and Jan: Sarkozi at
the fiddle These familar characters-about-
town ramble along from eight to two every
night but Sunday.

Savoy Hitton, Fifth Ave. at s8th St, (EL 5-
2600)—In the Columns, Arturo Arturos’s
tiny danceband disportsitself with vigor on
a schedulelike this: Tuesdays through Sat-
urdays from seven-thirty to twelve-thirty, and
Sundaysfromsix to eleven. Closed Mondays.

Sueenearos, in the Drake Hotel, Park Ave. at
s6th St.'(PL 5-0600)—This memorial to the
Jate caravansary in Cairo is done in minia-
ture and considerable glory; that is, it’s in
essence. a little Shepheards of Kingdom
Come, The effervescent dance music, which
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simultaneouslycombines the efforts of phono-
graph and trio, begins at eight and never
stops, and one’s favorite Maughamcharacter
is certain to appear before curfew. Peter
Larkin’s stage set is among the season’s
best pleasantries.

Sueraton-East, Park Ave. at sist St. (PL. 5-
1000)—Oneeagain, the tripping in the Em-
bassy Clubis light’ and fantastic, for danc-
ing has been restored there, now to the
sound of Milt Shaw's band, which operates
from eight to one during the week, fromnine to two on Fridays and Saturdays.
Closed Mondays.

Watoorr-Asronta, Park Ave. at goth St. (EI
5-3000)—It’s Opera Night a good part of
the time in the Empire Room, where Enzo
Stuarti, who shows up at dinner and sup-
per, is’ making sure that his ample tenor
leaves notone unturned, and doing it with
boyish glee. On Monday, Feb, 24, he'll give
way to Jack Carter, who has his jokes
flown in’ fresh every day from that big
beachfront warehouse in Miami. The whole
evening is the range of the two dance
bands—a Meyer Davis orchestraanc Horace
Diaz's regiment. Closed Sundays.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(No daneing, unless noted.)

Gotoie's NeW York, 244 E 53rd St. (PL 9-7245)
A free-associational setup (everyone knows
everyone) for all ages, The padroneis Goldie
Hawkins himself, whe alternates at the
piano with Wayne Sanders during the eve-ning, and joins him at double pianoalong
about midnight. Sam Hamilton runs one of
the pianos from five-thirty to eight Closed
Sundays. ...1n sosou, 1591 Second Ave., at
Band St. (TR 90-3777)" Boy (Rodolpho)
meets girl (Mimi), and now andthen Scarpia
meets doom, during dinner andsupper. Aldo
Bruschi, impresario of this minuscule opera
company, is also soloist, pianist, and—from
Thursday through Sunday—dance master, mn
charge of a dreammg juntor-size band.
Thursday through Saturday, the Japanese
prano Atzuko Kano chimes in with the

life story of a famous Oriental butterfly
“losed Mondays... caré AMBassaoon, in the
Sheraton-East, Park Ave. at srst St. (PL
5-100): Grandgestures are quite in keep
ing with this scenery, in the midst of
which Ray Hartley plays seemly piano for
anyone who's dining between seven and one
No. music Sundays... Rake room, 71 FE.
s6th St. (PL 5-0600); Forrest Perrin has
just taken over the piano in this stylized
Forest of Arden, where he operates most of
the time fromcocktails until one in the morn.
ing. Closed Sundays... arcuie's, 863 Firs
Ave, at 48th St. (EL 5-0305)- Beneath a
glorious turn-of-the-century chandelier, Hugh
Shannon (home again from Paris, London,
and the Lake of Como) is domg piano and
ballads (the jauntiest of which are almost
coeval with the chandelier) in the sturdy
cheering voice we've all missed for three
years now. Michael Burr is his bassist; the
Downeys, of Downey’s Eighth Avenue pub
are the entrepreneurs. Ten to bedtime is
Mr. Shannon's gamut; Sundays are his va
tions. ... CHATEAU HENRI Iv, 37 E. 64th St.
(RE 7-8818): A gamefit for a king who
would rather play ace, queen, and joker than
play house. Norbert’ Faconi would rather
play Stradivarius, anddoes, in serenadefas
ion, No music Sundays... KING HENRI 1¥,
142 3rd St, (PL 2-5566): A further
exposition of King Henri’s ideas about do-
mestic architecture, which were, basically,
that onegoodlaugh deserves another. George

 

   

    

  

 

  

   

  

   

 

 

 

 

 

    

  

 

   

   

Cardini, whose violin is incurably romantic,
is the patrolmanonthis beat. He is absent
Sundays. .. et chico, 80 Grove St., at Sheri-
dan Sq. (CH 2-4646): A small Latin Olym-
pies takes place twice a night to keep the
diners in touch with the worldof flamenco.
Dancingforthe diners as well. Closed Mons
days... waverty tounee, 103 Waverly. Pl
(AL "4-0776): Laurie Brewis, the bubbly
Londoner, is at the piano in the bar of the
Hotel Earle, displayinghis transatlantic port-
folio, principally British and New York. He
gets rolling at nine, No music on Mondays
qc ROMA DI NOTTE, 1528 Second Ave., at 7oth
St. (RE a-3443): A subdued EternalCity is
on the horizon, andthe hillbillies, singing
andplaying, whothread the diningtables ber
tween six and two are fromthe SevenHills,
not the Kentucky ones. Closed Sundays.
Monsicnore, 61 E. ssth St (EL. 5-2070):
This thoroughfare, a sort of Via’ Veneto
West, is gently but firmly dominated by the
perambulating corpsof fiddlers led by Her-
man Honigsberg, a sound (in everysense)
al... MEDITERRANEE, 575 Park Ave. at 63rd
t. (TE 8-6130): Mare Nostrumin a moo

So benign that you can easily pick out the
fish you want for dinner. Ononeshore sits
the pianoof Ralph Strain, who is prepared—
at nearly any moment betweensix and one-
to he poetic or philosophical or puckish. No
music Sundays. ... CAFE RENAISSANCE, 338 E
ggth St. (PL 1-3160)° This reéstablishment
of the Age of Ornamentationis the localeof
the calmbutcalorific flamenco guitar wielded
by Gustavo Lopez, from eight to one. No
music Mondays.. .¢HucKs' composite, 303
E. s3rd St (EL §-8825): The undergradu-
ate Segment of the amusement world sends
delegates here every evening to look at or
sing along with a jazz threesome, or just
to tablehop Sundays, a jazz ‘twosome
does duty recency, Park Ave. at 61st
(PL 09-4100): The Regency Room cocktail
lounge, an accurate replica of the halls of
Montezuma, affords—from _five-thirty to
twelve-thirty, every evening but Monday—
Rack Godwin, whose drawing-roompiano ex
hibits a vivid imagination sten oF THE
vove, 1110 Third Ave., at 6sth St. (UN 1
8080): Mansion life in Little Old New York
right downto the glass-topped conservatory.
is preservedin this restaurant, whose bar
there is piano from five to seven-thirty and
from nine to two. No music Saturdays. .
MICHELANGELO, 14 E. Goth St. (EL 5-4774)
Life moves at sucha hecomingly petty’ pace
thatthe diners (the hanquets are Roman and
Northof Italy) hardly notice when it's time
to go home. An instrumental group has a
quiet but good time m one corner, and on
Fridays and Saturdays a brace of singers
join in; there’s a sliver of dance floor, too.
Closed’ Sundays ... caré carrie, Madison
Ave, at 76th St. (RH 4-1600): Handsomeis
as handsome does, andall that sort of thing.
George Feyer’s featherduster piano is the
accompaniment fromeight-thirty to one or
two. Closed Sundays. ...cuaroas, 307 E
goth St. (RH 4-0382): The natives are rest

tonight and every night, what with their
constant barrage of zimbalon, piano, violin,
and yoice, all of which are devoted to the
last timethey saw Budapest. Dancing. Closed
Mondays... perrousnxa, 23 E. zathSt.. just
behind the lobby of the’ Hotel Volney, (BU
8-2300): One knows that thereis still a St,
Petersburg whenever Marina Fedorovskaya
sings, with great calm, the moody Russian
and French songs of another day, She, piano,
and violin carry on fromseven-thirty until
early morning "The chef, too, still dreams of
St. Pete. Closed Mondays... ast, 13 E. 12th
St (AL §-0773): You can’t tell the waiters
fromthe opera singers even with a program,
for the two professions are plainly inter-
changeable here. Their seemly uproar begins
at dinner and runs (and how) through sup-
per. Closed Mondays. .. eoe's, 126 E. 56th
St. (PL 3-s019): There's piano, sprightly
without being bumptious, in the bar of this
stately town house from five to seven-thirty
every evening but Saturday and Sunday...
ume ctus, 70 E 5sth St. (PL 3-1800): A
wayside innon thegreattrade route between
Broadway and Park Avenue; ie, East and
Westdo meet. After ten-thirty, there’s dane
ing at the south end of the pavilion, Close!
Mondays. ... eanserny, 17 E. sand St. (PL
3-5800): Short is the shrift this season for

 

 

  

    

   

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

  

   
 

  

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

  
  

 

 

 
 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
Conrad Monjoy, who strolls along his pi-
ano only from six to nine-thirty, and spends
Saturdays and Sundays in seclusion... .
sittmore, Madison Ave. at agrd St. (MU
7-700): Joan Bishop plays’ her courteous
Piano recitations (five to eight-thirty, ex-
cept Sundays) under the Clock of the
Palm Court, that old Ivy League hollow
oak. ...€ssex’ House, 160 Central Park S.
(CI 7-0300): The Casino-on-the-Park,a nec-
essary breathing space in the middle of New
York, affords the calm,collected keyboard
work’ of Steven Weltner,international trav-
eller, from five-thirty to midnight. No music
Sundays. ... MALMAISON, 10 E. 52nd St. (PL
1-0845): Jules Kuti, whose piano makes the
transition’ from Rodgers and Hart to Debus-
sy with ease, is on duty (cocktails until
eleven) in a state apartment of Napoleonic
splendor. Closed Sundays. ...NANDO'S MIRA
mar, 38 E. sard St. (PL 3-4186): Piano,
sober and without gymnastics, is the dinner
menu; the pianist lends lyrics to his recital
after the theatre. Closed Sundays. . . sHeny-
NetHeRLAND, Fifth Ave. at soth St. (EL
5-2800) The bar, which is the stuff that
decorators’ dreams are made on, has now ac-
quired Mimmo del Sud, a flip young Latin
with a succinet rummed guitar and suc-
cinctly rolled “rs. His strolling concert goes
on from half past nineuntil one-thirty every
night but Sunday.

BIG AND BRASSY
Lanin guanrer, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1735): “DiamondFair,” the Latin Quarter’s
winter carnival, contains, among its sev-
eral pageants, a British strawberry festival
whose youth and beauty (all of them girls)
would make the most innocent Shropshire
lad leave home forever. From our side of the
Atlantic comes Marie Wilson, now parted
from her friend Irma but ‘bravely and
brashly going it alone with song andstory.
Dancing for the customers, too... Basin
steer east, 137 E. 48th St. (PL 24444):
Jack E. Leonard, who has found that a
wrathiul answer turneth away hecklers, is
the peremptory master of ceremonies. With
him go Carmen McRae,lost in the clouds of
her spitfire soprano, and the big, hit-tune
bandof Si Zentner. Closed Sundays.

CABARETS
(No dancing, and no formal dining, either,
unless indicated.)
ptaza 9, Central Park S., just east of the Plaza

Hotel door. (PL 9-3033): “Baker's Dozen,”
the newJulius Monk revue,pulls thesmooth-
est of velvetgloves over the mailed fist with
which it emphasizes the world's shortcom-
ings, but the impact is there. In response to
the merry music invented by William Roy and
the merrychoreographyinvented by Frank
Wagner, the players—among them Gerry
Matthews, Barbara Cason, Jamie Ross, Nagle
Jackson, ‘and Delphi Harrington—tise to
great heights. The orchestra is the pianos of
Mr. Roy, Robert Colston, and Paul True-
blood. The hours are eight-forty-five and
eleventhirty. Closed Sundays.
152 E, ssth St. (PL 3
home of Woody Allen, whose reminiscences of
an urchin’s life in Brooklyn and on campus
are lightly streaked with madness and may-
be even greatness. Also presentis Joan Proc-
tor, anoriole sure to make the grade, because
her way of singing combinesthe best and/or
worst characteristics of manyotherorioles,
Theentertainment begins right after dinner
and goes on through supper. SECOND cir
AT souare east, 15 W. qth St, which is
east of Washington Square, (AL 4-0480):
“Open Season at Second City,” the most
recent revue to occur here, wispy and
nebulous now and then, but it's worth a
visit, and, besides, any ‘opus that contains
Barbara Harris can’t be at all bad. Tom
"Horgan is sole composer and sole musi-

cian. The revue happens Tuesdays through
Fridays at cight-thirty and eleven; Satur-
days at eight-thirty, ten-thirty, and twelve-
thirty; and Sundays at eight-thirty.
cHateau Maorin, 42 W. s8th St. (PL 3-
3773): Soft and fragrant winds on the
Spanish Main,all because Los Chavales de
Espafia are crooning, mooning, and bur-
bling their way through life, accompanied
by a. set. of splendid flamenco dancers
named Isabella and Miguel. Dining as well
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as dancing is in order. Sundays, there’s
a rampant tea dance, and only one show,
at ten-thirty. The Chavales’ own dance
music and Emilio Reyes’ band are the per-
fect stimulants for the whole thing.
Justoff the bar, Juan de la Mata, whose
flamenco guitar is top-of-the-evening, and
Domingo Alvarado, full of heartfelt ‘song,
perform duets that lose nothing in trans:
lation... upstaiRs aT THE pownsraiRs, 37 W
56th St. (JU 2-1244): “Twice Over Night-
iy,” the Compass Theatre revue now in
residence, gets off the mark slowly, but at
the half-mile pole it’s moving at full speed
toward a rousing finish. Mary Louise Wil-
son, Paul Dooley, and MacIntyre Dixonare
the’ principals of the skillful cast; Hope
Arthur and Richard Libertini are their
loyal support. Theyall set to at nine-fifteen
and midnight. Closed Sundays. . .. bown-
STAIRS AT THE upstains, 37 W. 56th St. (JU
2-144): Marian Mercer, the farceur cum
laude of a new revue, “...And in This
Corner,” has a momentof sheer splendor in
a ditty’ about a nunnery with a hit record,
and Carol Morley, a fed-headed Canadian
caper, has an opportunity or two herself,
but some of the evening (in both the writ”
ing and the staging) comes under the head
of Unfinished Business. Twice a_ night
during the week, three times on Fridays
and Saturdays. Closed Sundays... strouters
THeaTre ctua, 154 E. sqth St (PL 2-4711):
“The New Establishment,” the third of a
series of revues with a distinct flavor of
London, is a seething mass of skits (Peter
Cook is the author of most of them) that
have the glitter and menace of Excalibur.
The unfailingly excellent players are Peter
Bellwood, Alexandra Berlin, Francis Beth-
ncourt, and Roddy Mauide-Roxby; the
inger is the darkling and handsome Carole

Simpson, who works on the straight-to-the-
point lyrics of Stephen Vinaver; the band
is Marian McPartland's gently on-with-the-
new trio, Like nearly all the players, the
menuis British as can be. Tuesdays through
Saturdays at nine and eleven-thirty, Sundays
at four andeight. The McPartlands do re
prises in the bar after thelate show, Close
Mondays... tisorto, 150 W. 47th St. (JU
2-6188): The nourishment is Latin; the foot-
work—lightning striking in a dozen places
at once—is provided by Marcelo, who isall
soundandfury, and a small corps deballet.
Dancing ...80N soi, go W. 8th St. (OR
4-031): Two girls who heiped make the
Bon Soir what it was in its days of glory
are backin town—Thelma Carpenter, benign
one moment and bombastic the next she
gives her songs her great big heartfelt at-
tention, and Isobel Robins, that sunny
little troupial, with her hand-picked collec-
tion of soubrette chansons. Tiger Haynes
and his Three Flames make the rumpus-
room music; Warren Vaughn, home from
Paris, 1s the intermission keyboard man.
The ‘rest of the evidence is immaterial.
Closed Mondays....caré Av 60 60, 152
Bleecker St. (SP 7-4530): A neat-as-a-pin
new coffeehouse, and to some extent steak-
house, that serves as a rostrum for Irwi
Corey, author of some of our best ex-
temporaneous editorials on the state of
show business, the nation, and (last but
never least) himself, He begins his labors

 

  

 

   

 

    

  

  

 

 

    

   
 

  

   

 

 

 

   

 

at about half past eight, and labors not on
Mondays. ... VIENNESE LANTERN, 242 E. 7oth
St. (TR 0-7760): Vienna on the half (or
maybe only quarter) shell, but there is in
addition Yvonne Constant, the sort of
naughty Parisienne who exists solely in the
eyes of Maurice Chevalier—a part she hap-
pens to play very well. Closed Mondays.
Vituace eate, 185 Thompson St., at Bleecker
St. (GR 5-$120): This weekend-onlyopera-
tion will offer a run-of-the-mill bill on. Fri-
day and Saturday, Feb. 21-22: Art Blakey’
point-of-exhaustion Jazz Messengers; Yalta
Yarkom, a howling Israeli dervish; and
Jorge Morel, an Argentine pop-tuneguitaris

 

 

  

 

 

  

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC.

(No dancing, unless noted.)

VILLAGE VANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave, S., at 11th
St. (CH 2-0355): Marian Montgomery, a
recent import from Chicago, is the young
voice in this academy; there’s also a novice
wit, John Byner, and a trio. Sunday mat-
inées occur from four-thirtyto seven. Danc-
ing. Closed Monda; TER END, 147
Bleecker St, at West Broadway. (GR 5-
7804): A worthy coffechouse specializing in
folklore. The incumbents are Juan Serrano’s
flamenco guitar, which burns with desire,
plus Lydia Wood and Brooks Jones, the sort
of folk singers Diogenes might be looking
for. They bow out on Tuesday, Feb. 23, and
next evening brings along Ronnie Gilbert,f
many years part of the Weavers, Tuesdays
are givenoverto visiting undergraduates.
metropote, Seventh Ave. at 48th St. (CI
0088): Pulling of punches is usually agai
the rules here. Rant-and-roll sound prevails
from three in the afternoon until cight-
thirty, then Marty Napoleon’s clattering
quintet and Red ‘Allen's die-for-dear-old-
Dixie quartet dothe blowing. Sundays, other
players have the use of thehall... BIRDLAND,
1678 Broadway, at sand St. (JU6-733
Fridays through Sundays is currently the
regimen, on Feb 21-23, the block-busting will
be done by the veteran voice of Big Joe
Turner... HALF Note, 289 Hudson St., near
Spring St. (AL 5-0752): Wes Montgomery's
trio will be replaced, on Friday, Feb. 28,
Art Fammer's quartet, which still has
Hall on guitar, Closed Mondays...
conoon's, 330 E. 56th St. (PL 5-0550): Suc
naturestu s rambles with muskrats are
carefully supervised hy Peanuts Hucko, Cut-
ty Cutshall, Mickey Sheen. Dave Frishberg,
and Yank Lawson. Dancing. Closed Sundays.
+, RED Garter, Seventh Ave S. at roth St.
(OR5-5855)" A youth hostelrydedicated to
restoring the banjo, the tuba, and the was!
board, plus the music that goes with them, to
the American wayof life. Peanuts,beer, and
whiskey arethe other concomitants. Herbert
Jacoby, who used to espouse the French way
of life at the Blue Angel, 1s the régisseur.
The music begins at eight and ends at two or
three. Its creators go by the name of the
G-String Strugglers. rive spor, 2 St. Marks
PL, just east of Third Ave. (GR 7-650):
Charlie Mingus, whose skill at variations is
such that he doesn’t really needthemes, and
his band areplumping for freedomof speech
Sunday afternoons, there are four-to-eight
sessions, too, by droppers-in; Mondays, the
Mingus’ group gives way to the Upper Bo-
hemia Six and David Amram's quartet. .
THE emaeRs, 161 E 54th St. (PL 9-3228): Con-
vention Hall, and the roomnoise that goes
with it. Onthe standis Joe Bushkin, who has
sworn in three notable deputies—Jo Jones,
Milt Hinton, and Stuff Smith—forhis return
to the local scene Sundays, someoneelse al-
ways fills in... mickory House, 144 W. 52nd
St. (CI 7-9524): Mary Lou Williams, who is
the history of jazz piano neatly wrapped up
into ten small, convenient fingers, is running
a trioinside the oval bar. No music Mondays.
ve JIMMY RYAN'S, 54 W. sath St. (CO 5-
9505): The celebrated sand Street hot po-
fato, transplanted here, has prano during the
week by Cliff Jackson, who is joined every
Monday, Tuesday, and Wednesday by. Mar-
shall Brown, and_every Thursday, Friday,
and Saturday by Zutty Singleton and Tony
Parenti. No music on Sundays. .. RED On1on,

Ave., at Sand St (RH4-0682):
‘ew Wave youth hostelry—a bar,

hamburgers, peanuts, beer by the pitcher,

 

 

 

     

  

    

 

 

 

   

  

  

    

 

      

 

 

 

  

  

 

   

 



eee”KEEP THIS NAME ON YOURLIPS—

Dat: Koucors
NEW RE-NUTRIV LIPSTICK
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THE RE-NUTRIV COLLECTION: SWISS STRAWBERRY * GRECIAN LILAC + SORRENTOPINK + CAPRI PINK * PORTO FINO ROSE * FRENCH APRICOT * DESERT CORAL
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1, MAGNIN & CO. SAN FRANCISCO + OAKLAND.
PALO ALTO + SACRAMENTO + CARMEL + FRESNO
LOS ANGELES - BEVERLY HILLS + SANTA BARBARA
PASADENA + LA JOLLA + SAN FERNANDO VALLEY
SANTA ANA + PORTLAND + SEATTLE - PHOENIX

  

  

~~ 1. MAGNIN..
BELONGS

TO THE
WORLD

Ay
we

YOUNG SOPHISTICATES LOVE THE PERFECTION-
IST FIT, THE SHORTER WAIST OF OUR MADELEINE
DRESSIN PURE PINK, OYSTER WHITE OR YELLOW
RAYON AND SILK TWILL...8 TO 16 SIZES 36.00

MAIL ORDERS (ADD 55¢ FOR SHIPPING) TO UNION SQUARE
SAN FRANCISCO OR TO 3240 WILSHIRE, LOS ANGELES
‘OR TELEPHONE YOUR NEAREST |. MAGNIN CO. STORE  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
and a corps of banjoists (the Banjokers is
the guileless name they've chosen) eagerly
waiting for the Robert E. Lee. Nine to three
or fouris the idea, with time out Mondays
and Tuesdays, when anotherset of banjoists,
called the Red Onion Minstrels, takes over

| ROOM AT THE BorTOM, 23 W. 8th St. (GR
388): J. C. Higginbotham has come to life

with a band that includes George Wettling
and Hank D’Amico. These rare birds fly
from nine to three every night but Sunday.
Dancing

 

 

 

ART
(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open
weekdays from around 10 or 11 to between 5
and 6)

GALLERIES
Arro—Gouaches by the contemporary Italian

ractionist; through Saturday, Feb. 20.
(Viviano, 42’ E, 57th St. Closed Mondays
and Washington's Birthday.)

Leonard Bastin—Bronze and wood sculptures;
through Saturday, Feb. 29. (Borgenicht
1018 Madison Ave , at 7th St. Closed Mon-
days and Washington's Birthday.)

Maserr Beck—Semi-abstract landscapes;through
March 7. (Babcock, 805 Madison’ Ave., at
68th St’ Closed Mondays and Washington's
Birthday.)

Donis Cassan—Bronze nudes; through March
28. (Weyhe, 794 Lexington Ave., at 61st
St) Closed Mondays.)

Canrout CLoar—Realist landscapes andfigures,
in tempera; through March 7. (Alan, 766
Madison Ave., at 66th St. Closed Washing-
ton's Birthday )

Rogert D'Ar Landscapes, still-lifes, and.
figure studies, through March7. (Nordness,
831 Madison Ave., at 69th St.)

Witte pe Koonine—Drawings by one of the
leaders of the New York School; through
Saturday, Feb. 20. (Stone. 48 E. 86th St)

Louis M. EitsHemius (1864-1941 )—An_exhibi-
tion of oils, watercolors, drawings, and
niemorabilia, commemorating the hundredth
anniversary of his birth; through March 7
(Lewison, 50 E. 76th St’ Closed Mondays.)

Peter Gotrinoroutos—Albstract paintings,
through March 7. (Egan, 41 E. 57th St
losed Mondays )

Rovert Gooonouch—Abstractions, through Sat-
urday, Feb. 22. (De Nagy, 149 E. zandSt.)

AvoweH Gortuies—His prize-winning exhibition
of abstract paintings from the recent Sao
Paulo Bienal; through March 3. (Marlbor-
ough-Gerson, 41 E. 57th St. ‘Closed Mon-
days )

Curve Gray—Abstract oils; through Saturday,
Feb. 22, (Staempfli, 47'E. 77th St )

Cuioe Hassam—Land: es and still- lifes by

this leading American Impressionist, through
March 7 (Hirsch! & Adler, 21 E. 67thSt.
Closed Mondays.)

Hans Horwann—Paintings by the dean of Ab-
act Expressionists, through March 7

(Kootz, 63 Madison Ave., at Goth St. Closed
Mondays }

Rosin lronsioge—Semi-Surrealist ols
‘gouaches, through Saturday, Feb. 29
lacher, 538 Madison Ave., at 54th St
Washington's Birthday.

Lester Jounson—Figurative paintings and
s of heads depicting Bowery ues

turday, Feb 29. (Jackson, 32 E.
St Closed Mondays.)

Roce Jorcensex—Hardl-edge
through March 5. (Brata,
at roth St. Daily, except Mondays,

Heneear Karzwan—Portraits; through
Feb 29. (Dintenfass, 18'E. 67th St
Mondays.)

Kart KnatHs—Recent paintings by a_ veter:
American abstractionist, through S

) 29. (Rosenber; = zothSt. Closed
Washington’s Birthday.)

Gurou Knoor—Abstract sculptures; through
Saturday, Feb. 29. (Emmerich, 17 E. 64th
St.)

Gaston Lacnaise—Fifteen portrait heads make
up an exhibition that 1s running concurrent-
ly with the showing of his works at the
Whitney Museum; through March 14
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(Schoelkopf, 825 Madison Ave., at 6oth St.
Closed Mondays.)

Parnicia Lavew—Paintings cone on old, found
wood, and figure drawings, through Sat-
urday, Feb. 29. (Bodley,” 787 Madison
Ave., at 67th St. Closed Mondays.)

Svia_ Lowen—Pen-and-ink landscape draw-
ings; throughSaturday,Feb. 29. (Durlacher,
538 Madison Ave., at sth St. Closed Wash:
ington’s Birthday.)

Exio Marninetu—Drawings, plus two sculp-
tures; through March 7. (Willard, 29 E.
zand St. Closed Mondays.)

Anoré Masson—Paintings and drawings, 1023-
62; through March (Saidenberg, 1037
Madison Ave., at oth St. Closed Mondays.)

Eowarp Metcarth—Social-romantic paintings,
through March 7. (A.C.A., 63 E 57th St.)

Georce L. K. Monnis—Abstract paintings;
through Saturday, Feb. 29. (Downtown, 32
E gist St. Closed Washington's Birthday.)

Georce Muetter—Geometric paintings; through
Saturday, Feb. 29. (Grippi 905 Madison
Ave. at zard St )

Ray Pronasxa—Paintings done at Amagansett,
Long Island; through Saturday, Feb. 20.
(Chase, 31 E, 64th St.)

Epuaroo RAMinez AND Eocar Necret—Two con-
jorary Colombian artists, the first ex-
ing painted reliefs, the second sculp-

tures, through Saturday, Feb. 29 (Graham,
third'floor, 1014 Madison Ave., at 78th St
Closed Mondays )

Stecrriep REINHARD:
paintings; through
11 E, s7th St.)

Miron Reswick—Early paintings (1037-50)5
throughSaturday, Feb. 2. (Feiner, 43 Fifth
Ave., at 11th St. Closed Mond; GRe-
cent paintings; through Saturday, Feb. 29.
(Wise, 50 W. 57th St- Closed Washington's
Birthday.)

Gronces ROUAULT AND THE ScHooL oF PARIs—Oil
paintings by Rouault, set against a back-
ground of paintings and sculptures by his
colleagues in the School of Paris, inchading
Soutine, Maillol, and Miro; through March7.
(Perls, 1016 Madison Ave, at 78th St
Closed’ Mondays.)

James G. Snoperass AND AMANDA R. BLock—
ulptures by the former and paintings by

the latter, through Friday, Feb. 21. (Revel,
11 W. 56th St)

Toutouse-Lautrec—\ benefit loan exhibition of
paintings, drawings, lithographs, andposters,
marking ‘the centennial anniversary of his
birth, through March 14. (Wildenstein, 19
E. 64th St. Closed Washington’s Birthday.)

Stanter _Twarpowicz—Abstractions, through
Saturday, Feb. 20, (Peridot, 820 Madison
Ave. at 68th St. Closed Monday mornings.)

Wenreneere— Abstract paintings and
through March 7. (Phoenix. 939
Ave,, at 74th St. Tuesdays through

, 1130 to 5:30)
Tom Wesse.mann—Collages;

(Green, 15 W. 57th St Closed Mondays.)
Cuinese Art—Paintings and calligraphy by

masters of the Ming and Ch'ing dynasties;
through Saturday, Feb 29. (Mi Chou, 801
Madison Ave., at 67th St Closed Mondays.)

AmiasH Scutptures—Ancient Iranian terra~
cotta and bronze ceremonial vessels, in the
shapes of figures and animals, dating from
before 800 BC; through Saturday, Feb.
20. (Bertha Schaefer, 32 E, s7th St.
Closed Washington’s Birthday.)

Americans; Grour SHows—.\t the mitcH, 21 E.
67th St: Childe Hassam, John Twachtman,
and John Singer Sargent are three of the
artists represented in a showing of nine-

teenth- and twentieth-century oils and wa-
tercolors; through Friday, Feb 21.
SALPETER, 3, 37th St: Mainly wate
colers and drawings. by Hal Lotterman.
Jacques Hnizdovsky, August Mosca, ar
others, through March 7....stoan, 1078
Madison Ave., at 81st St: Paintings by
members of the Hudson River School, in
chiding Albert Bierstadt, Jasper Francis
Cropsey, and Homer D.’ Martm; through
March 28.

AMERICANS AND EuroPeans; Grour SHows—
ELKON, 1063 Madison Ave., at Soth St
neers 1910-30,” an exhibit of abstract paint-
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This is aL¥YVE story

The time: Spring...the place: The Plaza...the birthday girl:
Victoria...her dearest friend: Alexandra...their favorite
couturier Robert Love designs in “Dacron”for Joseph Love.

 sacTS
oor, yw

it must be LY VE® ..from theSocial Circle collection, the well-mannered mien of DuPont's new Dacron® crepe. Victoria (the serene blonde)
is in forget-me-not blue, but it’s also available in daffodil. Alexandra's dress 1s petal pink, butit’s in blue too. 2/4t—$8 00. 3/6X—$9.00.
7/14—$11.00*. B. ALTMAN & CO., Fifth Avenue & Branches, J P Allen, Atlanta, Filenes, Boston; Halle Bros, Cleveland; The Union,
Columbus; Joskes, Houston; Adlers, Kansas City; J. W. Robinson, Los Angeles; Young-Quinlan-Rothschild, Minneapolis; Hahne’ & Company,
Newark; D. H. Holmes, New Orleans; Joseph Magnin, No. Calif. & Nevada; The Blum Store, Philadelphia; Miller & Rhoads, Richmond:
Woodward & Lothrop, Washington, D.C. For the store in your city, write JOSEPH LOVE, INC., 1333 Broadway, New York City 18. In
Canada. Pearson and Love Ltd., 7675 St. Lawrence Blvd., Montreal, Quebec. PRICES HIGHER IN THE WEST



Come homewith us to Paris
(Europe starts from there)

Paris. There's not another city likeit.
Howthoughtful of this gay, charming,
sophisticated place to be located in the
heart of Europe, so near allthe other
principal cities. Have you seen Paris?
Recently? Here's an invitation. Board a
swift, sleek Air France Boeing 707
Intercontinental Jetliner in New York,
Chicago, Los Angeles, Montreal, or,

starting April 1, Washington, D. C. Relax
in an atmospherethatis authentically
Parisian. Enjoy magnificent food,indulgent
service,the skill of 7-million-mile pilots.
Arrivein Paris refreshed.Fly there at the
lowest available jet fares, too. (You
can save up to $149.00 with Air France's
21-day economy excursion—now
through April 30, 1964. Available    

THE WORLD'S LARGEST AIRLINE

 
on roundtripflights from all of
Air France's U. S. gateways.) Andif
you're going onto otherparts of Europe,
Air France offers morejets to more
European cities than any other airline
Nobody knowsthe Continent like Air
France. And nobody knowsAir France
like your Travel Agent.Talk to him about

SS coming homewith us to Paris Soon.  



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
   ings and by_ such artists as Lip-

chitz, Albers, icabia; through Saturday,
Feb.'20.... rateo, 40 E. 68th St: Paintings
by ‘Philip “Guston, Salvador Dali, Kurt
Schwitters, and others; through Saturday
Feb, 2 (Closed Mondays.)
E. s7th St- An exhibition entitled “The
Classic Spirit in 20th Century Art,” com-
prising paintings and sculptures by fifty
three Purist artists, from Brancusi, Mon-
drian, and Malevitch to today; through
Saturday, Feb. 20 (Closed Washington's
Birthday )

Europeans; Group SHow—Vieira da Silva, Jear
Arp, Pierre Soulages, and other twentieth-
century painters; through Saturday, Feb.
29. (Hahn, 060 Madison Ave, at 7sth
St. Closed Mondays.)

Latin-AMERICANS; Group SHow—Oils, drawings,
and watercolors by ten young painters from
Argentina, Chile, Guatemala, and several
other countries; through Saturday, Feb. 20.
(Galeria Sudamericana, ro E. 8th’ St. Open
Friday evenings until 9:30.)

MUSEUMS ANDLIBRARIES
Merrorouitan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 82nd St—
“Recent Additions’ to the Print Collection,”
including items from every century since
the fifteenth by, among others, Goltzius,
Rembrandt, and Goya. (Weekdays, 10 to 5;
Sundays and Washington's Birthday, 1 to

Museum of Mopern Aart, 21 W. 53rd St—The
galleries will be closed until mid-May, while
the Museumgets on withits remodelling and
building program

Brooxtry Museum, Eastern Parkway—The
permanent collection is the main show just
now—no special exhibitions at the moment.
(Weekday 10 to 5; Sundays and Wash-
ington’s Birthday, 1 to 5.)

Asia House, 112, E. 64th St—“The Art of
Mughal India,” containing examples of the
arts of the Mughal dynasty (1526-1858)—
book and albumpaintings; vessels of jade,
glass, and crystal; arms and armor, fabrics
of gold tissue; and rugs. Through March 25
(Mondays through Fridays, 10 to 5; Sati
days. 11 to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

SoLoMoN R. Guccenneim Museum, 1071
Ave., at Roth St—The Fourth’ Guggenheim
International Award Exhibition, consisting
of a painting apiece by cighty-twoartists,
including Alberto Giacometti, whose “Large
Nude” won first prize, Twenty-four coun-
tries are represented. Through March 29.
(Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 to 6, and
Thursday evenings until 9; Sundays’ and
Washington's Birthday, noon to 6.)

Jewish Museum, Fifth Ave. at. o2nd St—A
ten-year retrospective of paintings, sculp-
tures, and drawings by Jasper Johns, a
leadmg member of the New York school;
through April 12 (Mondays through
Thursdays, noon to 5, and Thursday eve-
nings until 9, Sundays, 11 to6.)

Morcan Lisrary, 20 36th St—Liturgical
manuscripts and books (of the eighth tothe
eighteenth centuries) for the Mass andthe
Divine Office; through March 21. (Week.
days, except Washington’s Birthday,
to 5.)

Museum oF Contemporary Crarts,
St—An_ exhibition of recent
bookbinding; through Sunday,
(Weekdays, noon to 6; Sund

Museum oF Primitive Art, 15 W.
show entitled “Seafarers of New Guinea:
Art of the Massim Area” (carved canoe
prows and paddies, dance shields, and the
like), together with a showing of paintings
of primitive sculptures by Miguel Covar-
rubias; through May 10, (Tuesdays through
Saturdays, noon to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Nationat, Acavemy oF Desicn, 1083 Fifth Ave.,
at 8oth St—The hundred-and-thirty-minth
annual exhibition, composed of nearly four
hundred oils, sculptures, prints, and water-
colors by both members and non-members;
through March 15. (Daily, 1 to5.)

Wuirer Museum, 22 W. 54th St—“Maine and
Its Artists: 1710-1963,” a Survey of paint-
ings andsculptures ranging from eighteenth-
century portraits and nineteenth-century ro-
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mantic landscapes to the present, by such
artists as Robert Feke, Winslow Homer,
Marsden Hartley, and Andrew Wyeth;

through March 22.
(in bronze,

GA retrospective of
marble,

   
figures lead, and
alabaster) and drawings by the French
born American sculptor Gaston Lachaise
(4882-1035); through April 5. A good com-
plement to this exhibition is the Lachaise
showing at the Robert Schoelkopf Gallery,
823 Madison Ave., at 6thSt. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

MUSIC
(The box-office number for Philharmonic Hall
is TR 4-2424, for Carnegie Hall Cl 7-7460, for
Town Hall 2-4536, and for the Metropoli-
tan Opera House PE 6-1210. Other box-office
numbers are includedin the listings.)

OPERA
Metrorouitan Orera—Thursday

“Ariadne auf Naxos,” with Leonie Ry-
sanek, Gianna d’Angelo, Elisabeth Séder-
strém, Sandor Konya, Walter Cassel, Morley
Meredith, and Paul Franke. -@Friday eve-
ning, Feb. 21: “Il Trovatore.” with Gabriella
Tucci, Nell Rankin, FrancoCorelli, and Wil

 

 

 

 

     

evening, Feb.
    

 

 

 

 

liam “Wildermann. ...@Saturday matinee,
Feb. 22: “Rigoletto,” with Roberta Peters,
Mignon Dunn, Robert Merrill, Richard

  

Tucker, and Bonaldo Giaiotti. .. .@ Saturday
evening, Feb, 22: “The Last Savage,” with
Laurel Hurley, Teresa Stratas, Lili Chooka-
sian, George London, Nicolai Gedda, Morley
Meredith. and Donald Gramm... @ Monday
evening, Feb. 2q: “Il Trovatore,” with Leon-
tyne Price, Regina Resnik, Franco Corelli
and William Wildermann Tuesday
evening, Feb. 2g: “Otello,” with Leonie Ry-

Mignon Dunn, Arturo Sergi, Robert
il, and Paul Franke ...@ Wednesday

evening, Feb, 26: “The Last Savage,” with
Roberta Peters, Teresa Stratas, Lili Chooka-
sian, George London, John Alexander, Mor-
ley Meredith, and “Donald Gramm. .

ing, Feb. 27: “Lohengrin
with RégineCrespin, Irene Dalis, Karl Liebl
Walter Cassel, and Jerome Hines ..€ Fri:
day evening, Feb. 28: “Otello.” with Leonie
Rysanek, Mignon Dunn, James McCracken,
Robert Merrill, and Paul Franke ,..@ Sat
urday matinée, Feb 20: “Eugene Onegin’
(in English), with Leontyne Price, Rosalind
Elias, William Dooley, Jess Thomas, and
Giorgio Tozzi.. .Saturday evening, Feb.
29: “La Bohéme,” with Gabriella Tuc
Elisabeth Séderstrém, Franco Corelli, Fran
Guarrera, Bonaldo Giaiotti, and Fernando
Corena, (Evenings at 8. Matinées at 2.)

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES
New York PHitnarMonic—At Philharmonic Hall

Lincoln Center, Josef Krips conducting—A
Schubert-Mahler program on Thursday, Feb.
20, at 8:30; Friday, Feb. 21, at 2:15; Satur.
day, Feb 22, at 8 30; and Sunday, Feb. 23,
at 3 (all with Maureen Forrester. contralto,
andRichard Lewis, tenor), and a Mozart-La
Montaine program’ on Thursday, Feb. 27, at
8:30; Friday, Feb. 28, at 2.13; Saturday
Feb 29, at 8:30; and Sunday, March 1, at 3
(all with Adele Addison, soprano, Louise
Parker, contralto; Leopold Simoneau, tenor;
Donald Gramm, bass-baritone; and the
Schola Cantorum of New York}

PHILADELPHIA Onchestra—Georg Solti conduct
ing a Beethoven-Stravinsky program. (Car-
negie Hall. Tuesday, Feb. 25, at 8:30.)

Boston SywpHony—Erich Leinscorf conducting,
(Phitharmonic Hall, Lincoln Center Wednes-
day, Feb. 26, at 8:30, with Phyllis Curtin,
soprano, and Friday, Feb. 28, at 8:30, with
Rudolf ‘Serkin, piano....@Brooklyn Acad-
emy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-670.
Thursday, Feb’ 27, at 8:30; nosolaists.)

American Orera Sociery—Richard Bonynge d
recting a second performance of Rossini’s
“Semiramide” in concert form, with Joan
Sutherland and Marilyn Horne, sopranos;
Walter Carringer, tenor, and Richard Cross,
bass-baritone, (Carnegie Hall. Thursday,
Feb, 20, at 8.)

Puinanetenia CHamen Onchestaa—Anshel Brusi-
low directing an all-Bach program, with
Janice Harsanyi, soprano; Louise Parker,
contralto; Charles Bressler, tenor; McHenry
Boatwright, baritone; and'the Westminster
Choir, (Carnegie Hall. Sunday, Feb. 23.
at 3.)

Zurich CHamaer Onchestra—Edmondde Stoutz,

  

   
 

  
  

 

 

 

 

  

 

  

  

    
 

 

 

  

   

       

Skee PfftHoewe—
Newly spanned with

stripes—our Young Elite®

resort knit, 35.00

This easy little shift is banded
by a horizontal series of thick

and thin white stripes on a field

of navy or red. The yarn, 100%

acetate with the Inxurious look

of silk, was spun in France and

knitted in America. To sash or

set free, in 8 to 14 sizes, Young

Elite® Sportswear.
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STANDOUTHIT!

Miss Bonwit went to Paris and

brought back THEcoatof the season

and had it made herejust for her.

All the significance...raglan sleeves,

double-breasted buttoning and

fine seaming detai

 

. captured by

Modeliain Anglo wool.Pale blue, oys-

ter or celery, 6 to 14 sizes, 100,00

Mail and phoneorders.

MISS BONWIT COATS
Fifth Avenue at 56th Street, New York

Also in Manhasset White Plains. Short Hills
Philadelphia Chicago Oakbrook Cleveland Boston

  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
conducting. (Philharmonic Hall, Lincoln
Center. Monday, Feb. 24, at 8:30.)

AMERICAN SYMPHONY OrcHestea—leopold Sto-
kowski directing, with Nell Rankin, mezzo-
soprano, and the Rutgers University Choir.
(Carnegie Hall, Monday, Feb. 24, at 8:40.)

   

 

Dvokax Requiem—Frederic Waldman  direct-
ing the Musica Acterna Orchestra and
Chorus, with Martina Arroyo, soprano;

 

Maureen Forrester, contralto; Jan Peerce,
tenor; and Giorgio Tozzi, ‘bass-baritone.
(Carnegie Hall. Wednesday, Feb. 26, at
8:30.)

Norwesian SinciN Socier—Norman Myrvik
directing a benefit concert, with soloi
(Town Hall Saturday, Feb. 22, at 5:13.)

Cantersury CHorat Sociery—Charles Dodsley
Walker directing a performance of Vaughan
Withams’ Mass in G Minor, with soloists
and a brass choir. (Church of the Heavenly
Rest, Fifth Ave, at goth St. Sunday, Feb.
23, at 4.)

Cotteciate Chorate—Abraham Kaplan direct-
ing an a cappella program. (Carnegie Hall.
Friday, Feb. 28, at 8:30.)

RECITALS
Carrot GLENN AND KeNNetH AMAdA—Violin and

piano, (Brooklyn Academy of Music. 30
Lafayette Ave. ST 3-6700. Thursday, Feb.
20, at 8:30.)

Bernany Bearostee—Soprano, with Robert Helps,
piano, and others. (Grace Rainey Rogers
Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at 83rd St. TR 9-5512. Friday, Feb.
21, at 8:30.)

Atreep BreNvet—Piano, in a sonata recital.
(Hunter Playhouse, Park Ave. at 68th St.
RE 7-8490. Friday, Feb. 21, at 8°40.)

Leon Fuetster—Piano, (Washington Irving
High School, Irving Pl. at 16th St. Satur-

Feb, 22, at Fortickets, call GR 3-
1.)

Victoria pe Los Ancetes—Soprano.
Hall, Saturday, Feb, 22, at 8:30 )

Saut Ovenarov—Violin, with the
Concerti Orchestra conducted by
Eger, and Leonard Arner, oboe
Hall.’ Sunday, Feb. 23, at 2:30.)

Washincron Square CHamser Music Senies—
The New York Chamber Soloists, with
Adele Addison, soprano, and Melvin Kaplan,

 

   

  

 

(Carnegie

Camera
Joseph
(Town

 

oboe. (Eisner and Lubin Auditorium, Loeb
Student Center, Washington Sq. S. and
West Broadway Sunday, Feb. 23, at 4:30.) 

:-GThe Marlboro Trio. (Vanderbilt Hall,
New York University, go Washington Sq.

 

     
at Macdougal St.’ Friday, Feb. 28, at

0.) For information about tickets to
th concerts, call SP 7-2000, Ext. 618,

Mondays through Friday’
Vera APPLETON AND MicHaet Fiets—Duo piano,

in J. S. Bach’s “The Art of the Fugue.”
(Town Hall, Sunday, Feb. 23, at 3:30.)

Music in Our Time: 1900-64—The third in a
series of seven concerts, each followed by
a discussion period, generally with several
composers present.’ This one will involve,
among others, Sari Biro, piano; the Con-
temporary Chamber Ensemble, conducted by
Arthur Weisberg; and composers Donald
Erb, Morton Feldman, Willard Roosevelt,
Robert Stewart, and’ Richard Wernick
(Kaufmann Concert Hall, YMH.A, Lex-

 

  

 

 

 

    
ington Ave, at o2nd St. FI 8-1500, Sun-
day, Feb. 23, at 5°30.)

Anpres Secovia—Cla: guitarist. (Town
Hall. Sunday. Feb. 23, at 8:30.)

Jennie Touret—Mezzo-soprano, in a recital
postponed from Feb. 4. (Philharmome
Hall, Lincoln Center. Tuesday, Feb. 25,
at 8:30.)

Euisagerh Séperstr’M—Soprano, with an in-
strumental ensemble, (Town Hall. Wednes-
day, Feb. 26, at 8:30.)

New York Woowino Quinrer—Chamber music.
(Carnegie Recital Hall. Thursday, Feb. 27,
at 8:30.)

Vera Tisherr—Piano
Feb, 27,at 8:30.)

Mucczystaw Horszowskit—The third in a series
of four programs of Mozart pianosonatas.
(Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metro-
politan Museum, Fifth Ave. at Srd St.
TR 90-5512. Friday, Feb. 28, at 8:30.)

(Town Hall. Thursday,

 

 

Cagtos Monrora—Flamenco guitarist. (Town
Hall. Saturday, Feb. 29, at 8:30.)

Note—Jacob Lateiner will give a pianorecital
at the Frick Collection (1 E. zoth St.) on
Sunday, March 1, at 2:55. Free tickets,
limited ‘to one per’ applicant, will be issued
on Monday, Feb. 24, in the order written
applications’ are received on that day (not
before). Twoseparate requests may be sent
in the same envelope

MISCELLANY
Jazz Concents—A six-week series of weekend

performances. On Friday and Saturday,
Feb 21-22, Coleman Hawkins’ quartet and
Ben Websterare scheduledto appear. (Little
Theatre, 238 W. 4ath St. BR 09-6100. Fri-
days at 8:30 and at midnight and Saturdays
at midnight.)

  
 

  

  

SPORTS
(The box-office number for Madison Square
Garden is CO 5-6811.)
Proressionat Baskersau—At Madison Square

Garden—Sunday, Feb, 23, at 2:30: Knicl
vs Philadelphia.”...€ Tuesday, Feb, 25, at
6:30: Philadelphia vs. St. Louis and Knicks
vs Boston... Saturday, Feb. 29, at 6:30:
Boston vs. Detroit and Knicks vs, San Fran-
cisco.

Boxinc—Eddie Cotton vs. Johnny Persol, light
heavyweights, 10 rounds. (Madison Square
Garden Friday, Feb. 21. Preliminaries at
8:30; main bout at ro.)...@Sonny Liston
vs. Cassius Clay, 15 rounds, for the World
Heavyweight Championship (Miami. Tue
day, Feb. 25.) _.@ Rubin (Hurricane) Car-
ter vs JamesEllis, middleweights, 10 rounds.
(Madison Square Garden, Friday, Feb. 2
Preliminaries at 8 30; main bout at 10.)

Fencinc—International Fencing Tournament—
Friday, Feb, 21, at 9 a.m. and 8 p.m.: Men’s
individual foil.’ .@ Saturday, Feb. 22, at
9 a.m. and8 P.M.} Men’s individual épé

  

 

  

  

 

 

 

  
  

@Sunday, Feb. 23, at o and 3: Men's in-
dividual sabre....@Sunday, Feb, 23, at
7:30: Men's three-weapon team (New York
Athletic Club, Seventh Ave. at goth St_ CL
7-5100. On Friday, Feb. 21, women admitted
only after noon.)

Hocxer—Rangers vs. Toronto. (Madison
Square Garden, Sunday. Feb. 23, at 7.)

Invoor PoLo—Two games(plus a spot of Rug-
by) every Saturday night’ (Squadron A
Armory, Madison Ave at o4th St. EN 9-
6320. Matches begin at 8:30.)

Racinc—At Bowie, Md: Weekdays at_1-30;
through Saturday, March 21, The Bowie
Handicap, Saturday, Feb. 20,

Sxarinc—Middle Atlantic Figure Skating
Championships—Friday and Saturday, Feb

0, at 8 aM. School figures, @ Frid:
turday, Feb. 28-29, at 5:30:

ing |, ©Sunday, March 1, at 8:30 4 2
Dance competitions. (Iceland Rink, Eighth
Ave. at goth St. Tickets at the box office
only, and onlyon the days of the events.)

Track Meers—At Madison Square Garden—
Saturday, Feb. 22. National A A.U Indoor
Championships... Thursday, Feb. 27
Knights of Columbus. (Meeis begin at &

Trarshoorinc—New York Athletic Club shoot.
(Travers Island, Pelham Manor. Saturday
and Sunday, Feb 22-23, at 11.)

Trommne—At Roosevelt Raceway, Westbury:
Weekdays at 8.30, from Thursday
through Wednesday, May 13, (Spec S
will leave Penn Stationfor the track at 6:43
and, except Saturdays, at 7:06.)

FOR CHILDREN
Orera—The Amato Opera Companypresent-

ing an abbreviated version of “Die Fleder-

 

  

 

 

   
 

    

 

    

 

   
 

  

maus,” with an English narration. (Town
Hall. JU 2-2424. Saturday, Feb. 22, at
2:30.)

 

Jazz Concert—Gerry Mulligan’s band. (Phi
harmonic Hall, Lincoln Center. TR 4-242
Sunday, Feb. 23, at 6:15 )

Stace SHows—By the CHILDREN'S THEATRE WING:
“The Emperor's New Clothes.” (Theatre
East, 211 E. 6oth St. TE 8-o177, Saturda
and Sunday, Feb, 22-23, at 2 and 3:30.) ...
exprore, iNc.: “Androcles and the Lion.”

 

  

 



  (Theatre de 121 Christopher St. WA 4-
8782. Saturdays at 11, 1, and 3, and Sundays
al 1.) ... IMAGE THEATRE:“Red Shoe:
Hall. JU 2-2424. Saturdays at 11.) nose
Lynch Propuctions: | ittle Red Riding Hood,”
Saturdays and Sundays at 1 ...€“Hansel
and Gretel,” and Sundays at
2:30. (Roy , 219 Second Ave.,
at rath St. F GR 53-9647.)

. MAXIMILLION PRODUCTI Ghost.”

  

  

  

  

  

    

   
 

      

(Gate Theatre, Second Ave. at roth St.
OR 4-8706. Saturday, Feb, 20, at 2:30.)
merri-mimes: “The Firebird.” (Cricket -
tre, Second Ave. at roth St OR 4-3960.
Saturdays at 1, 2:30, and 4.)... MERRY
WANDERERS CHiLoREN's THEATRE: “The Frog
Prince.” (Brooklyn Academy of Music.
30 Lafayette Ave, ST 3-6700. Saturday,
Feb, 22, 2:30.)... MUSICAL THEATRE FOR
chitore he Prince and the Pauper.”
Qiudson Hall, 165 W. s7th St. JU 2-goo0.
Saturdays and Sundays at 2 and, 3°30.)
PAPER BAG PLAYERS: “Group Soup.” (Henry
Street Playhouse, 466 Grand St, Saturday,
Feb, 22, at 3. Tickets at the box office only,
after 2'on the day of the performance.)
rocker ptayers: “Emil and the Detectives.”
(Brooklyn Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette
Ave. ST 3-6700. Saturday, Feb. 29, at
2:30,)...stace 73: “The Absent-Minded
Dragon.” (321 E, 73rd St. BU 8-2500.
Saturdays and Sundays at 1:30 and 3.)

Junior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave_at 8ist St—"Archacology: Exploring

st,” an exhibition of art andartifacts
t, the ancient Near East, andpre-

Columbian America. (Weekdays, 10 to 5,
Sundays and Washington’s Birthday, 1 io
3.)

Hayoen Pianeramum, Central Park W. at 81st
St. (TR 3-1300)—The current show,
“Galileo and “the Stars,” demonstrates
Galileo's major astronomical discoveries;
through March 2. (Mondays at 2 and 3:30:
Tuesdays through Fridays at 3:30, and
8:30; Saturdays, except Washington’s Birth-
day, at 11, 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 8:30; Sundays
at 1, 2, 3, 4. 5, and 8:30: and Washington’s
Birthday at 11, 12, 1, 2, 4, 5, and 8:30.
Children under five not admitted.)

Nore—Ice skaters of fourteen and under have
free and exclu use of the Wollman
Memorial Skating Rink, in Central Park,
every Saturday from 1o to 12

OTHER EVENTS
Unites Nations—Visitors may attend meetings

of the Security Council andsessions of vari-
ons commissions and committees, A limited
number of tickets are available, but only to
those applying for them in person at the ad-
missions desk in the public lobby no earher
than thirty minutes before the start of each
meeting. Meetings usually convene at 10:30
or 11 and at 2:30 or 3, Mondays through Fri-
days. (General Assembly Building, First
Ave. at 4sth St.)...@Hour-long’ tours
leave the lobby of the General Assembly
Building every ten minutes or so from 9:15
to 4:45 daily.

Reaoines—Bramwell Fletcher presenting a pro-
gramcalled “Love, Laughter and Baseball,”
which is made up of excerpts fromthe works
of James Thurber. Dylan Thomas, E. E.
Curnmings, George Bernard Shaw, Shake-
speare, and others. (NewSchool, 66 W. 12th
St. OR s-2700. Thursday, Feb. 27,at 8:30.)

Nationat Antiques SHow—A Gay Nineties pen-
ny areade andcollections of rare dolls, pew-
ter, buttons, and so on, are some of the
countless itemsto be displayed bythree hun-
dred or so dealers. (Madison Square Gar-
den. Wednesday, Feb, 26, through Wednes-
day, March 4, from 1 to 11, and Thursday,
March 5, from to 7.)

Auctions—At the Parke-Bernet Galleries, 980
Madison Ave., at 76thSt. (Exhibition hours:
Tuesdays, 10 to 8, and Wednesdays through
Saturdays, 10 to § )—Thursday, Feb, 20, at
1:43: Modern paintings, drawings, and
sculptures by such artists as Buffet, Boudin,
Picasso, and Epstein; from the estate of
‘Ann Phillips and from other sources
@ Saturday, Feb. 22, at 1°45: Georgian furni-
ture, silver andsilver plate, vases andother
decorative objects, paintings, and Oriental
rugs; the propertyof J. E. Otterson andoth-
ers... @ Tuesday, Feb, 25, at 1:45: Art ref-
erence’ books, modern French illustrated
books, Americana, literary material, and
maps; from several collectors, among’ them
T.H. Robsjohn:
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say
A STAY IN ITALY OFFERS YOU:

 

CITIES FULL OF ART TREASURES — SUNLIT SHORE
RESORTS — PICTURESQUE LAKES — MAJESTIC SNOW-
CAPPED ALPS — RESPLENDENT VALLEYS — SEASONAL

SPORTS — ENRICHED BY FOLKLORE — CULTURAL EVENTS

— A GAY SOCIAL LIFE — TEMPTING FOOD AND WINES —

AND FOR DISCRIMINATING FEMININE TASTE: THE WORLD

FAMOUS ITALIAN FASHION AND PRECIOUS HANDICRAFTS.

 ITALIAN STATE TOURIST OFFICE—ENIT
NEW YORK— 626 Fifth Avenue
CHICAGO — 333 North Michigan Avenue
SAN FRANCISCO— St. Francis Hotel, Post Street
CANADA:
MONTREAL— 1080University Street

... and all Travel Agents.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED ON THIS PAGE

America America—A picturesque account of
a young Greck's fierce journey to the land
of his heart's desire. Written and directed
by Elia Kazan. (Paris, 4 W. 58th, MU
8-0134.)

++ Ano SuppencyIt's Muroes!—An Italian sus-
pense comedy, starring Vittorio Gassman and
Alberto Sordi, and well worth a rainy after-
noon. (Fine Arts, 130 E. 58th, PL 5-6030.)

Buty Lian—An English comedy, in which the
brilliant young actor Tom Courtenay plays

  

  

  

a boy who can’t stop telling disastrous
whoppers. (Art, 36 E. 8th, GR 3-7014.)

Cteoratea—Forty million dollars’ worth of
Mediterranean splendor, and cheap at the
price, The leading roles are played by
actors who are probablybetter known than
the originals ever were. (Rivoli, B’way at
goth, CI 7-1633. Daily at 2 and 8, Re-
served seats only.)

Tue Consueat Beo—An account, at once
anguished and hilarious, of what happens
toa forty-two-year-old Lothario. when a
chaste virgin consents to marry him. (New
Charles, Ave. Bat, 12th, GR 35-4210;
through Feb. 25. Noafternoon performances
Mondays through Fridays.)
No—Ian Fleming’s famous hero, James

Bond, pits himself against a human’ fiend
in a’ citadel of evil in the Caribbean.
Wonderful nonsense, with Sean Connery
as Bond, and Ursula Andress as his sullen
blond plaything, (8th St, Playhouse, 52 W.
8th, GR 7-7874; through Feb. 25.)

Dr. StraNcetove on: How I LeaRNep to Stor
Woravinc ano Love tHe Bome—A superb
comedy about the not at all comic subject
of atomic war, Produced and directed by
Stanley Kubrick, and starring Peter Sellers,
George C. Scott, Sterling Hayden, Keenan
Wynn, and Slim Pickens. (Victoria, B’way
at 46th, JU 6-0540; and Baronet, 3rd Ave.
at soth, EL 5-1663.)

Tue Easy Lire—An Italian melodrama, featur-
ing Vittorio Gassman and directed at a
fantastic pace by Dino Risi. (Festival, 6
W.szth, LT 1-2323.)

8iz—A very successful, if curious, work of
art—an apologia pro vita sua by the bril-
liantItalian director Federico Fellini. With
Marcello Mastroianni, Anouk Aimée, and
Sandra Milo. (72nd St. Playhouse, ist Ave.
at 7and, BU 8-9304; through Feb. 26, tenta-
tive.)

THe Fire Wituin—An exquisite French film,
written anddirected by Louis Malle, about a
charming young wastrel and his doom.
(Little Carnegie, 146 W. s7th, CI 6-3454.)

 

  

    

    

 

Ir's_A Map, Map, Map, Map Worto—Thefirst
Cinerama comedy, bursting w
scary camera stunts but far too long and
too unfunny. (Warner Cinerama, B'way at
47th, CO 5-5711, Weekdays at 8 and Sun-
days at 7:30. Matinées Wednesdays, Sat-
urdays, and Sundays at 2. Reserved’ seats
only.)
FE IN THE Warer—A clever young director
named Roman Polanski takes an_ ironic
lookat life andlove in contemporary Poland,
which seems not unlike Long Island. (Guild,
33 W. soth, PL 7-2406; through Feb. 26.)

Lawrence OF Arasia—As beautiful a picture
as you could hope to see, with muchstir-
ring desert combat and an honorable at-
tempt to fathom a ttle man who was as

  

   

 

 

     

 

odd Dick’s hatband. With Peter O'Toole,
Alec Guinness, Anthony Quinn, Anthony
Quayle, and manyothers, all superlativel
directed by David Lean. (Symphony, B’wa
at gsth, AC 2-6600; through Feb. 25.)

Lono oF THe Fuss—Peter Brook has adapted
William Golding’s exercise in atavism with
dashing skill and a fine ear for English
public-school chat. A magnificent perform-
ance from Hugh Edwards as the pragmatic

  

   

 

Piggy—a diminutive C. P. Snow. (Tran
Lux 85th St, Madison at 85th, BU &
3180; through’ Feb. 25... Waverly, 6th
‘Ave’ at 3rd, WA’ 0-8037;. starting Feb.
26.)

Point oF Orve!—A powerful documentary of
the Army-McCarthy hearings, as fresh and
dreadful as the day they started. (Beckman,
and Ave. at 66th, RE 7-2622.)

Seven Days in May—A ruthlessly exciting melo-
drama about a right-wing plot to take over
the government. John Frankenheimer has
directed with great vervea cast that includes
Fredric March, Burt Lancaster, Kirk Doug-
las, and Ava Gardner. (Criterion, B'way at
4sth, JU 2-1706; and Sutton, 3rd Ave. at
s7th, PL o-1411.)

Te Sience—Still another chapter in Ingmar

 

 

 

   

 

Bergman’s long cross-examination of God,
whohas proved a reluctant witness, (Rialto,
B’way at q2nd, LO 5-975; and Trans-Lux
East, 3rd Ave. at 58th, PL'o-2262.)

To Beo...Or Not ro Beo—The Italian come-
dian Alberto Sordi plays a wistful Don
Juan among a bevy of Swedish beautie:
(Coronet, 3rd Ave. at soth, PL 1-1535.

Tom Jones—That rare thing, a great movie
de froma great book. Directed by Tony

Richardson, from a screenplay by John Os-
borne, and with a cast that includes Albert
Finney, Susannah York, Hugh Griffith,
Dame Edith Evans, Joyce Redman, Joan

 

 

  

 

Greenwood, and a dozen others, all splendid.
(Cinema I, grd Ave. at 6oth, PL 3-6022; and
Cinema II; 3rd Ave. at 6oth, PL” 3-0774.)

 

REVIVALS

Beat tHe Devit (1954)—Humphrey Bogartin the
hire of a gang of lmatic crooks out to get
control of a uraniumfield. (5th Ave. Cinema,
sth Ave. at 12th, WA 4-830)

Cuartin Comeoies—"Shoulder Arms,” “A Dog's
Life,”and “The Pilgrim,” all mementos from
the silent past. (Plaza, 42 E. 58th. EL 5-
3320; Feb. 20.)

Civ Licuts (1931)—Theold familiar Chaplin,
plus a blind flower girl and an alcoholic mil
lionaire. (New Yorker, B’way at 88th, TR
40189.)

Grand Ittusion (1038)—A German mulitary
prison during the Farst_World War. In
French, with Erich von Stroheim and Jean
Gabin.’ (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144 BleeckerSt. at West Broadway, OR 4-3210; Feb. 20.)

Tue Great Dictator (1940)—Charlie Chaplin
telling off the dictators, (Plaza, 42 E. 58th,
EL 5-3320, starting Feb. 21.)

Lone Day's Journey Into NicHt (1962)—A film
versionof the great O'Neill play. The stars
are Ralph Richardson, Katharine Hepburn,Jason Robards, Jr., and Dean Stockwell!
(Thaha, B'way at osth, AC 2-3370, Feb:
20.)

THe MaNchURIAN Canpioate (1962)—Frank Si-natra, Laurence Harvey, Angela Lansbury,and Janet Leigh in a non-stopthriller about
wicked Russians and wicked Americans. (8th
St. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874;through Feb 25.)

Ma. Hutor's Houpay (1054)—A rompat a sea-
side resort, with Jacques Tati. (Waverly
6th Ave. at 3rd, WA 0-8037; starting Feb:
26.)

Monkey in Winter (1063)—Jean Gabin and
Jean-Paul Belmondo in a French picture
about drink, loneliness, Channel weather,and dreams. (Greenwich, Greenwich Ave,at 12th, WA 90-3350; and Midtown, B’way
at 100th, AC 21200; through Feb. 23.)

Los Otvivavos (1952)—Luis Bufuel’s exami-
nation of juvenile delinquency. A Mexican
film, with a cast of amateurs Formerlycalled
“The Young and the Damned.” (Bleecker
St Cinema, 144 Bleecker St, at West
Broadway, OR 4-3210;starting Feb. 25.)

Requiem ror A HeavyweieHt (1062)—Anthony
Quinn, Julie Harris, Jackie Gleason, and
Mickey Rooney in a tale of an athlete who
hasoutlivedthe only trade he knows. (Sheri-
dan, 7th Ave. at 12th, WA 90-2166; Feb 25
at about 8, plus the telecast of the Sonny
Liston-Cassius Clayfight.)

Sparrows Can't SNe (1063)—A comedy of
Londonlowlife, directed by Joan Littlewood,
with James Booth and Barbara Windsor.
(Thalia, B'way at osth, AC 2-3370,starting
Feb. 211)

A Summer to Rememser (1061)—Out of Rus-
sia, 2 picture demonstrating that to be a
child in a village there is like being a
child in a village anywhere. With Borya
Barkhatov. (57th St, Normandie, 110 W.
s7th, JU 6-4448; starting Feb. 21.)

Treasure OF Sierra Manne (1948)—Prospecting
for gold in Mexico, Walter Huston and
Humphrey Bogart. (Bleecker St. Cinema,
144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-
3210; Feb. 21-24.)

Winter Licht (1963)—Ingmar Bergmandirects
tale of a minister who feels abandoned by
God and who, in turn, abandonshis fellow-
men. (Thalia, Biway ‘at osth, AC 2-3370;
starting Feb.'21 )

THe Wrone Arm of THE Law (1063)—Hanky-
panky in the London underworld Peter
Sellers and Lionel Jeffries. (Trans-Lux
85th St, Madison at 85th, BU 8-3180;
through Feb. 25.)

Museum of Movern Aer Fium Lisrary—The audi-
torium, now closed for repairs, will reopen
in May.

 

 

 

  

 

 

    
  

 

  

 

 

 

 

  
  

 
 



THE BROADWAY AREA

Aston, B’way at asth, (JU 6-2240)
“Man’s Favorite Sport?,” Rock Hudson,

Paula Prentiss.
Criterion, B'way at 4gth. (JU 2-1706)

SEVEN DAYS IN MAY.
DeMiute, 7th Ave. at 47th. (CO 5-8431)
“The Cardinal,” Tom Tryon, Romy Schnei-

der. (Nightly at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days, Saturdays, and Sundays at 2:30.
Extra performane mornings
at 10:30. Reservedsez

Forum, B’way at 47th. (PL
“Sunday in New York,’
Jane Fonda.

Loew's Cinerawa, B’way at gist. (JU 2-3060)
“The Best of Cinerama,” a fi'm composed

rpts fromthe first five Cinerama
(Weekdays at 8:30 and Sundays

shington's Birthday at 8:40, Mat-
inées Wednesdays at 2:30 and Sundays
and Washington’s Birthday at 2 and 5.15.
Reservedseats only.)

Music Hatt, 6th Ave. at soth. (PL 7-310!
Captain’ Newman, M.D..” Gregory Peck,

Tony Curtis.
New Ewgassy, B'way at 46th. (PL 7-210)
Through Feb, 26: “The Doll”(in Swedish).

Pauace, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-2626)
“Dead Ringer,” Bette Davis, Karl Malden

Paramount, Bway at 43rd. (WI 7-400)
“Dr. Crippen,” Donald Pleasence. (After

6 on Tuesday, Feb. 25,the theatre will be
turned over to the telecast of the Sonny
Liston-Cassius Clay fight.)

Riatto, B'way at 42nd. (LO 5-0705)
THe SiteNce (in Swedish)

Rivout, B'way at goth (CI 7-1633)
CLEOPATRA.

Stare, B'way at gsth. (JU 2-5070)
“Love with the Proper Stranger,” Natalie

Wood, Steve McQueen
Toro Cinewa, 200 W. 45th. (1.T 1-178)

“Different’ Sons” (in Japanese).
Vicroma, B’way at 46th. (JU6-0540)

DR. STRANGELOVE OR: HOW I LEARNED TO STOP WOR-
RYING AND LOVE THE BOMB.

Waaner Cinerama, B'wayat 47th. (CO 5
IT'S A MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD WORLD

EAST SIDE

(GR 3-7014)

     

 320)
Cliff Robertson,

 

  

  

 

   

 

  

 

Aar, 36 E.8th
BILLY LIAR.

New Cuaates, Ave Bat rath. (GR 5
afternoon performances Mondays. through

 

  
 Fridays.)

Through Feb. 25: THe consueat seo (in Ital-
aan); and “The Hidden Fortress’ (in
Japanese), revival, Toshiro Mifune

From Feb. 26: To be’announced
Acavemy of Music, 126 E. 14th. (GR 3-277)

“Man's Favorite Sport?,” Rock Hudson
Paula Prentiss (On Tuesday, Feb. 25, the
telecast of the SonnyListon-Cassius Clay
fight will be shownat the theatre, which

he closed for therest

 

 

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd
Through Feb. 25: “Charade,” Cary Grant,

Audrey Hepburn.
From Feb. 26: “The Wheeler Dealers,”

James Garner, Lee Remick; and "The
Running Man)” Laurence Harvey, Lee
Remick.

Kies Bay, 2nd Ave. at 31st. (LE 2-6668)
Through Feb. 26 “(tentative): “Charade,”

Cary Grant, Audrey Hepburn
Murray Hitt, 160 E. 34th, (MU 5-7652)

“Love with the Proper Stranger.” Natalie
Wood, Steve McQueen.

34ru Sr. East, 241 E. 3th. (MU3-0255)
Through Feb. 23: "A program ‘of nine short

films including “Dylan Thomas,” “Happy
Anniversary,” and “The Critic

From Feb.24: To he announced.
Trans-Lux52noSr.,Lexingtonat s2nd.(PL 3-2434)

“The Day and the Hour” (in French), Si-
mone Signoret, Stuart Whitman

Surton, 3rd Ave. at 57th. (PL 9-1411)
SEVEN DAYS IN MAY.

Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave.at 58th. (PL 9-2262)
THE sitence (in Swedish)

R.K.O.581H St., 3rd Ave. at 58th. (EL 5-3577
“Dead Ringer,” Bette Davis. Karl Malden,

(After 6 on Tuesday, Feb. 25, the theatre

(GR 5-1660)
   

   
    

 

 

 

   

  

THE MOVIE HOUSES
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FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST
APPEAR IN HEAVY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

will be turned over to the telecast of the
Sonny Liston-Cassius Clay fight.)

Fine Arts, 130 E. 58th. (PL 5-6030)
s+ AND SUDDENLY It's MURDER! (in Italian).

Plaza, 42 E. 58th. (EL 5-3320)
Fe) 20. CHAPLIN comeotes. (silent)
From Feb 21: 1He @Reat picrator, revival.

Barone, 3rd Ave at south. (EL 35-1663)
DR. STRANGELOVE OR: HOW 1 LEARNED TO STOP
WORRYING AND LOVE THE goMe,

Coroner, grd Ave. at suth. (PL 1-15
TO BED...OR NOT TO BED (in

Swedish)
Cinema | (PL 3-6022) and Cinema Il (PL 3-

0774), 3rd Ave. at Goth
TOM JONES.

Beekman, and Ave, at 66th. (RE
POINT OF ORDER!

68tHSt. PravHouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
“Charade,” Cary Grant, Audrey Hepburn,

d Ave at ist, (TR 9-1313)
“Sunday in New York,” Cliff Robertson,

Jane Fonda.
72no St. PLavHouse, 1st Ave. at 2nd.( BU 8-0304)

    

 

97-2622)

  

Through Feb. 26 (tentative): el (in
Italian)

Trans-Lux 85th St., Madison at 85th, (BU8-3180)

  

Through Feb. 25: toro oF THE FLL
THE WRONG ARM OF THE LAW, revival.

From Feb 26° To be announced
R.K.O. 86TH St., Lexingtonat 86th (AT 9-800)

“Man's Favorite Sport?” Rock Hudson,
Paula Prentiss. (After 6 on Tuesday,
Feb. 25, the theatre will be turned over
to the telecast of the Sonny Laston-
Cassius Clay fight.)

Orpreum, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT 90-4607

  

  

 

     
Through Feb. 25: “Funin Acapulco," Elvis

Presley, Ursv Andress; and “Hot
MoneyGirl,” Eddie Constantine, Dawn
Adds

From Feb. 26: “The Wheeler Dealers,”
James Gamer, Lee Remick, and“Thunder
Island,” Gene Nelson, Fay Spain,

WEST SIDE

Bueecner St, Cinema, 144 Bleecker St,, at West
Broadway. (OR 4-3210)
Feb. 20: @rano wuusion (in French), re-

vival; and “The Storm Within”” (in

 

   

7,

French), revival, a Jean Cocteau film,
with Jean Marais

Feb, 21-24: TREASUrE OF SIERRA MADRE, re-
vival; and “Rashomon” (in Japanese),
revival.

From Feb. 25° Los ouvipaves (in Spanish;
formerly, called “The Young and the
Damned”), revival; and “No Sun in
Venice” (in French), revival, Frangoise
Arnoul, Christian Marquand.

Waveaty, 6th Ave. at ard. (WA 9-037)
Through Feb. 25: “Charade,” Cary Grant,

Audrey Hepburn.
From Feb, 26: Lone oF THE FLIES;

HuLoT's HOLIDAY, revival,

81H St.PlavHouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7
‘Through Feb. 25: oR. No;

CHURIAN CANDIDATE, revival
From Feb, 26: “Charade,” Cary Grant,

Audrey Hepburn; and “The Mouse 01
the Moon,” revival, Margaret Ruther-
ford, Bernard Cribbins

‘Brn Ave. Cinema, sth Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8330)
BEAT THE DEVIL, revival

Snenipan, 7th Ave. at rath. (WA 9-2166)
Through the afternoon of Feb. 23:

in Acapulco.” Elvis Presley,
Andress; and “Hot Money Girl.”
Constantine, Dawn Addams.

 

 

 

and MR. 

 

4)
and THE MAN-

 

 

    

  
 

Feb. 25, at about 8: REQUIEM FOR A HEAVY
weight, revival; plus a telecast of the
Sonny, Liston-Cassius Clay fight.

From Feb 26: “The Wheeler Dealer
arner, Lee Remick; and “Thunder
Gene Nelson, Fay Spain.

Greenwich, Greenwich Ave.at 1 ath. (WA09-3350)
Through Feb. 25° MONKEY IN wiNTER (int

French), revival; and “The Day andthe
Hour,” Simone Signoret, Stuart Whit.
man,

From Feb, 26: To be announced.

R.K.O. 23e0 St., Sth Ave. at 23rd. (AL 5-7050)
Through Feb. 25: “Charade,” Cary’ Grant,
Audrey Hepburn; and “Dig That Juhet”®
(formerly called “Romanoff and Juliet”),
revival, Peter Ustinov, Sandra Dee

From Feb. 26. “Dark 'Purpose,” Shirley
Jones, Rossano Brazzi; and “He Rides
Tal Young, Dan Duryea.

Gui, 33 W_soth. (PL 7-2406)
Through Feb, 26: «wire IN THE wareR (in

Polish)
Fesnivat, 6 W. 57th. (IT 1-2323)

THE EASY Lire (in [taliai

B7tH St. Normanoie, 110 W. 37th. (JU 6-4448)
Feb, 20: “Swan Lake,” revival, performed

  

     

 

  
 

  

   
  

  

  
by the Bolshoi Ballet; and

|

Prokofieff’s
derella,” revival, 'in a full-length

Russian production, ‘danced by Raisa
Struchkova and the Bolshoi Ballet

From Feb. 21: 4 suMMER TO REMEMBER (in

  

Russian), revival, and) “Kanal” (in
Polish), ‘revival.

Lime Carnecie, 146 W. 57th. (CI 6-3454)
THE FIRE wiTHIN (in French).

Carnecie Hau Cinema, 7th Ave. at s7th (PL.
772131)
“Der _Rosenkavalier,”
performance, with
kopf

s at 8 and Sundays at 7:30
Wednesdays. “Fridays,
Sundays at 2.)

Pans, 4 W. s8th. (MU 8-0134)
AMERICA AMERICA.

Loew's 83r0 St., B’way at 83rd. (TR
Through Feb. 25: “Funin Acapulco,”

Presley, Ursula Andress, and “Hot Mon-
ey Gitl,” Eddie Constantine Dawn Ad-
dams.

From Feb. 26: “The Wheeler. Dealers,”
James Garner, Lee Remick; and “Thunder
Island,” Gene’ Nelson, Fay Spain,

New Yorker, B’way at 88th. (TR 4-0189)
city tients, revival.

SrwpHony, B'way at osth. (AC 2-6600)
Through Feb, 25: LAWRENCE OF ARABIA.
FromFeb. 26: To be announced

Twauta, Bway at osth. (AC 2-3370)
Feb! 20° LONG DAY'S JOURNEY INTO. NIGHT, re

vival; and“Touch of Evil,” revival, Charl-
ton Heston, JanetLeigh,

From Feb. 21: winter ucut (in Swedish),
revival, and SPARROWS CAN'T SING, revival.

Miown, B’way at rooth. (AC 2-1200)
Through Feb. 25: MONKEY IN winter (in
French), revival; and “The Day and the
Hour” (in French), Simone  Signoret,
Stuart Whitman.

From Feb. 26° To be announced,

a Salzburg Festival
lisabeth =Schwarz-

 

    nd Anneliese Rothenberger. (Week-
Matinées

and

 

Saturdays,
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YOUNG HOMEMAKERS®
'64

Boldly individual ... this is the spirited

effect of our new Young Homemakerscol-

lection for 1964. The dramatic lines of con-

temporary furniture and favorite traditional
designs are set against backgroundsof ar-
resting black and white ... brown and white

... even black and brown... with accents of

color where attention is focused. The mood

carries through the new Young Homemakers
fabric collection in colorful hounds’ tooth

weaves,vivid prints, lively textures . .. and

in the unusual floor coverings. See Young
Homemakers ’64 in ten new roomsettings,

special groupings and vignettes, now,in our

Furniture Gallery, seventh floor, Fifth Ave-

nue store. The Altman Decorators coordi-

nated this collection, planned and priced for
young pocketbooks.Theyareat yourservice. 



 

 

THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

A YOUNG grandfather we
know, a reputedly eccentric
man, flew to Washington the

other day for a stag dinner, checking
in at a hotel that, as fate would haveit,
advertises itself as “the friendliest name
in hotels.” His bellhop had scarcelyleft
him when,looking about his room, he
saw that the hotel meantits catch line.
Atop his bed, propped betweenthe pil-
lows, was a rectangular card that in-
quired, “May WeShine YourShoes?”
Atophis bureau,a wide, lowpiece, were
other tokens of amity. One of them was
a homeypincushion, generouslystuck
with pins, safety pins, and needles. An-
other was a longish questionnaire, the

 

word “WELCOME” across its top; it
sought his “frank opinion” of, among
other matters, whether “the room clerk
and desk staff were friendly, sincere,
andcourteous.” (The answers wereto
beleft at the front desk.) Two bookslay
on thebureau,gifts of the management.
Opening one of them, a paperback
called “Turning Your Ability Into
Cash”(the other wascalled “The Dam
Busters”), he read, “The ability of the
average man may be compared to an
iceberg: about nine-tenthsofit is under
water.” Whenhestarted to get ready
for dinner, he found moregifts awaiting
him in the bathroom—toothbrush, tube
of toothpaste, tube of brushless shaving
cream, razor, razor blades, and plastic
“Courtesy Cap”for the shower. He was
also presented with peppills (“safe as
coffee”), antibiotic lozenges, analgesic
tablets, a bottle of shampoo, and a pair
of paper slippers. Unaccountably, he
tells us, he was seized with an acute
sense ofingratitude. (It may have been

 

the Courtesy Cap, he thinks; he never
takes showers.) Acting quickly, he
gathered up every vestige of friendli-
ness in sight—pep pills, paperbacks, pin-
cushion. His arms loaded, he dumped
the stuff in a wastebasket, and then
stood staring down at the disorderly
heap. Heclaimsthathis senseof ingrati-
tude instantly gave way to one of ac-
complishment. “It isn’t every day that
I make throwawaysout of giveaways,”
he says. “Why,I felt as if that room
was my castle, as if that hotel was the
friendliest ever.”

Symposium

E like the names of the wines of
the Médoc—Brane-Cantenac,

Pichon-Longueville, Cos-d’Estournel,
Calon-Ségur, Lascombes, Beychevelle,
Lafite Rothschild, Mouton Rothschild,
to drop a few—so when Mr. Gregory
Thomas, Grand Maitre of the Com-
manderie de Bordeaux, whichisa group
of men devoted to Bordeaux wines,
among them the wines of the Médoc,
invitedusto his society’s twentieth quar-
terly dinner, at The Four Seasons, the
other night, we accepted with lively
anticipation. During an ammuse-gueule
session that included champagne, stone
crabs, saucisses de liévre, and huitres
fines Bélon flown over from Paris that
morning, we conversed easily with our
host, whoin extra-oenological life is
president of the Chanel perfume com-
panyin this country, and with a num-
berofhis fellow-Commandeurs: Doug-
las Black, chairman of Doubleday;
Barry Gray, the radio impresario;
Richard de Rochemont, the television
impresario and cookbook author; Alexis
Lichine, the Bordelais viniculturist and
vintner; Julius Wile, the wine import-
er; and Alfred Knopf, the publisher.
Mr. Knopf observed that winebibbing
societies were rather foolish, and that
he was on hand because The Four Sea-
sons was his favorite restaurant. After
a while, the Messrs. Thomas, Black,

and Lichine went off into a cor-
ner of the room, where, assisted by
some other members, they put ermine-
trimmed robes of wine-red velvet over
their dinner coats. Then, with a good
deal of ceremony,they proceededto in-
duct several new members, among them
M.Michel Legendre, the French Con-
sul-General. “We draw our inspiration
from Montaigne and Montesquieu,”
Mr. Thomassaid upon rejoining us.
“Ourrobes are copies of those worn by
membersof the provincialparliamentof
Bordeaux underthe ancien régime.”

Presently, thirty-eight strong, the
Commandeurs sat downat a table dec-
orated with Baccarat débris de cristal
and a forty-foot-longprint of a féte de
vendange, or grape harvesting. We
picked up our menu, whosetitle page
read “Le Vingtiéme Parlement de la
Commanderie de Bordeaux. Parle-
ment d’Hiver,” and learned from the
Commandeurat ourleft, Mr. William
Lewis, the head of Kenyon & Eckhardt,
that the society’s meetings are called
parliaments because theyare in fact dis-
cussions, at which memberscriticize the

>

 

dishes and the wines. We addressed
ourself, critically, to a Consommé A la
Nesselrodeand, next, to Turbot Braisé
au Vin de Graves, accompanied by a
Chateau Laville-Haut-Brion 1959, a
white Graves.
“The turbot is so fresh it seems to

have comeright out of the Channel,”
Mr. Thomassaid. “Whoflew it over?”
“T.W.A.,” said Commandeur Jo-

seph Baum, whois president of Restau-
rant Associates, owner of The Four
Seasons.

“Te’s really turbotin, or young tur-
bot,” Mr. Thomas said. “Turbot
weighs up to forty pounds,It’s related
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to our halibut. There is no halibut in
Europe andthere is no turbot on the
coast of America.”
“A very commonfish but, I think,

the best,” said M. Jacques Hervé, one
of M. Legendre’s consuls, who was
seated at our right. “It swims along the
bottom.”
The Grand Maitre, whois six feet

seven, rose and said, “I have a cable
sent by Sam Aaron from Bordeaux:
“Though not with you bodily, we are
with you viniculturally”” Then he
turned to a young manatone end of
the table, who proved to be Michael
Aaronandto be representing his uncle,
Sam Aaron, the president of Sherry
Wine & Spirits, and said, “Michael,
would youlike to describe the wine we
are drinking?”

“Typical of a 1959 Graves, a great
year full of sunshine,” Mr. Aaron said.
“Full and rich.”

“Julius?” Mr. Thomassaid, turning
to Mr. Wile.
“Tm puzzled about this wine,” Mr.

Wile said. “DPve enjoyed it, and myfinal
conclusion is that it’s a lovely comple-
mentto the fish and thefish is a lovely
complementto the wine,but I’m little
disappointed with Bordeaux white wines
in general. This is one
of the best.”
“Alexis?”

‘Thomassaid.
“Personally, I find it

lacks acidity, and I
don’t think it measures
up to the fish,” Mr.
Lichinesaid.

All hands, and gul-
lets, went on to a Cha-
teau Ausone 1937 and
a Chateau Lafite Roth-
schild 1947, accom-
panying roast beef
and truffles, and Mr.
Thomas invited com-
menton this brace. b

“This 37 is one of
those very hard vin-
tages that manyof us
thought would never
come around, but it is
beginning to come
around,” Mr. Lichine
said. “However, the
finesse you find in the
Lafite, the breed,
though it is waning,
makes it my choice.”

“J disagree complete-
ly,” Mr. Wile said.
“The Lafite is bland,
but the Ausoneis inter-
esting. It is hard, butit
has mystery.”

Mr.

“Alexis Lichine is a gentleman
through and through, but I think he
has given far too muchcredit to the
Ausone,” Mr. Lewissaid. “The Lafite
is infinitely superior.”

“Alfred?” Mr. Thomas inquired.
“With these older French wines, such

as the Ausone,the bouquetis muchlove-
lier than thetaste,” Mr. Knopfsaid. “A
very sad thing, but it always happens.”
“Commandeur de Rochemont has

the floor,” Mr. Thomassaid.
“Weare drinking oneof the winesof

the bad days of Ausone, but I think it
is standing up quite well,” Mr. de
Rochemontsaid. “It promisesto be even
better five years from now.”

“I hope weall live long enough to
enjoyit,” Mr. Gray said.

“I now suggest we give our thought
to the cheese and the next two wines,”
Mr. Thomassaid alittle later, refer-
ring to a Chateau Latour 1945 and a
Chateau Lascombes 1952.
“The comparison is unfair,” Mr.

Aaronsaid. “Latouris first-growth and
Lascombesis second-growth. The Las-
combeshas a wonderful bouquet and is a

 

  
“No, thanks. Pve given them up.”
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great wineinits class, but the Latouris
very great.”

prolongeddiscussion followed, and
at the conclusion of the meal Mr.
Thomascalled forthe chef, Raymond
Sauget. All rose and applauded him.

Gotan InTELLicENcE:Everyday ex-
cept one for the past month,the sun

has risen a minute earlier and has set a
minute later for the Times than it has
for the Herald Tribune, according to
those newspapers’ meteorological col-
umns.

Logs

Oe westill run across
a nice, old-fashioned success

story. This time, our Alger hero is a
diligent twenty-six-year-old named
Paul Katzoff, whopresides over some-
thing called the Village Firewood Co-
operative. A social worker at the Union
Settlement House, in East Harlem, Mr.
Katzoff lives in a marvellouslycluttered
two-room apartment on West Tenth

Street, and when we
visited him there on a
recent frosty evening,
some of his own excel-
lent wares were merri-
lyblazing awayina red
brick fireplace. Indeed,
it was the fact of his
having rented an apart-
ment with a fireplace
that had prompted him
to found the Codpera-
tive. “The first time I
set out to buy some
wood,the prices seemed
fantastically high—a
dollar-fifty for five or
six small logs,” hetold
us. “I figured I could
do better than that. My
father owns a fruit-
and-vegetable store in
Queens, and one dayI
borrowedhis little pick-
up truck and drove up
the Saw Mill River
Parkway looking for
wood. Iwas doing so-
cial work in Pleasant-
ville at the time, and
knew that there were
some state woodsalong
the Parkway, where
nobodywas aptto both-
er me if I cut logs from
trees that had already
been felled. I found
some felled trees and

cut about two hundred

  

 



THE NEW YORKER

and fifty logs. I brought t
them into thecity that night
and parked the truck near |
the corner of Eighth Street
and Sixth Avenue. Along
with mysocial work, I do a
certain amountof folk sing-
ing, and I had my guitar
with mein the truck. I sang
some songs off the back of
the truck, and as soon as ’'d
gathered a crowd of maybe
forty orfifty people, I put
awaythe guitar, picked up
my axe, andsplita fewlogs.
Whenpeople in New York
see somebody splitting a log
with a single stroke—an
casy enough thing to doif
you follow the grain of the
wood—they’re impr:
and whenthey’reimpr:
they buy. T sold out all my
woodthatfirst night, charg-
ing a dollar-fifty for ten
large logs. I did the very
same thing the following
week. I was so successful
that I threatened to fail at
whatI'dset out to do, which

was to supply myself with
firewood.”

It soon became apparent
to Mr. Katzoff that he
wouldn’t be able to cut
enough logs singlehanded
to meet the demand, so he
located a dealer upstate,
who agreed to supply him
with several hundred logs a week, at a
cost of a few pennies per log. Katzoff
then put an ad in the Village Voice,
calling himself Village Firewood, and,
with the help of a girl friend who
waswilling to answer his telephone on
Fridays and Saturdays, while he was
out collecting the logs and peddling
them, he built up a lively business. Last
summer, he decided to msk a radical ex-
pansion. This involved finding a dealer
with a bigger supply of logs; hiring a
truck driver and a large truck, with
a capacity of twenty-five hundred logs;
rounding up a dozen youthful workers,
to help load the truck and deliver the
wood; and hiring an answering service
totake orders. (Thehelpful gitlfriend
had unhelpfully drifted away.) Once
all that had been done, Katzoff placed a
newadin the Village Voice, identifying
himself as the Village Firewood Co-
operative. “A lot of people thought that
by ‘Codperative’ I meant that we'd go
up to the woods and chop trees to-
gether,” he said. “I explained to them
that all I meant was that if they'd
codperate with me byraising my vol-

  

 

 

and we don’t have a thing for him!

ume, I'd codiperate with them by lower=
ing my prices. I originally hoped for a
hundred codperators, to whom Pd
agree to supply a hundredlogs for fif=
teen dollars, including delivery. Almost
at once,I had to raise theprice to twen-
tydollars, because of my increased over-
head. I agreed to deliver a minmum
of a hundred logs at a time—enough
to last the average customer a month
or so. [ think word-of-mouth adver-
tising 1s the best kind, so I told my co-
operators that for every customer they
recommended, I’d charge thema dollar
Jess than the regular twenty-dollar-per-
hundred price for the rest of th son,
evenif the new customer ordered from
me only once. This has worked outfine
for everyone. A couple of my customers
are paying onlynine dollars for a hun-
dred logs, and the average customeris
paying fourteen. Even charging twenty
dollars, I’m theleast expensive firewood
dealer in the city, and fourteenis a real
bargain. In November, I sold ten thou-
sand logs from myonetruck, so in De-
cember I hired a second truck and
driver. In January, my volume was

  

21

  

 

“Good heavens! Tomorrowis George Washington's birthday,
i

twentythousand logs. The profits are,
let’s say, handsome. Mybusiness has
evolyed not only in quantity—from two.
hundred and fifty logs a week to five
thousandin just over two years—butin
quality. From doing the actual chopping
andselling on the street, I’ve progressed
to doing no manual laborat all. I don’t
knowhowbig this firewood business is
going to get, but social work is my real
interest, and no matter what happens, I
intend to stick to that.”

 

  

XCERPTfrom aletter from the
Locust Club, a policemen’s organi-

zation in Rochester, NewYork: “Due
to increased expenses in the past years,
weare forced to raise your voluntary
dues.”

Hiram’s Report

A. BULKY manuscript ina bold
cursive hand appeared on ourdesk

the other morning. A label on it read
“BEATLES,” and attached to it was a
typewritten note from our operative
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Mr.Stanley. Stanley wrote, “Craven
apologies. Fell disease, of cause un-
known, has laid up yours truly. Have
pressed into service teen-age nephew,
Hiram.Forgive,if possible,his scientific
approach; he is a coleopterist at heart.
Regards, §.”

Hiram wrote:

“Hrram’s Report

“Supyect: The Beatles,
“PurposE oF Report: To Tell

Uncle All I Know About the Beatles in
New York, which is quite a lot.

“Reapincs: ‘Musicologically
by TheodoreStrongin, in the Times,
February10, 1964:
“The Beatles have a tendency to build

phrases around unresolved leading tones.
This precipitates the earinto a false modal
frame that temporarily turns the fifth of
thescale into the tonic, momentarily sug-
gesting the mixolydian mode. But every-
thing endsas plain diatonicall the same.

“Why They Go Wild Over the
Beatles,’ by Dr. Joyce Brothers, in the
Journal-American, February 11,1964:

2

“The Beatles display a few mannerisms
which almost seem a shade on the feminine
side, such as the tossing of their long manes
of hair. ... These are exactly the man-
nerisms which very young femalefans (in
the 10-to-14 age group) appearto go wild-
est over.

“Variety, February 12, 1964:
“The Beatles’ asking price for a single

eveningis $7,000 against 60% of the gross.
In addition, the promoters must supply a
band and a surrounding show for the en-
tire half [sic| of the evening. In addition,
the promoterhas to lay out an advertising
budget, pay for thehall, also pay stage-
hands, electricians, printing tickets, and
sundry other items. The promoters feel
that under these circumstances,it will be
extremelydifficult to make a buck.
“The Beatles have been selling phono-

graphdisks worldwide at the monthlyrate
of $1,200,000. In less than a year. the
boys, all in young20's, have grossed about
$12,000,000 before computing taxes, trade
expenses, promotion andother costs.

 

“Procepure:It being myaim tosee
as muchofthe Beatlesaspossible, I met
them at Kennedy Airport on Friday,
followed them around on Sunday, and
attended the second of their two con-
certs at Carnegie Hall on Wednesday.
This was quite a good deal ofseeing of
the Beatles in onlysix days.

“Opservations: The Beatles got to
the airport beforeI did, and had a drink,
but slipped into the pressroom before
they could, and with muchless fuss.
There werelots of kids waiting outside
the pressroom for a chance to scream
at the Beatles (screamingat the Beatles
is what they seem to want to do most),
and theyscreamed at mea little when I
went in—just to get warmed up, I

 

guess, The pressroom waspretty full,
and I squeezed into a spot over to the
left, beside a lot of men who were there
from English newspapers. Most of
them, it turned out, had been in this
countryso long they had never seen the
Beatles, but nevertheless they were all
pretending to be bored by the Beatles.
Theysaid things like ‘What’sall this,
then, Tony? What’sit all abaht?’ ‘Oh,
hullo, Frank, what are you writing?”
‘I’m trying not to write anything, but
I'mtold I have to turn out somesort of
squalid prose.’

“Just then, the kids outside really
started screaming, so I was sure the
Beatles would be in shortly, and they
were. There were four of them, of
course, and I couldn’t yet tell them
apart, but they wereall dressed rather
nicely, I thought. I counted three black
suits, one gray suit, one white shirt,
one gray shirt, two Tattersall shirts,
three black ties, and one dark-bluetic.
Also four pairs of black shoes. There
wasa lot of noise, and their press agent,
Brian Somerville, got up and said, ‘La-
dies and gentlemen,this is ridiculous!
Hold up your hands, andI'll recognize
you oneata time. If you won’t be quiet,
we'll just stand here until you are.’ He
soundedlike a teacher I knowverywell.
Finally, there wasa certain amount of
quiet, and reporters asked questions and
the Beatles gave some funny answers.
They seemed to be enjoying them-
selves. When onereporter asked them,
‘Whatare you goingto do about all the
car-bumperstickers in Detroit that say,
“Stamp Outthe Beatles”?? one Beatle
said, ‘We’re printing somestickers that
say, “Stamp Out Detroit.”’ Then a
reporter asked, ‘Are you part of a so-
cial rebellion against the older genera-
tion?’ and a Beatle said, ‘It’s a dirty
lie!’ It was the right answer, too.
“On Sunday, the Beatles were on the

‘Ed Sullivan Show’in the evening, and
I wentover to Ed Sullivan’s studio, at
Broadwayand Fifty-third Street, in the
afternoon to watch themrehearse. Out-
side were a number of kids in yellow
sweatshirts that had ‘WMCA Good
Guys’printed on them (the Good Guys
are a bunch ofdisc jockeys on that sta-
tion who have been pushing the Bea-
tles), and one boy had on a white
sweatshirt on which he had written
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“‘WQXR Bad Guys.’ In the studio,
the floor of the stage waspainted blue,

andthere were some large white arrows
pointing at a spot on it. I guessed that
that was where the Beatles would sing,
and I was right. Some orchestra mem-
bers were tuning up onstage, others
were standing aroundlookingat the spot
where thearrows were pointing, and al-
so lookingat the auditorium seats, which
were filled with kids, dressed for a
party and behaving themselves. The
orchestra members who were standing
around weretrying to look the waythe
English reporters at the airport had
been trying to look, only older and
tireder. ‘All peach fuzz,’ said one of
them, nodding at the kids. Then an-
other one walked up andsaid, ‘Look at
all the peach fuzz.’ Theyall seemed to
be thinking the same thoughts. Then
drums for the Beatle named Ringo were
rolled onstage, and the kids, who had
been quiet, suddenly began screaming.
Orchestra members produced a few
falsetto imitations of the kids. ‘And
these are the people whoare going tobe
running the countrytwentyyears from
now!’ said the man who had made the
first peach-fuzz remark. He looked to
me as though he plannedto be around
and running things twenty years from
now himself. Then Mr.Sullivan came
outon the stage and madea nicespeech,
asking the kids to give their respectful
attentiontoall the veryfine performers
besides the Beatles who were appearing
on the show,because if they didn’t, he
wouldcall in a barber. Thekids laughed
in the kind of way that meant they
thought maybe Mr. Sullivan just might
call in a barber, and they calmed down.
After clowning around a bit, Mr. Sulli-
vansaid, ‘Our city—indeed, the coun-
try—hasnever seen anything like these
four young menfrom Liverpool. Ladies
andgentlemen,the Beatles!’
“When the Beatles sang ‘She Loves

You’and ‘I Want to Hold Your Hand,’
their two top tunes, it was very hard
to hear them, because of the screaming.
Twofunnythings I noticed about the
screaming: (1) the kids must have
known the songs cold, because they
screamedlouder everytime the Beatles
started a new verse of a song, and it
wasn’t always easy to tell just when
that happened, and (2) the kids weren’t
actually looking at the Beatles them-
selves but at TV pictures of the Beatle:
that appeared on the nine or ten moni-
tors scattered around the studio. I
noticed this because the kids also began
screaming louder everytimea different
Beatle appeared on the TVscreen. The
ones they screamed loudest for were
Ringo, the drummer, and Paul, who
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was doing most of the singing because
George, who usually does most of the
singing, had laryngitis or something.

“Afterward, I went around back-
stage to the dressing rooms, where the
Beatles were changingtheirshirts. ‘I’m
soaking,’ said the Beatle named John.
‘Got a ciggy?? John and Ringo and
Georgeleft in their limousine for the
Plaza, where the Beatles were staying,
but Paul got left behind, so I climbed
into a taxi with him and one of the
public-relations men. At first, there
was a taxi full of Beatle fans behind
us, butit got swept away bytraffic. Paul
said that the Beatles had never had
an audience at a rehearsal before and
that it made them feel good to be
playing before people instead of just
into space. Then Paul said New York
traffic was bad but Londontraffic was
just as bad and Paris traffic was worse,
because Frenchmen were maniac driv-
ers. Then the public-relations mansaid
he hadlostfifty pounds, and Paulsaid he
couldn’t tell how muchthat was unless
it was translated into stone. At the
Plaza, weall got outofthe taxi as quick-
lyas possible and raced towardthe ele-
vators. Upstairs, there were a lot of po-

 

 

licemen andhotel detectives who were
whispering about howthey were going
to sneak the Beatles outof the hotel that
evening, so they could get back to Mr.
Sullivan’s studio. There was nobody
around exceptotherpolicemen and hotel
detectives, but they whispered anyway.
Oneof themsaid that the Beatles were
good boys, who followed policemen’s
orders—notlike General Eisenhower,
who would listen to a detective’s plan
for sneaking him out of a building and
then would deliberately go out another
way.
“The Beatles’ two concerts at Car-

negie Hall weretheir final appearances
in New York, and the events were
arranged sort of like a prizefight. I
had seat on the stage, and I could see

the audience, which was not quite as
well behaved as the Ed Sullivan audi-
ence had been—morelike the audience
ata YoungPeople’s Concert of the New
York Philharmonic. First, a disc jockey
known as Murraythe K said, ‘For the
one or two of you who wantto leave
yourseats or throw things, we have peo-
ple to take care of you.’ Then a rather
scared groupof foik singers called the
Briarwoods cameoutand fought a few
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preliminary rounds.Finally, the Beatles
came outin gray suits with chesterfield
collars and sang twelve songs, which
couldn’t be heard over the screaming,
and Ringo almost knocked himself out
jumping around,and then they bounced
off the stage, looking pretty exhausted
but pretty happy.

“Conciusions: The Beatles’ tour of
New York was a success because the
Beatles are nice guys andthegirls think
they look cute. Also, they are worth
listening to, even if they aren’t as good
as the Everly Brothers, which they
really aren’t.”

Delicacy

Beacon Hitt matron we know,
whohates to part with anything

that has been in her family for more
than a year, recently found the follow-
ing note attached to a clean but tat-
tered bedsheet just returned from the
laundry:

Dear Customer:
Upon examination, we find that this

article has received its maximum wear.
The Management

HicHianp Launonry, Inc.
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REUNION IN GEHENNA

HE envelope beside myplate the
I other morning, addressed in a

florid feminine backhand, was
tinted the particular robin’s-egg blue
reserved for babies’ bassinets. As I slit
open the flap, I stole a furtive glance at
mywife across the breakfast table. Her
classic features, frequently confused with
Katharine Cornell’s, betrayed such mar-
tyrdom that, given chain mail and a
wooden sword, she could have played
St. Joan in anylittle-theatre produc-
tion in America,

“Well, go ahead and readit,” she
challenged. “Whois it from this time—
some overblown carhop with a platinum
rinse?”

“T haven’t the faintest clue to what
yowre foompheting about,” I said with
hauteur.

“Fancy,” she said. “Then suppose
I blueprint it for you. I find this cor-
respondence you persist in conducting
with other womenin abominabletaste.
Humiliating, in fact. Utterly and un-
speakably degrading.”

“Arent they supposed to pour it surreptitiously into

Rather than bandywords witha per-
son patently corroded with jealousy, and
lacking, moreover, the words to bandy,
I retreated into dignified silence and
made a quick scrutiny of the letter.
“Well, stap my vitals!” I exclaimed.
“Tt’s an invitation from Lorna Dab-
chick, the secretary of my high-school
class. They’re holding a forty-second
reunion, Andyou know something?” I
addedreflectively. “I’ve got half a mind

to attend,”
“That’s just about all you’d need,”

she observed. I raised one eyebrow in the
manner of William Powell—ironical
yet quizzical—but made no comment.
“Yes,” she wenton. “I’ve felt for some
time that you were aching to spend an
evening with a lot of rheumatic old
fogies, cackling over the pranks you
used to play on your algebra teacher.
It’s senile dementia, dear—second child-
hood.”
The implication that IT was an im-

becile wounded mein myAchilles’ heel
and I becamequite emotional,if not al-

 a nearby flowerpot?”
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together coherent. “Right! Right!” I
bellowed, reddening with anger. “I’m
a sentimental fathead, an irresponsible
dotard, but let metell you something,
Mrs, Wisenheimer. There are still a
few other values in life besides yours.
There’s love, and there’s friendship,
and—andthere’sloving friendship that
moneycan’t buy!” I rose and, over-
turning the coffee cup to underscore my
words, swept from thealcove.

Mypassionate sincerity must have
convinced the woman how futile was
protest, for inside forty-eight hours [I
found myself aboard a cracktrain of the
New Haven system, speeding through
southern New England. Any doubtsI
mayhave entertained about myability to
recapture the past were dispelled at New
London. The train butcher who em-
barked there was the very same one I
had encounteredfour decades ago on my
maiden journey to New York, and he
still displayed the same formidable case
of rhinitis. “Chickid, hab, ad peadut-
butter sadwiches, folks!” he intoned,

ving his way through the steam cars.
your cold bilk here!” It was in-

conceivable that forty
years had wrought no
changein his status or
mucous membrane,but
there he was, as woe-

begone and infectious

  

as ever.
The Lobster Pot, the

roadhouse where the
alumni of Dropsical
High were congregat-
ing, housed eighty or
ninetyoldsters in paper
hats, who, on myar-
rival, were noisily ac-
quiring a skinful. Be-
tween the clashing of
dentures and the drum-
fire crackle of arteries
snapping like pipestems,
the place was indis-
tinguishable from an
encampment of the
G.A.R., but after a
spell faces began to take
on a dimly familiar
look, What struck me
as totally inexplicable,
though, was how my
contemporaries could
have become so senes-

cent while I had re-
mainedvibrant and ar-
rowy.I noticed a good
half dozen clutching
to themselves phials of

adrenalin, nitroglycer-
in, and similar restora-
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tives, and I gave them a wideberthlest
theytopple onto me during a seizureand
wrinkle mysuit.

Within minutes, it developed that the

chairmanof the assemblage—theparty,
in fact, who had conceived and organ-
ized it—wasa retired podiatrist named
Dr. Harry Samovar. Harry had dis-
tinguished himself in youth, I recollect-
ed, for his forensic powers, singlehand-
edly vanquishing the debating team of
the Lizzie Borden High School in Fall
River on the proposition “Resolved,
that the initiative, referendum, and re-
call constitute an arrant menace to the
body. politic.” Whereas Demosthenes
had improved his diction by holding a
pebble in his mouth, Harry was more
favored byfortune; when he spoke, the
words rippled from his tongue as if
strained across an entire creck bed of
gravel. Tonight, plucking a microphone
out of thin air, he bade us address our-
selves to dinner and explained that the
impetus for the reunion had cometo him
while he was convalescing from stroke.
Barely had he conceived the idea, how-
ever, when a second onelaid him low;
still, this provided him with the leisure

to work out the details. After his third
stroke—apoplexy hounded Samovar,
apparently, much as head colds did my
train butcher—he heard the swish of

 

Father Time’s scythe and hastily began
rallying his classmates. Although no-
body at my table appearedto be follow-
ing his discourse, appetites suddenly
started toflag andI felt an overwhelm-
ing urge for a cigarette. A buxom,
grandmotherly lady on my left, whom
T had idolized throughout the whole
four-year term without disclosmg my
passion, scrabbled in her handbag to
supply me with one and inadvertently
exhumeda tin of BiSoDoLtablets. The
realization that my goddess had, so to
speak, feet of clay affected me keenly,
and I lapsed into a reverie finally bro-
ken by the voice of Lorna Dabchick,
the class secretary, beamed across the

table.
“And what have you been doing all

these years, Sol?” she inquired chat-
tily.

I replied that since the death of Mori-
artyat the Reichenbach Fall I had trav-

elled for t rs in Tibet and amused
myself byvisiting Lhasa, spending some
days with the head lama. I had then
passed through Persia, looked in at
Mecca, and paid a short but interest-
ing visit to the khalifa at Khartoum, the
results of which I had communicated
to the Foreign Office. Returning to
France, I had then spent some months
in a research into the coal-tar deriva-
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tives, which I conductedin a laboratory
at Montpellier.

Lorna listened with rapt interest.
“Youalways haditching feet,” she re-
called. “Tell me, did you ever get
married?”

“No,” I confessed. “To me there
will always be but one woman—Irene
Adler.”
“A lovely person,” she agreed. “She

‘was coming tothe reunion, but she had
an attack of gastritis—thatis, she said
it was gastritis—”

I would haye loved to hear more
about Irene’s internal arrangements,
but Dr. Samovar, occupied meanwhile
in sorung a numberof packages, rapped
for order. “The prizes we’re award-
ing fall into three categories,” he an-
nounced. “First, for the couple here
wed the longest. Is there anybody mar-
ried a hundred years? ... Ninety-five?
... Ninety?” The search eventually
produced a pair of lovebirds—regret-
tably, no longer on speaking terms—
who had gone straight from Dropsical
to the altar, and who drew a carving
knife suitable for disembowelling each

other. The prize for the graduate trav-
elling the greatest distance to the ban-
quet—a ceramic kangaroo with a pouch-
ful of wooden matches—went to a
cotton-waste dealer from Woonsocket
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(a singularly appropriate choice, inas-
muchas he had twice been convicted of
arson). Asfor the five-hundred-dollar
award to the mostdistinguished retired
podiatrist in the class, that posed the
knottiest problem, until Samovar, over
his furious protestations, was ultimately
prevailed on to acceptit.

These preliminaries disposed of, we
were ready for the main event of the
evening. A sugary-sweet matron in
harlequin glasses, her nose sharpened
from pokingit into other people’s busi-
ness, rose andidentified herself as our
schoolmate Elise Grabhorn, currently
an interviewer on a local radio station.
Shegraciously offered to quiz volunteers
on their most arresting experience after
graduation, and selected as her first
candidate a nearly spherical lady in
dotted swiss who spoke in a penetrating,
squeaky treble.
“Tm Olive Moultrie,” the latter

piped. “Olive Krebs when I wassingle.
I don’t know if you remember mebe-
fore I put on so muchflesh.”
“We certainly do, my dear,” said

Miss Grabhorn with a vinegary smile.
“Pll never forget what a kissing bug
Olive wasin those days, will you, gang?
Now, what was your most unusual ex-
perience?”

“Well,” began Olive, “Nathan, my
hubby—Nathan Moultrie of Peets &
Moultrie, Meats & Poultry—was al-
ways crazy about myveal birds. He
used to say‘Olive...’ He used to say,
‘Olive ...’ He used to say, ‘Olive’ ”—
Miss Grabhorn clapped her hands sharp-
ly, and Olive wrested herself from the
groove she had slipped into—*‘Olive,
T never can get enough of your veal
birds.’ ”
“And did he?” asked her inquisitor.
“Did he what?” Olive repeated

adenoidally.
“Get enough of your veal birds,”

Miss Grabhorn snapped.
“Uh-uh,”said Olive. “He passed on

four years ago last August.”
“Well, you certainly have the sym-

pathyof each and every one of us,”said
Miss Grabhorn, waving her into ob-
livion. “Now, who else? I think I see
Everett Eubanks over there with his
hand up.”
“My Uncle Clint was a railroad

man,” declared Eubanks, a dried-up
little man with watery eyes, “and the
day I got my diploma he gave me a
good timepiece, because, being a rail-
road man, he had to rely on a good
timepiece—you know what I mean?
Well, I carried it for nearly twelve
years, and onedayafter I was out fish-
ing for squeteague off Barrington I

  

W. 5. LANDOR
(SEE INTRODUCTORY NOTE BY HAVELOCK ELLIs TO LANDOR’S

“IMAGINARY CONVERSATIONS”)

There
is someoneI can bear—

“aq master ofindignation . . .
meantfor a soldier

converted to letters,” whocould

throw
a man through the window,

yet, “tender toward plants,” say, “Good God,
the violets!” (below).

“Accomplishedin every

style
and tint”—considering meanwhile

infinity and eternity,
he could only say, “Ill

talk about them when I understand them.”

couldn’tfind it. Hunted high and low,
but nary a trace. So about a month
later I was fishing for squeteague again
off Gaspee Point and I hauledin a real
beauty. And whatdo you think was in
the belly?”

“The timepiece!” several
chorused.

“No, just a lot of grits the size of
your pinky,” said Eubanks. “Mywife
found the watch on a windowsill in the
attic. Mustoflaid it there when I put
awaythescreens.”

“Thank you, Olive Moultrie and
Everett Eubanks,” said Dr. Samovar,
rising briskly, “and a special thanks to
Elise for herbrilliant job as m.c. This
has been a truly memorable occasion.
And now,if youwill repair to the Rag-
time Room adjoining, Chalky After-
taste and his Musical Poltroons will
cater to your dancing pleasure.”

Tothe strains of “ve Got a Bimbo
Down on a Bamboo Isle,” “Would
You Rather Be a Colonel with an

voices

 

—Marianne Moore

Eagle on Your Shoulder, or a Private
with a Chicken on Your Knee?,”
“Arrah, Go On, I’m Gonna Go Back
to Oregon,” and a host of similar
favorites, I spent the next half hour
impervious to aught save the worship of
Terpsichore. If I say so myself, I was
the cynosureof all eyes. At the behest
of mypowerfully muscled arms, eachof
them easily larger in diameter than a
pencil, my partners curvetted in figure
eights, whirled and skimmedlike swal-
lows;in and outof the throng wedipped
and swung, shaking our bacon. And
then, yielding to the entreaties of my
onlookers, I consented to demonstrate
the Camel Walk, myinterpretation of
which had electrified the Senior Prom
in 1921. But in choosing Olive Moul-
trie to share the limelight with me I
made a fatal miscalculation. As I was
bending her backward in a dizzying
tango glide, her weight overbalanced
me, I rolled under her, and she fell
solidly on my thorax, full fifteen stone.
The impact must have knocked megal-
ley-west, for when

I

regained conscious-
ness I was spread out on a divanlike a
starfish and Dr. Samovar was distract-
edly canvassing the bystanders for some
hint as to mynextof kin.

Luckily, a bit of diathermy, a week
of bed rest, and a fortnight at New York
Hospital soon put me right, and myac-
count of the train derailment near
Westerly was so vivid that my wife
completely forgot about the forty-sec-
ond reunion. And so will I, by the time
the eighty-fourth rolls around. I expect
to build up quite a head of new nostalgia
by then —S. J. PERELMAN

 



 

 

 
“Go down here until you cometo a large, round concrete I-dowt-know-what,

then turn right and go on past a sort of egg-shaped contraption, until you
come to what looks like a huge clam. And then...”
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AT THE WINDOW
HEfirst thing to go was thegild-
ed-horse weathervane on top of
the barn. From an upstairs win-

dow Moore had been watchingit asit
spun crazily, clockwise and counter-
clockwise, resisting the wind and going
with it. The ornamentwasa rather ugly
thing, resembling—unintentionally,
Moore was sure—one of those quarter
horses that are raced in the Southwest,
with a body that was too long and legs
that were toushort. Nevertheless, Moore
‘wassorry to see it go. In the lastfifteen
minutes he had come to forgive it its
ugliness and admireits spirit, as though
it were a real animal and putting up a
struggle against the gale. Then the rod
snapped, and the whole weathervane
wascarried away.

“There goes our horse,” said Moore.
“Whathorse?”said Helen Moore.
“The weathervane,” he said.
“Ts that what you’ve been watch-

ing?” she said. “I thought you were

sitting here brooding about the trees.”
“Tam. But I got fascinated by the

weathervane,”hesaid. “I wonder how
old it was.”

“Tt was here when we came,”she
said.

“J knowit was. Andthat'll give you
an idea of how it’s blowing outthere.”

“JT don’t need that to tell me,” she
said. “All I have to do islisten.”

“All the storms we’ve had since we
movedhere, butthis is the onethatfinal-
ly blew awaythe weathervane. I hope
we'll be able tofindit.”

“I hope we'll still be here,” she said.
“There’s noelectricity. The stuff in the
refrigerator’s going bad, and everything
in the deep freeze. The water pump.
P’vebeen filling pots and pans with wa-
ter, while you've been up here watching
a weathervane. I just hope the wind
doesn’t comealong and blow awayour
bottled gas.”

“The windisn’t coming from thatdi-

 “Dear, do we need to know anything?”
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rection,” he said. “I’m afraid we can
expect to lose sometrees, though.”

“Yes, and the radiosaid to expect pos-
sibly four inches of snow.”

“Are you worried?”
“Well, not yet,” she said. “I mean,

wehaveplenty of food in the house, and
we can cookit. And there’slots offire-
wood downin thecellar.”

“Tf it snows, we'll have plenty of
drinking water.”

“Don’t worry, it’s going to snow.
‘Thephoneis on theblink, and our only
communication with the outside world
is the radio,”

“One-way communication,at that,”
said Moore. “There! The first snow-
flakes. God,they’re big. Look, you can
hardly see the Williamses’.”

“TI notice they’ve lit a fire.”
“Oh, an hour ago,” said Moore.

“They must havelit theirs as soon as the
electricity went off.”

“Well, they have to have a warm
room for old Mr. Williams. Nowyou
can hardlysee their house. I don’t think
T’ve ever seen so much snowcomeall at
once.”

“Every year I talk about getting a
Delco and one ofthoselittle tractors.”

“What’s a Delco?”
“An electric power plant.”
“Oh,that’s a Delco?”
“Thereare different makes. Thefirst

 

sone I ever knew of was a Delco and I
call them all that. Isaac Hostetter. He
was a farmerin our valley when I wasa
boy. He wasthe first one to have a
tractor, too. Theother farmers thought
he was outof his mind. He was, a little,
I guess. He wentinto deep debt to buy
all sorts of modern equipment. The
most modern thing most of them had
wasa De Laval. A cream separator, op-
erated by hand. Wehad one. I used to
crankit, sort of like winding the dasher
when my mother made ice cream.
Didn’t I ever tell you about old Isaac
Hostetter?”

“Maybe you did, I don’t know. I
guess there won’t be any mail today.”

“Oh, I doubt it now,”said Moore.
“T doubtif they’d start outin this weath-
er. Last year we didn’t get any mail for
two days, remember?”

“Twice. Once for two days and an-
other for three. No, I guess that was
the year before when we didn’t have
mail for three days.”

“Well, there’s nouse oftheir starting
out and thengetting stuck somewhere.
Howwould youlike to have Mr. An-
drews as our house guest for two or
three days?”
“The postman Mr. Andrews? Not

very much,” she said. “Why?”
“Well, if he got stuck in the road
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anywhere our
house, what else could
wedo butinvite him to

stay?”
“Oh,in that case of

course we'd have to
have him. Wecouldn’t

turn him away,” she
said.

“Actually, of course,
he’s not a bad fellow.
Just a bit of a bore to
talk to. And he’s talk-
er.”

near

“Now you can just
about make out
barn.”

“Imagine if we had
cows?”said Moore.
“And you had to

feed them?”
“Notonlyfeed them.

Milk them.If you were
a real farmer’s wife
you'd have to do the
milking twice a day.”

“Nothank you,”she
said.

“That’s the wayit
used to be, when I was
a boy.”

“Your mother didn’t have to milk

cows.”

“No, but the farmer’s wife did. Mrs.

Stroub. Pretty soon we won’t beable
to see our fence,”he said.

“T hopeit'll be there to see when this

is over,” she said.
“Ton’tit strange whatthe wind does?

Ivll blow down

a

treethat’s stood fifty

vears, a deeply rooted tree. But a tin

mailbox stays right there. And a big

thing that you’d think would make a

good target, the tool shed, it hardly
seems to shake. But mylittle weather-

yane with the horse on it, away it

goes.”
“Oh,I guess it’s a lotlike life. When

yourtime comes, yougo too.”

“Uh-huh,” he muttered. “I never

get tired watching the snowflakes. Do

you evertry to pick out one snowflake
and watchit all the wayto the ground?”

“Yes, [ have,”shesaid.

“Really? We've been married thir-

ty-three years, and that’s something we

never knew about each other.”

“You can’t expect to know every-
thing about a person, no matter how
long you live with them. I wouldn’t
want to know everything about a per-
son, And anyway, how could I? Every
dayyou live you add something new to
yourself.”

«Andlose something, too, I suppose,”
he said. “Think of the things weforget
about ourselves. Mentioning old Isaac

our

 

«1 understand he drove a hard
bargain fringewise before coming over with us.”

Hostetter, I remember something that
happened fifty years ago, at least, and I
haven’t thoughtaboutit in all that time,

till just now.”
“J don’t think you ever mentioned

him to mebefore,”she said.

“Oh, I must have mentioned him,
years ago, but not lately.”

“Tt’s an unusual name. I’d have re-
memberedit,” shesaid.

“Yes, but there were a lot of unusual
names—unusual to you when we were

first married. Hostetter. Hochgertel.
Fenstermacher. Womelsdorf. Wyn-

koop. Zinsendorf. Just thinking of
names in our valley.”
“How did a Mooregetin there?”
“I must have told you thatstory,” he

caid. “A farmerbythe nameofBilly
Poffenberger. Heran up

a

bigbill at
my grandfather’s store and for two
years he didn’t pay anything on account.
He finallytold my grandfather that he
could have the farmfor a receipted bill
and a thousand dollars cash. It was a
good farm,only Poffenberger’dletit go
to hell, so my grandfather made the

deal. Heleft it to myfatherin his will.”

“J knew your father inherited it,”
said Helen Moore.
“To showyou what neglect will do,

it took my grandfather most of five
years to get the property back in shape.

T guess he must have spentquite

a

little

moneyonit, but it was worth it. When

myfather died my mothersold the farm
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for forty thousand dollars, that’s with

everything on it. Thelivestock, the im-

plements, and so forth. She had the

house all fixed up nicely. Our house,
that

is.

Jake Stroub, our farmer, he’d

never spend anyof his own money on
their house. Theyhad another house on
the other side of the barn, he andhis

family. They kept it clean, but they
didn’t even havea picture on the wall.
All the walls were bare. They used to
have a calendarin the kitchen, and that
was all. A farmer has a hard time get-
ting along without a calendar. I don’t
remember their ever having a clock, but
they always had a calendar. The Swed-

ish Haven Bank gave out calendars
everyyear, andeveryfarm inthe valley
had one. The one thing you'd see in
every kitchen, Wehadonein our kitch-
en, too, but that was natural because

my father wasa director of the Swedish

Haven Bank. A funnything was, we
were never there much in the winter-

time. We didn’t usually open up our
house till around Easter. My mother
said it was too gloomy during the real
dead of winter, and of course we kids
had to be in school in town. But as
soon as weopened up the house around
the first of April, one of thefirst things

myfather always did was to hang the
bank calendar in the kitchen. I can

remember him tearing off January,
February, and March, and every year
he always said the same thing. ‘Well,
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that winter passed quickly,’ he’d say.”
“Yes, he had a good sense of humor,”

said Helen Moore.
“T guess he had to have, to put up

with me,”said Moore.
“AndI guess your mother wasn’t too

easy to get along with,” said Helen
Moore.

“No, I guess she was pretty neurotic.
‘That’s what they’d say about her today.
Neurotic. T suppose they would have
called mea juvenile delinquent.”

“Well, that’s what you
weren't you?”said Helen Moore.

“Oh, I don’t denyit,” he said.
“No, don’t denyit to me,”shesaid.
“I never have, have I? Youcan’t

say I ever pretended to be any better
than I was, Helen. That’s one thing I
never did.”

“No,I guessif you'd havetried to be
a hypocrite I never would have married
you,”shesaid.

“T never had any use for a hypo-
crite,” he said. “I had one or two
friends of mine, and I don’t havetotell
you whothey were. Butthey were get-
ting away with murder, only because
they never got caught. But no matter
what I did, I always got caught atit

sooneror later. You take nowfor in-
stance, Johnny Grattan. The night I
had my accident, Johnny’d beendriving
the car and he almost wentoff the road
a couple of times, so I made him change
places with me. The result? When the
truck hit us, he was sound asleep, dead
drunk, in the back geat, and J was the
onethat waspinned behind the steering.
But it could have been Johnnythat lost
his arm instead of me.”

“T don’t see how that makes him a
hypocrite,” said Helen Moore.

“Well, it doesn’t make him a hypo-
crite exactly. But in a way it does. I
mean,he pretended he was sober enough
to drive, but he wasn’t. That’s the way
he was, you know. He was always put-
ting up a big bluff. Always bluffing.
Oh, sure. He could drive the car. A
whole bunch of people on the porch of
the Sigma Nu house,andI started to get
in behind the steering, but no. Johnny
had to show everybody howhe could
drink twice as much as everybodyelse
and still drive. He lasted to the other
side of Allentown, and then I had to
take the wheel.”

“Well, which is worse? For forty
years he’s blamedhimself for what hap-
penedto you,”she said.
“Now that’s whatI call being a hyp-

ocrite. He blames himself, but he has
both arms. And I wonder how much
sleep he lost over me.”
“He never took another drink,”said

Helen Moore.

were,

 

O TEMPORA, OH~OH!

Thesober journal that I read
Reports the newsdiscreetly;
Whenfaced with carnal goings on
It treads the tightropefeatly.

Tt chronicles in dispassionate terms
Divorce and defloration,
And circumspectly dropsits voice
To mention deviation.

Nojuicytidbits does it toss
To those for thrills esurient—
Naughtlickerish or snickerish
Togratify the prurient.

But oh, the Sundaybook review!
Conceal it from your progeny,
Orbrace yourself against the cry
Of “Daddy, what’s androgyny?”

Pm gratefulto thecritics who
Submit for our advisements
Their résumés of current books—
But, boy, the advertisements!

Read all about that cultured cad
De Sadeandhis diversions,
Or sexual practices (unrestrained)
Of ancient Medes and Persians.

For bashful couplesin despair
Whofear themselves mismated,
The latest marriage manual,
Profusely illustrated.

Andhere’s another picture book
Topique the jaded vision,
Thepictures quite legitimate,
Pompeian,not Parisian.

So here we leave the book review,
“Thatstrangely blendedtorrent
Ofall the news that’s fit to print
Andall the ads that orrent.

“So he says,” said Moore.
“Well, you Anowhe didn’t, Frank.”
“Sure. Sure. Good for him,” said

Moore. “Let’s move back to Swedish
Haven so we can see more of John L.
Grattan,the non-drinker.”

She suppressed her reply. “Well, this
isn’t getting my work done,”she said.
“Do you wantanything?”
“Do I want anything? What, for

instance? ”
“Well, I thought I’d spend the rest

of the morning in the attic, sorting out
things for the rummagesale.”

“Theattic? Do you know whatit'll
be like up there? You'll freeze to
death.”

“Oh, I have mybig thick sweater. I
won't be cold. Andif it does get too
cold, Pll stop. But I promised the com-
mittee I’d be ready whentheysent the
truck.”

“This snowstorm will put everything
backatleast three days,”he said.

“Well, ’m more than three days
late. I should have done this a week ago.

 

—OcpeNn Nasu

There’s coffee in the glass pot. You
maywantto heatit. I put the milk and
cream out on the windowsill. tll keep
just as well there asin therefrigerator.”
“We usedto havea box to keep things

in during the winter. It wasjust outside
the kitchen window,and youcould keep
meat and vegetables there. It opened
from inside the kitchen. We ought to
have oneof those.”

“Yes, that’d be a good idea. I sup-
pose we could get a carpenter to make
one.”

“You know damn well J couldn’t,”
he said. “You need two handsfor that.”

“All right, we'll ask Mr. Rosetti. But
first let’s find out how much he’s going
to charge us. Notlike the last time,
whenhe charged useighty-five dollars
just to fix a few feet of fence.”

“Well, he knows I can’t doit.”
“Oh,Frank, will youstop?”shesaid.

HEleft the room, got her sweater,
andretired to the attic. She did not

remain there long. It was a hard cold
in the attic, with the sound of the wind
beating against the roofing, and the
powerfailure keeping the room in just
enough darkness to make her chore
difficult. She gave up and descended
through trapdoorto ladder to the sec-
ond-story guest room, where her hus-
band wasstill sitting at the window.

“I couldn’t get anything done,”she
said. “No light, and my handsgotcold.
Would you wantan early lunch?”

“TI don’t know what cameover me,”

 



 

“Now, this is our new Betsy Ross Multi-Weave unit.”

he said. “How longis it since I belly-
ached about my arm? I don’t dothat
often, do I?”

“No,”shesaid.
“One thing leads to another,” he

said. “I got on the subject of Johnny
Grattan and before I knew it I was back
there forty years ago. Fortyyears, that’s
a goodsolid block of years.”

“Well, let’s hopeit’s out of yoursys-
tem,”she said.

“Tr’ll neverbe out of my systemalto-
gether. It gave me a good excuse for
being a bum.”

“Oh, youre not a bum, Frank.
That’s silly,” she said. “They should
have made you get an artificial arm,
then you could have donecertain things
and you'dhavegotten used toit, so that
when those new ones came along, the
World WarII arms, you’d have been
ready. I don’t know, maybe you could
still learn to use one of the new ones.
Theysay they’re marvellous.”

“No, I couldn’tlearn to use one now.
Vd onlyget discouraged, and P’m bad
enoughasit is.”

“Only whenyou're feeling sorryfor
yourself. Then you can work yourself
into such a state that you can be a dis-
agreeable son of a bitch.”

“Well, 1 don’t enjoy it when Pm
that way.”

“T should hope not,”shesaid. “How
would youlike some soup anda sliced-
chicken sandwich for lunch? I have the
last of that chicken, Or I could fix you
some cold cuts with a hot soup? I have
some ham andliverwurst.”
“The cold cuts,” he said.

“Tm going to give you asteak to-
night. Wehadthreeleft in the deep
freeze. If they get the electricity back on
soon—but T’m not counting on that.”

No,”hesaid. “T guess they'll try to
have it on for tonight, but I wouldn’t
count on it much before dark.”

“Old Mr. Williams must be misera-
ble.”

“Doyou know what the Eskimos do
withtheir old people? They put them
out in a storm and theyjust fall asleep
and never wake up. It scems to me a
verysensible way.””

  

“Are you suggesting that that’s what
they ought to do with Mr. Williams?”

“Not seriously, no,” he said. “But
this would be their chance, wouldn’t it?
And the Lord knows, Mr. Williams
isn’t getting much enjoyment out of
life. He’s over ninety.”

“His mindis all right, though,” she
said.

“For a man over ninety. But he
hasn’t got much control over himself.
He’s practicallyhelpless, and he’s noth-
ing much toJook at. Oneof the funny
sightsis to see that old man, bornright
after the Civil War, shaving himself
with anelectric razor.”

“Well, he won’t beable to use it to-
day.”

“Oh, he probably doesn’t have to
shave more than once or twice a week.
I’mthirty years youngerthan heis, but
I notice @ shave lasts melonger thanit
used to.””
“He must be a problem in weather

like this,” said Helen Moore.
“Yes. Well, he’s clinging to that last

spark oflife,” he said. “And I guess
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“Did you ring?”

they have enough firewood to keep him
warm. I imagine they have him in their
living room.”

“Yes, I would think so, He doesn’t
sleep upstairs any more. They more or
less turned their dining room intoa bed-
room for him.”

“T didn’t know that,”said Moore.
“Oh, last year,”she said. “Theyhad

that lavatoryin the hall, so all they had
to do was bring down a bed from up-
stairs. Once a week theytake him up-
stairs and give him a bath. That’s the
part I wouldn’t like, giving an old man
his bath. But Rachel doesn’t complain.
She’s very fond of the old man.”

“Well, that was the understanding,
you know. He put up the moneyfor
the farm, on condition they’d give him
a home. I guess they never expected
him tolast this long, though. That was
twentyyears ago.”

“Yes, he got his money’s worth:
Rachel doesn’t look at it that w:

“Tt’s still coming down,”he said. “I
think the windhaslet up little. Slant-
ing. I noticed onelittle spot behind the
tool shed, no snow on the groundat all.
Just that onelittle spot. But I'll bet you
there’ll be two feet of snowthere to-
morrow,if not before.”

But 

 

  

 

“Well, let’s hope it fills up all the
reservoirs. We don’t want any more
water shortages next summer.”

“No. Just think if we farmed this
place,” he said. “I mean if we had to
depend on it for a living. Tom Wil-
liams told melast fall, I forget how

muchhesaid helostlast year. He about
broke even on the dairy end, but he lost
on the sweet corn andhis potatoes. And
Tom’sa pretty good farmer. He uses
all modern methods and reads up on
all the latest information. But if you
don’t get rain at the right time andin
the right amount, you can be the smart-
est farmerin the country andfor all the
goodit does you you might as well stay
drunk.”
“Tom doesn’t drink,” she said.
“J didn’t mean he might as well stay

drunk. Anybody. Although you’re
wrong about Tom notdrinking. Once
or twice a year Tom ties one on that
lasts four orfive days.”

“Oh,he used to, but not any more,”
said Helen Moore.

“Haveit your way, but I happen to
know better. The difference is, now
he goes away, and I know where he
goes. He andhis brother, from Wilkes-

Barre, and one or twofriendsof theirs

 

go up to a shack they
have in the Poconos. To
go deer-hunting, theysay.
Butlast year Tom took a
case of bourbon with him
andit wasall gone when
he came back. Figureit
out for yourself, Twelve
bottles uf whiskey. Four
men, Four days. That’s
pretty good drinking for a
man that doesn’t drink. I
could have gone with
them. Heinvited me. Just
bring some money,he told
me. They play poker. I
almost went.”
“What stopped you?”

she said.
“Well, if you think

back, that was when you
just got back from the
clinic that time. You were
waiting to hear from the
doctor.”

“Qh,”she said. “Well,
T’m glad you didn’t go.
Thank you.”
“What the hell? T

knew you were worried.”
“You didn’t say any-

thing,”she said.
“Neither did you. But

it wasa natural thing to be
worried. And I probably
wouldn’t have had anyfun.

TI don’t like to be around a bunch of

men when they’re drinking and they
havea lot of gunsaround.”
“Why do youhaveto spoil it? You

do something nice, and then it’s as if
you were ashamedofit,”she said.

“Well, I don’t know,” he said.
“Maybe I would have gone, and maybe
I wouldn’t. I don’t know.”
“You would have,”shesaid.
“Well, I usually win at five-card

stud,” hesaid. “But then somebodygets
a httle drunk and they start all those
fancy variations. Seven-card high-low,
wild cards. Takes all the pleasure out
ofit for me.”

She kissed him. —Joun O’Hara

Crosstne the legs when you're booted
is only attractive if you're long-legged
and lean. All others need ballet dancer
grace to avoid looking a trifle bottom-
heavy.It's best to place feet on the floor at
the opposite side of the chair from your
knees. Both feet and knees are together
on their respective sides for the mostfluid
line.
Not only are these tricks easy, they'll

make you more attractive. —Maureen
Counihanin the News.

Unless they bring the old sciatica
back.

 



 

MARGINS
DWARD was explaining to Carl

E about margins. “The width of
the margin shows culture, aes-

theticism, and a sense of values or the
lack of them,” he said. “A very wide
left margin shows an impractical per-
son of culture and refinement with a
deep appreciation for the best in art and
music. Whereas”—Edward quoted his
handwriting-analysis book—“whereasa
narrow left margin shows the opposite.
Noleft marginat all showsa practical
nature, a wholesome economy, and a

generallack of goodtaste in the arts. A
very wide right margin shows a person
afraid to face reality, oversensitive to the
future and generallya poor mixer.”

“T don’tbelievein it,” Carlsaid.
“Now,” Edward continued, “with

reference to yoursign there, you have an
all-round wide margin, which shows a
personof extremelydelicate sensibilities
with love of color and form—one who
holds aloof from the multitude andlives
in his own dream world of beauty and
goodtaste.”

“Are yousure you got that right?”
“Pm communicating with you,” Ed-

wardsaid, “across a vast gulf of igno-
rance and darkness.”

“7 brought the darkness, is that the
idea?” Carlasked.
“You brought the darkness, black

man,” Edward said. “Funky, man.”
“Edward,” Carl said, “for God’s

sake.”
“Why did you write all that jazz on

your sign, Carl? Why? It’s nottrue,is
it? Isit?”

“Tt’s kind of true,” Carl said. He
looked down at his brown sandwich
board, whichsaid:

 

  

1 Was Put In Jail In Shelby County Ala-
bama For Five Years For Stealing A Dol-
lar And A Half Which 1 Did Not Do.
While I Was In Jail My Brother Was
Killed & My Mother Ran Away When I
Was Little. In Jail | Began Preaching &
I Preach To People Wherever I Can
Bearing the Witness of Eschatological
Love. I HaveFilled Out Papers For Jobs
But Nobody Will Give Me A Job Because
1 Have Been In Jail & The Whole Scene
Is Very Dreary. I Need Your Offerings
To Get Food. Patent Applied For & De-
liver Us FromEvil.

“Tes true,” Carl said, “with a kind of
dismal inner truth, which shines forth
as the objective correlative of what ac-
tuallydid happen,back home.”

“Now,look at the way you madethat
‘m’ and that ‘n’ there,” Edward said.
“The tops are pointed, rather than
rounded. Thatindicates aggressiveness
and energy. Thefact that they’re also
pointed, rather than rounded,at the bot-

tom indicates a sarcastic, stubborn, and
irritable nature. See what I mean?”

“Tf yousay so,” Carl said.
“Your capitals are very small,” Ed-

wardsaid, “indicating humility.”
“My mother would be pleased,” Carl

said, “if she knew.”
“Onthe other hand,the excessive size

of the loops in your ‘y’ and your‘g” dis-
plays exaggeration and egotism.”

“That’s always been one of myprob-
lems,” Carl answered.

“What’s your whole name?” Ed-
ward asked, leaning against a building.
They were on Fourteenth Street, near
Broadway.

“Carl Maria von Weber,” Carlsaid.
“Are you a drug addict?” Edward

asked.
“Edward,” Carl said, “you are a

swinger.”
“Are youa Muslim?”
Carl felt his long hair. “Have you

read ‘The Mystery ofBeing,’ by Gabriel
Marcel? I really liked that onc. I
thoughtthat one wasfine.”

“No, ¢’mon, Carl, answer the ques-
tion,” Edwardinsisted. “There’s got to
be frankness and honesty between the
races. Are you one?”

“T think an accommodation can be
reached andthe governmentis doingall
it can at the moment,” Carl said. “I
think there’s somethingtobe said on all
sides of the question. Thisis not such a
good place to hustle, you know that? I
hayen’t got but twoofferingsall morn-
ing.”

“People like people wholook neat,”
Edwardsaid. “You look kind of crum-
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my, if you don’t mind mysaying so.”
“You think it’s too long?” Carl

asked, feeling his hair again.
“Doyou think ’m a pretty color?”

Edward asked. “Are you envious?”
“No,” Carl said. “Not envious.”
“See? Exaggcration and egotism.

Just like I said.”
“You'reslightly boring, Edward. To

tell the truth.”
Edward thoughtaboutthis for a mo-

ment. Then he said, “But ?’m white.”
“Tt’s the color of choice,” Carl said.

“Tm tired of talking about color,
though. Let’stalk about values or some-
thing.”

“Carl, P’'m fool,” Edward said sud-
denly.

“Yes,” Carl said.
“But I’m a whitefool,” Edward said.

“That’s what’s so lovely about me.”
“Youare lovely, Edward,” Carlsaid.

“Tt’s true. You have a nice look. Your
aspectis good.”

“Oh, hell,” Edward said despondent-
ly. “You're very well-spoken, Carl. Pve
noticed that.”
“The reason for that is,” Carl said,

“T read. Did you read ‘The Cannibal,’
by John Hawkes? I thought that was a
hell of a book.”

“What's your
Carl?”

“Oh, like three or four pounds. I
don’t know.”

“Get a haircut, Carl,” Edward said.
“Get a newsuit. Maybe one of those new
Italian suits with the tight coats. You
could be upwardly mobile, you know,if
youjust put yourbackintoit.”
“Why are you worried, Edward?

Whydoes my’ situation distress you?

cranial capacity,

 

~
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“I will not talk to myself, I will not talk to myself.”

 



34

Whydon’t you just walk awayandtalk
to someone else?”

“You bother me,” Edward con-
fessed. “I keep trying to penetrate your
innerreality, to find out whatit is. Isn’t
that curious?”

“John Hawkesalso wrote ‘The Bee-
tle Leg’ and a couple of other books
whosetitles escape me at the moment,”
Car] said. “I think he’s one of the best
of our younger American writers.”

“Carl,” Edwardsaid, “what is your
innerreality? Blurtit out, baby.”

“It’s mine,” Carl said quietly. He
gazed downathis shoes, which resem-
bled a pairof large dead brownish birds.

“Are yousure you didn’t steal that
dollar and a half mentioned on your
sign?”

“Edward, I told you I didn’t steal
that dollar and ahalf.” Carl stamped up
and downin his sandwich boards. “It
sure is cold here on FourteenthStreet.”

“That’s your imagination, Carl,”
Edward said. “This street isn’t any
colder than Fifth or Lex. Yourfeeling
thatit’s colder here probably just arises
from your marginalstatus as a despised
personin oursociety.”

“Probably,” Carl said. There was a
peculiar look on his face. “You know,I
wentto the governmentand asked them
to give me a job in the Marine Band,
andthey wouldn’t doit?”

»

 

  

“Do you blow good, man? Where’s
your axe?”

“They wouldn’t give methat cotton-
pickin’ job,” Carl said. “What do you
think of that?”

“This ‘eschatological love,’” Ed-
ward said. “Whatkindofloveis that?”

“That is later love,” Carl said.
“That’s whatI call it, anyhow. That’s
love on the other side of the Jordan.
The term refers to a set of conditions
which... Is kind of a story we black
people tell to ourselves to make our-
selves happy.”
“Oh me,” Edwardsaid. “Ignorance

and darkness.”
“Edward,” Carlsaid, “you don’t like

me.”

“J do too like you, Carl,” Edward
said. “I find you very interesting to have
a conversation with. Where do you steal
your books, mostly ?””

“Mostly in drugstores,” Carl said.
Drugstores are good, because mostly
they’re long and narrow andthe clerks
tend tostay near the prescription count-
ers at the back of the store, whereas the
books are usually in those little revolving
racks near the front of the store. It’s
normally pretty casy to slip a couple in
your overcoat pocket, if you’re wearing
an overcoat.”

“But—”

“Yes,” Carl said, “I know what

Mc GRATH
SCHOOL OF
UMPIRING
REGISTRATION

you’re thinking. If P’ll steal books PI
steal other things. Butstealing booksis
metaphysically different from stealing
like money. Villon has somethingpretty
good to say on the subject, I believe.”

“Ts that in ‘If I Were King’?”
“Besides,” Carl added, “haven’t you

ever stolen anything? At some point in
yourlife?”
“My life,’ Edward said. “Why did

you remind meofit?”
“Edward, youre notsatisfied with

your life! I thought white lives were
nice!” Car]said, surprised. “I lovethat
word ‘nice.’ It makes me so happy.”

“Listen, Carl,” Edward said, “why
don’t youjust concentrate on improving
your handwriting?”

“Mycharacter, you mean.”
“No,” Edward said, “don’t bother

improving your character. You haven’t
got time. Just improve your handwrit-
ing. Makelargercapitals. Make smaller
loops in your ‘y’ and your g.” Watch
your word spacing so as not to display
disorientation. Watch your margins.”

“Tr’s an idea. But isn’t that kind of
a superficial approachtothe problem?”

“Be careful about the space between
the lines,” Edward went on. “Spacing
oflines showsclearness of thought. Pay
attentiontoyourfinals, Thereare twen-
ty-twodifferentkindsoffinals, and each
onetells a lot about a person. T’ll lend
you the book. Good handwritingis the
key to advancement, orif notthekey, at
least @ key. You could be the first man
of your race to be Vice-President.”

“That’s somethg to shoot for, all
nght.”
“Would you like me to go get the

book?”
“T don’t think so,” Carl said, “no,

thanks. It’s not that I don’t have faith
in your solutions. What I would like ‘s
to gointhis store and get warm. Would
you mind holding my sandwich boards
for a minute?”

“Notatall,” Edwardsaid, and in a
momenthehadslipped Carl’s sandwich
boards over his own slight shoulders.
“Boy, they’re kind of heavy, aren’t
they?”

“Theycut youa bit,” Carl said with
a malicious smile. “T’ll just go into this

men’s store here. Be right back.”
When Carl returned, the two men

slapped each other sharply in the face
with the back of the hand—that beauti-
ful part of the hand wherethe knuckles
grow. —Donatp BartHELME

Woman for filing, typing, gen’l office
work. Steno helpfl bust not nec.—ddv. in
the Herald Tribune.

Still and all...
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Y 1962, a novel on the
I theme of the Mafia

appeared from the
pen of the distinguished
Sicilian author Leonardo
Sciascia. Called “Tl Giorno
della Civetta,” it contains
an interesting passage that
suggests the immense suc-
cess of the Mafia in pre-
serving its secrecy, and
demonstrates the use of a
standard form of trick-
ery—the attempt to pull
the wool over theeyes of
the inquisitive by arguing
that the whole thing is
hardly more than a blown-
up piece of newspaper sen-
sationalism. A politician in
the bookhas takenit upon
himself to have a father-
ly chat with a carabiniere
officer who has dared to
arrest an important cit-
izen as being implicated in a Mafia
killing.

  

  

“T ask you [says the politician], is it
possible to conceive of the existence of a
criminal association so enormous, so well-
organized, so secret, and so powerful that
it can do whatitlikes, not onlyhere but in
the United States? .. . Very well, then,
putit this way: Canyoutell me of a single
trial that has ever produced proof of the
existence of a criminal association called
the Mafia, which actually arranges for and
carries out crimes? Hasa single document
ever been found—I meanreal writtenevi-
dence—any sort of proof, in fact. of a
relationship between criminality and the
so-called Mafia?”

WhenSciascia wrot this, the answer
would havebeen no, butby the timehis
book appeared the missing link of evi-
dence hadatlast been found.

For a century, the experts had been
busy with their arguments. Rival so-
ciological and anthropological schools
had even comeinto being in an attempt
to explain“the Sicilian plague,” and had
powdered the argument with the dry
dust of textbooks. Over the century, a
hundredor so books on the Mafia were
written, most of them rich in theory but
all of them lacking in focus, owing to
the fact that so muchof the evidence
was missing. No one hadeverbeen quite
ableto define, even, just what the Mafia
was. How, for example, did one enter
the Mafiaf Was the Honored Society,
as it was called throughoutSicily, or-
ganized ona military basis, with ranks,
duties, promotions, honors, and awards?
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Were regular
Mafia possess
monies,like the Carbonari and the Free-
masons? Was Mafia membership he-
reditary?, Nobody knew,for thesimple
reason that the fear of certain death
prevented the disclosure of such  se-
crets, All that ordinarySicilians could

do was to add twoand two, and make
intelligent guesses. But though they
might know very little about how the
Mafia was put together, they certain-
ly knew just who the mafios were.
There was something about a mafioso,
or “man of respect,” that marked him
as indelibly as a facial scar or a harelip.
The man who had been admitted to
the Mafia saw himsclf as a member
of anélite, of a chivalry of power, and
the confidence that this bred oozed
from him like a vital current. Some
mafiosi managed to keepthis godlike
conviction of their superiority under
suchclose control that it was unapparent
except in cases of exceptional emergen-
cy. Renato Candida, a retired carabi-
niere officer who wrote a book abouthis
experiences with the Mafia, tells how a
man well knownto him, whom hehad
never suspected of being other than an
ordinary law-abidingcitizen, gave him-
self away whenhe happenedto be trav-
elling on a bus that was held up by ban-
dits.. The passengers were all hustled
out and lined upto have their coats torn
off their backs andtheir pockets pulled
inside out. When it came the turn of

meetings held? Did the
initiation rites and cere-
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the mafioso, he simply
treated the bandit to the
celebrated cold stare of
the “man of respect”
and said quietly, “Don’t
touch me.” The bandit
immediately lowered his
gun and passed on to the
next passenger. Oneof the
victims of this episode told
Candida about the re-
markable fellow-traveller
who could frighten away
a gunman with a single
look, and Candida came
to the obvious conclusion.
Later, he went to see his
mafioso acquaintance to
try to get a description of
thebandits, which none of
the other passengers had
hadthecourage to supply.
Tt turned out that the ma-
fioso considered the ban-
dits a nuisance. As a “man

of respect,” he was prevented by his
code from open collaboration with the
police, but, speaking so vaguely and
with such recourse to metaphor that
what he had to say sounded to Can-
dida more like a parable than like a
piece of information, he managed to
let drop a hint or two, as a result of
which the carabiniere officer was able
to arrest the whole band.
The mafiosi were recognizable, too,

by their uncanny success in everything
they touched. The Mafia doctorgotall
thepatients and couldalwaysfinda hos-
pital bed in a hurry. The Mafia lawyer
hadall the briefs he could handle, and his
clients generally won their cases. Gov-
ernment contracts always seemed to
goto the contractor whowasa “man of
respect,” although his bids were usual-
ly the highest and hepaid lower wages
thanthe trade-union minimum. Bytra-
dition, members of the Mafia did not
themselves seek election to Parliament,
but everybody knewthat the political
boss who arranged for a candidate’s
election was a mafioso. The Mafia
member wasthe laconic but courteous
stranger who recommended that the
candidate’s opponent not attempt to
hold political meetings in the area. He
wasthe solitary armed horsemanriding
the boundaries of an aristucrat’s great
estate, whose mere presence was enough
to keep at bayfive hundredpeasants who
had come to claim uncultivated land.
The mafioso wasalso the mayor’s right-
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hand man, whoparcelled outall the jobs
in the municipality. Very often, indeed,
he was the mayor himself.

Then, in 1962, a unique document
waspublished bythe Sicilian newspaper
L’Ora, andinstantly the framework in
which all these privileged citizens
moved wasfilled in, In three long in-
stallments, and with electrifying effect,
L’Ora published a confession made to
thepolice in 1937 bya certain Dr. Mel-
chiorre Allegra, of Castelvetrano, who
had been inducedtojoin the Mafia more
than twentyyears before. The Doctor
told all he knew, disclosing a series of
new revelations about the Honored So-
ciety andits doings. Thefact thathe died
peacefullyin his bed can beexplained by
only one circumstance—thathis confes-
sion was mislaid in the police records of-
fice, probably through being placed by
mistake in the file of another Allegra,
the name being a not uncommonone.
Tt is obvious that on other occasions—
particularly during the days of terror

when Mussolini tried to extirpate the
society—similar confessions must have
been obtained, but such documents
would have been quickly got rid of
throughpolice collusion with the Mafia.
Nothing would have been easier than
for a police official to visit the records
office at headquarters, abstract the dos-
sier_ containing the confession “for
study,” and then either removethe con-
fession altogether or exchange it for
some less compromising document.
(The simplicity of such a maneuver
was demonstrated in the case of Don
Calé Vizzini, the undisputed head of
the Mafia in Sicily during the thirties
and forties, whose dossier disappeared
from the Palermo police headquarters
within days of his becoming mayor of
Villalba—a post to which he was ap-
pointed by the American Military Gov-
ernmentin recognition of his services
to the Allies in their invasion ofthe is-
land in 1943.) Criminologically, Dr.
Allegra’s confession was a breakthrough

 
equivalent to the deciphering of a new
character in Etruscan script, yet in the
past—say, even twenty years ago—no
newspapereditor would have dared to
look at it. But the offices of L’Ora had
already twice withstood Mafia attacks,
the second in 1958, when the paper
started its own investigation of the
Mafia and a bomb explosion destroyed
part ofits building. Since the principal
result of these attacks had been a great
increase in fame and circulation, the
newspaper thereafter lost no opportu-
nity to press its campaign against the
Mafia, which maywell realize by now
that, short of massacring the whole edi-
torial staff, there is verylittle it can do.

It was during the First World War,
when Dr. Allegra was a medicalofficer
ina militaryhospital in Palermo,that the
Mafia approached him. The year was
1916, the war was beginning to go
badly, and an epidemic of malingering
and self-inflicted wounds was occupy-
ing far too muchofthe hospital staff’s

time. Someof these simu-
lated and pathological
conditions were mostart-
fully contrived, and Dr.
Allegra seems to have
been amused despite him-
self by one man whohad
successfully produced a
condition of erysipelas of
the knee by infecting
himself with a mixture of
turpentine and iodine.
Allegra threatenedto re-
port the man,butbefore
he had time to do so, he
received a visit from a
certain Giulio D’Agate,
whom he instantly rec-
ognized, from his unmis-
takable manner, as a
“manof respect.” There
wasnothing of the bully
about D’Agate; he mere-
Jy appealedto the Doctor
to show mercy to a man
who was the father of
a large and_necessitous
family. There waslittle
that the Doctor could do
but fall into line, since,
with reason, he consid-
ered the mild-mannered
Mafia approach poten-
tially even more dang:
ous than the blustering
kind. Allegra cured his
patient and got him sev-
eral months’ convales-
cent leave.

Some days later, Al-
legra found D’Agate
waiting for him outside
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the hospital. He had two companions,al-
so obviously “men of respect.” Under-
standably, the encounter made Allegra
feel nervous, but the three men were

most friendly and genial, so he decided
he had nothing to fear. D’Agate asked
him to go with them, because he had
something of great importance to tell
him, Allegra’s attack of the jitters
instantly returned, but he says in his

statement that he dared not refuse the

invitation. He was taken to a fruit shop

ownedbyoneof the men,and here, aft-
er a profuse exchange of compliments,
and after D’Agate had praised him in
particularfor “the seriousness of his out-

look,”other matters were touched upon.

“They explained to me that they be-

longed to a very importantassociation,
which included people in every rank of
society, not excluding the highest,”the
Doctor says. “All of them were called

‘men of respect.’ The association was
whatin fact was known to outsiders as

the Mafia but was understood by most
people only in a very vague way, be-
cause only members could really be
sure of its existence.” One pictures the

threesinister men in the fruit shop ex-

plaining these self-evident facts to the

fourth while he pretends suitable sur-
prise. “Continuing their explanation,
they told methat infractions of the as-

sociation’s rules were severely pun-

ished,” Allegra goes on. “Members

werenotallowed, for example,to com-
mit thefts, but in certain circumstances

homicide was permissible, although al-

ways bylicense of the chiefs. Breaking
therules in this case—thatis, by taking

the law into one’s own hands—waspun-

ishable by death.” D’Agate hastened to

add, by way of encouragement, that
when high-level approval for a killing
had been secured, a membercouldcall

‘on theassistance of the association,if re-

quired,to help him carryit out.
The confession continues with some

important new material on Mafia or-
ganization. “On the subject of the ad~
ministrative structure, it was explained

to me that the association was split up

into ‘families,’ cach one headed by a

chief,” Allegra states. “Usually, a fam-

ily was made up of small groups from
neighboring townsorvillages; if a fam-
ily becametoolarge for convenient ad-
ministration, it was split up into units

of ten, each with its subordinate chief.

In the matterof the relationship between
the different provinces, the rule, in the

main, was independence. However,the
provincial heads kept in close touch with
each other, andin this way an infor-

 

 

mal working interprovincial liaison was
maintained. Theassociation had power-
ful overseas offshoots in both North and
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South America, in Tunisia, and in Mar-
scille. A chief was elected by the mem-
bers of his ‘family,’ and he wasassisted
by a counsellor [this had been quite un-
heard of before], who could actas his
substitute in case of his absence; in mat-
ters of high policy, it was absolutely
necessary for a chief to consult his coun-
sellor before taking action. They then
added thatin generaltheassociation was
not interested in politics, but that from
time to time a ‘family’ might decide to
supportthe candidacy for Parliamentof
a politician whose parliamentary influ-
encethey could count on.” (‘This infor-
mation was confirmed and amplifiedin
September, 1963, bydisclosures madeto
the Italian press by Nicola Gentile, a
former American gangster who was
spending his declining yearsin his native
Sicily. Gentile described the Mafia or-
ganization as “very democratic.” Elec-
tions were held regularly, he said. The
groupsoften elected their chiefs; these,
in turn, elected the head of the family,

or capo-famiglia; and the heads of fam-
ilies and their deputies and counsellors
electedthe headofall the Mafia, known
in Sicily as the capo dei capi.)

Havinglistened with growing uneasi-
ness to this dangerousinformation, Al-
legra says, he was now asked for the
first time whether he would agree to
become a memberofthe association, and
he couldsee that things had already been
allowed to go too far for him to draw
back. If Allegra wastelling the truth,
we mayassume that the heads of the
Mafia “families” that had approached
him urgently needed the permanent
services of an intelligent and pliable
young doctor, and that Allegra wasvir-
tually shanghaied into the Mafia. “I
realized that I wasalready the recipient
of too manysecrets to havebeenallowed
to leave that meeting alive had I re-
fused,” he says. “My one course was
not only to accept on the spot but to
accept with apparent enthusiasm.”

Afterthis, theritual of admission was
administered. “The tip of my middle
finger was pierced by a needle, and
blood was squeezed fromit to soak a
small paper image ofa saint. The image
was burned, and, holding the ashes in . :my handy vas called pen toswear an] GeOhOna and eryslalwedding firesents
oath moreorless as follows: ‘I swear to
beloyal to mybrothers, never to betray Rae,Vga dblar,
them, alwaysto aid them, andif I fail
mayI burn and beturned to asheslike
the ashes of the image.’ ”

This one archaic touch apart, thesisibce FEANY& CO
jumbo;there were no secret handclasps, .
signs, or passwords. Allegra’s sponsors
took him on a brisk tour of the neighbor-
hood of Palermoandintroduced him to
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N A STORMYNIGHTin mid-ocean
a cabin boyslippedin a freighter’s

engine room. Hewas seriously injured
. . and there was no doctor aboard.

Report from mid-Atlantic: Promptly the distress call went out
=n overradio. Shortly afterwards—at 3:10

= a.m.—the call was relayed to CoastIBM computer helps GO nations

_

<vsrd headquarters in New York City.
The Search and Rescueofficer then

on dutyglanced at a chart. Thefreighter
save lives at sea lay nearly 2,000 miles distant. No Coast

Guard ship or amphib could possibly
makeit there in time.

But somewhere in that area there
should bea ship that did have a doctor.
But what ship—and wherewas it?

This was a case for AMVER(Atlantic
MerchantVessel Report). The ship’s 



position was phoned to AMVER head-
quarters. A punched card wasfed into
AMVER’s IBM computer,

Computer “watches” 800 ships

Asusual, this computer's memory car-
ried a “picture” of over 800 ships then
en route on the Atlantic—their positions
dead-reckoned to the hour.

Instantly, it typed outa listing of all
ships in that area with a doctor aboard.
The Duty Officer then radioed the

freighter and a rendezvous was ar-
ranged with a Frenchliner. At 4:52, at
a computer-calculated point in the
North Atlantic, the two ships met. The
cabin boy was transferred to a surgeon’s
care andhis life was saved.

Through AMVER,the ships of 60 nations can quickly help eachother throughout the North Atlantic.

The emergencybell at the Search and
Rescue headquartersis seldom silent
for long. A tramp steamerreports a fire
off the Azores. A storm-battered tanker
is breaking up. A cruise passenger needs
a rare type of blood. A fishing trawler

ising. A motor cruiser is sinking
off Cape Cod, A manis overboard in
mid-Atlantic.

Hundreds of rescues a year

Time and again the rescue work is ac-
complished by merchant vessels them-
selves, coordinated by AMVER and a
computer that calculates their position
from knownspeed andcourse.
A computer doesn’t think, but it

solves problems with prodigious speed

whenit is directed bythinking men.
“Previously, we tried to advanceplots

by hand,” says Commander M.F.
Mitchell, AMVER director. “But even
with ample help we could not cope with
more than 200 ships at a time. Today
we can keep minute-by-minute track of

1000 ships simultaneously. This has
helped amver achieve a newspirit of
cooperation amongshipsof all flags.”
Manyhundredsareliving today,

thanks to the Coast Guard’s magnifi-
cent teamwork and the sea’s tradition
that no call for help shall go unanswered.

IBM. 
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everyonein the organization he needed
to know. He might have been a junior
sales representative who had just been
taken on by a live-wire firm. Allegra
says he was embarrassedbythe fact that
most of his new friends scemedtothink

he wasjust the man they had been look-
ing for to get a friend out of the Army
on medical grounds. He metall the Ma-
fia personalitiesof the day, andinhislist
of rank-and-file members one recog-
nizes someof the great namesto come—
the manipulators of power in the era
of the Mafia renaissancethat wasto fol-
low the Allied occupation of Sicily.

The social meetingplace of the Mafia
élite was the Birreria Italia, in Paler-
mo—a café where any Mafia notables

who happened tobe in the capital often
droppedin to talk shop at about eleven
in the morning. This is the hour when,
a thousand years after the Saracenic
occupation, Palermostill turnsits face

daily toward the East. A baroque
facade of dimpled statuary has been
built over the old Saracenic town, with

its pink-domed Aubbas and its stumps
of minarets, but the relaxation of Pa-
lermo remains Oriental in style. At
eleven, work peters out for a long in-
terval while the streets fill up with a
pleasantlyaimless crowd. The aromaof
roasting coffee covers the whole town.
Menin darkly discreet clothesfile into

thecafés,filling themuntil the only pos-
sible movementis that of the hand hold-
ing a tinycoffee cup. Thisis the public
displayofleisure inherited from turban-
wearing ancestors—a dignified setting
aside of the trivial concernsof the day,
whenevery Palermitan becomesa pasha
for an hour. Members of the ian
aristocracyalso favored the Birreria, go-
ing there to ogle the lords of the under-
world, so there were times when every
second customer crowded along the
counter clutching his minuscule cup was
a criminal or a duke.

The Doctor had sold his soul for a
fairly good price. He was able to buy a
practice in Castelvetrano, and did well
enough with it to open his own clinic
shortly afterward. Naturally, the associ-
ation expected and gotits guid pro quo.
Since this meant helping out from time
to time withillegal operations and the
clandestine treatmentof patients suffer-
ing from gunshot wounds, the Doctor
had somebrushes withthe law,fromall
of which, throughalibis fabricated by his

friends, he escaped unscathed. Oneat-
tempt, too, was made bythe Italian
Medical Association to remove his name

from theregister, but in the case of a

“man of respect” such an attempt could
never succeed. Dr. Allegra, by now al-
most weighed down with“respect,” be-
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gan to be more than just the most suc-
cessful doctor in the community, As an
established mafioso, he was regarded not
only as above the law but as in some
measure supplantingit, and people came
to him to settle their disputes. He also
kept juniors in the association in order
with a sharp reprimand whencalledfor.
“Cammarata Carmelo, a mafioso of
Palermo, came to see me about a baron
of the Madonie district who had ap-
proached him forhelpin abducting the
fiancée of Professor Stella Pietro,” he
says. “I immediately vetoed this absurd
project, andit was dropped,so the Pro-
fessor was left in peace.”

Even within the Mafia itself, one
learns with amazementfrom this chron-
icle, things rarely go smoothlyforlon
In 1926, a wide rift—not entire]
healed to this day—was provoked by a
quarrel over the sharing of kickbacks
paid bycontractors who had beenhired
to develop the port of Palermo. Rela-
tions with the Mafia overseas werestill
close enough for the disquieted broth-
ers in New York, Chicago, and Kan-
sas City to send three separate delega-
tions to Sicily in an attempt to heal the
breach. To the American Mafia,the Si-
cilian parenthad always beenthe madre
nobile—the noble mother, custodian of
the ancient tradition and fountainhead
of doctrinal purity. In those days, a re-
quest from Sicily that the sentence of a
Mafia court be executed on a Sicilian
who had fled to America would be un-
hesitatingly carried out—andvice versa.
Sicilian emigrants were still handed a
clean bill of health by the Honored So-
ciety as theyleft the island, and given
the address of the mafioso to whom they
shouldreport as soonas they arrived in
the United States, and leading Ameri-
can Mafia chieftains made frequent
sentimental pilgrimages back to their
home towns. But all attempts by the
American brothers to bring about a
reconciliation failed. Allegra claims to
have beendisillusioned by the unseemly
brawling over the division ofthe loot. It
was about this time, too, that his per-
sonal affairs seemed to be getting less
support from the Mafia then he would
have wished.

Inthe last free election to be held in
Italy before the arrival of Fascism, the
Mafia, departing from its usualpractice
of supporting the party most likely to
succeed and then getting a strangle-
hold onit, had decided on a two-way
bet. There hadbeena division of opinion
about the Fascists’ chances of coming to
power,so it was arranged that an equal
number of candidates from the demo-
cratic and the Fascist lists should be re-
turned to Parliament—all, of course,
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with Mafia backing. Allegra had been
flattered bythe suggestion that he should
run as a democratic candidate, but to
his mortification his candidacy turned
out to be a dummyone,and thefull sup-
port of the organization wasgiven to his
Fascist opponent, whodefeated him by
an insultingly large majority. A worse
blow to his prestige was to follow. A
vacancy occurred for the post of medical
superintendent of a group of hospitals,
and Allegra applied to the counsellor of
his particular “family” for assistance in
obtaining the appointment. He mentions
this in his confession quite flatly, and
almost with a kind of innocence; after
all, it was taken for granted that such
an appointment went to the mafioso
applicant. Unfortunately for Allegra,
there happenedto be a second “man of
respect” who hadhiseye on this particu-
lar plum, andalthoughAllegra says that
his rival’s qualifications were faked to
the extent that he did not even have a
medical degree, he was senior to Allegra
in the Mafia,so he gotit.

Allegra’s last exploit before he van-
ishes from sight is an exceptionally grub-
by one, butit illuminatesthe limbo into
whichSicily had fallen after Mussolini
had undertaken to smash the Mafia but
hadfailed to substitute law and order for
the lopsided Romanpeace imposedbythe
Honored Society. Banditry, of course,
was a standard featureofSicilian life,
but the Mafia, which disliked having
rivals in thefield, had always been able
to keep wt strictly under control. Nowa
newcrop of bandits had come along,

sprouting like mushrooms in the com-
post of a social environment that Musso-
lini had left unchanged,and, in the Ma-
fia’s punch-drunkcondition, they were
proving unmanageable. A bandit called
Ponzio was terrorizing the country-
side around Castelvetrano,and had even
begun to carry out his depredationsin
the Doctor’s home townitself. A dar-
ing fellow who went about armed to
the teeth and surrounded by a gang of
young ruffians, he turned his hand to
any form of criminality, from sheep-
stealing in the streets of Castelvetrano
to kidnapping a carabinicre captain.
‘Thislast achievement brought unwel-
comepolice reprisals. As Allegra putsit,
“Ponzio was a grave nuisance to people
whoasked only to be allowed tolive in
peace”—people like him, he suggests.
Ponzio’s hideout wasin the neighboring
village of Gibellina, and Allegra re-
ceiveda visit from a member of the Ma-
fia family of that area, who discussed
the problem with him. The trouble was
that Mussolini’s agentshadleft the fam-
ily so weakened that there waslittle it
could do about Ponzio—atleast without
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calling in help. Tt seems—although Al-
legra does not savy so—that a Mafia
court was thereupon held in the Doc-
tor’s clinic, at which Ponzio was for-
mallysentenced to death. ‘The question
that arose was how the sentence should
be carried out. Mafia death sentences
are normallyexecuted onlybythe very
lowest gradeof probationers in the as-
sociation—the picciotti (boys), who
gain the “respect” requisite to their ad-
vancement in the society by offering
theirservices for such unpleasant jobs.
When no picciotto is at hand, the Mafia
casts about for a sicario, a hired killer
whoisa specialist in the use of the sawed-
off shotgun, knownas the /upara, which
is loaded, when homicide is planned,
witha special heavy charge. In this case,
a complication arose because Ponzio, be-
ing nearly always in the companyofhis
henchmen, made a difficult and risky
target. One of the members of the
Gibellina Mafia had a bright idea. He
knew of just the man for the job—a
certain Paolo Gandolfo,a close friend of
Ponzio’s, who might be persuaded, for
price, tolead Ponziointo a trap.

Gandolfo wascalled tothe clinic, and
the proposition was put to him. Allegra
says that he seemed very angry at first,
but (although Allegra does not saythis)
pressure must have been broughtto bear,
because the next day he agreed to do the
job. Allegra set out for Gibellina in his
Fiat Topolino with Gandolfo and two

other doctors—who were probably
brought along as components of a
prefabricated alibithe lupara being
wedged uncomfortably behindthe knees
of the two men squattingin the back. At
Gibellina, Gandolfo was left to do his
work while Allegra and his friends

called on apatient. Later, Gandolfo was
picked up on the outskirts of thevillage,
and Allegra learned,to his anger and
disappointment, that nothing had hap-
pened. Gandolfo made lame excuses for
not having kept his promise, but to Alle-
gra it was clearly case of coldfect. It
took another week’s work on Gandolfo
before it seemedquite certain that he had

finally swallowedhis scruples. To use a
Mafia expression, “the spur was ap-
plied.” This time, surrounded in Alle-
gra’s clinic bythe “menofrespect” of
Castelvetrano and Gibellina, Gandolfo
was compelled to swear that he would
carry out his mission. In what is de-
scribed, with macabre understatement,
as “theusual little speech,” Allegra ex-
plained to him what happens to those
whofail in their obligations to the Ma-

     

 

   

 

 

 fia. This time,the assassin saw thatthere
‘was noescape, and he wentoff to Gi-
bellina for his last meeting with his

friend. Allegra adds, “Things had
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reached such a pitch with the Ponzio
nuisance that, had we not been able to
make this arrangement, it might even
have meant breaking the association’s
rules and turning him over to the po-
lice.” Rarely can the mentality of the
Mafia have been exhibited so effectively
in a singlesentence.

N the years after the Second World
War, the Mafia flourished, but it

was slowly changingits face. A great
number of aafiosi American gangsters
had been deprived of their citizenship
and sentbackto Sicily, where they im-
mediately assumed leading positions in
the Mafia hierarchy oftheisland. There
waslittle about these spectacular and
exuberant deportees that recalled the
old-fashioned “man of respect,” but
their influence overthe rising genera-
tion of Mafia novices wasirresistible.
The new island recruits to the Honored
Society were the product of war devas-
tation, of hunger andthe universal petty
criminality of the black market, and
they were devoid of illusion or senti-
ment. These young menin their bright
shirts and loudties who killed fora fixed
rate of two hundred thousand lire
(three hundred and twenty-five dol-
lars) totally lacked the capacity forself-
deception so marked in men ofthe cali-
bre of Don Calé Vizzi the island’s
acknowledged Mafia chieftain. Tradi-
tionally, the Mafia lived off the scrawny
monopolies based upon scarcity. It held
backcultivation of the land in order to
create vast reservoirs of cheap labor.
Rivers in their winter spate were al-
lowed to empty into the sea—precious
water that could have been dammed
back andso transfigured a countryside,
except that this would have damaged
the interests of a few water monop-
olists. The mind of the old Mafia had
been formed in a feudal past, when
there wasnot enoughto go around, and
it could never free itself fromits philoso-
phyof controlleddearth. Nowit was op-
posed by an expansive andcapitalistic
young Mafia that had nopatience with
restrictive practices. The old Mafia
vetoed dams because a hundred sleepy
old villains made a fatliving from water
pumpedup from artesian wells, but the
new Mafia wanted dams because of
the huge profits to be made out of the
contracts involvedin their construction.
For the same reason, it wanted mod-
ern roads, bridges, transport systems,
urban development, and industrial ex-
pansion of any kind. Psychologically,
Don Cald Vizzini and his followers
werestill living in the eighteenth cen-
tury—whennot in the Bronze Ageit-
self—whereas the cousins just back

 

  

 

 

 

 

LAT elsairy
two labels; the
second is the me-
dium that helps
establish its top
TEeae UE)
ESTs Trl
ram
favor, others every-
wherewill yearn to
Pel

 

53

GETIT!
Peaceerat
rete
Chas

ae



54

  

  

oD
rp

   
FOR BRIGHT MOMENTS:
DULL LUSTRE MOHAIR

Be perfectly suited for all
important moments this sum-
mer. Coot and comfortable,
Well dressed andat ease,In
this rich-looking lightweight
mohair/wool blendwith its
distinctive muted lustre.
Imported especially for Hart
Schaffner & Marx. Flawlessly
tailored in soft, unaffected
natural shoulder lines. Patch
pockets. Welt edges. Stays
neat and wrinkle-free even in
warmest weather. Looks like a
cool million, costs only $100

HART SCHAFFNER & MARX

Racquet Club
NATURAL SHOULDER
CLOTHING FOR MEN

 

gives you
fineBrandy

like this

+ Porting St, Remy in8*
© ble to offer it at a pop™ 80 PROOF » RENFIELD IMPORTERS,LTD., N.Y.  

from New York, Buffalo, and Kansas
City were emphatically men of our
time.

‘A

clash wasinevitable, and the dead-
ly warthat broke out between the ex-
ponents of the rival ideologies was
epitomized by the happenings at Cor-
leone. In this unhappy town, where
killing a man made nomore impression
thankilling a goat,the sinister Dr. Mi-
chele Navarra, head of the old Mafia,
faced his young rival, Luciano Liggio.
With Dr. Navarra in control in Cor-
leone, nothing could change. A project
had been under consideration for build-
ing a dam, but Navarra would not hear
of it, andsincehestood between Liggio
andan immensefortune, Liggio simply
killed him. Unfortunately for the tor-
mentedpopulation of Corleone, the rival
factions were about equal in number, so
the struggle went on—andgoes onto
this day—and hardly a month passed by
without the news of some fresh massa-
cre asthe factions of conservatism and of
progress dismembered each other. In
Palermoitself, the issue wasless clean-
cut amongthe several families, but the
results were the same. Violent death be-
came a commonplace, and the city’s
homicide rate soon exceeded that of the
whole of the province of Lombar dy,
where all the great industrial cities of
Italy are situated. In the face of this
bloody experience, the civil population
maintained a stubborn reticence. On
one occasion, the police mans
cordon off the whole of a busy s
after a killing, and every single person
was questioned; not one admitted to
having heard a shot. In another in-
stance, a passerby took to his heels when
the shooting started, andhadpractically
stumbled over a corpse whena police-
man stopped him. Notonlydid he deny
having noticed the body lying almost
between his feet but he said that he
attributed the noise he had heard to
thunder, and was running to avoid be-
ing caughtin a storm.

These maladjustments and stresses
within the Honored Society’s fabric were
aggravated bythe sudden death of that
conciliatory genius Don Cald, who had
done so much for the cause of unity
among the “men of respect.” Like so
manymafiosi of the old school, who were
inclinedto overeat and took little exer-
cise, he had become increasinglyslug
gish andadipose in his declining years,
and had suffered a series of minor heart
attacks. His end came one dayin 1954
while travelling home to Villalba by
car. He asked to be lifted out, so that
he couldlie down ina more comfortable
position on theside of the road. A few

  

 

minutes later, he died peacefully, his

 



“Like mostexecutives, I didn’t think I
was wealthy enough to set up trusts for
Janet and the children now. I knew I
wasn’t what they call a ‘Man of Prop-
erty’ with extensive personal invest-

mentsin stocks and bondsorrealestate.

“Then my banker showed me their
booklet, ‘Financial Planning for Man-
agement Men,’ andI realized my estate
was potentially a sizeable one. When I
addedthe value of my deferred benefits
—group life insurance, pension and
profit sharing arrangements to the
value of our house, cash,securities, and
ordinary life insurance, the total came
closeto threehundred thousanddollars.

“The booklet made the point that my
kindofplan, with everythingto mywife,
not only would subject my estate to
maximum taxes, but wouldalso create
investment and administrative head-
achesfor Janet.

“Myattorney, working with one of the
Bank’s trust officers, set up a Pilot

‘Trust into whichallmy deferred benefits
and my ordinary life insurance would
go. Our home, cash in bank and per-
sonaleffects go directly to my wife, but
all the rest flows into the Pilot Trust
whereit is split into marital and non-
marital trusts to take advantage of
favorable provisions in the tax laws.
The big advantages of a Pilot Trust are
that it coordinates estate and invest-

ment planning for my family, puts all
my assets under one roof, and reduces
taxes and estate expenses. The poten-
tial tax savings would be as high as
thirty-six thousanddollars.Asmyestate

Main Office: 48 Wall Stree

  

‘Member Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation

 
grows, the savings could be a lot more!
And I can change my Pilot Trust at
any time.

“But what's really reassuring is that
Janet and the children would enjoy the
benefits of competent investment serv-
ice under uniform managementand,at

the same time, have considerate atten-
tion given to their changing financial
needs by The Bank of New York.”

‘The Bank ofNew York would bepleased
to address any group of corporate exec-
utives interested in this idea. Also you
may wish to receive a new, 24-page
booklet which fully analyzes today’s
Management Man’sfinancial andestate
problems andoffers a complete expla-
nation of what a Pilot Trustis, how it is
set up and whatit can achieve. It also

includes a comprehensive Financial
Inventory Form. Justwrite to Financial
Planning, Dept. B, The Bank of New
York, 48 Wall Street, New York, New
York 10015. © 1904
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last recorded wordsbeing “How beauti-
ful life can be!”” While he layin state,
politicians, eminentclerics, and the heads
of all the Mafia families came to pay
their respects, His memorialtablet in the
church at Villalba says that he was
chaste, temperate, forbearing, andtire-
less in his defense of the weak, and that,
above all, he was a gentleman. The
nostalgic tributes of the journalists who
composed his obituaries went even fur-
ther. One distinguished writer, speaking
for themall, summed up: “In any so-
ciety, a category of persons must exist
capable of adjusting situations that be-
come too complicated. ... Simply by
picking up atelephone, he could reach
the Cardinal, the Prefect, the General,
the President of the Region, the Mayor,
or any Deputy. Don Cald himself re-
mained aloof andinaccessible, like a

or a German field marshal, in
the exercise of his functions.”

In the political fiecld—evenafter the
withdrawal of Don Calo’s mesmeric in-
fluence from the Sicilian scene—things
continued to go well for the Honored
Society. Thecity of Palermo was enter-
ing a phase of huge postwar expansion,
andall that was necessary for anyone to
become a multimillionaire almost over-

night wasto knowin advance—or, even
better, to decide—just where the new
suburbs weretobe built, and then buy up
the land. Instances have been quoted
where land bought at sixty lire (ten
cents) per square metre became worth
thirty thousand lire (fifty dollars) per
square metre a few months later. Op-
crating at this level, a capo-mafia of the
new school could make more in one

devastating coup than Don Cald had
beenable to scrape togetherin five years
of rigging the black marketin oliveoil,
or than the man whocornered the water
supplies mm a parched countryside could
hopetoextort in lifetime. There were
rich pickings, too, for the lower-grade
mafioso in the city’s modernization. A
mannotyet big enoughtopull strings at
City Hall might simply walk up to the
proprietor of some half-finished apart-
mentbuilding or garage or movie house,
and say, “I’ve decided to go into busi-
ness with you. T’ll payfor my shares out
of salary—say, half a million lire a
week. I cansave you money. You pay
your contractors too much, They'll
work for me at half the price.” The
man approached with this proposition
knew that refusal would almost certain-

ly be punished by an explosion that
would bring half the building down.
The mafioso movedin.
More fantastic was the racket—or,

rather,the interlacingseries of rackets—

built up aroundreligious devotion. The
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Mafia had always been readytoally it-
self with the Church as a matter of
expediency, but in the old days it had
movedcautiouslyat first. By the mid-
dle of the last century, it had gained
controlof the confraternities devoted to
maintaining the cults of the various pa-
tron saints, and, more important,it di-
rected the standing committees of the
cults, which raised the funds required
for the processions, the illuminations,
and the firework displays on the saints’
annualfeast days. Later, a Mafia trust
interested itself in the manufacture of
devotional candles, and obtained a vir-
tual monopoly on them. The Mafia
also took over the manufacture of re-
ligious objects of all kinds, and, being
on the whole free from sentimental
prejudice, attacked the problem of their
distribution in an entirely dispassionate
manner. With the advanceofthe twen-
tieth century and the streamlining of
production, Mafia factories produced
religious medals and statues of saints
and Madonnas by the million. The
society employed the most persua-
sive travelling salesmen, appointed the
most up-to-dateretail firmsas exclusive
distributors, awarded bonuses and quan-
tity discounts, and supplied tasteful win-
dowdisplays to the shops in the bigger
cities. Manyof the faithful liked to have
their religious medals blessed by a
bishop, and the Mafia had no objection
to arranging that—soblessed they were,
in basketfuls and by the thousand. The
Mafia wasalsoin the lucrative business
of manufacturing religious relics. In
the course of a recent study of the
Matfia’s penetration of devotional prac-
tices, Le Ore, a weekly published in
Milan, compiled a brief numerical sur-
veyof the most importantof suchrelics.
The magazine discovered the existence
of seventeen armsattributed to St. An-
drew, thirteen attributed to St. Eti-
enne, twelve to St. Philip, and ten
eachto St. Vincentand St. Tecla, Sixty
fingers belongingto St. John the Baptist
were in circulation, and forty heads
wererevered as that of St. Juliana. The
Mafia seemsto have decided that there
were profitable pickings to be made in
this direction shortly after 1870, when,
as a reform measure, the Italian gov-
ernmentdecided to close down a num-
berofreligiousinstitutions, andthe relics
they contained were dispersed. Most of
these were boughtup by the Mafia, extra
copies of each were made,and duplicates
of the original seals of authenticity, at-
tached by the Congregation of Rites of
the Vatican, were assiduously faked.
Now, with the application of the busi-
nesslike methods of the new Mafia, a
vigorous overseas marketfor such spuri-
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ous articles of devotion was developed-
particularly in the Americas. Le Ore
discovered that in 1962 alonesales to
the United States included twenty suits
of armor supposedly worn by Joan of
Arc, twenty monastic gowns supposedly
worn by St. Francis of Assisi, fifty

rosaries alleged to have belonged to
Bernadette, and—as a triumphant cul-
mination of Mafia salesmanship—the
wandcarried by Moses whenheledthe
children of Israel into the Promised
Land.
Wherethere wasnosaint, no miracle,

and consequently noflockingofpilgrims
to be fleeced, the Mafia didits best with
artificial substitutes. A well-publicized
“miracle,” such as the apparition of the
Madonnatoa child, filled the specially
chartered buses, the shops, and the ho-
tels, and produced an upswing—how-
ever short-lived—in thesales curve for
religious merchandise. One such case
wasthat of Padre Pio,the “stigmatized”
monk of San Giovanni Rotondo, near
Foggia, whose cult was thought impor-
tant enoughto justify the transfer of a
Mafia teamto the Italian mainland in
1959. Within a few vears, the remote
hamlet had turnedintoa sort of embryo
Lourdes, with half a dozen prosperous
hotels, innumerable boarding houses,
anda hospital with ahelicopter landing
platformonits roof, to whichrich pa-
tients were brought to be exposed to the
saintly influence. Booksdescribing Padre
Pio’s miracles were sold by the hundred
thousand, and sales of records of the
Father saying Mass or at prayer rose
into the millions. Such was the clamorto
be confessed by Padre Pio (ninety-five
per cent of the applicants were women)
that confessions had to be booked in
advance, and the waiting list grew so
long that pilgrims had to spend days,
and even weeks,in the town’s expensive
hotels waiting their turn. By arrange-
ment with the Mafia, however, and the
paymentof a substantial sum, the queue
could be jumped. Mafia agents waited,
too, at the bus terminals, readyto carry
off newarrivals to be confessed on the
spot—and at a price—byfalse Padre
Pios, who awaited their prey in hastily
ked-up back-street rooms.
The mostinsidious of the new Mafia’s

rackets far different
the trafic in drugs. Heroin procured in
the Middle East was shipped with rea-
sonable security to Sicily, where the
trickier business of arrangingfor its pas
sageto the UnitedStates was organized.
‘The rewardsinvolved were immense; a
five-kilogram parcel smuggled safely
throughto its final destination meant a
small fortune for each man through
whose handsit passed. The scale of these
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operationsfirst became evident in 1958
purely byaccident. A league of Sicilian
fishermen had been formedto put down
the practices of fishing by the use of
dynamite and by the use of dragnets
with an illegally fine mesh. The league
bought its own fast motor launch, and
this, with its crew of four maritime po-
lice officers, patrolled likely waters on
the lookout for offenders. Onenight,
just off Palermo, the patrol vessel
detected the presence of a suspicious
craft, but whenit closed in to investi-
gate, it received a burst of machine-
gunfire, The stranger then made off
at highspeed, and from the powerof its
enginesthe police realized thatit was no
ordinary fishing boat. The Mafia im-
mediately moved in to suppress any
repercussions from this encounter and
to rule out any possibility of a repetition
of the incident. By order of the customs
authorities, the patrol boat was taken out
of service, and its captain was trans-
ferred to central Italy.

  

S the Mafiaincreased its control of
every aspect of the island’slife,

the psychological climate for most Sicil-
ians deepened into a real and paralyzing
fear. From this there developed an al-
mostpathological aptitude for suffering
in silence,incrediblyillustrated by the
recent case of a whole community’s
bowingits neck under the depredations
of a handful of mafiosi monks. Tt was
1958 before the activities of the Fran-
iscan fathers of Mazzarino received

anypublicity, although
by then they had been
terrorizing the neigh-
borhoodfor some years,
Bandit monks and ma-
fiosi monks were noth=
ing new to the long-
suffering inhabitants of
rural Sicily. Time and

one reads of
sinister Friar Tucks
viding with outlaw
bandsto waylaytravel-
lers or attack farms. At the beginning of
the century, a pitched battle took place
between the peasants of Santo Stefano
and robber monksfromthelocal Bene-
dictine monastery, and in 1923 a mafi-
oso father of that same monastery be-
headed his abbot on the refectory table.
And in 1945—againat Santo Stefano—
the Bishop of Agrigento was shot and
nearly killed by a mafioso brother.
Whatseemsso extraordinaryto the

outsider about the Mazzarino monks
is that only one man ever stood up to
them,and evenhe never seems to have
considered going to the authorities. This
was the town’s richest citizen, Angelo
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Cannada, one of the many people—
including affluent monks in neighbor-
ing monasteries—whoreceived letters
of extortion. He was the only victim
who refused to pay up, and this ob-
duracycost him his life. The principal
villain in the case was the prior of the
convent, Padre Carmelo, who was a
personal friend of Cannada’s and had
often said Mass in the private chapel
of the Cannada house. In 1958, the
prior was approaching his eightieth
year—a man of exccedingly fragile
appearance but possessed of a sort of
macabre, skipping vitality. Padre Car-
melo was considered the best preacher
in the province and was a great quoter
in his sermons of the “Divina Com-
media,” but off duty he habitually ex-
pressed himself in the thieves’ slang of
the Mafia. Cannadahadreceiveda suc-
cession of letters demanding ten million
lire and ordering him to get in touch
with the Franciscans, who would tell
him how the money wasto be paid. In
the end, he rang up Padre Carmelo,
whacame over in a taxi to discuss the
matter. Theold prior’s story was that
the monks had been forced by some
mysterious organizationto act as agents
for the collection of the money. He ad-
vised Cannadatopayup, did his best to
makehis friend’s flesh creep with an a
count of the ferocity of the extortione:
characters, and, when Cannada said
that he put his trust in God, offended
him bya blasphemousoutburst. All the
old prior’s arguments were without

avail. Cannada said that
nothing would induce
him topaya single cent,
and Padre Carmelo went
off in a fury. Some days
later, a group of masked
men called at Cannada’s
farm, dragged him out,
and shot him in his own

ard. Padre Carmelo

ated at the funeral
and preached

movingly on the theme
of the transienceof humansatisfactions,
including wealth.
Now it was the turn of Cannada’s

widow to reccive threatening letters,
followed by the inevitable visit from
Padre Carmelo. Her brother waspres-
entat this meeting, at whichten million
lire was again demanded, and he made
a counter-offer of a hundred thousand
lire. This produced the sarcastic sug-
gestion from Padre Carmelo that he
keep it to buy cigarettes. However, on
behalf of the extortioners, he agreed to
drop the asking price to three million.
As a friend of the family, Padre Car-
melo knew something of the Cannadas’
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financialsituation, and he suggested to
the widow that she sell a piece of her
property, which he valued at seven mil-
lion;if the demand made were not met,
he warned her, sometragic fate was
likely to overtake her only son. Atthis
point, the terrified woman agreed to
handover a million lire, and Padre Car-
melo, whoappears to have entered with
relish into the mechanics of extortion,

told her to make sure that she kept no
record of the numbersof the banknotes.
A new police chief, named Di Ste-

fano, had been called in to investigate
the killing of Cannada, and he imme~
diately ran up against the usual bar-
rier of silence. Yet, isolated though he
was fromthe population, an occasional
rumorreached him of the goings on at
the convent, and he wasfinally induced
to investigate the monks’ financial back-
ground. Theresult of this inquiry pro-
duced somesurprises. The Franciscans
of Mazzarino ostensibly depended for
their revenue on public charity, on the
yield of a small orchard, and, Di Stefano
learned, on regular but fairly small
subscriptionstheyreceived from political
sources for persuading the citizens of
Mazzarino to vote Christian Demo-
crat—which they did, almost to a man.
Despite what wasin theory a somewhat
meagre income, all the monks he was
investigating turned outtobelira mil-

» with large sums of moneydi
persed about the country in bank ac-
counts held in their original lay names.
Anonymous letters now began to

reach Di Stefano, and some of these
contained fascinating accounts of the
nature of monastic life at Mazzarino.
Someof the monkscarried guns. Onein
particular, Padre Guglielmo, delighted
in blazing away“at the stars” at night
with a heavy automatic from the win-
dow ofhis cell. Aletter that was prob-
ably from a domestic employed in the
monastery mentioned a monk who had
been expelled after a row with Padre
Carmelo and had been seen packing a
submachine gun in his luggage before
his departure. The fathers were keen
businessmen, buying andselling proper-
ty and lending moneyatinterest. Vows
of chastity received scant attention at
Mazzarino. Foryears, Di Stefano dis-
covered, women had beenvisiting the
monastery at night, disguised in Fran-
ciscan habits. The monks were inter-
ested in pornography, too; a girl work-
ing as a servant at a school in Gela
wasarrested with enough such material
in herpossession—all furnished by the
monks—to constitute an anthology of
pornographic literature.

It was two years before Di Stefano
could be quite certain that the monks
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were carrying on an extortion racket,
and even thenthe equal certainty that
nowitnesses could be persuaded to come
forward prevented him from taking ac-
tion. He knewthatit would befatal to
move without overwhelming proof. The
situation almost resolved itself when a
memberof the urbanpolice force was
ambushed and shot by three men while
prowling in the vicinity of the monas-
tery. The three attackers took to their
heels, and one of them, in his panic,
dropped his gun. The gun was recog-
nized, andthe three men werearrested.
Theyconfessed not only to the attack
on the policeman but to the murder of
Cannada, maintaining, however, that

they had acted under the dominationof
the monks? gardener, Carmine Lo Bar-
tolo, The news of their arrest reached
LoBartolo before the police arrived,
and he disappeared. It has since been
proved that the monks managedto con-
ceal himfor several weeks, moving him
from monastery to monastery, until he
could be smuggled away to Genoa,
where the police finally picked him up.
Lo Bartolo’s arrest caused great ex

citementin Mazzarino, wherehis crim-
inalassociation with the monkshad been
a matter of common knowledge for
years, and sensational revelations were
expected. Nothing of the sort came to
pass, for Lo Bartolo’s mouth was quick-
ly sealed by death. Within hours ofhis
arrival back in Sicily, he was found
hanged in his jail cell, FewSicilians
were surprised when an autopsy was
refused and Lo Bartolo’s brother was
denied permission to see the body.
Di Stefano, however, now took the
bit in his teeth. He searched the mon-
astery and found the typewriter on
which, he wasable to prove,the letters
of extortion had been written. Padre
Carmelo and three other fathers were
arrested and broughttotrial.

Atthepreliminaryhearing, theissue
was quite simple. The Franciscans
blandly admitted to all charges except
complicity in the murder of Cannada,
but, like the three laymen already un-
der arrest, claimed to have been the
helpless tools of their gardener. A wit-
ness cast some doubtonthis picture of
the monastery’s enslavementtoanillit-
erate laborer by recalling a conversa-
tion he had had with Padre Carmelo. He
hadasked the prior how he got on with
Lo Bartolo, who seemsto have been a
Caliban-like creature. Replying in Ma-
fia jargon of quite untranslatable vul-
garity, the formidable old manhad said
something like “He responds well to a
good kick in the behind.” It was also

divulged that among the monks? vic-
tims had been the Father Superior of
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the Capuchins of Siracusa, who had
been despoiled to the tune of six hun-
dred thousand lire—a sum that he was
later accused of abstracting from the
monastery’s funds. Furtherrevelations
werethat the Franciscans of Mazzarino
had habitually employed the confes-
sional box to transmit their threats, and
that Padre Carmelo had usually sug-
gested that it would be convenient for
payment to be made in church.

In March, 1962, the monks were
broughtto trial at the Assizes Courtin
Messina, and for several weeks the
courtroom offered a spectacle of en-
trancement and domination. What
staggered the correspondents who at-
tended from the Italian mainland was
not so muchthe nearcertainty that the
monks would slip through the fingers
of justice—the journalists had been
warnedthat this was to be expected in
such trials held in Sicily—as the servility
and obsequiousness of the public’s atti-
tude toward them, The atmosphere in
court was fevered and ecstatic, and old
Padre Carmelo acknowledged the ap-
plause that greeted his every appearance
by tracing the sign of the Cross with a
diaphanous hand. The carabinieri who
escorted the fathers into the dock were
cordiality itself, Respect for the clergy
hadseen to it that the monks were re-
lieved of the ignominy of appearing in
chains, althoughthis privilege was not
extended to the three members of the
laity who wereon trial at the sametime.
Tt had notbeenconsidered necessary to
suspend Padre Carmeloandhis fellow-
defendants from the exercise of their
sacerdotal functions, and while await-
ing trial at the Assizes they had con-
tinued to say Mass and hear confes-
sions. The corridors and antechambers
of the courthouse at Messina were full
of prominentecclesiastics, who seemed
on good terms with the fathers, and
whose presence was therefore taken to
mean that the Church was expressing
its solidarity with the accused men.
Francesco Carnelutti, one of Italy’s
most famous advocates, had announced
that he would conduct Padre Carmelo’s
defense without charge. His every sal-
ly in court was greeted with a rum-
ble of sotto-voce approbation, which the
judges were unable to suppress, and
outside the courtroom members of the
public struggled for the privilege of
pressing the famous lawyer’s hand and
thanking him for the generosity of his
action, Later, an unnamed witness for
the prosecution gave a newspaper some
idea of whatit felt like to stand up
and give evidence against the monks
in this atmosphere. He was unnerved
by the concentrated hostility of which
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he was the target, and almost began
to feel that he was a perjurer. He
found that he could not stop trem-
bling while giving evidence and,in the
end, was hardly able to produce his
words. Whenhe left the court,all backs
were turned as he passed. Disapproval
‘was expressed in other ways, too. An-
other prosecution witness was found
half dead, with a hand cut off. When

the prosecution suggested that this had
been an act of vengeance, counsel for
the defense waved the allegation aside
andsupposed that the man had cut his
hand off himself. The court did not

seemto find this theory especially sur-
prising.

At an early stage of the trial, the
prosecution suffered a severe blow
through the refusal of the murdered
Cannada’s widow and her brother to
give evidence—which necessitated their
being treated as hostile witnesses. The
three men charged directly with Can-
nada’s murder blamed everything on
the unfortunate Lo Bartolo and re-
fused to admit that the monks, of whom
they spoke with the greatest respect,
were in any way involved. By this
time, the monks of Mazzarinohad been
transformed from criminals into  vic-
tims. There was not a whisper of the
orgies at the monastery or of the ex-
torted money spent on debauchery—
all of which hadbeen ventilated at the
preliminary hearing. The secret bank
accounts were forgotten. The monks
were found not guilty of complicity in
the murder of Cannada, and were ac-
quitted of all charges of extortion on
the ground that they had acted under
duress. Twoof the three lay criminals
got thirty years apiece, and the third
fourteen years, and when the sentence
wasread out, there were screams from
them of ‘“‘Assassins!”—directed at
whom nobody could be sure. They
clearly had beenled to expect milder
treatment.

HE acquittal of the monks of
Mazzarino was, of course, gro-

tesque. Whatit reflected was the state
of mass hypnosis under whichtheSicilian
mindlay, andthe fact that the prosecu-
tion wasallowedto appeal the verdict—
resulting in a new trial last July, at
whichthe fathers were foundguilty and

sentenced tothirteen years apiece—can
be ascribed to an extraordinary new cir-
cumstance, which called for an urgent
adjustment of the local scene. After
years of obstruction byright-wing poli-
ticians, the Italian government had ap-
pointed a Parliamentary Commission to
investigate the Mafia,and this was about
to arrivein Sicily to beginits work. The
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line consistently taken by the Commis-
sion’s opponents had been that the Mafia
was a myth—a defamatory legend in-
vented bythe Italians of the north to
show their contempt for the ancient,
mellow, but little-understood civiliza-
tion of the country’s deep south. It was
considered advisable, therefore, for fam-
ily scandals like that of the monks to
be cleaned up as quickly and quietly as
possible. Consequently, with the Com-
mission’s appearance imminent, a re-
markable peace fell upon Sicily. For
weeks and monthson end,almost every
case of a life’s being cut short by the
brusque double blast from the lupara
proved on investigation to have had a
respectable motivation in some story of
love betrayed. In Palermo, a winterof
tranquil nights came and went. An em-
barrassing discovery was made of a
whole collection of skeletons in a dis-
used well near Marsala, but the local
doctors who examined them soon
agreed that they belonged to the vic-
tims of a hardly remembered cholera
epidemic. Thefact that there were holes
in every skull was passed over as the
result of accidental post-mortem dam-

 

 

age.
‘Then, suddenly, the almost wistful

serenity of Palermo was disrupted by
an assassination so elaborately and ex-
pensively prepared as to be quite evi-
dently an act of war between men
or factions of exceptional power. The
dead man, Cesare Manzella, was a
capo-mafia of a rather special kind.
Hehadspentthirty y« an organ-
izer of gambling houses in Chicago, and
his weakness was children. He found it

child onthestreet with-
out stopping to pop a sweet intoits
mouth,and he had devoted a high pro-
portion of the wealth he had gained in
recent years to the building of an or-
phanage.It was in acknowledgmentof
his manybenefactions that he had been
almost unanimouslyelected president of
the Catholic Action in Cinisi, the small
townnear Palermowherehe had estab-
lished himself. In his activities in the
Honored Society, however, Manzella
had shown himselfa disciplinarian. Fol-
lowing the mysterious death of Lucky
Luciano in a café at the Naples airport,
he is presumed to have taken over the
direction of the narcoticstraffic inSicily,
and the holder of such an office was
servedby a spirited following that could
be keptin control only by a man with a
gift for dictatorial methods.

Oneevening in April, 1963, Man-
zella, returning homewith a henchman,
found it impossible to drive his car into
the courtyard of his villa, because an-
other car—a brand-new Alfa Romeo—
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had beenparkedjust inside his ornamen- }
tal wrought-iron gates. Manzella and
his man wentto investigate, opened the
doorof the Alfa Romeo, and were met
by an explosion of the kind produced in
the last war by a two-hundred-and-
fifty-pound bomb. Of Manzella,all that
was discovered was his wide-brimmed,
cowboy-style hat and a single shoe, and
these, along with a dummydressed in
one of his suits, in due course were
placed in the sumptuouscoffin that was
subscribedforby his friends and enemies.
Nothingatall of significance was found
ofhis companion.
The details of the interlocking histo-

ries that led to Manzella’s death were
unravelled by the police after they had
found a satchel containing his papers in
the branches of a tree some twenty
yards from the explosion. From these
documents, and from the further inves-
tigations that they inspired, the police
learned that, with the threat of the
anti-Mafia Commission looming ahead,
the Honored Society had laid its plans
in an intelligent manner. A general
council had been called, and it had im-
mediately ordered a truce coveringall
dissensions among the various Mafia
families. A standing committee was cre-
ated to which all disputes were to be
submitted for arbitration, and crimes of
violence were forbidden.For the organ-
ization ofits resistance, what the Mafia
wanted aboveall was a long interim of
peace and no publicity. But this, it
turned out, had been denied by an un-
happyincident alluded to in the dead
Manzella’s papers. The chain reaction
of preposterous violencethat in the end
was to nulhfyall the forethought and
planning ofthe Mafia grand council was
provoked by a misunderstandingresult-
ing from the purchase and resale of a
valuable parcel of heroin. This had been

acquired by the Manzella organization
from its normal suppliers in the Middle
East, buta difficulty had arisen overits
delivery. In the past, the heroin had
been shippedtoSicily by a well-known
andhighly thought-of specialist, known
as Richard, who was ordinarily quite
prepared to bring his yacht to within a
mile or two of the port of Palermofor
the transfer of the heroin to one of the
Mafia’sfishingboats. This time, Richard
had an objection. It seemed that some-
body in authority had balked at the
blatancyof these deliveries of contra-
band,andin the future, Richard said,
the mecting place would have to be at
some point at sea off the south coast
of the island. A suitable contact man
had to be found for this operation,

and Manzella had put forward the
nameof Calcedonio Di Pisa tothe syndi-   
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cate. Di Pisa was a garish young free-
booter, habituallyshirted in pucesilk and
wearing a coat of the palest camel’s
hair—in appearance, a kind of latter-
day George Raft. He drove a butter-
colored, gadget-festooned Alfa Romeo,
and his dandified presence was anath-
ema to the mafiosi of the old school,
whose minds had not been broadened

by travel. Di Pisa was a contraband-
ist by profession, but he had recently
movedinto the even more flourishing
real-estate racket, thereby making a
numberof enemies, He was given the
job of meeting Richard, went down
to Agrigento, hired a boat, and, a few
hours later, reported back to his em-
ployers at Palermo with the heroin.
‘This was presently handed over to a
memberof the crew of a transatlantic
vessel, who smuggledit safelyinto the
United States through New York.
Shortly afterward, the Mafia syndicate
in Palermoreceivedits payment, but the
sum remitted was far below the amount
that had been agreed upon. Manzella
quickly put througha transatlantic call
to his friends, and wastold that a short-

weight package had been delivered.
Both parties agreed there and then to
investigate at their own ends. In New
York, the member of the ship’s crew
waskidnapped, succceded in convincing
his interrogators of his innocence, and
wasreleased. Manzella and his confed-
erates believed Richardto be above sus-
picion, so Di Pisa, as the only other man
whohadhandledthe parcel, was picked
up andtried before a Mafia court. In
finding DiPisa not guilty, this tribunal
may havebeeninfluencedby the recent
decisionof the grand council; certainlyit
realized that a death sentence imposed at
this delicate moment might jeopardize
the general truce. The verdict excul-
pating Di Pisa, however, was bitterly
contested by two members of the
court—the brothers La Barbera, who
wereleaders of a powerful minority fac-
tion of the new Mafia. Their reluc-
tance—and,asit subsequently turned
out, their refusal—to accept the ruling
of the majority precipitated the struggle
between the divergent Mafiafactions, a
struggle that was already on the verge
of becoming,truce or notruce, a war to
the knife.

Angelo and Salvatore La Barbera
werethechief and vice-chief, respec-
tively, of the Mafia of Palermo Cen-
tral, which had becometherichest of
all the Mafia families throughits control
of most of the city’s building expansion.
Theywere business operators of genius
who had made huge fortunes and—

   

as the picturesque Sicilian expression
goes—had put the city through their
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Alana goblet,$8.50) At the best stores.
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wine pr At the same time, they
were craftsmen of death, killing with

the forethoughtandintellectual concen-
tration of chess players, in observance
of the Machiavellian principle of never
allowing an enemyto live—to which
they added a corollary of their own,
calling for the extermination even of
friends of enemies. Theylived in the
select suburbof Palermo knownas Rose
Garden City, which was populated by
the cream of bourgeois society, andthey
were muchrespected bythe high-court
judges, the medical consultants, and the
titled landowners whowere their neigh-
bors. Di Pisa was shot downbythe La
Barberas’killers. It is unlikely that the
missing heroin was his undoing, al-
though it providedthe excuse; by the La
Barberas’ severe standards Di Pisa was
a brash and noisy fellow, lacking in
proper respect. He hadtried to force his
wayinto the building racket—thep:
serve of the highest level of the Mafia
hierarchy —“primadi aversi fattele os-
sa;”that is, “before making his bones.”
(Angelo La Barbera had made his
bones at the age of twenty-five, in a
bloodyepisodestraight out of the Penta-
teuch, killing the famous capo-mafia
who had been his protector.) Di Pisa,
upon getting out of his car one after-
noon in a main square of Camporeale
and making for a tobacco kiosk, found
himself suddenlyin the companyof two
silent strangers. He made no attempt
to escape.

In this assassination, the ukase of the
Mafia court had beenignored and the
truce broken. This was the moment, if
ever, when the cool counsels and the
statesmanship of Don Calé Vizzini were
called for, to avert the threat of anarchy
and civil war, but Don Cald was no
longerthere. Salvatore La Barbera sim-
ply vanished, and only the charred re-
mains of his car were found. Angelo
left Sicily and gotas far as Milan; there
he was ambushe
he survived, although he was severely
wounded. The remnantsof the La Bar-
bera faction, in their turn, held Man-
zella, the sponsorof Di Pisa, responsible
forordering the elimination of the two
irksomebrothers. For this he wascalled
to accountin his courtyard on that April
evening.

‘Nowthe warwasonin carnest, and
it was fought on twolevels: the ideo-
logical conflict of the ancient blood feud
and the pragmatic battle for the mate-
rial rewards inherent in the chieftain-
ship of Palermo Central. The manner
of Manzella’s death had set a newfash-

ion in assassinations, and within a few
weeks several more Alfa Romeos ex-
ploded, with murderousresults, in Pa-
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dignified little gold sticker that
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can of Poppycock. But go ahead,

rip it off and watch what hap-

pens. People accept a chunk, ex-
pecting something akin to caramel

corn. Then there’s a sort of

“boi-n-ng” as theybite into a lus-

cious amalgamation of whole

toasted almonds,pecans, andfluffy

popcorn,all in a buttery crunch.
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from politics to Poppycock. In-

variably, someoneasks theprice.

You tryto recall...“oh yes...two
dollars.” Sold mostly in fancier

department and foodstores.  

lermo andits suburbs. This particular
make of car—sleek, speedy, and out-
standingly manageable in a getaway
dash throughtraffic—has always been
the favorite of the mafioso owner-
driver, and it possesses an additional
advantage where death by dynamite
is planned. The car’s battery is in
the trunk, which muchfacilitates the
concealing and wiring of a dynamite
charge. It was not long before the mere
report that an Alfa Romeo had been
left unattended for a suspiciously long
time was enough to panic the police
into cordoning off the street and evacu-
ating nearbybuildings. The old Mafia
could not afford this expensive mod-
ern version of the assassin’s dagger, but
retaliated in the traditional manner, and
with considerable success. Quietly and
economically, the friends and relatives
of the brothers La Barbera began to
disappear. Among them was the sup-
posedly invulnerable Don Mommo
Grasso, capo-mafia of Misilmeri, For
manyyears, Don Mommohadplayed
the part of Our Lord in the annual
Maundy Thursday mystery play per-
formed in his town, but even this was

insufficient to outweigh a fatal relation-
ship with the La Barberas, and not only
he but his son vanished, to be seen no

  

 

 

more.
It nowbegan toseem to some observ-

ers that the Honored Society was fast
sliding into a phase of self-destruction,
andthe impression was strengthened by

the wild savagerics perpetrated at the
end of June. On the morning of the
twenty-ninth, two bakers on their way
to work in the small town of Villabate,
near Palermo, noticed smoke coming
from an Alfa Romeo parked outside a
garage. Incredibly, theydid not run for
their lives, as they probably would have
doneif they had known that the garage

belonged to the Di Peri family—a noto-
rious dynasty of mafiosi. While one of
the bakers moved on a few paces, the
other went to find the watchman in
charge of the garage, and was just re-
turning with him whenthecar explod-
ed, blowing them both topieces. The
second baker wascrippled, probably for
life. The next day, with the police
departmentina state of rising hysteria,
a telephone call was taken from the
townof Ciaculli—also a fewmiles from
Palermo—reporting a dubious-looking
Alfa Romeoabandonedina lane, When
a squad of policemen and Army en-
gineers reached Ciaculli, they were re-
lieved to find that this was not an occa-
sion when they would be expected to
risk their li exploring the intricate

wiringof anexplosive charge. Foronce,
the bomb—a primitive affair with a
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If you went “on Safari’ in Africa in
the 1860's youdidit the hard way—slog-
ging through the bush on footfollowed
by your gun-bearerand a string of port-
ers carrying your camping equipment.

But the way to see Africa in the
1960's is by Union-Castle African Sea
Safari. You start andfinish your holiday
with two or three weeks’ sea voyage by
Union-Castle liner—surrounded by gra-
cious luxury and pampered with superb
British service—basking in sunshine,
bathing on deckin the ship's swimming
pool, dancing at night.

Youarrive in Africa rested, refreshed
and readyfor all the new sights and ex-
periences which await you. The mighty
Victoria Falls, vast gamereserves, gold
and diamond mines, MountKilimanjaro.
Your voyage home gives you leisure to
relax and recuperate before plunging
into the “daily grind” again.

For your “‘Seafari” to and in Africa
there are sevenitineraries. They last
from 36—67 days (England back to Eng-
land) and yourinland travel is by mod-
ernAir, Rail and Road transport. In Cape
Town you stay at the famous Mount
Nelson Hotel, owned by Union-Castle, or
hotel of equivalent standard.

You canjoin one ofthese ‘‘Seafaris””
in Britain for as little as $980, or even
less by certain sailings. For “‘Seafari’" de-
tails write Dept. NY-1, CANADIAN _PA-
CIFIC, at 581 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 17 or
Windsor Station, Montreal 3, Canada.
See Your Travel Agent.
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fuse—had been left on the car’s back
seat; the fuse had beenlighted and had
gone out. Oneofthereartires was flat,
and that, quite clearly, was why the
car had been abandoned. Having re-
moved the bomb from the back seat,

somebody then opened the trunk, and
the real charge exploded. The bomb
onthe seat had been only a decoy. All
seven soldiers and policemen were
killed. Thusdid the Mafia playinto the
hands of the Parliamentary Commis-
sion, and the waveofarrests that there-
upon began has continued to the pres-
ent; indeed, the man suspected of
setting the Alfa Romeo booby trap at
Ciaculli—Pietro Torretta, the head of
the Palermo Mafia—was arrested only
last week.

But no amount of efficient police
work,it seems, will ever illuminate the

dark side of the Sicilian character from
which the Mafia drawsits power—the
area of fear, resignation, and stark
vengeance. A case in pointis the trial of
thirty mafiost of the village of Tommaso
Natale, whichis still going on. This trial
was to be the proving ground of the : Wier ieae
bright new millennium ushered in by 5 os ‘Slacks 13.00
the Parliamentary Commission. When 4 7 Both:Sizes 8-14
it opened, last summer,thecase it dealt , aan RS
with had becomeoneofthe most widely 2 ? winrinc!

AT55TH ST., NEWYORK22

 

publicized and closely followed of the
century. Muchof its fame, which had
spread beyond the confines of Sicily,
wasdueto the circumstance that a wom-
an, Rosa Messina, who had lost her
husband and twoof her sons in Mafia
killings, had daredto break with the tra-
dition of silence and had told the magis-
trates all she knew. The murders
stemmed from a vendetta, but it was a
vendetta with a difference, because
mafiosi were involved on bothsides, and
in going to the police Rosa Messina had
broken the most binding of the unwrit-
ten laws governing this primitive so-
ciety. Her courage had been acclaimed
in the press of the world, and she had
been photographed overand over again
in her widow’s weeds, her face ravaged SEE TH E R P ONLY EN BY ‘A 1
by grief. And, what was more to the .
purpose, thirty mafiosi, charged with a
total uf nine murders, were in the dock
as the result of her denunciations. Rosa
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ports a few olive trees and a scraggy europe City...
miscellany of animals. In primitive (Gar prcbrense fend}
placeslike this, where water and pasture
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MINDING OUR
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BACKSTAGE AT BUSINESS WEEK

 

Every now and then, Business WEEK

analyzes its subscribers right down
to a tee—from thesize of their com-
panies to their golf scores. Theresult
is a profile of the American manage-
ment man, circa 1963.
Amongthe mean averages we got

this year, one of the meanest con-
cerns the executives’ work week. It
turns out that the poor guys work
51 hours a week. 25% of them work
56-65 hours a week, and 8% work
even longer. Consideringall the time
they spendat the grindstone,it’s as-

tonishing how goodtheir golf games
are. 4%, shoot in the 70’s, 21% in

the 80’s, 40% in the 90’s. Only 35%
admit to not breaking 100.
Of course, Business WEEKadver-

tisers are more interested in facts
about our subscribers’ incomes (aver-

age: $22,010), investments (84% own
commonstocks), and so forth. Those
rather astonishingfigures, too, are in
our new “Executive Profile” study.
ButintheBustnessWEEKofficethese
days, we’re still buzzing about the
management man who reported a
low scoreof 63, We'dlike to talk to
him aboutour slice.

You advertise in

BUSINESS
WEEK

when you want
to inform

management
AMcGraw-Hill Magazine  
 

and fertile earth are precious, strong
famili ise and establish some sort of
squatter’s rights to the use of a well or
to the pasturing of sheep on a mountain-
side, Since the central authorityis able
to imposelittle restraint, they frequent-
ly punish infringement of their rights
with death, so the blood feud winds
like a scarlet thread throughthe brief

moment of their history. There are
a hundred places on the edges of the
deserts of Africa and Asia where a com-
parable situation exists. The mafiosi of
Tommaso Natale are Bedouins in dou-
ble-breasted suits and gaudy pullovers,
with nomadfaces and eyesstill screwed
up from searching the depths of hallu-
cinatory landscapes for their straying
beasts. Francesco Riccobono was the
head of one of the strong families of
Tommaso Natale, and he used his offi-
cial position as forest guard to keep his
neighbors’ sheep off the best grazing
sites in the mountains. He wasa village
Esau—a huge, hairy fellow with a
knack of improvising boisterous and
bawdyverse, with which he lampooned
his enemies. One day, he was found
with half his head blown away. His
wife, Rosa Messina, wentto the police,
wholistened and did nothing, sohis
son Natale decided to take the law into
his own hands, shouldered his /upara,

anddeparted to hunt downthe menre-
sponsible for his father’s death. Several
members of the rival Cracolici family

wereslaughtered by Natale before the
police captured him andlocked him safe-
ly away. Nowit wasthe turn of thesur-
viving Cracolicis to counterattack, and
Natale’s younger brother disappeared;
a month later his decomposed body was
found in a crevice. In the bookkeeping
of the vendetta, though, accountsstill

failed to balance, and the Cracolici fac-
tion,in its determinationtosee to it that
they did, ran up against a minordiffi-
culty. Four of the Cracolici clan and
their allies had been killed, and there
wasa shortage of male Riccobonoswith-
inreach of the lupara or the submachine
gun. A further adjustmentin the score
was made bythe murderof Pietro Mes-
sina, a close relative of Rosa Messina’s,

butthis still left a debit balance of one
life on the Cracolici side. It was there-
fore decided that, in the absence of any
accessible adult male, thirteen-year-old
Paolino, the youngest son of the Ricco-
bono family, should be dispatched to

eventheaccount.Pitilessness apart, only
patience wasrequired to accomplishthis,
and the next time Paolino slipped away
from his house, he was followed and
riddled by a submachine gun, just out
of sight of thevillage. Three men took
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GENE BARRY,star of “Burke’s Law,”
ABC-TV,Friday evenings, has found
Dubonnetto be one ofthe great tastes in
drinking pleasure. And Genesays that his At noon,in the evening...you’re neverin

“Burke’s Law” about drinking is that a doubt about pleasure whenit’s Dubonnet.
man’s drink need not be strong to be & ats Theflavor ofParis is in every drop.

enjoyable! Dubonnetis exciting, unique!
Try Dubonnet Red orextra dry Blonde
—straight, on-the-rocks, or with soda.
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ZIMPATICS
(zim-pa! -tik-o) adj. 1. In
agreement with one's moods,
tastes, feelings. 2. Avery special
get-away-from-it-all
Mediterranean voyage.
3.Friendly, flexible, fun-loving.

Spendingtime abroad this year? Put your-

self (and Europe andIsrael) in perspective.

Sail the sunny Mediterranean from Mar-

seilles or Naples or Venice to Haifa. The

wavesare gentle. Theair is refreshing. The

paceis relaxing. Your Zim liner is your ho-

tel as you sight-see in Naples, shop in

Cyprus, dance the night away in Athens.

It's different. It's delightful. It's Zimpatico....

the vacation-within-a-vacation more and,
more travel-wearytourists are discovering.

Fly to Europeif you must, but once there

indulge in an economical Zimpatico voy-
age. Of course, we'd be delighted if you

want to go Zim all the way.We leave New
York for Haifa and the Mediterranean

every third Friday throughoutthe year. See

your travel agentor, call us directly.
Be Avoues    

   

 

Owner's Representative: Ameri-

can Israeli Shipping Company,
Inc. 42 Broadway, New York 4,

N.Y. Midtown Office: 580 Fifth Avenue, New York,
NLY. Digby 47600. Other Offices: Philadelphio,
Chicago, Los Angeles, Miami Beach, Montreal,

Toronto,  

part in the assassination. Ontheir way
home, the execution squad caughtsight
of a youth whothey feared might have
heard the shooting and seen and recog-
nized them; he was chased with wild
bursts of machine-gun fire until, stag-
gering and bleeding from his wounds,
he reached the haven of his home,

Tt was the death of her youngest boy
that drove Rosa Messina to do what she
did. She again wenttothe police, and to
them—andafterward to the examining
magistrate—she gave the voluminous,
detailed, andlargelyverifiable evidence
thatled to the arrestofthe thirty mafiosi.
Shewas supported by Anna Galletti, the
widowof Pietro Messina, whose evi-
dence was even more damaging to the
Matfia’s cause. Anna Galletti was a na-
tive of the central Italian townof Peru-
gia, and wastherefore less susceptible to
the intimidatingclimateofa Sicilianvil-
lage. Both womenspokeasfreely to the
newspapermenasthey did to the police,
and it seemed to those who saw them
that they wore their immense sorrow
like armor, which not even the deadly
hostility of the Mafia could penetrate.
On September 19th, at the Assizes

Court of Palermo, Rosa Messina was
called to give evidence against the men
she had accused of the murder of her
husband and her twosons. It was a mo-
ment of supreme dramatic suspense,
since this was expected to be oneof the
few cases in history when a witness in a
Mafia trial would not retract the evi-
dence given in hot blood. The usher
called Rosa Messina’s name again and
again,but there wassilence, followed by
a babbleof excitement. Theaccuser did
not appear. A fewhours later, a re-
porter tracked her down in Tommaso
Natale, where, through a door opened
onlya fewinches,she told him that even
if the carabinier1 camefor her she would
refuse totestify in court. Anna Galletti,
the womanofPerugia,did appear, how-
ever. Entering the witness box, she

said, in a loud, clear voice that rose al-
most to a shriek, “T live alone at Tom-
maso Natale. I have four children.
Therefore I know nothing about any-
thing.” The neat weck was spent in
hearing fifty witnesses for the defense,
who were unanimousin describing the
thirty mafiosi—chained together in the
dock but nowrelaxed and smiling—as
“decent workingmen who never gave
anybodyanytrouble.”

 

RITINGabout the Sicilian peas-
ants in his book “Waste,” Danilo

Dolci remarks, “Thereis God in these
people, like the fire beneath the ashes.”
At this moment, however, the flame

 

 
Now the littlest sweetheart

wears a Bill Blass creation!
Frosted cotton with ruffled empire waist
++ lemon or blue... a honey! From our

DesignerCollection. Toddler's 2-3x, 18.00.
Also Children’s 3-6x, 21.00;Big girls’ 7-10,
25.00,Altman Small World and Shopfor
Girls, second floor, Fifth Avenue and at
White Plains, Manhasset and Short Hills.

 

LITTLE PICTURE! BIG BROCHURE!
SEE BIG PICTURES in our brochure,“Furniture for
Gracious Living” ml Permanent displays may be seen
through your dealer or decorator at Decorator's
Mart, 425 €. 53d St, N.Y.C. mE Also at leading
stores everywhere ml For brochure send 30¢, Depart
ment N, UNION-NATIONAL, INC., JAMESTOWN, N.Y.       

RELOCATING in an Unfamiliar City? We'll
find exactly your house—in any major
city or prime suburb of the U.S., the
Caribbean Islands, Europe or elsewhere.
Acting as your deputy, Homerica safe-
guards your interests. Tell us all your
family’s requirements. We'll respect your
confidence.

Hi
   

   NewYork Los Angeles
200 Park Avenue 3460 Wilshire Blvd.
661-3111 887-3111
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Richmead quality is shown in Chateau Beige, accented by Bengal Tiger area rug from our customcarpet collection,

A title on the door rates a Bigelow on the floor
For every place of business, every public building, every home, Bigelow

has or can custom-create the perfect carpet. We’ve done it since 1825



 
Portofino, Tely, "Pan Am’s new 14-21 dayticket to Romecosts only $446, round trip from New York

Let Pan Am’s Experience be your traveling companion to Europe

Flying Pan Am to Europe is like
traveling with an experiencedfriend.

Pan Am has been building its ex-
perience, world-wide, for more than
three decades. Youcansense this fact
every momentof yourtrip. It’s there
—intheticket office, at the terminal
andin theair.

Pan Am makes the planning of an
itinerary easy, too. You have the wid-
est choice oftransatlantic flights. You
can leave from any one of 15 U.S.
cities. You can fly direct to any one

of 25 Europeancities (no otherairline
offers you half that many).

What about your fare? Less than
ever before—thankstothelatest in a
longline of Pan Am reductions. First-
class reduced 21%. Basic Jet economy
reduced 20%. And 14-21 day Jet econ-
omy reduced 14%. (All farest avail-
able year “round, with certain excep-
tions during peak travel periods.) See
your Pan Am Travel Agent orcall
Pan Amfordetails.

‘Whereveryoufly, you'll enjoy Pan

Am’sPriceless Extra of Experience—
the world’s best traveling companion.
+tEffective April 1, 1964, subyect to Gov't. approval

WORLD'S MOST EXPERIENCED AIRLINE
First on the Atlantic First in Latin America
First on the Pacific First ‘Round the World

 



seems a long way from breaking
through. Preyed upon by the feudal
landlords and the Mafia in malefic con-
junction, the peasants are close to bro-
ken. Economically,their position is hope-
less. Although a law waspassed that in
theory demolished the great estates,
since it permitted no single proprietor
to retain more than five hundred acres,
its application has proceeded ata snail’s
pace, and with endless confusion. For
example, it was only in September of
last year—fifteen years after the law’s
passage—that the peasants of the
Bronté estate, given to Nelson andhis
descendants by the King of Naples, re-
ceived their first allotment of land. In
consequence, and notsurprisingly, emi-
gration has come to seem the only
escape—to northern Italy, to West
Germany, to anywhere off this op-
pressedisland. Once the movement was
under way, there was an almost neu-
rotic abandonmentoftheland. Between
1951 and 1961, four hundred thou-
sandSicilians—morethan ten per cent
of the population—left Sicily for good.
The majority of these were men of
working age, and in large areas only
old people, women, and children were
left behind. In the province of Mes-
sina, women and children now make
up eighty-five per cent of the popula-
tion. Forthefirst timesince their crea-
tion a thousand years ago, someof the
feudal estates—which still constitute
twenty per cent of the cultivable sur-
face of Sicily—were without labor.
Thus, a peculiar paradox seems to be
emerging. It may well be that the
Sicilian peasant, oppressed for hundreds
of years and generations, will ultimately
defeat the conspiracy of the landlords
and the Mafia simply by his absence.

—Norman Lewis

(Thisis the last of a series of articles
on the Mafia.)

Mr. Zion

By
Mamie MrcHEem

Mr. Ziox—Mamie Mechem attended
the Farm Bureau Women’s Co-op dinner
at the Rev. Carpenter home in Keosauqua
Friday, Jan. 17. The Van Buren Town-
ship organized with chairman, Mamie
Mechem;vice-chairman, Mrs. Nela Gil-
bert; treasurer, Mrs. Willa Beatty; pub-
licity, Mrs. Verna Teal.

Mrs. Cecil Harryman and Mamie
Mechem attended the International Bible
Study Friday night, Jan. 17, at the Mahan
homein Birmingham.
Mamie Mechem wasin Fairfield Sat-

urday, Jan. 18—Keosauque (Iowa) Van
Buren County Register.

Whatelse is new?
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Sequential Coordinators
(for automatic potation dispensers)

Subsequentto your deposition of
metallic currency in contempo-
rary automatic refreshment dis-
pensers, a succession of events »

must transpire in appropriate
sequential order before you im-

bibe. For this, Robertshaw-Acro
electrical switches provide the coordinating cerebration. Your coin

must first be authenticated, Next, levigation of ingredients is ac-
complished. Finally, a sterile cellulose container is positioned to

receive the potation. Happily, the entire process is consummated with

greater celerity than your perusal of this sesquipedalian summation,

and you receive your coffee or refrigerated beverage with alacrity.

P.S, The last word in “automatic control” is still Robortohaw

 

   
 

 

 Her first boss gave Royal Worcester
He lost a good secretary, but she gained Engagement. Just one
of the purest, whitest, and finest bone china patterns England
sends to America. $18.75 the place setting. Others start at $14.75.

Are you the kind of girl they give Royal Worcester® to? Yes] No
Ifyes, send 25¢ for china booklet and color pattern pamphlet to Royal Worcester, 11 East 26thSt.,N.Y 10.  



  
Ethel Barrymore, Paddy Chayef-
skystruggles long and hard and not

verycoherentlyto establish the proposi-
tion that Joseph Dzhugashvili, the
grim, vindictive, conniving, bloodthirs-
ty Georgian—known, of course, as
Stalin—whotookover the Soviet Union
when Lenin died, was motivated during
his early career by his idolatry of the
first Bolshevik head of state. Mr. Chay-
efsky would haveusbelieve thatStalin,
whowastrained for the priesthood as
a youth, needed somesort of substitute
for God after he becameanatheist and
revolutionary, and that he lighted on
Lenin as the mantofill the bill. The
author is quite didactic in presenting
this theory, but frequently he abandons
the whole matter to introduce, with
rare irrelevance, jaunty  reyuesstgle
songs and dances. Trotsky is cayicatuted
as an utter buffoon, and forffurther
merriment we are shown a couple of
clownish businessmen who, while all

[: “The Passion of Josef D.,”at the

  

 

ADDY C.

revolutionary hell is breaking loose
around them, singa little number called
“Nothing Has Changed.” All this is
very Brechtian, but it doesn’t make
muchsense, and even whenthe play-
wright gets back on the Lenin-Stalin
track, he doesn’t seem to know in
whichdirection he ought to head. The
dialogue in “The Passion of Josef D.”
gets rather windy at times, and Mr.
Chayefsky has madefull use of drama-
tic license; Lenin, for instance, near the
close of the piece, is represented as an
avuncular type, full of gentle doubts
that the Soviet Revolution has really
done muchgoodafter all. It just might
be that without Lenin there could never
have been a Stalin, but that subject
never comes up at the Ethel Barry-
more. The play has been directed by
the authorwith off-and-onsuccess, and
occasionally Peter Falk puts a bit of
venominto the role of Stalin. Elizabeth
Hubbard,as Stalin’s secondwife, is also
fairly effective. But I guess that Luther

 

Adler, as Lenin, comes nearest the
facts of the case—andnotterriblynear,
at that. Alvin Epstein, Lord help him,
is the comic Trotsky.

“Fee Game For Lovers,” at the
Cort, is an uneasy and unfunny

comedy by Richard Dougherty, which
describes what happens to a pair of
young lovers who are invited by the
young lady’s father, a widowed writ-
ing chap, to share a room in his East
Side apartment, rather than rush pre-
cipitately into marriage. To add to the
mild confusion, the father introduces an
old andraffish friend of his to take his
daughter’s mind off her roommate.It’s
all very tired stuff, and

1

felt sorry for
Leo Genn, Forrest Tucker, Maggie
Hayes, and all the others in the cast—
except, that is, Alan Alda, who has a
couple of bright moments as the frus-
trated suitor. —Joun McCarren

OFF BROADWAY
Happiness Is Not

a Thing Called “Jo”

F you remember “Little Women”at
all, “Jo,” whichis a musical adapta-

tion of it, may make you melancholy, or
at least irritable; if you have neverread
it, and cannot supply what the company
at the Orpheum omits or mentally fix

what the company does
 

i(WILTie

  
wrong, then yowll be
left, I suppose, with al-
most nothing. Nothing,
that 1s, but a scattering
of numbers, some of
which do workin an un-
attached kind of way;
a few rather pleasant
tunes (by William Dy-
er); some agreeable
singing andliving tab-
leaux; and attractive
settings (by Gordon

_J  Micuns)—butno char-
acters, no special time
orplace, and, aboveall,
none of the atmosphere

os

OS

 

 

 
 

and feeling of Miss Al-
cott’s spirited and stur-
dyclassic. Everything
starts charmingly, as a
scrim painted with a
Massachusetts village
and aneffect of falling
snow rolls away, and
there is Beth sewing on
the couchin the March-
cs’ living room. Almost
immediately, there oc-
curs the first of a series
of tiny mistakes and
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Peugeot encountered manyextraordinary signs

—and difficulties—in winning the recent East

African Safari. Lions, giant anteaters, hub-deep

mud, stampedes, cloudbursts and hairpin turns

were a few ofthe joys of the annual event some

auto manufacturers shun like the plague. One
leading weekly calls it: “The most punishing or-

deal on earth for drivers and stock cars.” Another
publication says: “If there were a Society for the

PreventionofCruelty to Automobiles, therewould

be no EastAfrican Safari.”
‘The 1963 version ofhell on wheels was the most

fantastic in history. 84 cars began. Exactly 7 fin-

ished. 3 of the seven were Peugeots, the winning

Peugeotfinishingan hourand fifteen minutes ahead

of its nearest competitor!

As therally got underway,torrential rains had

washed out manyofthetrails that are laughingly

called roads, and cars bogged down rightandleft.
Rocks slashed the gas tanks andtires of other

cars. Once the front-running Peugeot, blocked by

twostalled cars, had to swing off the road and

smash through a tropical forest in order to con-

tinue the course. The Peugeot entries completed

everytortuousinch of the 3130-mile course taking

first, fifth and sixth places in overall rankings and

first and secondin their class.
Whatdoes all this prove, since noneof us will

ever face similar driving conditions? It proves

that Peugeotis built with integrity. Body steel is

heavier. Bumpers andtrim are stainless steel, not
chrome. Every single Peugeot is test-driven.

Everypart, down to nuts andbolts,is scrutinized.
Peugeot has earned a nickname we're proudof.
The Indestructible. This car combines extraordi-
nary performance with amazing durability. Test

drive a Peugeot and you’ll see what we mean. (Say Pooj-oh)

   
 

PEUGEOT403: $2295 East Coast POE, $2387 West Coast POE. PEUGEOT 404: $2645 East Coast POE, PEUGEOTSTATION WAGON: $2795Fast Coast POE,
Called one of the seven best made cars in the world by John Bond, $2736 West Coast POE {$2875 West Coast POE.‘publisher of Rosd & Track Designed tobe even better than the 403. 

For brochure write: Peugeot, Inc., 97-45 Queens Boulevard, Rego Park, New York.
Foroverseasdelivery write: Cars Overseas, Inc., 555 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, N.Y: or see yourlocal dealer.

 



 
for the woman who

dares to be different...

EMERAUDE
Parfum de COTY

IMPORTED FROM FRANCE

 

 

lapsesin taste that somehow spoil every-
thing. Hannah, who works for the
Marches, comesin and makes somere-
mark to “Miss Beth.” Miss Beth, in-
deed, from that self-respecting New
England womantoa child of that fam-
ily!
The evening is not a total waste of

time. “What a Long, Cold Winter!”
isa pretty good song and

a

stylish dance,
in which the company pantomimes
snowball fights and ice-skating, and
“Friendly Polka” is another sprightly
numberthat is entirely in keeping. The
members of the companyseem to be in
the rightline of work. In thetitle role,
Karin Wolfe, who was such a delight
in last year’s “Best Foot Forward,”is
still a delightful performer to have
Laround, and she has several good, if
extra-Jo, moments. Her pronunciation
is slovenly, though, and, Heaven
knows, doesn’t even suggest New Eng-
land. Don Stewart makes quite a
strong leading man,but he has got hold
of one of the few parts on earth that he
is too old for. His talk of Grandfather
and going back to college sounds plain
foolish, The one perfect piece of cast-
ing—acting,singing, and comeliness—
is Judith McCauley as Beth. An ap-
praisal of direction is always boundto be
a guess, butit seems to methat thereis
enough talent on hand to have made a
better show if a firmer and more pur-
poseful hand hadbeen at the controls.
Asit stands, however, “Jo”is not “Lit-
tle Women”or anythingelse.

~Epiru Oniver

  

  

ALL-SecTIoNaL AND ALL-AMERICAN
Corrections

A fewsmall discrepancies in the August
and Septemberissues have been called to
our attention. Weregret these errors, and
are glad to give the revised information:
August, page 30. In the Jenkins advertise
ment, Ch. Jen-Kins Fleetwoodis incorrect-
ly listed. Fleetwood is Western H M.
Lilac Point Male. The correct Western
HM. Chocolate Point Male is RM Ch
Kooky’s Kan Kan. Onpage 34 we failed to
identify RM Db Gr Ch May-Ling Toni
and RM Tr Gr Ch May-Ling Tira of
Sher-Max as All-Western Abyssinians re-
peatingtheir wins of 1962, while on page
six the Opposite Sex All-Western Russian
Blue should havebeenlisted as Folly Blue
Belle of May-Ling. Also on page six, the
correct name of the All-Midwestern
Highest-Scoring Domestic should have
been shown _as Solon Blue Piper of Cool
Morning. On page 30, the owner of All
Eastern Calico Domestic Ch Whiskey of
Bucks County should have been listed as
Bill Giese. In September page 32, Ameri-
can HMTortoiseshell should have borne
titles Db Ch Tajie of Bi-Zi (AW63).

—Cats Magazine.

 

Whowantsto be perfect?  

You'll Fall for Seaton Hall!it’s a head-
on collision with fashion! Double breast-
ed woolflannel jacket, fully lined, but-
toned in brass makes a smash hit with a
crisp permanent pleated skirt in white
Orlon® acrylic and viscose. Jacket in red,
navy, white. Sizes 6 to 18. Your down-
fall at about $18.00 jacket, $12.00 skirt.
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Available at: \Bloomingdale's \ \and fine stores everywhere,

)
SEATON HALL + 1407 BROADWAY,N.Y.18

“the haberdashedlook”

Gin and Vodka’s
new rival.

GAVILAN
TEQUILA!

Meetthis spirited
new challenger in the
Tequini
(Gavilan Martini)
Margharita
Bloody Matador!

Send for
Foreign
Sth A

ree recipes:
‘intages, 630
N.Y. 20; N.Y.

A Distributors

Specializing in CANTONESE, PEKING,
Ri SHANGHAI & CHUNGKINGCooking.

Forthose who want VARIETY& the
ULTIMATEin Chinese Cuisine

IMPERIAL
935 Lexington Ave.

at 69th St LE 5.4070
187 W 49th St,

rr 7th Ave JU 2.8182

75 E, 55th St.
at Park Ave. PL 3-4930

143 W. 49th St
Hotel Plymouth PL 7-1170 
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Canada-one flight up! TCA has more flights to Canada

than all other airlines combined. And once you come aboard,it’s TCA all

the way. There’s no time-consuming change from one airline to another.

TCA’s schedules are co-ordinated, too. You get to where you want to go

without delay. All in all, it’s your best choice. The next time you take a

trip to Canada, fly TCA...one of the world’s great airlines.

TCA TRANS-CANADAAIR LINES (hy) AIR CANADA
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bee's knees!

  
Back in the 20's, that remark
was a laudatory expression that
might be paraphrased in the
vernacular of the 60's as — the
most! These two modesofex-
pression have nothing in com-
mon. But—20's or 60’s—there’s
one cocktail that’s commonto
the cognoscenti and connois-
seurs of botheras. Today—as
in bygone days—everybody's
buzzing aboutthat bonanzaof
the bar: TheStinger.
TheStinger: 1% oz. brandy,
1% oz. Cointreau White

Creme de
Menthe. Shake
with crackedice
andstrain into

Ss cocktail glass.
The Stinger is

onlyoneof manypopular, pal-
ate-pleasing, present-day cock-
tails made’ with Cordials by
Cointreau—drinks such as the
Side Car or the White Lady.
Forotherfascinating food and
drink recipes for entertaining
the modern way,write for your
free copy of “Gourmet's Guide”
to Dept. 24.
Cointreau Ltd.,Pennington,N.J.

  
Cordials by Cointreau, 50 to80 proof.

 

 

THE RACE
TRACK

Full Speed Ahead

‘HE best of the
winter’s racing

is just around the
corner. The Wide-
ner at Hialeah and
what they call the

3 Big ’Cap at Santa
Anita will be run off
this weekend, and

the Santa Anita
Derby and the
Flamingo Stakes
withinthe fortnight.
T don’t suppose you

2 need to look beyond
Gun Bow for the winner of the Santa
Anita Handicap. He has wonall three
of his starts at the California track in
blazingstyle, beating mostof the horses
he’ll meetonSaturday. In the Widener,
it’s a tossup between Mongo and Ad-
miral Vic, but I like Admiral Vic. He
proved in the Seminole what a good
colt he is. Though he lost a lot of
ground early in the race (he wasn’t
ridden as well as he might have been),
he finished in a dead heat with Top
Gallant, to whom he gave twelve
pounds. To be sure, the mile-and-a-
quarter distance of the Widener may
be more to Mongo’s liking, butit struck
meafter the Seminole, in which he ran
fifth, that Mongo isn’t the horse he was
last autumn. Mongo, by the way, in
addition to his diet ofoats, carrots, and
such, gets a daily six-ounce dose of a
specialtonic, which costs $25.5() a gal-
lon. That’s his vitamin pill.
The big event last weekend, of

course, was the victory of Inclusive, a
100-1 shot (actually, he paid $205.40
in the two-dollar mutuels), in the San
Luis Rey Handicap at Santa Anita. A
castoff of the King Ranch, andrecently
a runnerinclaiming races, he beat Mr.
Consistency, whohadbeen living up to
his name with three firsts out of four
tries at the meting, along with Dusky
Damion and ten other starters, in the
mile-and-a-half gallop over the turf
course. The lightweight ofthe lot, carry-
ing 10414 pounds (Mr. Consistency
carried 127), Inclusive was far behind
the leaders for more than a mile, but
fromthat point on he moved up stead-
ily, getting his nose ahead of Mr. Con-
sistency’s as they passed the post. Then
he had to survive a claim of foul by Mr.
Consistency’s rider, which, after an in-
quiry, was disallowed. Curiously, Mr.
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D/R INTERNATIONAL,INS
53 EAST 57th ST., NY.
866 LEX. AT 65th,

DESIGN RESEARCH,INC.
57 BRATTLE STREET
CAMBRIDGE38, MASS.

First Family of
Photographers

achrach
Bradford Bachrach, photographer of women
Fabian Bachrach, photographer of men

48 East50th Street, New York « PLaza 5-6233

 

  

NEW-YORK'S BELOVED

Algonquin
Superb’ pre-theatre’ dining...and
just'o stroll fo yotr theatre.

 

Altertheatre drinks ond Supper
Buffet with "‘thetalk of thetown"?

eG
ESNeene)

 

  Indoor parking {no charge} for
dinner guests snd weekend visitors.



THE NEW YORKER

Consistency wasn’t the favorite; that
was Colorado King, a racer from South
Africa, where he’d been a champion.
Hefinished fourth.

HE Palm Beach Handicap at Hia-
leah last Saturday was only mildly

exciting. Rainy Lake, who took the
leadin thelast furlong, won by a length
from Royal Ascot, who,as usual, came
from far back in thefinal quarter. You
couldn’t say much,either, for the Mi-
mosa, a newstake race, at a mile and a
furlong, for three-year-oldfillies. Inthis
one, Ironshire beat Miami Mood, win-
ner ofthe Jasmine, bya head. Thirteen
fillies ran, and they ended upa verytired
lot.

As for the three-year-old colts, the
defeat of Northern Dancer by both
Chieftain and Mom’s Request early in
the week and the victory of Alphabet
two days later warmed up speculation
about the FlamingoStakes. Fromall ac-
counts, Northern Dancer, Canada’s best
betfor the spring classics, was luckythat
nothing worse happened to him than
finishing third, because he was slammed
galley-west by Bazaaratthestart. Shoc-
maker has been engaged to ride him in
the Flamingo. Observers were im-
pressed no end by Chieftain’s perform-
ance,especially since it washisfirst start
of the season and he wasn’t fully tuned
up. Heis such an easyandeffective gal-
loper that some people think he’ll be the
favorite over Roman Brother for the
Flamingo.

HE outlook for the Santa Anita
Derby was complicated rather

than clarified the other afternoon,
when,in the San Felipe Handicap, the
finalprep for the Derby,Hill Rise, who
had beenidle since he won division of
the California Breeders’ Championship
Stakes in December, beat Wil Rad,the
winner of the San Vicente Handicap;
Real Good Deal, the winnerof the San
Miguel Stakes; Count Charles, the win-
ner of the Santa Catalina Handicap; and
seven other colts. There’s no Swaps
or CandySpots out there this year—
not even Silky Sullivan.

—Avupax Minor

 

Inspector Rose Larsen won’t have to
worry about dinner plans for the next
several weeks. Her husband recently shot
a 135-pounddeer and six pheasants. Mean-
while, her son, John, is preparing for a
pianoconcertat St, Patrick's High School.
—House organof C.P. Clare & Co., Fair-
view, N.C.

Well, lots of kids go off on crazy

tangents.

 

 

Special Formula Concentrate is a newly rich, yet unos-
tentatious emollient for particularly dry skin.

   

  Use it conveniently during the day; conventionally
at bedtime.It’s inconspicuous.

Special Formula Concentrate might very well be in-
cluded in a grand skin care plan designed by your own
Charles of the Ritz Beauty Consultantin selective de-
partmentandspecialty stores. $10. and $17.50 plus tax.   
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Discovery!
It’s called a human being andit's
made automation obsolete. (Every-
thing a machine can do,it can do
better.) For proof, just visit Del-
monico’s Hotel. We havelots of them
and we use them as servants. And,
oh, what wonders they've worked!
They've enabled us,for instance, to

removethedials from ourtelephones
andthe push buttonsfrom oureleva-
tors, (In both cases, we've replaced
them with operators.)
Now those who remember hotel

life prior to World WarI may claim
this is not a new discovery.Literally,
they are correct. But on the other
hand, when something as cherished
as personalizedservice has been miss-
ing from the American hotel scene
for almostfifty years,it’s tiumphant
return is certainlyentitled to be
treated as a happy discovery.

Andbackitis, better than ever at
Delmonico’s in New York. As you
would expect of the counterpart
hotel to the Colonyin Palm Beach.

But don’t take our word for it. See
for yourself. Your travel agent will
make yourreservations. Or, if you
prefer, you can write directly to us.

Either way, we'll bepleased to send
one of our humansout to the airport
to meet you inour Rolls.

S. Joseph Tankoos, Jr., President

DELMONICE'S
Park Avenue at 59th Street

Cable Address: Elegance, New York

Represented nationally by Leonard Hicks, Jr. Ine.

 

  
    

 

LETTER FROM
PARIS

Fepruary 11
ys T his recent Pa-

we lais de PElysée
Kgl press conference,
“3.11 President de Gaulle
YW, appearedforthe first
@= timeto have aged,at

one momentresting
his face on his hand in the way a repos-
ing old eagleleans his beak onhis neck
plumage. Duringthe first forty minutes
of his monologue, or until hestarted
talkingof his recognition of Communist
China, the foreign journalists present
were politely restive and bored as he
concentratedonhis ideas of his supreme
Presidential and Constitutional powers
over France—ideasthat, becauseoftheir
extreme candor, were of considerable
interest to the Frenchhsteners,atleast.
Whathe wassaying was,in reality,
rected at specifically one Frenchman,
whowasnot even present. This single
Frenchman was M. Gaston Defferre,
Socialist mayorof Marseille and sole an-
nouncedcandidate so far for the Presi-
dential elections to be held at the end
of next year, probably against the un-
beatable de Gaulle, who will then be
seventy-five, Inall that de Gaullesaid
for Defferre’s information on how re-
publican France has to be handled,
“varely,” commented Le Monde the
nextdayina stern, scandalized editorial,
“has the theory of absolute power been
revealed more complacently, clearly, or
rigorously.” The paper continued, “It
is a good thing to vituperate against the
impotence of government by_parlia-
ment and to recall its miseries, but
it is no less necessary to denounce the
dangersofreactionaryexcess. If one ad-
mits that everything in a country may
depend upon one manonly, a more or
less totalitarian dictatorship is already
presentin germ.”
On this past Saturday, Defferre

opened his Presidential campaign by
stumping in Bordeaux, a Gaullist
stronghold. There, according to re=
ports, heseemedbothsuccessful and un-
usual as a candidate. (He had already
stated, with a sportsmanship rare in
Frenchpolitical circles, that to be d
feated by de Gaulle would be“no dis
honor.””) Inhis afternoonspeeches, he
intelligently chosetotalk to collegestu-
dents from the Institut des Sciences
Politiques and to workers from the So-
cialist labor unionandthe Catholic labor
union, workers from the Communist-
led C.G.T. union having refused even

 

 

        

  

  

  

 

Wantto see
the real EUROPE?

ASK Mr. FOSTER
for a wide range of

ESCORTED TOURS
Rely on ASK Mr. FOSTER’S 75 years
ofexperienceto provide you with pro-
fessional escorts whoare career experts
in European customsandculture, din-
ing andentertainment. Choose the time
to suit yourself—over a hundred depar-
tures by air or sea from March to
October, with 2, 3, 4 or 5 weeks abroad.
A wide rangeofprices to fit any budget,
too. And youtravel across Europe in
deluxe motor coaches orfirst class rail.
For details and brochure, see your
travel agent or ASK Mr. FOSTER

 

NEW YORK. One Park Avenue, MU 3-2010. Also
Lord & Taylor and 6 West Sist Street. OTHER
OFFICES IN: Beverly Hills, Boston, Buffalo,
Chicago,Cleveland,Dallas, Detroit, Grand Rapids,
Hollywood, Houston,Jennings, Mo., Long Beach,
Los Angeles, Minneapolis, Newark, New Orleans,
Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Pomona,Portland, Ore.;
St. Louis, San Francisco, Seattle, Washington, D.C.
CANADA. Montreal, Toronto, Vancouver.

Wherever you are ‘on the go’ remember to
carty First Notional City Traveler's Checks~

better than money.
   
 

 

   Stranger in town?
Comefer dinner

an’ claim the ree-ward!
Jes’ show this here ad

to yore waiter
an’ see whut happens.

   

 

    

   

   

   

  

 
PRAIRIE SIZE
STEAKS

CATTLEMAN'S CUTot
PRIME RIBS.

‘ATTLEMAN|

 

   
  

 

 

 

eececcccccccces

"HOUSAPAPTY
WEEKEND "36,7,8

$55-60 per person double, $65 single,
for everything . . . room,all meals,
great nightclub entertainment, Dixie-
Jand Jazz, dancing —~all kinds offes-
tivities. Make yourreservations now!

     

      

   

  

 

HOTEL o

IIIS
On the Boardwalk

at Michigan Avenue

New York tie-line:
Walker 5-3970
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“Oh dear, no, you must haye the wronghouse. Miss Jennifer Kirk lives next door.”

But even though they have the wrong house, they most certainly are wearing the right thing. A Florence Eiseman dress (and
in white, which is the “in” color for parties this spring). These are from a collection of imported Swiss broadcloths, piques
and tucked batistes. 3 to 12 sizes at Bergdorf Goodman, Neiman-Marcus, I. Magnin & Co. and Dayton’s Velvet Coach.

FLORENCE EISEMAN

 



 

Our long-stemmed kimono’

in an Orient-inspired »

borderprint, 15.00 5

      

    

  

   

To flatter you during your
Jeisure hours, a full measure

ofpink,blue or gold blossoms

strewn on fields of white-to-
wrapin many ways. In
shimmering blend of Estro
acetate and cotton sateenfor
P-8-M-L sizes. Young Eli

Robe Collections.

 

to comelisten to him. Thatnight,he col-
lected an audience of nearly four thou-
sand average citizens in a Bordeaux

| suburb, to whom he courageously de-
claredthat,as of that evening, they were
no longer faced with the prospect of
“de Gaulle or nothing.” He rejected
de Gaulle’s notion that the Presidency
should furnish the control and also the
sourceof all power, which Defferre said
sounded like “an absolute monarchy,”
as if French history had not already
shown whatthat led to. His keynote
policy was against “false French gran-
deur,” and he further declared that he

‘was against the French force de frappe,

preferring a commonnuclearpolicy for
a powerful, economically andpolitically
united Europe, including Britain and
Scandinavia, which wouldbeofa Social-

ist character and would favor the com-
moninterestsof all countries rather than
the special interests of a couple of pow-

erful states. As for his far-off clectoral

struggle against de Gaulle, Defferre op-

timistically referred to that ancient com-

bat between David and Goliath.
Thus, the end of 1965 will furnish

France with the first direct popularelec-
tion of a President since that of Louis

Napoleon in 1848, who for good meas-
ure was elected Emperor four years
later. (De Gaulle, though he does not
talk aboutit, was elected by “les nota-
bles?” something like our electoral
college.) Defferre is modelling his cam-

paign onthat of Senator John Kennedy

in 1959-60 and, in imitation of Ken-
nedy, hasstarted nearly twoyears before
the election date, in a country where
campaigns for senators and deputies—
aboutall the French are accustomed to

elect—rarely last more than a fortmght.
Againin contrast to usual Frenchpoliti-
cal practice, Defferrehas actually got his
Socialist Party (of whichheis, after all,
the Parliamentary whip) to agree that
he, as the candidate, will set the cam-
paignpolicy, andhe has already turned
thumbs down on the dichard Socialists’
fatuous hopes of a return to the fatal
system of government run by Parlia-
ment. Like most anti-Gaullists, he was
flatly opposed in 1962 to de Gaulle’s
Presidential innovations. Now, like
most of the more modern-minded mid-

dle-aged French, whohavehad to learn
their modernism quickly, he believes the
Presidential system is here to stay in
France. If he were to win, Defferre
says, he would not even change the
number of the republic; it would con-
tinue with the title that President de
Gaulle gave it—la Cinguiéme Répu-
blique Francaise.

‘As a final political comment, note

 

 

Choice of the discriminating. . .

   New Teakwoodflooring at the Harcourt,
Brace & World Publishing Company.

TRULY ELEGANT! GENUINE IMPORTED

hat- EAK
PARQUETR FLOORING

  

NOW! You can install genuine Thai-Teak (“"Tectona
Grandis”) from Thailandat a price that actually com-
petes with domestic flooring! Enjoy thelustrous, last-
ing sheen. the durable, rot-resistant toughness of
this truly distinctive flooring... and benefit from the
amazingly low price! Your decorator can show you a
wide assortment of beautifully, decor-correct patterns
and designs!

Write now for illustrated folder

  

 

   

BANGKOK INDUSTRIES, Inc.
Sole Agents for 1545 W. Passyunk Ave.
Thai-Teak Flooring Phila. 45, Pa.
in Strip & Parquetry DEALER-INQUIRIES INVITED
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MANHATTAN3,
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{Luxurious
\b Best
( cpRegally spacious guest§.:
‘yf rooms . . . suites with but- >!
#* “ler's pantry andrefrigerator. © §
4&4 HOTEL DORSET is noted for
“Ese its quiet elegance; adjacent <:

to Rockefeller Center,
theatres, shops, art_and

.., business centers. Two
i” excellent restaurants.
% Banquet and meeting

   

 

rooms accom-
modate 10 B
to 175, Sf

#

 

30 West 54th St.
dust offNew York's Fifth Ave,

ABing & Bing Hotet

 

DISTINCTIVE DINING

TheMunnaHill
RESTAURANT + COCKTAIL BAR
Park Ave. at 42% St.—S.W. Cor. 
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"UU
now buys you

a round-trip
jet ticket’ to London

on BOAC...

ora half-dozen
other airlines.

So whyfly BOAC?
Our remarkable people,

that’s why.

w
e
2

  
ALL OVER THE WORLD

All airlines are alike. Only people make them different. -0-A-(

TAKES GOODCARE OF YOU

Look at these other fabulous new round-trip jet fares BOAC will offer you in 1964: First Class, New York-London $712.50; Economy Class
Summer-Season, New York-London $484.50; Thrift-Season, New York-London $399. And BOACwill offer you equally stunning savings
on your round-trip jet fare to London from Boston, Washington, D. C., Chicago, Detroit, San Francisco and Honolulu. For complete
information and reservations, see your Travel Agent or call British Overseas Airways Corporation.
*BOAG'S new 21-day Economy Jet Fare from New York, effective mid-week April 1 through November 5, except for certain Summer peak travel petiods. All fares effective April 1, subject to Government approval,
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The sign of the Centaur
is your symbol of quality.

Ve VEU!
COGNAC

V.S.O.P.

eBEh
All over the world—

when youorder RemyMartin
—youalwaysget V.S.O.P.

VeVE
No Cognac of lesser quality

is permitted to bear
the Remy Martin label.
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80 PROOF * RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y.  

must be taken of the astonishing and
astonished Paris reaction to last week’s
highly favorable coverstories in Time,
especially, and in Newsweek on France
today, with de Gaulle’s face as big as
life on Newsweek's cover and disguised
only as a Watteau musician on Time's.
After the recenteditorial and diplomatic
bickering between Washington and
Paris, this return—if only for one de-
lightful week—to compliments from
the United States, as of yore, instead of
complaints, was received here like un-
hoped-for good news. Paris papers ac-
tually devoted articles to the new atti-
tude, France Soir adding photographs
of the two magazine covers. Onlast
Saturday’s one-o’clock TV news round-
up, there stood the French state’s TV
representative in New York, beaming
and showing in one hand Time, in the
other Newsweek, like a pair of long-
desired twins.

Ma Renaup and her hus-
band, Jean-Louis Barrault, of

the Théatre de France, will be play-
ing in French in limited New York
engagement as of February 25th,
among other offerings performing
Beaumarchais’s great old French Revo-
lutionaryclassic “Le Mariage de Fig-
aro,” and Eugéne Ionesco’s modern
fantasy “Le Piéton de Air” (“Pedes-
trian in the Air”). We in Paris wish
she had been willing to risk giving you
Samuel Beckett’s latest play, “Oh les
Beaux Jours,” again, even thoughit
has already appeared Off Broadway.
By her acting she has turned it in-
to a masterpiece here—the wonder
and marvel of the theatre midseason.
There shesits on the stage, up to her
waist in a sandyhillock close to the
footlights, bravely (at her age) bare-
armedand in deepdécolletage, attired
in a corseting bodice and a string of
pearls, with a revolver near her on
the sand dune, and also her well-filled
handbag,containing her last possessions
in life except her optimism. Behind
her, invisible but for the bald top of
his head,is her coarse old husband, who
occasionally grunts at her or passes
over to her an obscene postcard saved
from their youth, at which she in-
dulgently smiles. A strange surviving
elderly pair, the last humanbeingsleft
on earth, he named Willie and she

 

  

Winnie, they are waiting together for
the end of the world, due in a few

seconds, Beforeit arrives, throughout
two acts of monologue she joyfully
recountstheir life togetherasit passes
through her memory in a flash—not
that they did much. “One can’t ever

   
  

PARKA-JACKET

Terry parka with detach-
able zippered hood, dou-
ble-stitched raglan
sleeves, neat collar to
wear openor closed, well
placed pockets, zippered
front. Hood zips on and
off with ease—tiessnugly under chin, In White

Mor Royal-blue en): Si $12.95
Add 35¢ each forsi

THE TOG SHO eurTUTAE
 

Peach brandy
lift!

 

Try John Rolfe free
Pipe beentastingtired? See what

a

lift it gets
from the peachbrandy flavorin new John Rolfe
blend of premium tobaccos.For free package
(offer limited to U.S.A) write John Rolfe,
Dept. 8.11, P.O. Box 3-AC.

THE HOUSE OF EDGEWORTH
& Brother Co., Inc, Richmor16 Tobacco Products Since 1877   
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GETTHE
MOST OUT OF

(Advertisement)

Mexico City/Acapulco/Guadalajara

 

by PeterGriffith

Mexicois so vast andso varied that deciding
whatto see sometimes seemsan insuperable
task Happily, the Mexico City-Acapulco-
Guadalajaratriangle gives you the essence of
the many Mexicos: natural spectacle and
architectural splendor, excitementand relax-
ation. Travel between the three is simple—
andin each there's a magnificent hotel wait-
ing to pamper you with all the comforts of
Hilton (in Acapulco there are two). You'll
enjoyfull airconditioning, exciting local
décor, superb Mexican and international
cuisine,friendly Hilton service.

2ootenet,
Ay Orbe
he,
ald continentaLTILTON

Thefashionable heartof Mexico City
At the Continental Hilton on the Paseo dela
Reforma (Mexico's Champs Elysées) you're
right at the center of everything you'll want
to see and do. Between lunchatthe Café
Tarasco andcocktails in the rooftop Belvedere
Bar, you can hopa cabto the world's largest,

  

    
    

   

bull ring...discover the treasures of Emperor
Maximilian in lovely Chapultepec Castle
watchthejai alaplayersat El Frontén.. .or
shopupa stormin the Avenida Madero.

While yourelax afteryour explorations, gaze
at Popocatepet! from your terrace Sip te-
quila in the Mayabar. Dine and dancein the
Belvedere Supper Club, with the whole city
spread out below you and fascinating people
all around. Discover Mexicanfoodatits finest
Enjoyall the comfortsof Hilton. Roomsstart
as low as $9.20 a day, single, $11.20 double.
Beauty and the Beach at Acapulco
The sumptuous Acapulco Hilton (one hour's

 

flight from MexicoCity) 1s your perfect base
for big gemefishing, sailing, skin-diving,
water-skiing celebrity-spotting (and being
spotted) the sports that made Acapulco
famous. It's right on the beach, with acres of
exotic tropical gardens aroundit. The swim-
ming poolis so big there’s an island-restau
rantin the middle ofit, Dine and dancethere
—orunderthe stars at the fascinating Tian-
guis Room. Explorethe countryside in a pink
candy-striped jeep. Or hunt for treasures in
Mexican leatherand silver, right in the hotel's
own shopping arcade. Rates start at $24 a
day, single, $28 double
Acapulco again:a private paradise
TheLas Brisas Hilton is delightfully different.

103

A cluster ofprivate, pinkcasitas on a flower-
decked hillside overlooking Acapulco Bay.
Many have their own private swimming pool
Here you canbask in the sun in perfect peace
and quiet...but you'll dine and dance in the
Bella Vista Room,with a breathtakingview of
the bay and the Pacific Rates? As low as
$24 a day, single, $28 double
Oasis in Guadalajara
The ancient Spanish City of Guadalajara is
only one hour's flight from Mexico City or
Acapulco. It has graceful colonial arcades,
tree-shaded patios, exquisite Spanish gar-
dens. .and from May 1964, it will also have
an oasis of modern comfort called the Guada-
lajara Hilton Discover a 2000-footcanyon...
the horseshoe fails of Juanacatlan .. . the
glass-blowers of Tlaquepaque. Relax in the
huge swimming pool. . or dance the night
away in the mountain-viewroof-top bar. Rates
start at $14 a day, single, $16 double.

Tantalize yourselfa little. Write for gorgeous
color brochures andratesto Peter Griffith,
Hilton Hotels International, Waldorf-Astoria
Hotel, New York 22, N. Y. For reservations,
see your travel agent, or call any Hilton Hotel
or Hilton Reservation Office (see phone book)
At all Hilton Hotels, charges can be paid for
onyour Carte Blanche Credit Card or Hilton
Credit Identification Card

   
GO INTERNATIONAL...WITH ALL THE COMFORTS OF HILTON
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Everything
costsless
at Shannon
EXCITING TOURS

 

Stop at Shannonat noextra airfare.
Enjoy ancient charm, modern conven-
ience. Magnificent, low-cost tours: a
24-hour adventure crowned with a me-
dieval banquet at Bunratty Castle, only
$20. Two-day lake tour, three-day tour
combining the castle andlaketours; and
a four-day tour with all the above, plus
a day in Dublin and an evening at the
Abbey Theatre.All at bargain prices.

DUTY FREE GIFTS
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Take home $166 worth of Europe’s fin-
est bargains—dutyfree. Hand-cut crys-
tal and Aran Isles sweaters, cameras,
French perfumes and Swiss watches far
below U.S.prices.
For full information see your Travel Agent
or write our Sales Department N-2,

   
ny
via

Shannon
INTERNATIONAL FREE AIRPORT

Se amie ire
420 Lexington Ave., New York, N.Y. 10017  

do much,” she modestly admits with
laughter, “andthere is little anybody
can say.” But she says it—expressing
her gratitude for having hadlife itself,
“forits fine days, ohles beaux jours!”
andforits abundant bounties, such as
the powerof joy and the powerto be
damned by hopes, “which I find so
marvellous,” she trills. From time to
time, she puts on a fancylittle white
hat and her horn-rimmed spectacles,
as if to watch forthe arrival of eter-
nity, and once she puts up her green
parasol, which mysteriously bursts into
real flames. And so she prattles on in
Beckett’s mixture of glittering comic
revelations and sable-black humor—
the bright, creative female principle of
existence, joyous because permanent.

Even when young, at the Comédie-
Francaise, Mme. Renaud was not a
pretty actress, yet was constantlyforced
by her talent into the great roles in
which physical female beauty is fate’s
dramatic determinantforeither tragedy
ortriumph. (Sarah Bernhardt had the
same problem and,as substitute for her
face, cultivated her famous tintinnabu-
lating voice.) With no beauteousfacial
mask to hide behind in vanity and lazi-
ness while playing her roles, Mme. Re-
naud, with unflinching intelligence,
seems to have early perfected herself
in a personally inventedscience of act-
ing—its exact calculations, certainties,
and art.

 

*Peeevors Francials?” is the
title of an entertaining, if repeti-

tious, book that is causing a lot of chatter
here. Its author is M. René Etiemble,
professorof comparative literatureat the
Sorbonne, until nowbest knownforhis
studies of the poet Rimbaud butlately
launched against the corruption of the
French language byits postwar inclu-
sion of Americanisms, which produces a
bastard transatlantic tongue thathecalls
Franglais. “Languageis the bloodof a
nation,” he solemnly declares. “Since
the Liberation, our blood has been much
diluted. The vocabulary of the young
generation thatwill be twenty years old
in 1972 is alreadyone-fourth composed
of American words. At twenty, these
young people will not be able to read
Moliére, let alone Marcel Proust.” His
book cites hundreds of Franglais words
orphrases usedin every walk of French
life today, beginning with his opening
chapter about les babys and the coin de
teens, or teen-agers’ corner, from which
it moveseasily to bar drinkers’ requests
for “un baby Scotch sur les rocks.” Le
sport, which the French took up late
compared to the British and the Yan-

 

 
 

 

 

if you’re a bird
thatlikes
to walk...
the heart of
Manhattan
is only steps
from the famous
hotel ASTOR
Singles from $10, doubles from $15,
suites from $25 (dbl.). See your Travel
Agent, or write or call The Hotel Astor
on Times Square, N.Y. JUdson 6-300.

ANTHONY M. REY
VICE PRESIDENT AND GENERAL MANAGER 
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TUESDAY D Continuous from 7.30 P.M.

MAT, 1.30 to 5 » EVEfr. 7.30EXHIBITION THE] my aust"
FREE DANCE

     
LESSONS 8~ SAT MATINEE 130 to 5 P.MPACHIANGA EVENING from 7 30 P.M
See SUN Continuous all day from 3.30]BOSSA NOVA DANCE CONTEST

TERRACE RESTAURANT NO TICKLIS! NO EXTRAS!
aA aA NO HOSTESSESt
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BEAUTIFUL
BALLROOM.

Peer tetees

 

 

HOUSE IN VENICE
On the water directly across from piazza San

co, informal, colorful living, in an historie
asa La Giaconda, whieh is for the first

time available for summier rental. 7 rooms,
baths. Salon is beautifully furnished with 18th
century antiques. $1,000 per month or $2,500
for July Ist through ‘Sept. 30th
Tel RH 4-6917 or write Mr. Amey, 11 East 71st
Street, New York 21, N. Y.

 

   

 

 

 

Convenient for theatregoers
Luncheon «

Specialtie
Soupe I'oignon
Moules Mariniere

Rock Cornish Game Hen
A LA FOURCHETTE
CLOSED SUNDAY342 W. 46th St. Ci s-0744

  

   
 



A magnificent new stereophonichighfidelity tape system; precise,

versatile, completein itself, the Sony Sterecorder 500,with the
revolutionary lid-integrating speakers, may be purchased for less
than $399.50 complete with two F-87 cardioid dynamic microphones.

Outstanding operationalf
Sterecorder 500: el
to formcarrying jonophonic recording and

jicrophoneandline mixing
™ Sound on st . Synchronousdrive
motor # Dynamically balanced ca = Pause control = Contour
switch = Automatic shut-off = Automatic tape lifters m FM stereo
inputs = Multiplex Ready

SONY

Sony tape recorders, the most complete line of quality recording

equipmentin the world,start at less than $79.50.
Forlit ture or name of nearest dealer, write Superscope,Inc., Dept. K,

SunValley, Calif. In New York, visit the Sony Salon, 585 Fifth Avenue, 
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“Jack Carter
is the
funniest
comedian
in the
world’

Jack Carter

Catch him at
the Empire Room
Feb.24 to Mar.21

 

Dance, dine and
laugh yourselfsilly.

Two showsnightly.
Music by the Meyer Davis
and Horace Diazorchestras.
Pre-theatre dinner from $4.75.

&

TiloAatnia
Conrad N.Hilton, President    

quis, as Etiemble calls us, is rife with
Franglais, such as “les trottings” at the
race track, “un crack,” for a topflight
jockey, “wn catcheur,” “le karting,”
and “les supportéres”of the home Rug-
byteam. Thereis also the old Franglais
phrase“faire du footing,” which means
merely to take a walk (on your foots,
naturally). Big business in Paris now
features a weekly réunion debriefing in
office buildings de grand standing. A
millionaire executive’s yacht is called
that but is pronounced to rhyme with
“watch.” Hollywood camera termsare
used evenby teen-age moviefanshere,
such as “wn travellmg,” and so on. In
the intermission between films in the
Champs-Elysées movie houses, the girl
ushers nowsell a nut candythey loudly
offer as “noots,” which always breaks up
us Yanquis present. What most enrages
Etiemble, probably a refined, slow-eat-
ing gourmet,is the old bistros modern-
ized under neon signs as “le snack,”
“le quick,” even “le queek” or “le
self” which means a cafeteria, and
even “le self des selfs,” on the Boule-
vard des Capucines, which means noth-
ing on earth. As a philologist, he scems
not to note that French language and
cooking lack the word and the celerity
for our snack-bar fare, which young
Paris office workers immediately de-
veloped anappetite for at Le Drugstore,
onthe Champs. Etiemble concludesdis-
piritedly that the future of the French
language is English. Alas, we Anglo-
Saxons don’t exportit; it is the French
who importit. This is an aspect of the
Franglais problem that the Professor
neglects to mention.

 

CLaupE Tcxou, whois appar-
+ ently Chinese and French and

is the publisherof a fine series of de-luxe

 
“SPARKLING COMEDY”
mee 100)0107.Vg

ALAN WEBB JOHN WILLIAMS

Directed by JOSEPH ANTHONY

parties
Res: MU 3-0996@ AMPLE PARKING
237 MADISON AVE. 

indies house is...
seclusion in the

Florida Keys.

indies house js...
quiet luxury and warm
Caribbean moonlight.
indies housejs...
a lazy stretch ona

silky sand beach.
indies house is...
golf... or fishing for
the big ones,

the exciting ones.

indies house is...
swimming... in salt
and fresh water pools.
indies house js...
unobtrusive service and
a tinkling piano.
indies house is...
gentle seas and
peace...and people...
just a few... like you.
indies house js...
uniquel Write for a brochure.

indies house
Duck Key, Marathon, Florida

In New York City Call PL 5-2087
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   Seteaners
ROGER L. STEVENSpresents
MARGARET LEIGHTON

  

  
ENID BAGNOLD'S new comedy

  

     

  “Margaret Leighton
is at her radiant best.
Wise, witty—a distin-
guishedplay. It shim-

= mers on the stage.”
Walter Kerr

NY.Herald Trib,
“The author of ‘The
Chalk Garden’ is writ-
ing again with civi-
lized wit... teasingly

j subtle and joyously
SreeHoward Teulon

      
      

 

    

 

     
      

 

Cantonese
& Mandarin
Cooking

8 Private Roomsfor meetings &

AFTER 6 P.M.

 

near37th Street

 



“Swwssshh-tschhunk.” Good. Now, canyoustayup over the next TRIANGLE Fae:If you'reflying fromcoast to coast, National will
wave? “Swwssshh-glubglubblubglubglub.” Oh well. throw in Miami for a fewdollars more thanthe direct round-trip ses
Dryoff and watch the waterballet. Become an honorary Semi- fare. See anytravel agentforfull details or call National.
nole Indian Chief. Let your wife beat youat tennis. Sing, dance, 4g THIS§ANYWAY TO RUNAN AIRLINE?
lose sleep. Tomorrow you can snoozein the sand. YOUBETITIS.
NationalAirlinesflies youto all of Florida’s key cities. Come on, s™rmusisee

Escape to Florida.

Let National plot yourjetaway

ee NEA
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antartex
SHEEPSKINS

Linn Macdonald shows her Brown % Coat
of natural lambskin, with white fleecy wool,
designed by Ronald Paterson, London.
Price $75., Man's jacket $85.

Order now.

MADE-TO-MEASUREAT

® Loch Lomond, Dumbarton,Scotland.

STOCK SIZES AT
© 139 East 76th Street, N.Y.C., Le 5.9079
© 50a Boylston, Cambridge, Mass.
© U.S. 50, Middleburg, Va.

© Quickdeliveries direct to your home.
* Prices include everything—duty,post., & ins.

© Like-new dry cleaning, $7
© Money Back Guarantee
© Tannery Prices
© Also, Hand-sewn Sheepskin Slippers & Mitts
and hand-knit Sweaters & Suits.
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! Donald Macdonald (Antartex) Ltd. !
1 Iy Loch Lomond, Dumbarton, |
I Scotland, oranyof the above addresses. 1

| Pressefind enclosed Check or Money Orderfor '
J Mote 585.00 ea Female ($7500
1 height—_welgnt sae, 1
: FREE, with no obi H
© Please 22nd m ar information (with free sam+

A. cies) ci athatad iE coon Scotland, 1
I 1
| NAME. 1

II ADDRESS I

1 1
I bepr. wn I
Leeeee
ANT-AR-TEX SUPPLIED THE ANTARCTIC EXPEDITI   

volumes under the imprimatur of the
Cercle du Livre Précieux,is now bring-
ing out the first complete Kafka in

| French, including a hundred pages not
“| previously knownhere, in an eight-vol-

umelimited, numberededition that will
contain two hundred andeighteen line
drawings by thesatiric political artist of
L’Express, Louis Mitelberg, who draws
as Tim. An opening selection of these

‘| illustrations was recently on exhibition
here, along with VolumeI, alreadyin
print. The books are bound in appro-
priately melancholyblack leather. How-
ever, Volume I, containing the novel
to which Kafka gave a title equiva-
lent to “The One WhoDisappeared,”
and whichhisfriend and compiler, Max
Brod, ambiguously retitled “Amer-
ika,” has eighteen drawingsthatset the
proper, more complex atmosphere.
‘Tim’s drawing,appreciated here forits
linear ferocity, its tenderness, and its
passion forthe absurd,hasin these illus-

| trationsa floating quality of fantasy that
lifts the scenes and characters he por-
trays to that exalted altitude of troubled
imagination and rarefied humor where
Kafka,in his loneliness, found his cere-
bral habitation. A dramatic nimbus
seems to surround the drawing of the
newlyarrived immigrantin New York,
already grasping his umbrella as pro-
tection against coming fate. From the
most famous photograph of Kafka—
the one with the bowler hat cocked with
courageto one side—the artist has made
a portrait that looks as if the Czech had
sat for it, and that serves as Volume I’s
stimulating frontisp

AN exhibition of sixty-cight new Pi-
casso pictures, from 1962 and

1963, has just opened at the Leiris
Gallery, under the aegis of M. Daniel
Kahnweiler, his carly art merchant,
who knewhim just before his Cubism
began, in 1908. Thereare still traces
of it half a century later in what the
painter has paintedin his early eighties.
For the past ten years, perhaps, he has
been painting in a consistently convul-
sive manner, with traces of everything
consequentialindicated,if not expressed.
What astonishes in these new pictures
is their aesthetic energy, which the view-
er can see with his eyes just as surely as
hecan hearwith his ears, at a concert,
the musical energyblaring forth from
Verdi’s trumpet scoring—a_ thrilling
creative vigor being partofthe sights of-
fered bythe Spaniardjust asit is part of
the brassysounds supplied bythe Italian.
Picasso’s special repetitive theme this
time, of which he shows thirteen
versions, is that of the painter andhis

   

 

 

Do Not
Disturb

Beverly Hills’ newest major hotel is
not a typical American hotel! No
conventions, No trade shows. No
ballrooms. Designed like a town man-
sion to provide the privacy of a fine
Beverly Hills home, plus the conven-
ience of a grand hotel. Unique El
Gaucho Restaurante. Arrange for
both rooms and 1964 carin one res-
ervation. Singles from $13 (with car
$17). Doubles from $17 (with car,
from $21). Free Drive-in garage. See
yourtravel agentorwrite for brochure.

The Wilshire House
9360 Wilshire Boulevard
Beverly Hills 1, California

Telephone: 273-1400
TWX: 213-273-3859
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3 New York: PL 7-2981
{ Chicago: Fl 6-2979

a —

 

 

 

it’s smart
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ZEIBERT’PS
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Luxury Yacht VAGABOND
Available for charter in Mediterranean
April-June; September-November. Mini-
mum charter two weeks—$300 per day. 65
foot Grebe Yacht; Sleeps six; Norwegian
American crew.
Write: Hirschmann Corporation, Charter Division

Roslyn Heights, New York

 

  
        

 ATLANTIC CITY'S
FINEST SEAFOOD DR Est, 1912 FOL.

  



 

Whatin the world
could possibly top this?

When even the geometric grandeur of the Pyramids falls flat, visit India. At Madurai, wonder
again at the great Meenakshi Temple. Nine soaring towers,richly carved with figures, depict
the pageantof Indian life. Meenakshiis a living symbol of India’s holy traditions, the scene
of never-ending religious festivals. An unexpected glory typical of India. In India you can be
the pampered guest in a Maharaja’s palace. Or thetranquil resident of a houseboaton a high
Kashmir lake. Forcolorful literature about India and her modern facilities, see your Travel
Agentor write to the Governmentof India Tourist Office.

New York, 19 East 49th Street. San Francisco, 685 Market Street. Toronto, 177 KingStreet W.
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GETA LIFT
FROM

  

  

   

HOTEL IN THE WORLD WITH
COLOR TV, ADJUSTABLE
BED AND BARCA-LOUNGER
CHAIR IN EVERY ROOM,

other
Tuscany Innovations
EVERY ROOMHAS:Air-
Conditioning » FM Radio
* Bathroom Extension Phone
© Butler's Pantry « Irish Linen Towels
‘OurRestaurants Are Extraordinary, Too!
Just aroundthe corner from Grand Central,
airterminals, most shops and theatres.

Maywesend you a brochure?

i
uot(uscany

39th Street just east of Park Ave.
NEW YORK 16

Bertram Weal, General Manager
MU 6-1600,Teletype 212-867-6585

 

TWO FOR THE GLOW:tow attractive a disposable
pocketlighter looks in our handsomenew holders! Left:
brass copy of a French measuring cup $10.50 ppd.
Right: old-time print on antiqued wooden base $8 ppd.
Both 5" H, with 1000-light “Cricket” lighter. (Refills
only $1.19 at all cigarette counter:

THE NOISY YSTER
NYC/AG 9.0620

 

‘960 LEXINGTON AT 70th

model. Some Paris critics have fallen
to ruminating about monotonyin this
1964 Picasso exhibition. The truth
probablyis that Picasso is an old re-crea-
tive virtuoso, and his critics are now
only wearied, practiced onlookers where
heis concerned. —Genit

WINTER

Ah, God,it’s winter
come upon us. The raw
windsblow;the bureauofspiritual taxa-

tion
dispatchesits agents,its nagging taxmen,
to poke, seize, freeze,
toset about the interrogation.
Listen, the prisoner’s impatient
and will confess to what wrongdoing
the agencydesires, suing
in returnto belet alone.
Call off the questioning. I’mcold,
old, andsick of wool,
the hair shirt of the season, the dingy
days. Those of us whohavestingy
landlords must play gladiators
smitingradiators.

 

Nakedlythecity
huddles. I can sce
from Central Park West, between
leafless trees and spasmsof coughing,
the five o’clocklightsin the buildings
onFifth Avenue. Theairis gray
with the presence of ghosts; they hover,
blind in the wind, mutter—
sibyls, beldames,
bodiless and murmuring—“Guard

against rheums,

agues, catarrhs, depression ofthe
spirits...”

‘That is, don’t make them sad. A breath
casts feathers ontheair.
Whatgood arespells? The weather’s
cruel. The sands of time
stream no morerelentlessly
than my eyes do. ’'m
beleaguered in myclothes. Winter’s

here.
—Haroip BropkEy

A program to improve the speech of
Negrostudentsin the 11th and 12th grades
was announced yesterday by Superintend-
ent of Schools Herman R. Goldberg.

Goldberg said the program is being
started in the high schools because of psy-
chological problems which would be raised
if it were used with youngchildren,
Young children might considercriticism

of speech habits as castingdispersions upon
their parents, he explained—Rochester
Democrat & Chronicle.

And people who cast dispersions
shouldn’t live in glassrooms, eh, Gold- berg?
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in Barbados
where exciting original
designs for men, women,
and children (casuals, too)

are custom-made in elegant
imported fabrics.
PAYNES BAY, ST. JAMES

eters
Se

61 EAST 55th STREET + EL 5-2070
Raenaeaa
SicAreaeaeAE!

 

Enro, the namethat’s hard to remember

(shirtbuilders) 
 



“Our glass is fresh blown daily”
Tom Garten and JohnSinclair

opportunity to display anotherscintillating fact about
Supermarket (formerly the Charleston-Huntington

(left), welcomethis

market). For Rainbow Art Glass (where WSAZ-TV
General Manager and Charleston Manager pose
today) is but one of manyontheir glassworks roster.
A multi-million-dollar roster on which you'll not

only find the names that made W irginia famous
in gift shops the country over but the names of such
companies as Owens-Illinois, Pittsburgh Plate and
Libbey-Owens-Ford, as well. And a roster that con-
tributes a goodly portion of the four billion dollars

reported annually to the Internal Revenue by two
million Supermarketeers
What dothese solid citizens have to showfor this

staggering sum? 507,000 TV homes* (among other
) spread out overthree- ‘tw lve counties in
Virginia, Ohio, Kentuc d

s that are all within range of Ww:SAZ-TV
scraping TVtower. And, thus, within
commercials. Have your Katz “Agenc: lan give
the facts on Supermarket and WSsAaz-Tv, a Goodwill
Station and NBC prim VSAZ-TV 3 Charleston-
Huntington, Wes *SRDS

ogni.by yoy 1
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THE CURRENT CINEMA
A+

perfect thriller”—such wasthe
opinion I was aboutto set down

when myconscience intervened; the
warycravennessof that “almost” struck
measpatently unjust, for, in fact, there
wasn’t a single moment of this high-
flown melodrama that I didn’t enjoy,
or a single aspect of it
that I would haveliked
to see changed, and grati-
tude alone should suffice
to make one generously
incautious. With a sense,
therefore, of having pro-
vided no handytrapdoor
of qualification through
which to escape, let me
paint myself into the tight
corner of total praise:
“Seven Days in May”is
a perfect specimen ofits kind, and I

. ie Days rn May’is an almost

; salute everyone who helped bring it
about,starting, in roughly chronological
order, with the authors of the best-sell-
ing novel on whichit’s based, Fletcher
Knebel and Charles W. Bailey II; the
authorof the screenplay, Rod Serling;
the producer, Edward Lewis;thedir:
tor, John Frankenheimer; the art di-
rector, Cary Odell; the composerof the
portentously percussive musical score,
Jerry Goldsmith (I haven’t been so
scared bydrumssince “Trader Horn”);
and thelarge,diverse, and yet wonder-
fully close-knit cast, which includes
Fredric March, Burt Lancaster, Kirk
Douglas, Edmond O’Brien, Martin
Balsam, and Ava Gardner. Glory to
them all! Moreover, since anyone who
cares about movies finds himself con-
stantly bemoaning the vulgarnullity of
Hollywood, it’s only fair to note that
“Seven Days in May”isa hundred-per-
cent-Hollywood product; may glory
rain upon the appropriate figures there,
and maythenineteenzillion dollars that
this picture is sure to take in at the box
office tempt them toward excellence
again.
On the assumption that I’m one of

the tiny handful of living Americans
who haven’t read the Knebel-Bailey
best-seller, I won’t dwell on the plot of
the picture, which,like that of any good
thriller, is far easier to admire than to
describe, mounting in ever more dan-
gerousspirals ofintrigue to a climax that
had menotonlyon the edge of mychair
but readyto leave the countryif things
didn’t reach a fortunate conclusion.
Howtheydid, I leave it to youto dis-

 

cover; meanwhile, I give away no im-
portant secrets when I mentionthat the
setting is Washington,the time a few
years hence, and the crucial action a
right-wing conspiracy on the part of
high Pentagonbrass to kidnapthe Presi-
dent of the United States and take over
the federal government. That such a

conspiracy might occur
and then come within

a hairbreadth of suc-
cess is apt to appear, at
first glance, preposter-
ous, andit is the art of
thrillers to make sure
that, at second glance,
we see not the hokum
within but a surface of
unimpeachable _plausi-
bility. Here, for exam-
ple, in the model open-

ing scene of “Seven Days in May,”is the
veritable White House, serenely famil-
iar aboveits sweepof lawn,and here are
two opposinglinesofpickets, marching
back and forth in front of the high
White House fence as we have often

watched them do in newsreels. Sudden-
ly, the pickets are rioting, and the cam-
eraitself is caught up in the melee, rock-
ing madly this way and that, while
police sirens are heard screaming up
Constitution Avenue; we cut to the

President’s office, where the President
is being given a medical checkup, and
from that moment on we arehelpless
notto believe what Mr. Frankenheimer
and his ingenious colleagues wish us to
believe. I walked out of the theatre
more than half convincedthatthe Presi-
dent of the United States is a troubled,
virtuous man named Jordan Lyman,
whose resemblance tu Fredric Marchis
the merest coincidence.

cd

 

‘See Days in May”is marvellous
and not to be taken seriously,

while “The Fire Within,” the latest
picture by the French director Louis
Malle, is marvellous and to be taken
very seriously indeed. M. Malle has
tried his hand at a variety of films,
from “The Lovers”to “Zazie dans le
Métro;” “The Fire Within”is certain-
ly his best. Adapted by Malle from a
terse, despairing novel by Dricu Ia
Rochelle, it is a grim and yet beautiful
accountof a day or so in the life of a
thirty-year-old Parisian—a charming,
handsome weakling, hospitalized for al-
coholism, who scrawls the date of his
death on a mirror in his bedroom and
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NCHMAN IN NEWYORK Ae

ee   sett A FRENCHBANNN I Pas 8
Fiedler conducts the Boston Popsin = oAmaa

Milhaud’s “A Frenchman in New York”
(commissioned by RCAVictor)

Ononeside of this new LP. you'll be delighted as Arthur Fiedler and the
Boston Popspresentthe premiererecording of a new work by Darius Milhaud,
commissioned by RCA Victor: “A Frenchman in New York.” It's a genial, im-
pressionistic musical picture of New York in the ‘60's, appropriately paired
with Gershwin’s“An American In Paris.”

Here is a new DYNAGROOVEalbum to RCAVICTOR®
iappeal to Francophiles and patriots alike! The most trusted name in sound
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WATER-LILY SHIFT

Our exclusive water-lily print brings a special
glamour to this sculptured terry shift—with
yoke banded in white to accent curves and
pretty white ties at the shoulders. One side
pocket; side slits at hem. One combinati
ofyellow, green and white stylized
ona royal-blue background. Small (8-10), Me-
dium (12-14), Large Tiere). $11.95

Reversible Scarf
Wear this pert triangularterry kerchief oneither
side—it's reversible! Onesideis in our exclusive
Water-Lily print... the other in pure White
terry. Onesize. $1.50
Add 35¢ eachforshipping. Send for color catalog.

ORRLaeCCE
DINE IN LEISURE AT THE

|sti
ON THE

  

  

LUNCHEON * PRE-THEATRE DINNER * DINNER
SUPPER * SUNDAY BRUNCH

STEVEN WELTNER AT THE PIANO
Tel. CIrcle 7-0300

ESSEXH@USE
Vincent J. Coyle, V. P. and Mng.Dir.

160 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH  

spends the little time before that ren-
dezvous sleeping with a woman who
cannot help him, waiting for a message
from a wife who cannot help him,
lunching with a friend whocannot help
him, attending a fashionable dinner
partywithstill other friends who cannot
help him, and returning at last to his
suffocating clinic in Versailles. Nobody
can help himtolive and—whatis truly
terrible—nobody can help him to die.
Only the automatic hidden in his room
and waiting to be thrust once againsthis
heart can dothat.
The tragic weakling is played by

Maurice Ronet,andit is an unforgetta-
ble performance. Like a character out
of late Fitzgerald (the hero reads Fitz-
geraldinhis last hours as a condemned
man mightread a breviary), the boyish,
tentative charmerhe used to be remains
concealed and onoccasion displays him-
self inside the fumbling young-old man
he has become. Ronet’s extraordinary
eyes measure for him,and us, the extinc-
tion of his promise,the failureofhis lazy,
absurd daydreams. He has loved and
beenloved by so manypeople and has
beensuch a legendary, adorable scape-
grace, andall thatheis left with is the
knowledge that he has never really
touched, or been touched by, anyone.
Between them, Malle and Ronet have
composed a work as small and vast, as
affecting, and, I think, as permanent as
Fitzgerald’s “Babylon Revisited.” Hav-
ing given thedirectorandstarthe lion’s
share of the praise, I ought to give at
least a lamb’s share to Léna Skerla and
Alexandra Stewart, as two of the wom-
en the herotried to love; to Bernard
Noel, as one of his friends; and to the
director of photography, Ghislain Clo-
quet, who has uncannily contrived to
make Paris precious to us even as the
death cell of a suicide.

“QGENDay uy New York”is a not
verypalatable comedy about how

hardit is these days for a girl who pre-
serveshervirtueto land a husband. This
is to stand onits head terriblytrite the-
atrical subject:fifty years ago, innumer-
able not verypalatable tragedies were
being written about how hardit was for
a girl who Jost her virtueto land a hus-
band. ThoughI grant that anystick
will serve tobeat a dog, especially a dead
one, and that anysubject can be made to
serve as the basis for comedy, I can’t
help feeling that few people except theo-
logians and historians of the unicorn
are preoccupied withvirginity; most of
us find it a fairly tasteless matter to
crack jokes about, much less hang a
sniggering two-hour comedy on. Nor-  
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plan!
The Colony Hotel in Palm
Beachis an adult hotel. Perhaps
thefinest in the world. Splendid
place to winter. Perfect climate.
Perfect service. Andnary anoisy
child to spoil it. (Just ask any
of the people other people talk
about.)
Accommodations by reserva-

tion only through your travel
agent or Ledyard D. Gardner,
General Manager.

onyHee
Palm Beach, Florida

Cables: Prestige, Palm Beach

Represented nationally by
Leonard Hicks, Jr., Ine.

 

HANSON
WEIGHMASTER
Model 522... . only $6.95

Bays"sen SCALE CO.cst. 1809)
Northbrook, ill,, U.S.A.
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STEAKS » CHOPS
SEAFOOD
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  Powerfulpictures, professional stereo
sound-and they look so good,too!

  
You can see the pride that inspires Sylvania quality.
See it in the handsome Antiqued White finishes;
know it by the sheer exuberanceof the performance.
Listen to the stereo: Thefinest professional compo-
nents are matched to a supersensitive tuner, engi-
neered by Sylvania to meet the morestringent de-
mandsof Stereo FM reception... developed to match
the perfection of world-famous Garrard changers and
highest quality speakers.
Enjoy the realismofSylvania TV: Performance-proved
...and now a new kind of power tube prolongs set
life, dramatically sharpens fringe area reception
Sylvania TV and Stereo have put value in style. See
for yourself at your Sylvania dealer's. Once you have,
you'd be a spendthrift to pay more...or settle for
less! Shown: Skylark Portable; Dynamic America
Console; Bolero Series (SC543) Stereo. Sylvania
HomeElectronics, Batavia, N. Y.

GENERALTELEPHONE &ELECTRONICS
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TRIC-TRAC

    

 

$284 Foryour leisure hours
a unique French Tric-Trac

games table—chess—backgammon
—reversible felt top for cards or as a

writing table, Madefrom mellow old pearwood.
Luscious patina, 341,"x 23” x 28" high. Limited
Edition. Mail orders F.0.B. N.Y. C.— Add $15
Sor crating beyondlocal delivery area,

  

Visit LLOYDS and discover excitin:
antique and reproduction furniture an
decorations, distinguished pieces from
oldestates, and just plain good used fur-
niture. You'll find it a rare and very
worthwhile adventure.

  
NEW 64 PAGE CATALOGUE $1.00

LLoyvYpDs
116 EAST 60th ST., N. Y. 22, N. Y., PL 9-7313
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Goddard's Long Shineis a safe, easy
to use liquid of pleasant scent. Quickly
it cleans awayall tarnish and polishes

finest silver and plate. As new
nce appears an invisible tarnish
ier is formed, making its usual

early return impossible. J. Goddard
and Sonsof Leichester have madefine
polishes (the famous Cabinet Makers
Waxalso) since 1839. We highly recom-
mendtheir Long Shine. Ordera gener-
‘us container today, $1.95 postpaid.
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84 Broad Street, N. W., Atlanta 3, Ga,
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GIGANED &
SUEDES Prsvewsennay ISATHERS

COATS + JACKETS - GLOVES « HANDBAGS.
Cleaned, Reconean! Grins,
‘Send for Home Supply Of Miracle Leat‘SLEATHERCRAFTER"G $1.25 ppd
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man Krasna, who wrote the screen-
play of “Sunday in New York” from
his play of the same name, is a skillful
carpenteroffarce, and I suspect that he
could turn out quite an attractive piece
of comic joinery that had no sex init
whatever. Anyhow, I challenge him to
try. In thepresent sorry work,the lead-
ingplayers are Jane Fonda, Rod Tay-
lor, Cliff Robertson, and Robert Culp.
Theyall happen to have more teeth
than they know whatto do with, so the
director, Peter Tewksbury, has en-
couraged them to smile, smile, smile;
for this reason, amongothers, the pic-
ture might well have been called
“Cheese.” —BRENDAN GILL

THE MYSTERIOUS (AND ETHICAL)

EAST

| Letter received by a resident of Tokyo]

To Wom It May Concern:
T have the pleasure to announce the in-

auguration of a completely new medical
service for the foreign residents of Tokyo.
With road construction keeping midday
traffic at a veritable stand-still, it is be-
coming increasingly difficult for any pa-
tient to visit our clinic. The majority of
our patients who are suffering from vari-
ous back ailmentsfind that their condition
is aggravated as the result of a bumpy
and sometimes hazardous tide over To-
kyos torn-up roads.
The conditionsoutlined in the preceding

have prompted usto develop a completely
mobile unit, complete with portable X Ray
as well as up to date medical equipment,
to visit you, at your call. The unit is
headedbya qualified and licensed medical
team comprised of a doctor, nurse and
laboratory technician. Our mobile unit
is capable of handling complex medical
situations as well as routine medical ex-
aminations.

Ethics within the medical profession
forbid us to solicit patients and we ask
that you do not consider this announce-
mentas a violation of approved Ethics.
We do however enjoin you to avail

yourself of our services, by calling the
numberlisted below, should your situation
warrant the treatmentof a chiropractor-
osteopath. You owe yourself the best of
health. The back you have now,is the only
one you will ever have.

Morto Naxano, O.D.
Directorof Specialized Services

Shigihara Clinic
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Upto now,we have only wholesaled our
clothes. It has been a good and growing
business but we want to meet newfaces,
we want to meet you, the ultimate con-
sumer of our product. And, honestly, we
want to make more money. So, now, we
are ready to do someretailing. No over-
headis added. Ourloft is a loft and wil
remain a loft. We just glamorized it with
the name “Slack Loft.”—ddv. in the Vil-
lage Voice.

Sounds too much like Bergdorf
Goodman.

  

Young fashionables
greet Spring in an
irresistibly shaped
finen-texture rayon

and cotton. Red
grosgrain on navy.

Sizes three to
sixx about eight
dollars, seven to
fourteen about

nine dollars,

Best & Co.
New York

TheHalle Bros. Co.
Cleveland

Marshall Field
Chicago
or write

Borgenicht Bros., Inc.,
520 Eighth Avenue,

New York City

     

 

NATIONAL ACADEMY
OF DESIGN

139th Annual Exhibition
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Ifyou knewSuzylike they knew Suzy—

oh! oh!oh! whata girl!

olidor had a poweffect on paint-
ers. The chanteuse of Paris in the ’30s,
she was painted by everybody who was
anybody— including Picasso, Cocteau
and Seurat. Some sawheras a child;
some saw her as a womantoobeautiful
to spoil with even a rosebud.
The whole incredible collection hangs

A travel agentcan help with your plans. Or write: $5-4, Box

there.In a bullfighter’s cape and voice
spiced with experience.

If you’ve never b to a typical
French “cellar” and enjoyed the great
wit of a chanteuse, it’s worth the trip to

"1, N.Y. 10, N.Y. French GovernmentTourist Offic:

France. For, like the brilliance of the
Paris Opera orthe sophistication ofth
Paris theatre, ther a very special fla-
vor to the French chanteuse. But then.
isn’t it ttue—whenthe sun gm
goes downandthelights

simply
: i"

NewYork, Chicago, San Francisco, Beverly Hills, Montreal 
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In whitestriped with gold...and other colors. Sizes 10 to 18. About $9.00.
Priced slightly higher in the West. Lady Manhattan, 1407 Broadway, NewYork 18,N.Y.

Adivision of The Manhattan Shirt Company. 4 8
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eHere are complete

details of the
Money-Back Guarantee

Braniff isn’t allowed to offer

N Monday
night of last

week, in Philhar-
monic Hall, the St.
Olaf Choir, an or-

A ganization thatbears
& the samerelation to

St. Olaf College,in
Northfield, Minne-
sota, that football

teamsdo to most colleges—namely, that
of a highly disciplined outfit whose
members have worked hard for a place
in its ranks—made oneof its rare New
York appearances. It is an a-cappella

‘ : i ecccccccccccccccechoir, and, having heard it before, I
expected something very special. I was SS
not disappointed. The program consist-
ed of various religious works, by com- oe B.RANV.4FF

posers redoing fran Orlaiide di Lasso enjoy
to Anton Bruckner andthe choir’s cur-
rent conductor, Dr. Olaf C. Christian-
sen. Dr. Christiansen is a maestro of
small gestures, as choral conductors go,
and the slightest movementonhis part
brought an immediate response from his
seventy singers, who were dressed sol-
emnlyin purple smocks with white cuffs
and collars. A huge audience proved
very appreciative of the choir’s work,
and rightly so. I myself wasespecially
appreciative of it in regard to onepar-
ticular point: The choir offered one of
those comparatively infrequent oppor-
tunities to hear music performedin true
pitch and with almost immaculate in-
tonation.

Truepitch, based onthe untempered
scale, is nearly always liked, if seldom
identified, by the average concertgocr.
It gives a special glitter to the music in
whichit is used—a sort of heavenly pu-
rity of intonation,in contrastto the blur-

ring often heard in our concert halls. It
appears in the work of very well-trained
a-cappella groups, like this one. It also
appears intermittently in string-quartet
playing, and in the plaving of some sym-
phony orchestras when they are pre-
sided over byextremelyscrupulous con-
ductors, like Toscanini and PabloCasals. She doesit in six languages. Witha guitar.

It involves, of course, clear distinctions Caterina Valente brings spring and love and magic wherever
betweensharps and corresponding flats} she goes,

engane aeeeane She will be flaunting her octaves in The Persian Room from
Oe 7 ce on February 26 until March 24. Savage breasts will be soothed byin piano music, or in music connected D b
with the organor harpsichord. Therea- Emil Coleman’s Orchestra and Mark Monte’s Continentals.

 

So proua are we of our New York/Dallasinternational jet service we'd like to
give you a Money-Back Guaranteethatyou'll enjoyit best. Regulations stop us,
50 we'll just go on performing as though we have this commitmentto you. We'll
start with Advance Check-In, whicheliminates ticket counterline-ups . . . host
you in our handsomeEl Doradopassenger lounges. . . serve youin international
luxury all the way to Texas. . . First Class, Coach and Family Plan. You'll love it
or we'll give you your money—oh,darn those regulations!
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Specialists in internationaljet service to Texas or to South America
CALL YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR BRANIFF INTERNATIONAL AIRWAYS.

For Kennedy or Newark airport departures, phone MU 7-8200
For Dulles or Nationalairport departures, phone ST 3-3220
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  a tell son for all this is highly technical, but Forget your phrasebook:reservations can be
perhaps I can explain a part of it. ‘The| made in English: call PLaza 9-3000. THE PL,aa
intervals of the piano keyboard,as every sietegoseoneron 61 sence
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piano tuner knows, are, on purpose,
slightlyout of tune. Thekeyboard rep-
resents a mathematical compromise with
pure intonation, and this compromise,
known as equal temperament,is of great
value, because it permits the pianist to
range through a large numberof keys
and play in each of them with reason-
ably accurate intonation. Tothesensi-
tive car, however,its slight departures
from pure, or “just,” temperament are
quite perceptible, and theysuffuse piano
music—and other keyboard music—
witha sort of intonational smog, which
everybody gets used to, accepting it un-
til the lucid daylight of just tempera-
ment,in a performance like the one I
am considering, suddenly lifts the veil
andmakes onerealize what one has been
missing. In keyboard instruments, equal
temperament, because ofits practicality
in chromatic music, has been in almost
universal use sincethe timeof Bach. Be-

fore Bach, however(thatis, in the six-
teenth andseventeenthcenturies), other
types of tuning were used, including
the so-called mean-tone temperament,
whichallowed a keyboardplayer to per-
form in a limited number of keys with
perfect pitch. The mean-tone tempera-
mentstill has its advocates, among them
a musicologist named John W. Link,
Jr., who has written a treatise on it, ob-
tainable from the Tuners Supply Com-
pany, WinterHill, Boston 45.

Onereason I am going intoall this is
that, with the current rage for baroque
music,it is important that baroque key-
board instruments be tuned in the ba-
roque manner, and theyseldom are. To
play an carly-baroque composition on a
conventionally tuned piano, organ, or
harpsichord is to distort its intonation.
OFcourse, in thehighly chromatic and
widely modulating music that started
with Liszt and Wagner, both just and
mean-tone temperament became use-
less, and there hassince been a general
tendency to act as though all music were
written in equal temperament. Still,
even in playing Wagner, unless an or-
chestra is in the very midst of a transi-
tion from one keyto another, its mem-
bers tend to revert, instinctively, to pure
intonation. There is a prevalent belief
that wind instruments, aside from the
trombone,cannotadjust to pure intona-
tion, but this belief is mistaken. Any
good hornoroboe player can, and does,
alter his pitch slightly by the set of his
lips, and oneactually hears a good deal
more pureintonation than might be ex
pected. Twelve-tone, or serial, music,
however,is outside the pale. It can never
be played in tune,sinceall its intervals
are based onthe twelve equal halftones
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Undiscevered
This new resort is off the beaten
path, on a British Virgin Isle.
Mark the name—Little Dix Bay.
Swimming from great beaches,
big gamefishing, exploring. Rates
from $25 in winter, $15 in sum-
mer(per person dbl., all meals).
See travel agent orcall:

New York CI 5-8055
Chicago 922-4139
Boston 423-4888
Dallas RI 7-0932
Washington 347-4951
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of the piano keyboard. Perhapsthatis

one ofthe reasonsit has never appealed
to musicians or audiences of discrimina-
tion. An F sharp and a flat are not
the samething.

AVINGturnedthese matters over
in mymind,I went on that same

evening to Carnegie Hall to hear the
Cleveland Orchestra, under George
Szell, perform DyoFak’s Concerto for
Violin and Orchestra, Opus 53, with
the young violinist Josef Suk assoloist,
and here, too, found things just about
immaculate where intonation was con-
cerned. Mr, Suk—a great-grandson
of Dvorak himself—has a superbly
schooled left hand, capable of brilliant
technicalfeats, and he is also a stylist of
distinction. He has a rapid vibrato, and
the other night his tone seemed rather
small, but that may have been because
this particular concerto tendsto hide the
violin in a mass oforchestral accompani-
ment. I should like to hear Mr. Suk
again, under more favorable circum-
stances. Heis certainly one of the most
interesting of the violinists who have
visited us from Europein recent years.
Mr. Szell and his orchestra did won-
ders, as might be expected.

ATERin the week, I visited New-
ell Jenkins’ Clarion Concert, at

Town Hall, and found Elisabeth Séder-
strém’s singing of Handel’s great dra-
matic scena “Armida Abbandonata”
tasteful and technically deft,if a little
lacking in passion. The other worksper-
formed dated from the early eighteenth
centuryto the present, and I should ad-
vise Mr. Jenkinstolookinto the business
of mean-tone temperament. [I left this
program early to go to Philharmonic
Hall andhearthe Dessoff Choirs, under
Paul Boepple, perform some twentieth-
century music. There was a lengthy
composition by Aaron Copland, and onc
by Virgil Thomson, but the only thing
T heard that was to mytaste was Pou-
lenc’s motet “Hodie Christus Natus
Est,” a delightfully joyful little religious
item. All these were sung bythe Dessoff
Choirs a cappella, but, unfortunately,
not with the purity of intonation I had
heard from the St. Olaf group.

—Winturop SarGEANT
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HIS FINEST HOUR...

 

Narrated by ABC Newscaster Howard K. Smith

Few would denythat Pres-
ident John F. Kennedy’s
tour of Germany in 1963
was oneof his major diplo-
matic achievements. Now,
for every American to own
are the President’s com-
plete speeches culminating
in the inspiring “Ich bin
ein Berliner” address in
West Berlin, plus remarks
by Chancellor Adenauer

 

and West Berlin Mayor
Willy Brandt and the
chanting, cheering crowd
that accompanied the
young American leader
everywhere.
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today forillustrated cata-
log of Philips’ Best Sellers.
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‘'T would be im-
possible to calcu-

late the influence of
the piano onall the
music of the nine-
teenth century, and
of a few decades be-

fore andafter it. Aside from the organ,
it was the only important instrument
capable of giving a total performance,
unaccompanied, of nearly every musical
concept this rich period could imagine,
and it was a far more expressiveinstru-
ment thanthe organ. Its subtle grada-
tions of power, andits ability to move
instantaneously between them, madeit
the ideal instrument of the Romantic
era. Nearlyevery great composerplayed
it; nearly every great symphony or con-
certo in the present-day repertoire was
written by a pianist. Indeed, at the be-
ginning of the symphonic epoch,“pian-
ist” and“composer” werenearlysynon-
ymous. Virtuallyall pianists composed,
andthis was the case well into the mid-
dle of the century, when their composi-
tions werenot invariably deathless mas-
terpieces. At the time of Mozart and
Beethoven, the sharp distinction be-
tween the composer and the performing
artist that prevails today did not exist.
Both Mozart and Beethoven played
their own music in public, both were

closely identified with thetraditions of
its performance, and both were accus-

tomedto improvise compositions on the
spur of the moment, to
thedelight of contempo-
rary audiences. It was
then, and for at least a
generation afterward,
unusual for a pianist to
play music by anybody
but himself. It wasnot,in
fact, until about 1860
that the piano recital as
we knowit became popu-
lar andthepianovirtuoso
began embarking on “in-
terpretations” of estab-
lished classics. And even
then the virtuoso was
expected to improve on
the workof the composer
by making changesin the
score—a practice that
continued in some quite
respectable quarters right
downto the First World
War. Sticking to the
notes on theprinted page
was,at the time of Liszt
and Chopin, regarded
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as evidence ofa lack of creative imag-
ination in the performer. And com-
posers expected and even welcomed
the interpolations and remforcements a
gifted virtuoso might bestow on their
work. All this waspart of thetradition
of the Romantic era, and for pia:
(as well as symphonists) it was the
greatest era in the history of music.

In “The GreatPianists from Mozart
to the Present” (Simon & Schuster),
Harold C. Schonberg, music critic of
the Times, presents a lively and amus-
ing account of the personalities, meth-
ods, technical peculiarities, and musical
genealogies of those who contributed to
the art of piano playing, from Mozart
and Clementi to Artur Rubinstein and
Vladimir Horowitz. Many of them are
great figures no longer thoughtofpri-
marily as pianists, like Beethoven, Schu-
bert, Schumann, Mendelssohn, Brahms,
Saint-Saéns, Debussy, Ravel, Poulenc,
and Prokofieff. Among themare ideal-
istic and scrupulous artists like Clara
Schumann, Sigismond Thalberg, and
Carl Tausig, stupendous showmenlike
Franz Liszt and Ignaz Jan Paderew-
ski, and great pedagogues like Carl
Czerny, Carl Reinecke, and Theodor
Leschetitzky—not to mention Liszt
again. (Liszt was the all-time super-
man: fiery virtuoso, composer of con-
siderable eminence, lady-killer, and
part-time priest. Women swooned at
his concerts; he did, too, and had to be

  

 

 

  

  

  

 

 

  

lugged off the stage. One woman car-
ried the butt of a cigar he had smoked,
holding it in her bosom to the end of
her life. And he was a teacher of hun-
dreds of pupils.) And also among Mr.
Schonberg’s specimens are miniaturists
like John Field, Chopin, and Debussy;
refined thundererslike Eugen d’ Albert
and the secondofhis six wives, Teresa
Carrefio; crude thunderers like Anton

Rubinstein; fakers like Leopold de
Meyer and the unforgettable feather-
fingered clown Vladimir de Pachmann,
who once remarked, “Liszt? Ah, y
he play very well, very well. But me,
I play like a god;”intellectuals like
Busoni and Godowsky; eccentrics of
great ability, such as Percy Grainger;
the whole panoplyof yesterday’s émigré
Russians and Poles—Hofmann, Rach-
maninoff, Rosenthal, Gabrilowitsch,
Lhévinne—and, finally, the modern pi-
anists (Mr, Schonberg’s term), led by
Artur Schnabel. All these and hundreds
more are given biographical sketches,
and there are anecdotesthat any reader
will find revealing orhilarious, or both.

But Mr. Schonberg’s book is more
important than a mere recordof pianistic
personality. It is obviously the result
of years of research. In piecing to-
gether the evidence of just how a great
pianist of a hundred years ago sounded
in performance, Mr. Schonberg has
explored every promising cranny and
marshalled his facts like a district at-

torncybefore forming his
judgments. Howdid a pi-
anist’s professional friends
andrivals regard his play-
ing? What did the most
dependable critics of the
time havetosay aboutit?
Whatwere the contempo-
rarypossibilities of the in-
strumentitself (the piano
has changed constantly
andgreatly since it wa
vented by Bartolommeo
Cristofori, in 1709)?
Whatinternal evidenceas
to habits of fingering and
pedalling, the stretch of
his hands, the probable
fluency of his technique,
and so oncanbe gleaned
from a pianist’s published
compositions? Only when
Mr. Schonberg gets to the
more recent strata of his
subject—say, from 1880
on—s there any evidence
in phonographic  record-

    

   

 

    



An Irishmanwill try to sweet talk you, fast talk you, charm you,
put you on,pull yourleg,tell you a lot of outrageous tales. But
you can expect an honest countat the cashier’s cage.

Bringa grain ofsalt when you come to
Ireland.

For,it’s been said, we’re a people of
desperate imagination.If, for example,

should you be walkingthe wild ten mile
stretch from Glengariff to Adrigole,
between the fat Caha Mountains and
glinty Bantry Bay, and should you ask,
“How muchfurther?”, we may,to keep

your heart up, take a mile or two off
the distance.

AndanIrish mileis “a mile and a bit”.
Andthebit is as long as the mile.

Andif you should say hello to a farm-
er going to Tipperary Towntosell his
sheep, you may, by the time you say
goodbye,think heis goingto Killarney
to buy a cow.(Ifhe thinks you're a tax

collector, you maynotlearn even that
much.) In encounters ofthis sort, you

may be exaggerated to, even misled a
bit. But in the important matters, the
dealing of one man with another, the

Irish imagination disappears.

Whenthetime comesfor the money to
actuallychange hands, evenifyoudon’t

know a Salmon(anIrish coin worth
twoshillings) froma HenWith A Brood
(one worth a penny), the Irish trades-

man,clerk and innkeepwill give you
an honest count.

This is a matter of somepride with us.
Asa testimonytoit, we boast some of
the emptiestjails in the world. (As fur-
ther testimony, even the Gaelic name

for the Civic Guard,“‘Garda Siochana?’

translates literally as “Guardians of

Tranquility”.) And those of us who
do enjoy the hospitality of the Garda
Siochana from time to time may be
there solely because of an understand-
able affection for Irish whiskey.Which,
by the way, can be had for a mere 32¢,

nicely tumblered, and onthe rocks, at

the Long Hall pub in Dublin. (And at
50,000 other pubsabout.)

Very different from the public-house
pleasures of the Long Hall pub are
the private-housepleasuresofthe long-
walled Castle Dromoland. Here, if

you’ve $40.00 to spend for a day, and
the rightattitude, you canlive cosseted
and cozy asanIrish lord, with a thou-
sandacresfor front yard and backyard.
Hereyou canfish in a lake where Lord
Inchiquin fished after he inherited the
castle from the O’Briens. And break-
fast cozily in bed in a stone-walled bed-
room where an O’Brien once bedded.
(An O’Brien descended directly from.

our brave Brian-Boru, who, in 1014,

beat the Danes out of Dublin.)

But if $40.00 a day seems a bit much,
$20.00 a day will take care ofall your
expenses, including hotel, on a trip
through westernIreland packaged by
the Shannontourist people.It includes
a fifteenth century banquet at Bunratty
Castle, where you'll listen to medieval
minstrelry and dine on such as Vege-
table Brose,pull’d fowl, Salamagundy
and Everlasting Syllabubs.

Not too far away, you might find a
little old Irish lady, who thinks a body

 

should never go out withoutan inch of
cable-knit wool between him and the
wind, to knit you a great polar bear
of a sweater for about $14.00. In the
States, if you could find a little old
lady with enoughpatience to knit you
such a sweater, it would cost you at
least $45.00. Not to be outdone,there’s
a little old man at T. Barry & Sons,
Dublin,who thinksa bodyshould never
puthisfeet to earth withouttheir being
covered by handmadeshoes, which he
will earnestly make to your measure
for $29.50.

Do rememberthough,thatthere is
moreto Ireland than Blarney and Bar-
gains. AsIrish author John D. Sheri-

dan hassaid, “To see us at our happi-
est and best, meet us when the day’s

workis done and wearesitting on the
bridgeat the end of town. This is when
the talk is tinged with poetry. It is at
this, at the quietest momentofthe day
—andnot only when we are changing
your cheques orselling you petrol—
that we would like you to join us and
to judge us.”

| Wouldyoulike a sweet-talking
bookletabout Ireland?
A colorful 44-page booklet which de-
scribes all you need to know to plan
your holiday inIrelandis yours free if
you'll write the Irish Tourist Board at
any of the following addresses: *
33 East 50th St., New York 10022
135 So. LaSalle St., Chicago 60603
681 MarketSt., San Francisco 94105 |
2100 DrummondSt., Montreal, Quebec

\UR INQUIRYTO DEPT, NY2 |

 

 

 
 

 



 

 
Whenyou go home haunted by a mu-
sical passage you especially like, you
can hearit again and again—withreal-
ism that rivals the concert hall—on
your RCA Victor New Vista Stereo.

Here’s how New Vista Stereo turns
your living room into a concert hall:
big, powerful Dual Channel Amplifier;
eight speakers in the Mark VII,
above; and the newStudiomatic Rec-
ord Changer that protects your rec-
ords at the spindle andin the groove.

 ‘THE MARK VII SHOWN IN CLOWES MEMORIAL HALL. BUTLER UNIVERSITY. INDIANAPOLIS |

After the concert is over

Even if you accidentally bounce or
slide the Feather Action Tone Arm
across your most precious record—
you are assured of protection against
audible record scratch.

Andfor yourradiolistening pleas-
ure, a superbly sensitive FM-AM and
FMStereo Tuner. And there’s a New
Vista Stereo furniture design thatwill
be happily “at home” in yourliving
room.

Before you buy any phonograph,

‘SEE WALT DISNEY'S “WONDERFUL WORLD OF COLOR,” SUNDAYS, NBC-TV NETWORK.

 
compare RCAVictor’s experience in
thereproduction of sound,dating back
to the first days of the famous
“Victrola”® phonograph. Only then
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people own RCAVictor
phonographsthan any Ze
other kind. fraiche”
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ings, and only fromthe early nineteen-
hundredsonis this evidence in any way
helpful, let alone conclusive. Neverthe-
less, Mr. Schonberg has managed, by
patient analysis of impressions from
everysource, to give a convincing pic-
ture of how the great menof pianistic
history played their instrument.

His conclusions may provide some
surprises for many a reader. In consider-
ing how Beethoven played his own
music, he quotes liberally from Bee-
thoven’s first biographer, Anton Schin-
dler, whocan certainly be accepted as a
trained observer. Schindler’s observa-
tions on Beethoven’s “interpretation”
of his own two sonatas Opus 14 show
that the great composer used rubato
(changes of tempo) freely, “varying
the tempo according as the feelings
changed.” Mr. Schonberg’s wry com-
ment is that “there is only one thing
wrong with playing these sonatas that
wayin the year 1963. The pianist who
tried it would be laughedoff the stage
as an incompetent, a stylistic idiot who
knew nothing about the Beethovenstyle,
and as a bungler who wasincapable of
adhering to a basic tempo.” The tradi-
tions of rubato were elaborate in Bee-
thoven’s time. They were extensively
written about by his pupil Carl Czerny,
and they continuedto be a part of every
pianist’s emotional equipment through-
out the Romantic era. (Mr. Schonberg
begins the era in 1830, though others
maywell prefer to start it back in the
eighteenth century. E. T. A. Hoffmann,
the writer of fantastic tales, who was
very muchalive in Mozart’s time, con-
sidered “Don Giovanni”a hair-raising,
passionate Romantic opera. And, of
course, that fuzzy word Romanticism
goes backstill farther, to Jean Jacques
Rousseau.) Whenever the habit of in-
fusing emotional values into music by
means of rubato mayhave started, it
was certainly part and parcel of piano
plaving (and svmphonic conducting,for
that matter) upto fifty years ago. Here
and there, unquestionably, the device
has been abused and exaggerated. But
only in our ownera of scholarly and per-
haps somewhatpuritanicalpianoplaying
has “fidelity to the notes” been regard-
ed as the highest aim of the performing
virtuoso, The men who wrote the notes
obviously didn’t think of them asrigidly
defined symbols of sound and rhythm.
Moreover, the current age of notational

fidelity has not been particularly pro-
ductive of fine piano music—which
probablypoints to a complicated moral

having to do withthe basic aesthetics of

music
Mr. Schonberg is inclined to treat

Romanticism with a certain ambiva-
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extra firm, foam rubber mattress.

Hand-rubbedoiled walnut.
Bed shown: 76” L x 54” W
$226.50.

Send 50c for
56-page catalog

the workbench |
46 Greenwich Ave., New York 11, AL 5-1270 + 241 East 51 Street, New York 22, PL 3-1173
1713 Chestnut Street,Phila., Pa., LO 3-9393 + 52A Brattle St., Cambridge, Mass., TR 6-9754
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‘THE SMARTEST TRAVELERS IN
‘THE WORLDDOIT.. . cometo Chicago
and Carsonsgreatrestaurant, the Seven Continents,
at O'Hare International Airport. They rave about
chefGallo's breast of chicken Kiev. You can write
him for the recipe. Better still, dine at the Seven
Continents. Eventually, @B gg
everyone does.

O'HARE INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT

SEVEN @& CONTINENTS
CHICAGO,ILLINOIS

ride of

Seotland Yard copes
brilliantly with @
general election.
Fou wilt vote this
the best Gideon

) yet. $3-95
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For the discriminating traveler—
an intimate guide
“T have lived in Paris half my life. But
Naomi Barry knows twice as much about
it as | do. All of it is in this excellent
book.”—JANET FLANNER (Genet)

PARIS
PERSONAL
by Naomi Barry

DUTTON $4.50 cloth, $2.50 paper

 

 

lence of feeling. It has, in some cir-
cles, become a dirty word, and he is
awareof this attitude. So in dealing
with the greatest pianists of today—fig-
ures like Horowitz, Rubinstein, Gina
Bachauer, Backhaus, Serkin, and Rich-
ter—he is apt to describe them as
“throwbacks” or “Romantic rather
than modern” pianists. One gathers
that he meansthat these figures rep-
resent the grandtradition of pianoplay-
ing, and that he considers that nowadays
it maybea bit sinful to reflect this tradi-
tion. Well, welive in a confused era,
and the point can be argued. Butit is a
giveaway of Mr. Schonberg’s feelings
that his largest enthusiasms are aroused
by, andhis largest amounts of space are
devoted to, that old devil the unabash-
edly Romantic pianist—a type of artist
whois sure enoughofhis taste to play
Beethoven withatleast a smidgen of the
imagination and freedom with which

Becthoven played Beethoven.
Mr. Schonberg remarks that while

modern musicologyhas performed won-
ders in extending our knowledgeof the
music of the Renaissance and baroque
eras, little attention has been paid by
scholars to the music of the nineteenth
century. Today we know a great deal
more about how Bach and Monteverdi
soundedto their contemporaries than we
do about how Beethoven, Chopin, and
Liszt sounded to theirs. Mr. Schon-
berg’s book is not only an entertaining
one,it is a provocative one, which may
encourage some rethinking about the
traditions of the Romantic period.

—Wrinturop SarGEANT

BRIEFLY NOTED

FICTION

Ou! To Be in Encianp,byH. E.
Bates (Farrar, Straus). Pop Lar-
kin, the world’s most affluent and

amiable junk dealer, and Ma, his
overblown, good-natured mistress,
decide it is time to have their six
children and their one grandchild
christened. Mr. Bates is perhaps a
little too generous with details of
luscious scenery, luscious food, and
luscious female flesh, but on the
whole his book makes a pleasant
enoughfairy tale. The scene is rural
England—all sunshine and flowers.

Ar Waras CHILpREN,by Kit Reed
(Farrar, Straus). A fluent, if some-
what mannered, novel in which an
ingrown girl of twenty-seven, the ©
product of a Navyfamily and an ef-
fective Catholic education, summons
up her brief past (a Florida childhood
during the Second World War, a
boardingschool in Washington, col-   

FEBRUARY 22,1964

Out of the way.
Out of the ordinary.

Slightly out
of this world.

Farfrom the crowded tourist lanes — built
down the side of legendary Black Rock on
Maui, Hawaii — lies a spectacular pleasure
palace that takes up where Shangri-La left
off. Every room with tropical-garden-balcony
and ocean view. Miles of Kaanapali Beach.
Discovery Room with gourmet food. Barken-
tine Lounge and Terrace. Giant swimming
pool. 18-hole golf course (by Robert Trent
Jones). Children free in your room.
For Insured Reservations, call your Travel Agent
or nearest Sheraton Hotel.
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lege in Connecticut, a couple ofjobs,
and a handful of parties and week-
ends with a few old friends) and

concludes—for no reason vouchsafed

to us—that “memoryis a reminder”
that all the people one has known

“are present, in God, and even
though wecan’t hope to sce them
again in any of the oldsettings, we
can andwill see them in God,because
they exist as surely as Godexists, and
we have only to find our way to
Him.”

GENERAL

Tue American IrisH, by William V.

Shannon (Macmillan). Mr. Shan-
non’s entertaining book celebrates a
happy progress from famine to for-
tune in a hundred-odd years. He
showsusthe nineteenth-centuryIrish

as trail blazers for other immigrants
andaspolitical interpreters for those

who had to learn English. He also
emphasizes the variety in the char-
acter of the American Irish (puritan-
ism is astypical as boisterousness ) and
the diversity in their occupational
specialty,politics (Senator McCarthy
wasofIrish descent, and sois Eliza-
beth Gurley Flynn, of the Commu-

nist Party). The only generalization
that seems safe about America’s sons
of Erin is that they have all gone
native.

Paper Tics, by Stanley Woodward
(Atheneum). The autobiography of

a newspaperman—now retired, at

sixty-nine, to rural Connecticut and

bird watching—whohas been a gen-
eral reporter (Worcester Evening

Gaxette), a sportswriter (Boston
Herald), a sports editor (New York
Herald Tribune, New York Com-

pass, Miami News, Newark Star
Ledger, and, for a second time, the
Herald Tribune), and a warcorre-
spondent (Herald Tribune), as well
as a wartime merchant mariner, a
part-time farmer, and

a

full-time bon
vivant. Mr. Woodward is a forth-

right memoirist. He freely expresses
his contempt for the managementof
the Herald Tribune (Mrs. Ogden
Reid, Whitelaw Reid, Ogden Reid,

Jr.) between the death of Ogden
Reid andits purchase by John Hay
Whitney,for a generous assortment
of colleagues, and for Saratoga, bas-
ketball, the New York Times, and the
South, and he has some stern words

for the Newspaper Guild of New
York: “For a long time, the Guild

exerted a beneficent influence on the

newspaper business.It got the salaries
of useful people up to the point where
they should have been many years
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‘The walls of Demetrios’ house in the slums of Athens are

cracked. Icy windsblow right on his face while he sleeps.
His blanketis threadbare. He eats one meal a day—bread

dipped in oil.
| Demetrios’ mother has tuberculosis and is hospitalized.

His father, a rag man, earns $13 a month. Demetrios does
not pray for a blanket or more food. He prays to grow up

quickly’ so that he can help his parents.

XPEIAZETAI BOHOEIA’
‘ThroughSavethe Children Federation, you or your group
can bring hope and help to a child like Demetrios. You
will receive the photographandstoryof the child you help
and immediately begin a warm person-to-personrelation-

ship through an exchangeofletters.

Yoursponsorship may also enable the child’s family and
community to initiate self-help plans and provide small

grants or loans to help putthem intoeffect. Please fill in

the coupon below so that a needychild m Greece, Korea,
Lebanon, France,Italy, Finland, West Germany or Aus-
tria can look at the world with hope again.

 

Serving Children for 30 Years
SAVE THE CHILDREN FEDERATION

Norwalk, Connecticut
1 wish to contribute $150.00 annually to help a [) girl

D boyin. .or wherethe
needis greatest []. (countries listed above)
Enclosed is myfirst payment: $12.50 a month O

$37.50 a quarter [) $75 semi-annually [] $150 annually 1)

I cannotsponsora child; enclosedis contribution of $__—__

 *He Needs Help | | | | | | | I | l l a

 

Name. 
(Pim,

CityFongState
Contributions are income tax deductible. NY-2-22-4
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How are welikely to behave
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and Gary A.Steiner
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World travelers know
EUROPE IN A SUITCASE
is the best hook to read before
going abroad! Jam-packed with
invaluable advice, it gives
twelve check-lists to help you
prepare for your trip with com=
plete calm. Male or female,
earn whatto take before tak-
ing off! Profit from the hun-
dreds of travel tips in this
faet-packed book . . - they'll
save you headaches, heartaches,
time, money, energy. Send
day for the 7th Revised Edi
tion, $1., {$1.20 by Ist.
Class Mail.)

EUROPE BOUND?
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“If there were
more Cadell characters

in reallife, the sun
would never have set on

the British Empire.”—N. Y. Times.

Atall bookstores, $3.95

——————

MorROW

$1.00 pa.
MY, CARIBBEAN TRAVELER, fontaine complete
packing lists, a BWI money eomputer, and smportant
Facts for island travelers! 50¢ ppd.

MRS, MURIEL W. SCUDDER
239 Abbey Road, Manhasset, N.Y.
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Consider
Dr. Johnson’s Dictionary de-

fines budget as “a bag, such as
may beeasily carried,” the word
having comeoriginally from the
Latin bulga, meaning a leather
bag.
Anyone whohasever tried to

operate on a family budget may
think of a budget as a bag holding
the year’s income, but foe many
people, perhaps most people, a
budget is anything but easy to
carry or cope with. There just
never seem to be as manydollars
as there are places where those
dollars are needed.

Andyeta surprising numberof
people of less than luxurious
means manage — miraculously,it
seems — to set aside moneyto in-
vest. According to the New York
Stock Exchange,in 1962 the aver-
age shareholder had an annual
household incomeof $8,600. That
hardly makes him rich as Croesus.
But it does prove thatit’s not
necessary to be wealthy to own
common stock. An estimated 17
million Americans own stocknow,
and many more — including you,
perhaps — could probably do so
witha little planning.
Wecan’t help you accumulate

the moneyto start, but we cantell

you the who, why, what, where,
how, and when of investing by
sending youa copyof our booklet
called “How to Invest in Stocks
and Bonds.”It’s brief,it’s clear,it’s
free. Simply ask if you'd like to
have a copy.

 

MEMBERS NY STOCK EXCHANGE AND OTHER
PRINCIPAL STOCKAND COMMODITY EXCHANGES

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH INC
70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 5, NEW YORK
  

before.I hesitate to say that the Guild
has become a menace, but I believe
it will cooperate with the craft unions
to wreck the newspaper business in
New York.” He is also, however, a
yeryentertaining memoirist, with no
more than a minimal tendency to
thumboverpast sporting events, and
with a maximal zest for recalling
funnystories and highold times.

Herogs anp Heretics, by Barrows
Dunham (Knopf). An evenhanded
account of the millennial conflict of
two human needs—for unityand for
dissent. Mr. Dunham’s interpretation
of the Gospels is unorthodox—he
thinks that Jesus intended to raise a
Jewish rebellion against the Roman
occupation—but he clearly conveys
Christian intellectual opinions, ortho-
dox and heretical. It is possible,
though,that nuancesofspiritual feel-
ing escape his down-to-earth ap-

proach. His style is witty.
Tue Arr oF Ecypr, by Irmgard

Woldering,translated from the Ger-
man by Ann E. Keep (Crown).
This is one of those rare volumes in
which great scholarship is combined
with complete ease of expression. The
book starts in the prehistoric eras,
from whichonlyflint implements and
other relics remain to us; ranges

through thousands of years of bone
carvings andpottery to the rise, be-
ginning around3000 B.C., of Egyp-
tian culture as we knowit; and then
moves on throughall the develop-
ments and refinements of that cul-
ture, ending with its decline and
disruption under the impact of the
Roman Empire. This is quite ob-
viously an enormous area to cover,
but the author does it with such skill
as to makethe task seem simple, and
the sixty-three color plates and the
numerous black-and-white diagrams,
maps, and detail sketches illuminate
the text in admirable fashion.

Goldwater is secretly appealing to the
egg-head vote. His backers have put out
a bumpersticker that reads, “Allons avec
Pearu dor’—which any Harvard grad
will tell you means “Let’s Go with Gold-
water.”—Miami Herald.

Yeah, but first you have to find a
Harvard grad.

With the newlegitimation of pleasure,
the American womanincreasingly tries to
combine the roles of wife and mistress—
with the same man, thatis. It may be an
unattainable goal, but the attemptis fasci-
nating andoften successful.—Time.
And there’s no success like attaining

the unattainable.  
  

Nowin book form

THE LAST
SAVAGE
by GIAN CARLO MENOTTI
and
BEN! MONTRESOR
The composerand stage designer
of the Metropolitan's new
satiric opera havere-created
their light-hearted spoof
of modern civilization in a
delightful new book.
Lavishlyillustratedin color,
deluxe oversize format, $5.95.

X NEW YORK GRAPHIC SOCIETY
Greenwich, Connecticut
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ONLY $1
Brand new 1964 bookof pictures, facts, prices,
featuring island homes, tax-free investment
properties for sale in the Caribbean. Plus hun-
dreds of homes in Florida, the South and New
England, castles in Spain, villas on the
Riviera; many more. Inspect before you trav-
el miles just_to look. Send $1 to YN-22.
PREVIEWSInc. 49 E. 53 St, N. Y. 22—
PLaza8.2630.

FANNY’S
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Spaghetti * Southern Fried Chicken » Prime|
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So pale that new Noilly Prat French Vermouthis virtually invisible in fa:
your gin or vodka. Extra pale and extra dry for today’s correct Martinis.
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Come to where the flavoris...

 
li you’ve been reared on a flavor smoke,hereit is
with a filter. The Selectrate° Filter—teamed up with

Richmond Recipe tobaccos. You get a lot to like.


