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COMES TO FIFTH AVENUE 

Cfafth Avenue at 44th Street —‘on 

the site of Old Delmonico’s!” Here Happiness Restaurant 
has opened its doors to the public. Brilliantly modern in 

the smartness of its service, alluringly old fashioned in the 

goodness of its food and the warmth of its hospitality — this 

newest and most charming of Fifth Avenue’s restaurants 

continues to mark this corner as a rendexvous Sor those 

happy folks who appreciate home cooking as a fine art. 
Today — come dine with Happiness on this historic spot. 
Walk through the beautiful golden bronze and Botticino 

marble entrance to Luncheon, Tea or Dinner in 

the Main Dining Room, the Men’s Grill, or 

the New York Room... Ideal location 

. . Smooth efficient service. 
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“ON THE SITE OF OLD DELMONICO’S” 

Fifth Avenue at 44th Street 

OTHER HAPPINESS RESTAURANTS 
10 West 47th Street -:- 6 East 39th Street 
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The Spirit of Silken Spring at Altman’s 

ALTMAN SILKS 
FIRST FLOOR 

Silks as soft and filmy as cloud forms 
shimmering under a Springtime sunset. 
Colours as radiant and new as the colours 
of Spring herself.   
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‘Creasure’ 
Solid Silver 

  

STERLING 925/1000 FINE 
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“Oh! Beau-ti-ful! Simply gorgeous! A complete Tea Set?” 
“Yes, Mater! And you see, it matches my Mary II flatware 

++. STERLING SILVER!!” 
‘Well, it’s just like your Uncle John... he’s a genuine Lowell! It has 

always been so... Solid Silver through each generation. And for you, 
my dear—the best is none too good!’ 

Caos who want to pass on to future generations their love of the worthwhile things of life which express gentle breeding and family position, quite naturally turn to gifts of “Treasure” Solid Silver. 
Sterling in quality, authentic in design, and lasting in beauty, “Treasure” Solid Silvet will prove a hundred years from now a tangible sign of yourself to great-great-grandchildren, ever bespeaking discriminating taste and a knowledge of good design. 

Smartly new and very exclusive is the Mary Il, pattern, 
bere illustrated. Ask your own local jeweler to show 
Jou this lovely Silver—and write us direct for your 
copy of the baoklet that describes “The Mary ID” 

of is Merlin 
~more can not be sald 

ROGERS, LUNT & BOWLEN COMPANY: Silversmiths 
Creators of Distinctive Tableware 

283 NORTH DAVIS STREET - GREENFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 
Member of the Sterlinz Silversmiths Guild of America   

‘Tye New Xouxen, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street, New York, NY. RH, Fleischmann, preay ER Spaulding, wicepres.i CE. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscription $5.00. Vol. 111, No.5, March 19, 1927, "Eertered ‘second-class matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879.” Copyright. 1927, by thee Sone Corp.
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THE -ARRIVAL OF 

Mowsreur, ANTOINE 
Antoine of Paris... artist, sculptor and 

the most famous hairdresser in the 
world, has arrived with his 

staff of expert assistants 
at Saks-Fifth Avenue. 

Fer appointments call Plaza 4000, Extension 240 

SAKS ~FIFTH AVENUE 
FORTY-NINTH to FIFTIETH STREET, NEW YORK
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CORDAY, PARIS 
IMPORTED BY LIONEL , 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK 

CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7
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    IN A WAY OF COURSE,IT WAS A LITTLE HARD ON 
THE FAMILY. THEY HAD SPENT THE WHOLE AFTERNOON 
CRACKING ICE, TUNING UP THE ELECTRIC FAN, AND 
MAKING ALL THE OTHER USUAL PREPARATIONS FOR 
MOTHER'S RETURN FROM A SHOPPING TRIP, AND 
THEN SHE DID ALL HER ERRANDS AT MCCREERY'S 
AND CAME BOUNCING IN AS FRESH AS A JUNE DAISY. 

INDEED, SHOPPING AT MSCREERY’S WITH ITS QUIET 
ATMOSPHERE AND PROMPT AND POLITE SERVICE, 1S 
VERY NEARLY AS GOOD ASAREST CURE. 
JAMES MSCREERY & CO. FIFTH AVENUE 
AND 34% STREET NEW YORK. 
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Copyright 1927 James McCreery & Co. 
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Past GLORY—MODERN PROGRESS 
2 East 70th Street will be as fine rounded by the city’s finest and newest an example of contemporary private homes, overlooking the formal architecture as was the Doges beauty of the Frick gardens and the na- 
Palace in 1442, tural beauty of Central Park, the prestige 

of the environment and the quality of Exquisite in design, compact inarrange- _‘the outlook cannot be excelled. 
ment and complete in appointments, it 
will afford a degree of comfort and con- 
venience beyond the wildest dreams of 
the old Venetian rulers. 

The character of appointments, the care- 
ful arrangement of rooms—the thought 
that has been put into their 
design, to permit full play in Like the palace, however, 2 East 70th _-decoration—all are so far in Street will enjoy a location unsurpassed. _ advance as to place this build- 

At the very crest of Lenox Hill, sur- ing in a class apart. 
  

The 
Simplex Apartments of 10 Rooms 

Duplex and Triplex Apartments of 7 and 10 Rooms 
Loggias and roof terraces. Prices from $60,000 

Maintenance 11% Autumn Occupancy lt five Line ANTHONY CAMPAGNA, Builder Balate was bene IH WALKER & GILLETTE, ROSARIO CANDELA, Architects 1350 and completed 
MRS. GEORGE DRAPER nearly one hundred President Architectural Clearing House, Inc., Consultant years later, in 1442. 

At represented the 
most forward step in 
architecture and con- 
venience. Everything 
that at the time was 
known and that would 
in the slightest degree 
add to comfort and 
convenience was in- Corner Fifth Avenue | cluded. 
At still remains one of 
the most beautifyl 
monuments to medi- ‘val architecture, 

  
  

Douglas L.Etliman 6 Cs., Inc. 
Selling and Managing Agent 

15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200                    
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Reproductions of two new Paris costumes 
retaining their French accent at prices which speak for American ingenuity 

Patou's “Cocktail Hour? 

Copied in new tweeds or covert 
cloth, and tailored to perfection. 
Original cost to land, $356.00 
Macy's careful replica, $36.75 

Sizes 14 to 42 
| 

MACY’S 
34th Street and Broadway 

New York 

| 
.   

Talbot's “Natural Waistline” 

Copied in jersey or flat crepe 
with every detail of trimming. 
Original cost to land, $234.00 
Macy’s replicas, $29.75 &> $33.75 

Sizes 14 to 20
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"LIPPER. HEEL 
iF our ae 

J LEY DERN 
ul atcsent esters been 
slim. But many ankles 

achieve slimness . . . with the 
Slipper Heelt 

The Kisyser Slipper Heat 
is based on this scientific 
optical illusion LL} Z\ . 
Tt actually makes the ankle 
look one and a half inches 

slenderer than it is. 

  

        

sod at the Keyser Store, Fifth 
‘Avenue'atd ust Sieet; oppose 
the Libra there is a 
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«The food ona 

Cunarder, Sir, is quite what one 

hopes to find in the best restaurants ashore 
« Not only absolutely fresh, sir, it is the finest 
that can be procured, Our markets sound like 
an epicure’s idea of geography. 

« Perfectly cooked. Our chefs de cuisine all 
studied under the great Escoffier, and they see 
that the suggestions he recently made especially 
for Cunard cuisine are expertly carried out. 

«We have been working on it for two 
years, sir, until now every detail of our cuisine 
is perfect. 

« You may order your favorite Paris, London 
or New York dish on any of our ships and be 
delighted with it. 

« Quite cosmopolitan, sit. OF course that is ( [ N A R D> 
essential on a Cunarder in order to keep our 
service up to the standards of our passengers. 

« By the way, have you seen the new suites 
on the AQUITANIA? They’re really large, L I N E 
and beautifully furnished. Rather like charm- 
ing rooms in country houses. In fact a few of AQUITANIA + BERENGARIA 
the suites have Sun Rooms. 

« The ultimate touch? The Cunard has al- MAURETANIA 
ways been just a little ahead, sir. 

«You would be delighted with your trip. 
The best people do prefer traveling Cunard. 
They particularly like our service. English 
stewards; and they are deft you know.» 25 BROADWAY + NEW YORK 

1840-EIGHTY-SEVEN-YEARS-OF-SERVICE-1927            
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 

[Rom FRIDAY, MarcH 18, To FRIDAY, MARCH 25, 

THE THEATRE 

(Unless otherwise noted performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. and the 
midweek matinée is on Wednesday. E. 
and W. mean East and West of B'way.) 

PLAYS 

An American Tracepy— Dreiser's 
strong story, not so good behind the 
footlights. Loncacre, 48, W. 

Broapway—Authentic behavior of boot- 
leggers behind the glitter of the 
White Lights. Broapuursr, 44, W. 

Broruers Karamazoyv— What every 
Russian knows about madness and 
murder. Guin, 52, W. Fri, Mar. 
18, and Sat., Mar. 19; then off until 
Mar. 28, while— 

Pycmation—which is Shaw and the 
Guild, plays for the week of Mar. 
21. Mat. Thurs. Gum, 52, W. 

CaponsaccHi—Walter Hampden in a 
good dramatization of “The Ring 
and the Book.” 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. 
Hamppven’s B’way at 63. 

Cuicaco—Murder in Chicago overlaid 
with satire. With Francine Larri- 
more. 2:35 and 8:35 p.m. Music 
Box, 45, W. 

Crime—The Super-Crook, hokum and 
excitement. With James Rennie. 
Extince, 42, W. Moves to Times 
Square, 42, W., on Mar. 21. 

Luru Berre—A negro girl on the road 
to destruction. With Lenore Ulric. 
Mat. Thurs. Brasco, 44, E. Closes 
Sat., Mar. 19. 

Monty From Home—Frank Craven 
as the crook who was too smart for 
himself. Futon, 46, W. 

Repertory—Eva Le Gallienne and her 
company present: Fri. Mar. 18, 
“Cradle Song”; Sat., (mat.), “In- 
heritors” (2:15  p.m.), — (eve.), 
“Master Builder”; Mon., “Cradle 
Song”; Tues., “John Gabriel Bork- 
man”; Wed., (mat.), “Cradle Song,” 
(eve.), “Inheritors” (8:15 P.M.) ; 
Thurs., (special mat.), “Cradle 
Song,” (eve.), “Master Builder”; 
Fri., “Inheritors” (8:15 p.m.). We 
find “Cradle Song” the best. Crvie 
Repertory, 6 Ave. at 14. 

Ricut You Are Ir You Tuink You 
Are—A Pirandello fable for Wed. 
and Fri. Mats. only. Gurip, 52. W. 

Saturpay’s Cuitpren—The _ struggle 
with life of two of Saturday’s chil- 
dren. Boor, 45, W. 

Tue Barker—Seduction and parental 
discipline in a tent show. With 
‘Walter Huston, Bretmore, 47, W. 

Tue Consrant NympH—The mad 
Sangers, now treading the boards. 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Cort, 48, E. 

Tue Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 

more as the modern wife holding her 
husband. Maxine Exuiort, 39, E. 

Tue Piay’s THe Tuinc—Talk rescu- 
ing the engagement of a young lady. 
Mat. Thurs. Henry Muruer’s, 
43, E. 

Tue Roap to RomE—A believable and 
amusing recital of why Hannibal 
did not take Rome. With Jane 
Cowl. PrayHouss, 48, E. 

‘Tue Sirver Corp—The Oedipus _com- 
plex in modern clothes. Joun 
Gowen, 58, E. Fri, Mar. 18, and 
Sat., Mar. 19, then off until Mar. 
28, while— 

McCoss’s Daucuter — plays 
through the week of Mar. 21. Boot- 
leggers vs. New Englanders. Mat. 
Thurs. Jorn Goxpen, 58, E. 

Tommy—An amusing  sugar-coated 
comedy that won’t disturb the cen- 

Nep 

sors. Gatery, Bway at 46. 

WITH MUSIC 

Bye Bys Bonnie—Prohibition and 
prison set to music. CosMopoLiTaN, 
Columbus Circle. 

Countess Marirza—An old plot, good 
music and staging. 44rH SrrEET, 
44, W. 

Criss Cross—Fred and Dorothy Stone 
and a lot of good clean fun. Grose, 
Bway at 47. 

Este Janis—Appearing for the week 
of Mar. 21. Performances start at 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m., but the star 
rarely comes on before 3 and 9 p.m. 
Patace, B’way at 47. 

Honrymoon Lane—Love in a pickle 
factory. With Eddie Dowling. 
Kwickxersocker, B’way at 38. 

On, Kay!—Gertrude Lawrence, Gersh- 
win music, and Betty Compton. 2:35 
and 8:35 p.m. Imperrat, 45, W. 

Prccy-ANN—An original—oh, yes it is! 
—musical comedy. With Helen Ford. 
Vanpersitt, 48, E. 

Queen HicH—‘“A Pair of Sixes” turned 
musical. With Luella Gear and 
Charles Ruggles. Ampassapor, 49, W. 

Rio Rrra—Mr. Ziegfeld’s latest, largest 
and most beautiful musical comedy. 
ZxEGFELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

Scanpats—An excellent revue. 2:20 and 
8:20 p.m. Apotto, 42, W. 

Tue Desert Sonc—Excellent music and 
singing in about the worst plot yet 
exposed. Casino, B’way at 39. 

Tue Nicutmcarr—Eleanor Painter 
making a most charming Jenny Lind. 
Mat. Thurs. Jorson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 

‘Tue Pirates or Penzance—Gilbert and 
Sullivan receiving more than ade- 
quate treatment. Mat. Sat. only. 
Prymoutu, 45, W. Last week. 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 12 
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Not played Thurs., when— 
IoLaNtTHE—an even better revival—takes 

the stage. Thurs. Mat. and Eve. 
Last performances. PLymouTH, 
45, W. 

Tue Rampiers—Marie Saxon and her 
dancing, and Clark and McCul- 
lough. Lyric, 42, W. 

Vanities—Moran and Mack and Julius 
Tannen, Mat. Thurs. Eart Car- 
ROLL, 7 Ave. at 50. 

Yours Truty—Leon Errol and his trick 
knee and Marion Harris and her 
voice. SHupert, 44, W. 

Sunpay NicHT Sacrep Concerts— 
“Sacred” covering a multitude of 
variety acts. Quality not vouched 
for. Patace, B’way at 47, 8:30 
p.m.; Eart Carrouy, 7 Ave. at 50, 
8:30 p.m. and WINTER GarDEN, 
B'way at 50, at 8:00 p.m. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE 

Her Carpsoarn Lover—A_ play with 
Jeanne Eagels and Leslie Howard. 
Lyceum, 45, W. Mon. Mar. 21. 

Lucxy—A musical comedy” tuned by 
Jerome Kern. With Mary Eaton 
‘and Paul Whiteman. New Am- 
STERDAM, 42, W. Mon. Mar. 21. 

(Dates of openings should be verified 
owing to frequent late changes by man- 
agers.) 

AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 

Ampassapor Gritt, Park at 51—Sabin 
and St. Clare dancing here now.** 

Barney's, 85 W. 3.—Padlocking may be 
postponed until April 19.** 

Crus Lio, 7 Ave. at 52.—Frances 
Williams, a grand blues singer en- 
tertaining the smart world.*** 

Crus Mirapor, 200 W. 51—The dear 
old Yacht Club Boys are here.*** 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Miller 
and Farrell and Delaune and Revel 
amusing a civilized crowd.*** 

Crug Ricuman, 157 W. 56.—Harry 
Richman still wise-cracking.** 

George Otsen’s Crus, 159 W. 19.— 
One of the gayest and most amusing 
clubs in town.** 

Paropy Crus, B’way and 48.—Clayton, 
Durante, and Jackson as amusing 
as ever.* 

Le Prrrogusr pr Paris, 146 W. 57.— 
Sold down the river to Vincent 
Lopez. Fate uncertain. 

Ross Fenton Crus, Bway at 50.— 
Brooke Johns and banjo at the helm 
of a collegiate Broadway club.** 

Paut Wuiteman’s, B’way at 48.— 
‘Tawdry and crowded but the best 
music in the world.** 

Virta Venice, 10 E. 60.—Inexpensive, 
and fine for quiet dancing.***
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In every man’s heart 
still lurks the spirit of adventure 

ee is nothing to equal the thrill that comes from slipping 
through blue-green waters in a graceful, seaworthy cruiser. Try 

it some time and see. 
Think of standing on breeze-swept decks with nothing ahead but 
adventure and free sea lanes! Think of being free to go where you 
please and to do as you please . . . far away from the dusty, crowded 
places on shore! 
You'll find health and happiness aboard and . . . an indescribable 
feeling of contentment—for you drop all cares as you lift the anchor. 
Elco Cruisers are built for extended coastwise trips. Write for Elco 
Pamphlet N.Y. and start planning now for never-to-be-forgotten 
days on summer seas. 

    

    
   

   

  

                      

        
                  

ERHAPS you have never tried motor 
cruising, because you have thought it 

beyond your means. If so, you may be sur- 
prised to learn that the cost of operating an 
Elco Cruisette, with living accommodations 
for a family of four to six, is less than the 
cost of operating a high-grade motor car. 

STANDARDIZED CRUISERS 
Built since 1892 
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The Finest Pack. | 
ard Ever Built, 
Priced Lower 
than any Pack- 

  

[From Fripay, MarcH 18, TO— 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 10 ART 

ard Ever Sold 

Seven years ago the Packard 
Six was announced as Amer- 
ica’s first fine small car. 
price was then nearly $5,000! 

Since then tens of thousands 
of motorists in every part of 
the world have bought the 
Packard Six. The car has been 
improved and refined until to- 
day we know it is just what the 
public wants. 

And yet with the 
duction of March Ist 
Packard Six today costs less 
than half what it cost in 1920! 
The demand has enabled the 
Packard factory 
finest Six in its 27 year history 
at a price lower than any 
Packard was ever priced be- 

price re- 

to offer the 

Our experience of two years 
ago when the Packard Six was 
last reduced in price and when 

frequently 
months for deliveries, leads us 
to believe that there will be a 
shortage of Packard Six cars 
this spring. 

The Packard Six 5-Passenger 
Sedan is now but $2,431 de- 
livered to your door. 

Prompt 
early delivery. 

action will 

Greenwicu Vitiace District—For in- 
formal Village spirit and low cou- 
vert, the County Farr, 54 E. 9, 
is worth trying* 

Hartem—Smatv’s, 7 Aye. at 134, and 
Crus Bramvitte, 65 W. 129, are 
the high spots. Better not to dress. 

Russtan ATMOSPHERE—KavKAZ, B’way 
at 53, best exponent of impromptu 
Russian_entertainment.* 

* Neepw’r_Dress. 
** Berrer Dress. 

*** Musr Dress. 

MOTION PICTURES 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., 
Sunday matinées at 3. E. and W. mean 
East and West of Broadway.) 

Brau Geste—Why the Geste boys left 
home, making a good movie. Cri- 
TERION, B’way at 44. 

Merropouis—The latest German film— 
heavy, but extraordinary and one 
that you should see. Rravro, B’way 
at 42. 

Op Ironsipes—A silly plot and beauti- 
ful pictures to hold it up. Rivott, 
Bway at 49. 

Starx Love—Life in the Southern moun- 
tains faithfully portrayed by natives. 
Well worth seeing. Cameo, 42, E. 

Tur Berrer ’'Ove—Syd Chaplin plays 
Old Bill divertingly. And the Vita- 
phone. Feature starts at 3:30 and 
9:30 p.m. weekdays, and 4 pM. 
Sun. Corony, B’way at 52. 

Tue Bic Parape—The war and its ex- 
citement. With John Gilbert and 
Renée Adorée. Astor, B’way at 45. 

Tue Generat—Buster Keaton in a 
comedy of the Civil War. Mar. 
19. Pxraza, Madison at 59. 

Wuart Price Grory—A splendid comedy 

   

(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 a.m. to 6 P.m., weekdays only.) 
AmericaN—The Nat'l Arts Club invites 

outsiders to show. Nar’L Arts 
Crug, 15 Gramercy Park. 

Americana—Portraits by James Bar- 
ton Longacre, and miniatures. Open 
Sun., 1 to 6 p.m. METROPOLITAN 
Museum. 

Awnvat Acapemy—In which the digni- 
fied unbend. Beginning Mar. 23. 
Open Sun., 1:30 to 6 pM. FINE 
Arts Bupo., 215 W. 57. 

Brat—One of the popular Academi- 
cians. KrausHaar, 5 Aye. at 53. 
Closes Mar. 24. 

Benson—Etchings in the accepted man- 
ner. Knogpter, 14 E. 57. 

Cassatt—Memorial Exhibition of etch- 
ings by Mary Cassatt. Open Sun. 1 
to 6 p.m. Print Gallery, Pusric 
Lrprary. 

Comic Retier—Twelve sculptors sub- 
mit their idea of the Pioneer 
Woman. Rernuarpr, 5 Ave. at 56. 
Closes Mar. 26. 

Dunsmore—Paintings of American His- 
tory. Open 10 a.m. to 4 pm. daily. 
Fraunces’ TAVERN, Broad and 
Pearl. 

Ecyptian Art—Famous Carnarvon Col- 
lection, on public view. Open Sun., 
1 to 6 p.m. Merrorourran Mv- 
SEUM. 

Encravincs—Primitive and Renaissance 

masters. KENNeEDy, 5 Aye. at 54. 
Ernest THURN—An American of Paris. 

Artists GAuveRY, 51 E. 60. 
TxpErenpENT Artists—The free-for-all 

in the art world. Open 10 a.m. to 
10 p.m. weekdays; 2 to 10 p.m. Sun. 
‘Watporr. 

Lacwatse—One of the few favored by 
Stieglitz. Modern sculpture. Open 
Sun., 2:30 to 5 p.m. Room 303, 
Awnperson GALLERiES, Park at 59. made from the play. With Victor 

McLaglen. Harrrs, 42, W. 
Wuen A Man Loves—Manon Lescaut 

with John Barrymore and the Vita- 
phone. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Feature 
at 3 and 9 p.m. weekdays, and 3:30 
p.m. Sun. Setwyn, 42, W. 

The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing, and where: 

BionpvE or BRUNETTE, PARADISE FOR 

oe Man Ray—Returning from five years 
in Paris with a few oils and many 
photographs. DanteL GALLERIES, 
Madison at 57. 

Max Weser—Modern paintings. 
Arr Circe, 35 W. 57. 

Mixep Brew—Some good French and 
lesser Americans, mainly from the 
Quinn Collection. VALENTINE Dup- 
ENSING, 43 E. 57. Closes Mar. 26. 

Rexicious Art—Loan collection of mas- 

PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building New 

Broadway at 61st Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 

Dealers 
PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 

274 Park Avenue, New York 
Ashland 8607 Two, Tue Gunerat, Tue Scarter “tes Spuiemann, 3 E. 51. 

‘THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. Lerter, Bunp Atzeys, and Ler Ir pocgwern Kent—New stuff from Ire- 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. Rain. land. Weyue, Lexington at 62. 

OPENINGS OF NOTE PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. Worw’s Brst—Multi-national collec- 

650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 

PACKARD 
Ask the Man Who Owns One     Tue Epic or Mr. Everest—Pictures of 

the unsuccessful and tragic endeavor 
to scale the peak. Firru Ave. Piay- 
nouseE, 5 Ave. at 12. Opens Mon., 
Mar. 21. 

(Dates of openings should be verified 
owing to frequent late changes by man- 

—| agers.)       
  

tion of good things from many lands. 

Granp CenTRaL Gatvertes, Van- 

derbilt at 43. Closes Mar. 26. 

MUSIC 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Aeolian Con- 

cert Hall still at 34 W. 43.)
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RECITALS 
Fritz Kretster—You have your tickets, 

we hope. Carneciz Hat, Sat. 
Aft. Mar. 19. 

ENoLisH SincErs—If you've missed 
them, go now. Go anyhow. Town 
Hatt, Sat. Aft., Mar. 19. 

Beryt Rusrnsteiw — Gifted young 
pianist from Cleveland. AEOLIAN 
Haut, Mon. Eve., Mar. 21. 

Music Week Gord Mepat WINNERS’ 
Concert—The best of the young 
idea. Carnecie Hatt, Wed. Eve., 
Mar. 23. - 

ORCHESTRAS 
PHILHARMONIC — Schelling conducting 

final Children’s Concerts: AEOLIAN 
Hatt, Sat. Morn., Mar. 19, at 11; 
Sat. Aft, Mar. 19, at 3. Furt- 
waengler conducting: CARNEGIE 
Hatt, Fri. Aft, Mar. 18 at 2:30; 
Sat. Eve., Mar. 19; Sun. Aft., Mar. 
20; Thurs. Eve., Mar. 24; Fri. Aft., 
Mar. 25, at 2:30. 

New York SympHony—Busch conduct- 
ing: Carnecre Hat, Fri. Eve., 
Mar. 18. 

SympHony Orcuestra—Mannes con- 
ducting: Merroponitan Museum, 
Sat. Eve., Mar. 19, at 8. 

Lirrrie SympHony—Barrére conducting: 
Henry Miuer Tueatere, 43, E. of 
B’way. Sun. Eve., Mar. 20. 

New York Cuamper Music Sociery— 
Praza, Sun. Eve., Mar. 20, at 9. 

OPERA 
Merropourran Opera Co.—Fri. Aft, 

Mar. 18, at 1:30, “Gétterdimme- 
rung”; Fri. Eve. Mar. 18, at 8, 
“Mignon”; Sat. Aft. Mar. 19, at 2, 
“Butterfly” and “La Giara” (premi- 
ére of Casella Ballet); Sat. Eve., 
Mar. 19, at 8, “Aida”; Sun. Eve., 
Mar. 20, at 8:30, Concert; Tues. 
Eve., Mar. 22, at 8, “Faust”; Wed. 
Aft., Mar. 23, at 2, “King’s Hench- 
man”; Fri. Aft., Mar. 25, at 1:30, 
“Tristan and Isolde.” Others to be 
announced. 

SPORTS 

Boxrnc—Cartanan vs. Dg Vopi— 
Junior Welterweight Champ., Fri., 
Mar. 18, and— 
Pautino vs. HEENEY—Heavy- 

weights. More preparation for the 

next Tunney bout. Wed., Mar. 23. 
Both programs begin at 8:15 p.m. 
Map. Se. Garden. 

Hocxey—Proressionat — Rangers vs. 
Americans, Sun., Mar. 20; Ameri- 
cans ys. Toronto, Mon., Mar. 21; 
Rangers vs. Pittsburgh, Tues., Mar. 
22; Americans vs. Canadiens, Thurs., 
Mar. 24; Rangers vs. Chicago, Fri., 
Mar. 25. All games at 8:30 p.m. 
Map. So. GARDEN. 

Inpoor Poro—Nat’l Champ. matches on 
Sat., Mar. 19, and Wed., Mar. 23. 
8:30 p.m. Squapron A Armory, 
Park at 94. 

ABOUT. TOWN. ; 

Ixpoor Tennis—Bororra anv Bruc- 
Non—French stars in a team match. 
Fri, Mar. 18, at 3:30 p.m., Sat., 
Mar. 19, and Sun., Mar. 20, at 2 
p.m. Heicuts Casino, 75 Mon- 
tague, Bklyn. Take BMT subway 
and get off at Borough Hall. 

Nat’, Inpoor CHamp.—Begins 
Sat., Mar. 19, 11 a.m. Mon., Mar. 
21, daily through Fri, Mar. 25, 1 
p.m. 7tH Rec. Armory, Park at 66. 

SquasH—Oren Cuamp—Sat., Mar. 
19; Mon., Mar. 21; Tues., Mar. 22. 
All games at 5 p.m. Horer SHEL- 
oN, Lexington at 53. 

Swimminc anp Water-Po.o—Inter- 
collegiate Champ. Fri., Mar. 25, 
2:30 and 8:15 p.m. HyGrene Bxpe., 
C. C..N. Y., Convent Ave. at 138. 

ON THE AIR 

GotpMan Banp—The summer favorites 
in an hour of band music. WEAF, 
Fri. Eve., Mar. 18, at 8. 

Boxinc—Pav tino vs. Heeney—Heavy- 
weights. WMSG, Wed. Eve., Mar. 

8:15. 
Easton, CHAMLEE AND RoseNn—In a 

Brunswick Hour. WJZ, Fri. Eve., 
Mar. 18, at 9. 

BrerHoven Hour—Lecture Recital by 
Walter Damrosch and the Musical 
Art Quartet. WEAF, Sat. Eve., 
Mar. 19, at 9. 

PHitHarmonitc—Schelling conducting 
the last Children’s Concert. WJZ 
Sat. Morn., Mar. 19, at 11; Furt- 
waengler conducting: WJZ, Sat. 
Eve., Mar. 19, at 8:25. 

Jerirza, D’ALvarez AND WerRENRATH 
—A famous Metropolitan soprano 
and two celebrated concert singers. 
WIZ, Fri. Eve., Mar. 25, at 8:30. 

OTHER EVENTS 

Frower SHow—The first breath of 
Spring. Mon., Mar. 21, at 2 p.m. 
through Sat., Mar. 26. Thereafter 
open 10 a.m. to 10 p.m. Grand 
Centrat Parace, Lexington at 47. 

Museum or THE Crry or N. Y.—The 
Gracie Mansion as it looked a hun- 
dred years ago. Opens Tues., Mar. 
22. 10 a.m. to 4 p.m. weekdays and 
2to 5 p.m. Sun. E. End Ave. at 88. 

Innes Avucrion—A chance for you to 
purchase some of these paintings 
new to the market. On exhibition 
Mar. 19 through 23. Opens Sun., 
2 to 5 pm. Sale Thurs., Mar. 
24, at 8:15 p.m. American Arr 
Gaxteries, 30 E. 57. 

Inrusrrators’ Carnivat—The Society 
of American Illustrators’ costume 
ball. Fri. Mar. 18. Horet Rooss- 
VELT. 

Oysrer SHow—Still life in the raw. 
(Pearls are not on the house.) Opens 
Mon. Mar. 21, for four days. 
Hore McApin, B’way at 34. 
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‘Franklin Simon &Co 

A Store of Individual Shops: 
‘Firma Ave., 37thand38thSts., New York 

The Talk of 
Rotten Row 

GLEN URQUHART COAT 
WITH JODHPORES 

Seer     
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MIMI 
(REGISTERED) 

Fashions for the Youthful 
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Exclusive! 

MIMI fashions give Paris to America... . 

typifying the never failing perfection of 

choice of the Parisienne who knows .... at 

prices so moderate their Parisianismis within 

reach of every young woman! And MIMI who 
first appreciated the charm of BOWS.... 

now with a step towards the new .... in- 

dulges in the youthful femininity of PLEATS 

.+.. from the dainty little pleats of the eve- 
ning ....to the tailored box pleats of the 
tailleur. Also, in quality and workmanship 

  

MIMI fashions are unsurpassed! They are 
EX€LUSIVE with The John Wanamaker Store. 

MIMI for tea time delights in a new 
version of the two-piece .... in heavy 
silk crepe.... whose new long jumper 
has a pleated rufile, of course. The 
belt all Paris is weari -and the 
ribbon ends at the m ly squared 
neckline... . of groegrain ribbon... 
allow for the two-toned mode. In 
French blue, navy blue, beige, green 
or gray. The Price is $39.50. 

    

MIMI for a morning promenade wears 
a double-breasted twill tailleur whose 
perfection of cut and making says 
custom-made to all who don’t know’tis 
a Mimi. And Mimi introduces the box 
pleated skirt to the tailleur. In Navy 
blue and black. The Price is $59.50. 

MIMI for evening revels in the most 
graceful of all dancing skirts... two 
tiers finely and fully pleated. 
tached under wide scallops 
narrow tie at the side to assure the 
snugly fitted waistline....s0 typical 

of Paris this season. Heavy crepe Roma 
over crepe de chine. In French blue, 
yellow, coral, mauve, apple green, red, 
white or black. The Price is $39.50. 

   

MIMI for her nine-to-six o’clock frock 
chooses heavy silk crepe... and her 
bows become Parisianized by being 
simulated in stitching. Could any box 
pleats be more gracious! French blue, 
navy blue, beige, rose beige, gray and 
black. The Price is $39.50. 

  

‘The MIMI Nat is significant 
in the Mode from every angle. 
The back covers the modern 
bob in the newest way of 
Paris. The wider side move- 
ment reverte to the more 
youthfully feminine. Two 
contrasting tones of grosgrain 
ribbon bind the brim and 
form the narrow band which 
fastens with a buckle. In 
French blue, navy blue, 
beige, rose beige, gray or 
black. The Price: in felt, 
$12.50; balibuntl, $16.50. 

JOFIN WANAMAKER 
paris NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA  Lonpon    
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BONWIT TELLER & CO. 
Shop of Oripinalions 

eer) AVENUE AT 38™ STREET, NEW YORK 
  

  

  

  

          

            
  

french flowers 
The loveliest collection this side of Paris of the most 
fascinating flowers that ever bloomed in Nature’s gardens ! 

From a gardenia boutonniere for as little as .45 to a huge evening flower at 7.50 

FRENCH FLOWERS—Main Floor 

 



  

  

THE TALK OF THE TOWN 
Notes and Comment 

O THAT arch fiend, Nicotine, 
the Lenten period is only a time 
for new and deeper seduction. 

We became a helpless partner to his 

E 

  

crime only yesterday when our lady— 
who had given up cigarettes for the 

holy recess—became so fretful in her 

deprivation that we were compelled to 

buy her a tin of little cigars to assuage 
the fierce craving in her heart. And 
there, quite publicly, she sat, with her 
little puffins, in the Pennsylvania 
grill—to all appearances a poetess or 
something equally bad, to us merely 
a darling lady who had purified her 
soul. 

YMPATHETICALLY _ vibrant 
with any one, young or old, whose 

aim is to express America, we are 
quite willing to listen to the three boys 
who are busy bringing music up to 
date. These are Mr. Copland, Mr. 
Rogers, and Mr. Antheil— he of the 
electric buzzers and auto sirens. Fur- 
thermore, anxious to determine (as 

aZrte 
‘<€ée— 

we have been for a long time) just 
what America is, we poked around 
until we found the birthplaces of these 
three young men—the spots from 
which they must have first drawn their 

lavender and American emotions. We 
report the birthplaces, therefore, with- 
out comment, as being respectively 
Brooklyn, the Bronx, and ‘Trenton, 
N. J. 

IPE for a package of safety pins, 
we began our progress one day 

last week to the notion counter of a 
large department store, only to be 
stopped dead by a huge crowd of peo- 
ple. After a moment’s pushing we 
turned in sorrow, for we knew that 

only one phenomenon could cause so 
great a congestion. “Is there by any 
chance an author autographing his 
books at the center of that crowd of 
people?” we asked a saleslady. “There 
is, sir,” she replied. Wherewith, still 
void of pins, we left the store, brood- 

ing darkly on the loss of dignity 
among authors. 

ood eS, _ 
22 (G >) weet? 

HE WAKING mortal, it is our 
sharp observation, has to be doing 

something every minute; and in this 
day of literacy what he does is read. 
Look about you. You yourself are 
reading this very instant. With hard- 
ly a moment’s surcease, mortal man 
absorbs printed words—circular let- 
ters, electric signs, names in a tele~ 

phone book, modern novels, invitations 
to banquets, newspapers, car cards, and 
histories of philosophy. This is all 
wrong! We knew exactly how wrong 
it was last week when we saw one of 
the six-day bike racers, heaving and 
bloody from a series of jams, dis- 
mount, climb into his bunk, and with- 
out a moment’s hesitation open the 

evening paper. Poor chap, he had to 
read to find out what he was doing! 

EMPLE of many stockholders, 
the new Roxy Theatre—bigger 

than almost anything—lured us into 

  

its pale dusty cavities the day before 
they fell open to the public. Through 
tall windows, mellow afternoon light 
filled the rotunda; from hidden places 
in the walls organ notes growled ten- 
tatively; down tumbled aisles honest 
workmen pushed wheelbarrows; and 
in faraway niches, white plasterers put 
new whiteness on the white brows of 
goddesses. Standing there, haloed in 
the soft light, we were entertained by 
the happy thought that these great new 
cinema castles are not, in themselves, 
unbeautiful—it is the audience that 
spoils them. It should be excluded— 
a conclusion of which we were even 
more convinced after the opening 
night. 

Plaintive 

LADY we know hailed a cab on 
one of the darkest of recent 

nights and was comfortably seated 
within before she noticed that the 
driver was one of the most villain- 
ous looking persons she had ever 
seen. 

Naturally she grew frightened 
when, in Central Park, she realized 
that he was driving about in a circle. 
Certain that he had been only await- 
ing the proper moment for a brutal 
robbery, she was speechless when he



  

stopped, got out and opened the door. 
‘There was that moment when every- 
thing goes black. Then he spoke. 

“Lady,” he said, “I’m lost.” 

Roxy 

Te coming into his own of an 
ex-cash boy stirred the town to 

just the proper depths for the Roxy 
opening, and the Cathedral of the 
Movies, we observed, was dedicated 
with a very flattering traffic jam. Sev- 
enth Avenue and Fiftieth Street has 
never been so well lighted. 

It was good to discover that the 
theatre is quite a beautiful thing in 
spots; it goes in for awfulness with 
far greater dignity than its closest 
rival, the little Paramount. The seats 
were comfortable—more so than any 
others in town that we can think 
of. 

Tickets were $11, and for this con- 
sideration the buyer received (accord- 
ing to our private tabulation) the fol- 
lowing boons: allegory, patriotism, 
symphony, clairvoyance, grand opera, 
terpsichore and Mayor Walker. The 
whole show was typically Rothafel- 
lian—or so we are told by those who 
have followed his career—from the 
very start when a gentleman who 
looked like a monk said, in an awful 
voice: “Let there be light!” and by 
gum there was light. 

Practically everything that hap- 
pened was unexpected, including, 
probably, the somewhat dim applause 
which finally cropped up here and 
there at the conclusion of the motion 
picture. It was distinctly an evening 
of surprises, and there was just a trace 
of boyish prankishness in ‘the way 
Roxy played now-you-see-it-and-now- 
you - don’t with his hundred-piece 

orchestra and his wandering organ. 
The audience was a little like an 

opera crowd and a little like a church 
congregation. It was so deeply im- 
pressed and humbled by the ushers— 
young men of far greater beauty and 
politeness than any other clique in the 
city—that it lowered its conversation 
unintentionally, and the rendition of 
the Roxology was fraught with a fine 
devotional spirit in consequence. It is 
impossible to describe the ushers—you 
have to go there and be pampered by 
them to know what it is to be really 
sweet. 

After the ballet, the letters from 
President Coolidge and others, the 

  
Vitaphone, and several other diver- 
tissements, a moving picture was 
shown featuring the wife of the Mar- 
quis de la Falaise de la Coudraye, and 
it was not a very good picture. ‘There 
was a better one, for example, at the 
Cameo that night for 75 cents. 

HE great Roxy, unquestionably a 
showman of the first water, lays 

his success to three things: the little 
woman, the United States Marines, 

and the radio. For many years he 
was a restless soul, leaving this job 
and that in various parts of the coun- 
try, and seeing the world with the 
leathernecks. Then he went to a min- 
ing town in Pennsylvania, where he 
got his wife, his nickname, and the 
first touch of the movies. The name 
came from a small boy who one day 
hollered, “Slide, Roxy!” when Mr. 
Rothafel was running out a two-base 
hit on the local ball team. It has since 
proved a great asset. 

His first movies were the tin- 
pan variety, shown in the rear of 
a saloon. After a period in Min- 
neapolis, getting bigger, politer, and 
better, he came to New York and be- 
gan to introduce art and politeness in- 
to movies here. He has ever been 
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the leader in this. From the moment 
he said, “Hello, everybody!” he was 
made on the air. 

Roxy is forty-two, fat and short, 
and has sentiment. One admirable 
trait is his great sincerity of purpose. 
The erection of this handsome old- 
gold and plush cathedral was done 
with a magnificent gesture and with 
a very intimate feeling for his dear 
public—to him, they say, a very real 
emotion. 

° 

IXTURES REPORTED St. 
Patrick’s Day Special — Fill 

tall glass 1/3 full of gin, add juice 
of 1 lime, dash of Angostura bitters, 
2 lumps of sugar, crushed ice and fill 
up with club soda. 

Jones 

RAVELLING incognito _ isn’t 
the exclusive privilege of Euro- 

pean royalty. Not long ago one of 
our spies was lounging about the lob- 
by of a hotel in Camden, S. C., when 
a long-distance call came reserving a 
suite for Mr. Clarence Jones of New 
York. And the same spy was present 
two days later when the visitor ar- 
rived. 

    eon 
“You have accommodations re- 

served for Mr. Clarence Jones?” the 
visitor inquired. 

The clerk nodded and pushed for- 
ward the register. Mr. Jones took 
the pen and wrote: “J. B. Morgan, 
valet and chauffeur.” 

Musée 

HEN the Revolution ended 
(quite some time ago) and 

New York settled down to what lit- 
tle peace it has known since, Mr. 
Archibald Gracie, a merchant whose
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red and white flag was known on 
every sea, levelled off the remains of 
a fort at Eighty-eighth Street and the 
East River and built himself a spa- 
cious mansion with fine porches on 
which he could sit and watch the 
churning waters of Hell Gate. The 
house is about to be officially opened, 
or rather reopened, as the Museum of 
the City of New York, its fine old 
rooms restored to something of the 
glory they knew when Washington 
Irving and Josiah Quincy were fre- 
quent visitors there. 

The project is a departure from the 
conventional museum, It will have 
not a single object in a glass case. In- 
stead it has been the pleasure of Mr. 
Hardinge Scholle, its director, to do 
nothing more than give the venerable 
mansion something of its old stand- 
ing. It was impossible, of course, to 
restore each room as it had been orig- 
inally, but restoration has been the 
motif of the arrangement. One 
room has been done in the manner of 
the early nineteenth century, when the 
house had its beginnings. Here are 
Sheratons and Duncan Phyfes. An- 
other is representative of the Victo- 
rian fifties and still another is Em- 
pire period. 

The only suggestion of a museum 
touch is in one of the upper rooms 
which is devoted to a collection repre- 

THE CLUB LOCKER ROOM 
MENS SANA IN CORPORE SANO 

  

sentative of the New York theatre 
and its history. Its first exhibition has 
to do with Shakespeare as New York 
has known him from aisle seats. 

‘NCIDENTALLY a visit to the 
Gracie mansion indicates that af- 

ter a lapse of a century New York is 

suddenly rediscovering what the first 
owner knew when he built it. The 
neighborhood has fallen heir to a 
popularity which may rival that of 
Sutton Place and other riverside set- 
tlements. There is, in addition to the 
river, Carl Schurz Park, in which the 
Gracie mansion stands, and the fact 
that there are no commercial wharfs. 

Several years ago the Duchesse de 
Richelieu purchased a house at the 
cornér of Eighty-sixth Street and East 
End Avenue and spent in improving 
it a sum which, we are told, exceeded 
$100,000. Michael Strange writes 
her verses in a home near there, while 
‘Tom Powers, the actor, owns three 
houses in Henderson Place and lives 
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footed employer was headed, to let 
people know Mr. Weston was coming, 
and to arrange for lodging, meals, 
shaves, etc. One day Mr. Weston hiked 
into Albuquerque, N. M., and, being 
invited to make a speech from the 
steps of the principal hotel, began by 
publicly firing Mr. Mullins because he 
had been smoking cigarettes. The 
great pedestrian devoted the next thirty 
minutes to telling the whole town of 
the evils of tobacco. 

HAT, as we said, was long years 
ago. Mr. Weston is now a weary 

old man without money, and the gen- 
tleman who supplied us with the fore- 
going information, himself a witness 

  

in one of them. This thoroughfare, 
if it may be called that, is a blind al- 
ley shooting northward off Eighty- 
sixth and lined with small red-brick 
houses such as one finds in London. 
Four years ago they say these sold for 
$6,000 and now bring $45,000. The 
spurt in value is representative of the 
district. 

‘The boom has bewildered the 
older residents of Yorkville, long 
the German center of the city, who 
aren’t quite sure what it is all about, 
but welcome the sudden confirmation 
of their good judgment in the selec- 
tion of homesites. 

Story 

F OUR information is correct, 
there is a story behind the story of 

the gift by Anne Nichols of a sum of 
money to Edward Payson Weston, the 
walker. It appears that the press rep- 
resentative for Miss Nichols, one Ed- 
ward Mullins, was once—long years 
before his career blossomed into the 
velvet task of keeping “Abie’s Irish 
Rose” on its feet—advance agent for 
Mr. Weston. 

Tt was his duty to proceed boldly 
into territory toward which his strong- 

to the Albuquerque incident, advances 
the plausible theory that Mr. Mullin’s 
heart has melted and that he suggested 
to Miss Nichols that she make the gift. 
At any rate our informant likes to 
think this is what happened. 

Capa 

E WERE under the silly im- 
pression that _ international 

chess players had other occupations 
also, until we met José Raul Capa- 
blanca, world’s champion, and learned 
that out of the game he makes about 
$25,000 a year. This is the latest 
case of the well paid athlete. 

Capa, as he is affectionately called 
in chessland, does nothing else but 
play chess and write about it. It is 
true that Dr. Alexander Alekhine, an- 
other chess marvel, has a law practice 
in Paris on the side; and that Dr. Mi- 
lan Vidmar, also a competitor in the 
tournament, teaches electrical sciences 
in the University of Ljubljana when 
he isn’t fianchettoeing on the king’s 
side of the board. But most chess 
fiends give their lives over wholly to 
the game. 

At the age of five, Capa showed 
prodigious tendencies; he discovered



20 

his father making a foolish move on 
a chess board. From that moment he 
was a lost young man. Science has a 
name for brilliant little fellows like 
these—they are called “idiosavants” if 
they are bad enough. As a matter of 
record, however, Capa is much less 
brow-wrinkled than the other five 
masters in the tournament. He is a 
rather serene looking man, except for 
his bloodshot eyes, and wears collegi- 
ate clothes with an air. His hair is 
wavv and apparently in no danger of 
falling out, and all things considered 
he is quite handsome—a good Span- 
ish type. He is a native of Havana. 

S$ an undergraduate of Columbia 
University, Capa was quite nor- 

mal, played baseball, tennis, and then 
chess. And now he differs from most 
chess giants in that he frequently takes 
long walks, dabbles in real estate, goes 
to shows and plays a good game of ten- 
nis. Some say he doesn’t even own a 
chess set; and it is a fact that he played 
one of his winning tournaments after 
not looking at a board for a year and 
a half. His little son, aged four, is 
forbidden to play chess (Capa won’t 
say why) and at the luxurious Capa- 
blanca household in Havana this rule 
is rigidly enforced. 

At the imminent risk of getting in 
wrong with Charles Schwab, Col. 
Beverley Dunne, Moriz Rosenthal, 
Mischa Elman, Ignace Paderewski, 
and Fritz Kreisler (all of whom play 
chess), we must report that some of 
the other chess masters in the tourna- 
ment show, now and again, signs of 
being mentally overbalanced. One of 
them, for example, has not learned 
yet how to turn the heat on and off in 
his hotel room, although he has been 
shown. 

The real inside truth about chess 
seems to be that the players like to be 
thought crazy, because that connotes 
an artistic temperament and gets in- 
terest. Possibly it helps sell the fifty- 
dollar season tickets. The hopeful 
side of the situation is that, in the 
opinion of Capablanca, chess will soon 
cease to be a game, because it already 
nears the point where every possible 
combination and its counter-attack are 
known. 

Trapped 

Ae and gentleman of our 
acquaintance recently found 

themselves cruelly separated at a thea- 
tre because, leaving the purchase of 
tickets to the last-minute box-office 
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rush, they were able to obtain only 
single seats, on opposite sides of the 
aisle. 

‘The lady noticed that a lone man 
occupied the seat beside her and 
thought to remedy the situation. 

“Are you alone?” she asked, turn- 
ing her pleasantest smile upon him. 
She received in return a terrified 
glance. 

“No,” he whispered furtively, “the 
whole damn family’s sitting right be- 
hind me.” 

Art 

Ak” we are reliably informed, 
has been sharing in the Coolidge 

prosperity this season. The camps of 
both the Moderns and the Conserva- 
tives, if they may be so called, report 
an unprecedented interest in exhibited 
canvases, with increased purchases as 
a result. A Marin water color, we 
are told, recently sold for $6,000, a 
new high mark; Georgia O'Keeffe 
sold seven pictures in one week at 
prices ranging from $1,000 to $6,- 
000, and a special sale of drawings 
at the Whitney Studio Club recently 
brought more than $1,000. Demuth, 
Dickinson, Kuniyoshi and Bouche have 
made sales at good prices. An art 

  “No? on the first; ‘no? on the second; ‘yes? on the third. Is there anything 
else? Call from my wife? ‘No on that.”
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ASK ME 

dealer tells us that there is a widening 
circle of picture buyers and that he no 
longer depends on sales to Mid- 
Western museums and a few col- 
lectors. As for the old order, it is 
said that eighty per cent of the classic 
pictures moved from their hangings in 
Europe this year have been bought by 
Americans. 

Predatory 

S PERNICIOUS a piece of chi- 
canery as was ever perpetrated 

is the inspired work of one H. W. 
Miller, who gave up his seat on the 
Stock Exchange recently, and since 
then has been devoting his time to 
calling upon friends during office 
hours, seemingly for no particular 

  

ANOTHER ! 

reason. He shows up unannounced, 
relaxes in a chair, talks half an hour 
about curiously dull subjects, makes it 
clear that he is in no hurry, and final- 
ly makes a vague exit without giving 
any reason for having dropped in. 
This has left his friends weak, irri- 

table, and bewildered. 
It now turns out that the merry 

stock merchant, finding himself re- 
lieved of work, deliberately armed 
himself with a sheaf of inanities, 
stale jokes, and platitudes, and set 
forth to avenge himself heartily for 
all the time he had been unnecessar- 
ily interrupted during business for the 
past ten years. 

“I am going to do this foi two 
weeks.” he said when cornered, “and 
then I’m going to the country.” 
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HIS, in our judgment, has some- 
thing of the fine deliberateness of 

the bored ex-aviator who bought a 
Ford when the war was over, installed 
an airplane engine and a very loud 
horn, took aboard some ballast, and 
went abroad in the land insultingly 
showing his dust to every Lincoln and 
Stutz from here to Yosemite. That is 

the actual case, although we don’t 
know the man’s name. We do know 

that he occupied himself pleasantly 
that way for more than a year, hiding 

down lanes and waiting for his prey. 

Career 

HE LITERARY career of Na- 

talie Sedgwick Colby, whose nov- 
el, “The Green Forest,” has won no 

little attention from the critics, is, it 

develops, something of an afterthought 
on her part. Mrs. Colby was unde- 
cided about her writing when her first 

novel was submitted for publication. 

She is the wife of Bainbridge Colby, 
former Secretary of State under Presi- 

dent Wilson and later Mr. Wilson’s 

law partner, and she is the mother of 

Mrs. Cameron Rogers, and the Misses 
Katherine and Frances Colby. It was 

when these ladies had “abandoned” 

her to pursue lives of their own that 

she found her household duties no 
longer exacting and decided she would 
write. 

Five years ago she began with es- 
says and poems. Later she wrote some 
short stories. wo years ago she sub- 
mitted a novel to Harcourt Brace, 

her present publishers. She was told 
that it had considerable power but that 

it was written in the stilted style of the 
late nineties. She tore up the manu- 
script and started all over again. The 
result was “The Green Forest,” the 

entire action of which takes place on 
an ocean liner within a period of sev- 
en days. Now she has completed a 
second novel, called “The Black 
Stream,” for fall publication. Its 
whole story takes place within twen- 
ty-four hours. 

° 

VER ON THE TRAIL of un- 
scrupulous bootleggers, we report 

that their la‘est game is to clip the 
guest lists from the newspaper society 
columns and telephone all the persons 
thereon. “I supplied the liquor for 
Mrs. So-and-so’s party last night and 
thought you might be interested in 
placing an order,” is their sales talk. 

—Tue New Yorkers
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THE 

  

DRIAN COS (you pronounce 
the last name with that faint 
fuzziness which Bert Savoy 

used to give to “you muzzt come 
over”) was one of the unsatisfied 
American business men. He aspired. 
He had earned his million and was 
pretty sick of Success. He had mar- 
ried a good simple woman and he was 
tired of good simple women. Above 
all he wanted, once before he died, to 
hear intelligent, courteous, witty con- 
versation. 

All he had heard was talk of 
bonds and babies, of baseball and 
maladies; the world of his acquaint- 
ance had no interest in broad general 
ideas, the people he knew were selfish 
and small-minded. He turned his 
back on artificial silk, although not 
on the income it afforded him, and 
roamed the town. 

“Don’t you think,” he asked the 
second dowager, “that the corruption 
of the stage, in any era, is a forerun- 
ner of social disintegration? Just be- 
fore the French Revolution, for éx- 
ample... .” 

“You said something,” answered 
the distinguished lady. “Last night 
the boy friend tries to get tickets for 
‘The Unnamed Sin, and do we get 
them? 

“Not a chance! What the street 
gyps weren’t holding out, the bums 
from Tenafly bought up for their 
local frills. It’s more than human 
flesh can bear. And the prices! Take 
my word for it, there’ll be a break— 
and it wouldn’t surprise me if the 
market showed it.” 

[Society, thought Adrian, is perhaps 
too weary of formality. I must 
go to those who have interesting 
thoughts and express them in an in- 
teresting way. So he went to the 
literary people. Not exactly to them, 
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but he managed to get a table with 
his back to theirs.] 

“Oh, were you at Luke’s party the 
other night?” he heard the novelist 
ask. “Anatole France was there and 
H. G. Wells and Gaston Proust... .” 
(Adrian wasn’t sure he got the names 
right.) “And we all sat around on 
the floor and Paul Giloe came in and 
sang spirituals and we all sat on the 
floor and sang spirituals. It was too 
grand.” 

“TI wasn’t there,” answered the wo- 
man who was with the novelist. “I 
think Luke’s parties are getting pretty 
terrible. He'll ask anybody with 
money, and his gin is foul. Not to 
mention the fact that he thinks cock- 
tails are legally served at a tempera- 
ture of eighty-five degrees Fahren- 
heit.” 

[The turn of the last phrase gave 
Adrian a little hope. The beginning 
had sounded rather like his own 
wife's familiar complaint about people 
not “setting a good table,” but the end 
made him feel he was approaching 
irony, which he considered the height 
of sophistication. | 

“Luke says that since your play 
flopped, you’re a sour sister,” came 
across the table to Adrian’s white hope. 

“He’s a cockeyed liar and a dirty 
snob,” said she. Adrian rose abruptly, 
and left without finishing his lunch, 
but the waiter was relieved to find 
that he had left behind enough money 
to pay for it. 

[Jt is easy, Adrian assumed, to be 
light and courteous and intelligent in 
the course of everyday affairs—so easy 
that these people do not bother about 
it. It is only in a crisis that intellect 
and breeding really come out. It was 
in his second year of wandering that 
he found the crisis he was looking 
for when he happened to drop in at 
the house of a new friend, and found 
a tribal quarrel in progress between 
the man and his wife. “Just what I 
had hoped for,? he said to himself, as 
they made no pretense of stopping be- 
cause of his entrance; and he waited 
for the satiric epigram and the brave 
retort.] 

  

“The trouble with you,” said the 
wife of his friend, “is that you've got 

such a slinking inferiority complex you 
try to belittle everybody else.” 

“Belittle! If you read a little 
Adler instead of wasting all your time 
on that Freudulent necromancer of 
yours, youd know that if I had an 
‘nf? Td be overestimating people 
rather than. . . .” 

“Rather than shouting so loud no 
one can even get a conditioned reflex 
to your voice.” 

“You've outgrown the definition of 
modesty yourself, don’t you think?” 
asked the husband. 

“Modesty,” screamed the lady in 

  

tone. And much to a piercing 
Adrian’s surprise, since he thought the 
conversation was utterly charming, she 
flung her cocktail into her husband’s 
face, burst into tears, and left the 
room. 

[Obviously, reflected Adrian, I was 
in error. The conversation, although 
involved in terms I do not know, 
must have had a somewhat personal, 
and unpleasant, significance. But why 
this scene? I must consult a scientist. 
The world of science, he knew, was 
familiar with abstractions. And he 
believed that mathematicians and 
astronomers and the like lived in a 
rarefied atmosphere, without the in- 
trusion of private ambitions, prejudice, 
and mean motives. It was a gratifi- 
cation to Adrian, therefore, to be able 
to listen to the words of a really fa- 
mous scientist.) 

“Of course, one faker more or less 
in science doesn’t matter,” said the 
great anthropologist. “But what makes 
Murray” (Adrian recognized the 
name of a rival) “so dangerous is that 
he is the most plausible faker in the 
world. All these stunt expeditions to 
‘the Birthplace of Mankind’ and the 
seven-dollar illustrated books among
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the best sellers—it lowers the dignity 
of science and it makes it so hard for 

a really good man to get his work 
done. 

“Canaday, for example, my as- 
sistant, has developed an amazing 

theory, but no one will print it. Of 
course, everybody knows Murray 
doesn’t write his own stuff—his sec- 
retary does it. I know because she 
was with me for a time—that’s how 
she learned enough to correct Mur- 
ray’s inaccuracies. He'll probably 
have to marry the girl... .” 

AFFLED and tired, Adrian 
dropped into a restaurant for a 

sandwich. He sat in a cubbyhole and 
although the people next 
to him were hidden, he 
could hear them clearly. 

“You must be losing 
your mind,” said one, 

with a friendly chuckle. 
“If the sun’s rays are 
coming toward us at 

200,000 miles a second, 
how would it keep on 
being warm for years af- 
ter the sun was destroyed. 
Why, it cools off the 
minute a cloud gets be- 
tween you and the sun.” 

“Oh, that’s simple. It’s 
cooler even under an 
awning—you’re just put- 
ting something between 

yourself and the heat. 
The heat’s coming all the 
time and there’s enough 
of it on the way to keep 
the earth warm a long 

time after the sun’s all 

frozen over.” 
“Then why isn’t it hot 

in winter?” 
For more than a min- 

ute Adrian listened for 

the answer. It caime 
rather sadly. 

“There must be a rea- 
son. I know I’m right, 
so far. I tell you what 
T'll do. Meet me here to- 
morrow night and I'll bet 
you ten dollars I can ex- 
plain it to you.” 

“Never mind the ten. 
Just see that you find out.” 

DRIAN strained to 
get a glimpse of the 

men as they went out, but 
they were nearer the door 
than he, and all he caught 

was one profile, excessively prominent 
in nose and chin. 

He was sure he had not seen the 
man before, but he was sure he would 
know ‘him again. And he wanted 
to, for in him he had found the true 
scientific spirit, simple and_ selfless, 

that could express itself in intelligent, 
honest conversation, with courtesy as 
well. 

He was still thinking about the 
man while he rode home in his taxi, 
when his eye fell on the photograph 
identification card in front of him. 

‘The quest of years was over; facing 
him were the features he was sure he 
would recognize anywhere. 

—GrLpert SELDEs 

  
“ 

WORDS 
Words are not a proper thing 

For a lad to play with; 
‘Thoughts are best upon the wing, 

Not to spend the day with. 

Thoughts are moths 
night, 

Flying at a taper; 
Never hold them to the light 

Pinned upon a paper! 

that go at 

Words but catch the moment’s tint, 
Though their meaning rock you; 

Never one shall fly to print 
Will not live to mock you. 

—E. B. W. 

...at nine o'clock tomorrow morning.”



“PROFILES 
PORTRAIT IN BLACK PAINT, WITH 

A VERY SPARING USE OF 

WHITEWASH 

“QUHE gives herself”; a poetic thought; 
She gives you comfort sturdy as a reed; 
She gives you fifty things you might have bought, 

And half a hundred that yow'll never need; 
She gives you friendship, but it’s such a bother 
You'd fancy influenza from another. 
She’d give the shirt from off her back, except that 
She doesn’t wear a shirt, and most men do; 
And often and most bitterly she’s wept that 
A starving tramp can’t eat a silver shoe, 
Or some poor beggar, slightly alcoholic, 
Enjoy with Donne a metaphysical frolic. 
She gives away her darling secret hope 
At dinner tables between eight and nine, 
And she would give Saint Peter’s to the Pope, 
And coals to men of Newcastle-on-Tyne, 
She would arrange a match for Solomon 
Or give Casanova an adoptive son. 

She does not give advice; that I admit; 
Here’s her sole virtue, and Pll count it double, 
Forgiving her some crime because of it, 
But she gives tiresome and endless trouble. 
If you need rest, she’ll straight contrive a racket; 
If gaiety, she'll fetch a padded jacket. 
And she gives love of the least useful kind 
At which advanced civilization mocks; 
Half, a platonic passion of the mind, 
And half, a mad desire to mend the socks; 
She’s always wishing to turn back the page 
And live with children in a golden age. 
She gives a false impression that she’s pretty 
Because she has a soft, deceptive skin 
Saved from her childhood; yet it seems a pity 
‘That she should be as vain of this as sin; 
Her mind might bloom, she might reform the world 
In those lost hours while her hair is curled. 

She gives a vague impression that she’s lazy, 
But when she writes she grows intense and thorough; 
Gone quietly and ecstatically crazy 
Among the sea-blue hills of Peterboro; 
She’ll work within her cool, conventual flat 
As self-sufficient as a Persian cat. 

And she can live on aspirin and Scotch 
Or British ginger beer and bread and butter, 
And like them both, and neither very much; 
And in her infancy she possessed a stutter 
Which gives a strong impression that she’s shy 
When heard today, and this is verity. 

But when she clothes herself in gold and silver 
In the evening, she gives herself away; 
Having remained a high, laborious delver 
For all the hours of a sunny day, 
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At night she gives you rather the idea 
Of mad Ophelia tutored by Medea. 
She gives you nothing worth consideration; 
The effervescence of enthusiasm 
Is trivial stuff; she’ll give you adoration 
If you belong to her peculiar schism; 
As, that a certain English man of letters 
Need never call the Trinity his betters. 

Sometimes she gives her heart; sometimes instead 
Her tongue’s sharp side. Her will is quick to soften. 
She has no strength of purpose in her head 
And she gives up entirely too often; 
Her manners mingle in disastrous ways 
“The Lower Depths” and the Court of Louis Seize. 
Doubtless, she gives her enemies the creeps 
And all her friends a vast amount of worry; 
She’s given oblivion only when she sleeps; 
She says she loves the grave; but she’d be sorry 
To die, while it is vanity to live; 
“She gives herself”; what has she left to give? 
She’d give her eyes—but both her eyes are blind— 
And her right hand—but both her hands are weak— 
To be “Careless to win, unskilled to find, 
And quick—and quick—to lose what all men seek.” 
But whether this has truly been her story 
She'll never know, this side of purgatory. —E.W.
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| WAS A WALL-FLOWER 
AT A PARTY OF 

MORONS ! 

OR AN hour the conversation 
Fe flowed on about and around 

me—but never including me! 
It was always like that—they never 
included me. 

Then, when Magnolia had begun 
again to throw contemptuous glances 
in my direction, a question was fired 
at me—directly at me! 

It was August Gulp who thus fa- 
vored me—August Gulp, glib of 
tongue, ready of wit, always able to 
slip a neat quotation from a Mutt and 
Jeff comic strip into the conversation 
—August Gulp, who aspired also to 
Magnolia’s hand and heart. 

‘There was a malicious twinkle in 
his eye as he turned to me, and I fan- 

cied I saw glints of amusement in the 
faces of the others. 

“Well, Osgood,” he said, thinking 
to embarrass me, “what do you think 
of Andy Gump?” 

All eyes were on me. I hesitated 
—and August’s smile broadened. 
Everybody smiled then—everybody 
except me. ‘Then, with great cere- 
mony, I cleared my throat. 

“Andy Gump,” I replied calmly, 
“Ss the creation of Sidney Smith, of 
Chicago, who gets $150,000,000 a 
year and was presented with a large 
automobile by somebody recently.” 

August’s face fell—and the others 
suddenly sat up and began to take 
notice. All eyes were upon me. 

“Andy Gump,” I continued calm- 
ly, “is very funny. You can’t ex- 
actly place your finger on what it is, 
but there’s something about him—it’: 
so human—that’s what it is, it’s so 

human—it gets you.” 

  

I PAUSED. All eyes were upon me. 
August dampened his lips nerv- 

ously and addressed me again. 
“What,” he said then, 

‘Abie’s Irish Rose??” 
I hesitated again. All eyes were 

upon me. Then, with a quick glance 
at Magnolia, I spoke. 

“‘Abie’s Irish Rose’ has certainly 
made a sucker out of all those critics 
that said it wasn’t a good show and 
wouldn’t be successful,” I replied 
calmly. “Any show that lasts as long 
as it has and makes as much money has 
got something—you can’t place your 
finger on what it is, but there’s some- 
thing about it—it’s so human, that’s 
what it is—it gets you.” 

“about 

I stopped and there was an excited 
flurry of eager chatter as they realized 
what I was saying. To my left I 
overheard a man whisper behind his 
hand: “What a brainy fellow Mr. 
Osgood Mople is, to be sure! Already 
this evening he has mentioned Andy 
Gump and ‘Abie’s Irish Rose.’ I had 
no idea he was educated like that!” 
But August, his face pale, his eyes 
feverish, raised his hand. 

“Just a second,” he said. 
‘Then to me: “What about Eddie 

Guest?” 
There was silence as I paused. All 

eyes were upon me. I felt that this, 
now, was my final test. I took a deep 
breath. 

“Edgar Guest,” I said then, “is 
awfully human. He never has bud- 
died up with the critics and that’s why 
he’s criticized. But he’s made enough 
money to buy and sell most of these 
critics twenty times over. You can’t 
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exactly put your finger on it but there’s 
something about his poetry—he’s so 
human—that’s what it is, he’s so hu- 
man—he gets you.” 

HE effect on my friends was tre- 
mendous. The smiles had disap- 

peared. Then, in order to heighten 
the effect, I volunteered another re- 
mark, 

“Any time they bring a play over 
here from Russia or Bulgaria or any 
of those foreign places,” I said, “the 
critics make a great fuss over it, and 
if the same play was written by an 
American they would simply say it 
has no Art.” 

Then the storm broke! Only Au- 
gust was silent— slumped in his chair. 
From all other sides everybody started 
firing excited questions at me. 

“Osgood Mople! We always 
thought you were an intellectual!” 
“How on earth did you do it, Os- 

Music Critic: “How now! Why isn’t she with the ‘Met??” 
ANoTHER: “Psh-sh! She can’t make the weight.”
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good!” “Why, Osgood, you've always 
led us to believe you read only marvel- 
ous books and went to great plays and 
cared only for high-class things!” 
“Who was your teacher?” 

I raised my hand laughingly. 
“Well, folks,” I said, also laugh- 

ingly, “the truth is, I’ve never had a 
teacher. Nor do I have to read Andy 
Gump or Eddie Guest or go to see 
‘Abie’s Irish Rose’,” I added quizzi- 
cally. 

“Quit your kiddin’! laughed Mor- 
ton Wunsch, admiringly. “You can’t 
fool us! Youve been boning up on 
the Daily Mirror—you old faker, 
you.” 

“NJ 0,” I repeated, now soberly. 
“T speak the truch. Has any- 

body here ever heard of the 
Johnson Institute of Leveling 
Influences?” 

“Certainly!” exclaimed Mag- 
nus Fitts. “You don’t mean to 
tell us that you have matricu- 
lated at old Johnson!” 

“Exactly!” I said calmly, and 
yet laughingly, as I noted their 
astonishment. “Old Johnson is 
for men like me—who are 
too busy reading E. E. Cum- 
mings and Marcel Proust and 
Arthur Machen and Ronald 
Firbank and H. D. and going 
to shows by John Dos Passos and 
John Howard Lawson and 
Georg Kaiser and _ sniffing 
pretty little flowers ever to have 
time to go down to the brass 
tacks of life.” 

“Well!” exclaimed Magnus. 
“Yes,” I said, “good old Fra 

Elbertus Johnson collected two 
scrapbooks. One is for youse 
guys—and after reading it you 
may mention Edgar Allan Poe, 
Rudyard Kiphng, and Charles 
Dickens all in one and the same 
sentence, and without swooning 
from embarrassment. The other 
was prepared for men like me— 
and old Fra Johnson spent a 
lifetime gathering for it the 
supremely unimportant opinions of all 
ages and countries. He realized,” I 
concluded simply, “that men like me, 
say, would occasionally have to be 
thrown into the company of people 
who could not appreciate James 
Joyce.” 

N HOUR later, in the taxicab 
bound to Magnolia’s home, she 

touched my arm gently, 

“T never realized!” she whispered. 
“T never guessed, Osgood. I was so 
proud of you—so proud! At last I 
could understand what and the hell 
you were talking about. . . . I love you, 
Osgood!” 

And to think I had been afraid, had 
hesitated to come that evening—to 
risk myself among all those unim- 
portant and uncivilized people! 

—Nuwnatiy Jounson 

THE OTHER WORD 
HIS, and I presume you are in- 
terested, is the story of a young 
maiden who, when addressed by 

any one, on any subject, would invari- 

  

“Sure, I remember you. You were 
my instructor in Personal Magnetism.” 

ably reply—“What?” Her friends 
found her rather dull. Young gentle- 
men who become so unstable as to be 
attracted by the modicum of beauty 
that she possessed, and who hoped 
honorably to arouse her emotions, left 
her abode more often than not won- 
dering why they had come rather than 
with a desire to return again. The 
difficulty under which she labored, I 
insist on your understanding, lay not 
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with her ears, but with her head. She 
was, and I indict more directly, dumb 
—very dumb. 

T should not be at all difficult for 
you to comprehend that this condi- 

tion was a constant source of displeas- 
ure and pain to her father, and that he 
endeavored by every means known to 
science and witchcraft to remedy his 
daughter’s defect. A middle-aged 
man who was known as a scientist 
and who spent the greater part of his 
days pouring strange-looking fluids 
from one vial to another until they 
exploded and knocked him down, 
came and looked at her for three- 
quarters of an hour, but she refused 
to speak to him. Even the old lady 
who scurries up and down the new 

Eighth Avenue subway excava- 
tion with her arms folded be- 
hind her back failed to elicit any 
responsive deviation from the 
girl. 

Finally in desperation her 
father settled a huge dowry 
upon her and advertised that 
any one who could persuade 
her by any means whatsoever 
to speak one other word than 
“What?” could have her in 
marriage. 

“There are,” the announce- 
ment read, “obvious advantages 
to be gained.” The salesman 
who sells firefighting apparatus 
to the owners of fireproof build- 
ings came, argued, and left 
without result. 

A great brute with a club 
came and tried to beat her 
into saying “Ouch,” but all she 
did was frown. Things looked 
hopeless until the advent of a 
youth who said, “Tt is plain that 
the matter is not being ap- 
proached in a manner logical or 
thoughtful. There is one re- 
mark to which she is bound to 
reply, unless her sex weighs on 
her no more heavily than the 
sin of polygamy upon the con- 
science of the Sultan.” 

He addressed the daughter. 
“Loreena, you are charming.” 
“Why?” she asked. 
And her father wept with joy 

and prepared to fulfill his obliga- 
tions. 

But the youth said. “Thanks a lot, 
but I don’t want her. I just did it to 
please a friend.” 

And he returned to wherever he 
came from. —OLiver CLaxTon
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THE UPPER CRUST 

“] simply cawt decide what to give up for Lent.”
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SONGS NOT ENCUMBERED 
BY RETICENCE 

THREE-VOLUME NOVEL 

‘The sun’s gone him, and 
The moon’s turned black; 

For J loved him, and 
He didn’t love back. 

HEALED 

Oh, when I threw my heart away 
The year was at its fall. 

I saw my dear, the other day, 
Beside a flowering wall. 

And this was all I had to say: 
“I thought that he was tall!” 

SUPERFLUOUS ADVICE 

Should they whisper false of you, 
Never trouble to deny; 

Should the words they speak be true, 
Weep and storm and swear they lie. 

—Dorotny ParkER 

OF ALL THINGS 
’ l \HE WESTERN world is con- 

ferring its choicest blessings 
upon China—communism, al- 

truism, commercialism and militarism. 
At the hour of going to press it looks 
as if the best we would get out of it 
is rheumatism. 

. 

According to the political dope- 
sters, the President’s decision to go 
to the Middle West for his vacation 
is proof of his intention to run 
again. 

The plausible assumption is that no- 
body would spend the heated term in 
those ulterior regions without an ul- 
terior motive. 

e 

Tt is hoped that Mr. Coolidge’s 

  

“Yknow, Jawn, the older I get, the 
more and more do I miss a college 
education.” 

summer will clear up the situation in 
several doubtful states, the most 
doubtful of all being his state of 
mind. 

. 

The New York Telephone Com- 
pany reports a record high revenue. 
Those wishing to believe that the 
company will not ask for a further 
increase in rates are entitled to do so 

   

  

under our constitutional 
guarantee of freedom of 
belief. 

In his decision against 
“The Captive” Justice Ma- 
honey rules that literary and 
artistic values are nothing 
for a conscientious court to 
worry about. Sufficient un- 
to the play, his honor says, 
is the evil thereof. 

w 
° ae 

Major Seagrave’s “Mystery Z” 
racer uses a gallon of gas every forty 
seconds and its tires have a life ex- 
pectancy of four minutes. When an 
American wants to throw away 
money as fast as that, he runs for the 
Senate. 

Thousands of New Yorkers paid 
their respects to the ashes of Ruthen- 
berg, the communist leader. Has any- 
body here seen Kellogg? 

The liberal leader in Nicaragua 
has refused an offer of $200,000 to 
quit—but these spring holdouts are 
getting to be rather a bore. 

Former soldiers, the war depart- 
ment says, now constitute one-fifth of 
the cadets at West Point, The 
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doughboy, after making a careful 
study of the strange biological form 
called a lieutenant, decided that he’d 
rather be than see one. 

The cables say that the majority 
of Parisian women are hesitating to 
adopt the bifurcated garment decreed 
by the style makers. Standing with 
reluctant feet, one might perhaps say, 

where the skirt and trousers meet. 

Meanwhile the Vatican has ordered 
an economic and moral boycott against 
immodesty in dress. It seems rather 
unfortunate that the bright lexicon of 
youth contains no such word as “girl- 
cott.” 

° 

At the moment of writing, United 
States Attorney Emory R. Buckner is 
retiring. We take pardonable pride 
in the thought that we are the first 
who ever called him that. 

If we understand the Supreme 
Court’s decision, people can be fined 
for “contempt of the Senate.” Car- 
ried to its logical conclusion, this 
would provide an entirely new way 
to support the government. 

—Howarp Brupaker
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CRITICAL FRIEND: “I dunno, Bill, it just ain’t got the right amount o’ je-ne-sais- 
quoi. If it was me, I’d take another coupla foot off that lower lip.”
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AN EVENING ON ICE 

ITH the coming of the 
thaw, a melancholy fell upon 
me, for the ice went out from 

the Park, and I was fat with no skat- 

ing. ‘The evenings grew somber, 
with warm noises and the drip from 

the eaves. When I 

could endure it no 

longer I packed skates 
under arm and went 

where people told me 

to go—for they said 
plainly there was a pub- 
lic skating rink in 
Madison Square Garden. 

OW in many of 
my waking hours 

Jam full of sad dreams 

and dim excursions, so 

that I go about with no 

thought for what I am 

doing with myself. 
Thus gently dream- 

ing, I approached Mad- 
ison Square Garden. 
Seeing an entrance, I 
went in. Seeing a ticket 

window, I purchased a 
ticket. Seeing a ticket- 

taker, I handed him 

what I had _ bought. 

Secing a throng of peo- 
ple, I went along with 
them. 

And seeing an open- 
ing before me, I strode 

giddily on, my skates 
under my arm, into the 
very heart of a large 
exposition called “Own 
Your Own Home.” 

“Friend,” said a 
voice, “don’t go round 
picking up your clothes out of 

your neighbor’s yard: simply hoist your 
wash to the ceiling on a Butler Clothes 

Dryer.” I looked, and there, directly 
in front of me, was a clothes dryer 
being hoisted up on a little pulley by 
the man. It worked, I thought, very 

well. 
Tt works very well,” I said, in a 

small voice. Then TI moved away 
quickly and sought to tuck my skates 

out of sight. 

LL around me, I noticed, were 
people interested inhomes. There 

were little heart-shaped signs which 
said: Home—the Heart of the Nation. 
A young man sauntered past, a girl on 
his arm. Then another couple. I 

looked around: as far as I could see 
along the crowded aisles were couples: 
boy and girl together, man and wife, 
two and two. It was a very pretty 
sight. 

I, too, had often thought I would 
like to have a home. 

“This is buckwheat coal,” said a 

  

“Rather fancy figure fer a man, ain't ’e2” 
“Whoops!—wonder ’ow Mr. Ziegfeld ’appened 

? miss im!” 

man. I walkedon. The sound of a’cello 
came sweetly through the hum of 
voices, and I began to feel strangely 
moved by the sight of so many devices 
contributing to household peace. Still 
gently dreaming, I walked dimly 
among vacuum cleaners, underground 
garbage receivers, built-in bookcases, 
bathroom utility cabinets, oak flooring, 
electric refrigerators, formal gardens, 
and little knives for slicing slaw. I 
wanted to be happy. Every man wants 
to be happy. And here, in this place, 
every man but me had a girl on his 
arm. 

A pair of ice skates for me; a 
girl for other men. People were notic- 
ing me, wondering. 

How long I wandered through the 
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bright aisles I can not now recall 
to mind. 

And what compelled me to halt 
finally before a booth where a girl 
was demonstrating magic silver polish, 
T shall never know. 

She was dipping tarnished spoons 
into a pan of water, from which they 

were shortly to emerge 
shiny. 

S I stood there, 
watching her 

hands, the purposeless 
character of my life 
was strong upon me; 
my years hung heavy 
round my head; my 
mawkishness, my irre- 
sponsible way of liv- 
ing bore me down, 
and I saw that all my 
futilities, all my will- 
ingness to go alone in 
the world, making small 
progress, had led at last 
to the woebegone spec- 
tacle of a dismal man, 
standing, ice-skates un- 
der his arm, in front 
of a silver _ polish 
booth! 

‘Tears came flooding 
forth, and with them the 
desire to change my life 
and give it the richness 
it deserved, 

HE little crowd 
had dispersed; the 

silver polish girl was 
quite alone among her 
utensils. She, alone; I, 
alone. 

I approached the 
booth. “Do you skate?” 

I asked softly. 8 BW: 

IT’S A FIB 
If you are a little girl, 

I will dress you neatly. 
I will teach you first of all 

How to say “yes” sweetly. 

If you are a little boy, 
I will dress you neatly. 

I will teach you first of all 
How to say “no” sweetly. 

Do not listen when they say 

That your silly mother 
Never to her dying day 

Knew one from the other. 
—ELsPETH
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A MUTINOUS SISYPHUS 

HE CAPTAIN of the Ele- 
l vator Men was talking to his 

First Lieutenant. Their official 
titles are Starter and Assistant Starter. 
The latter, to be known as Al from 
now on, was in a disconsolate mood. 
He felt he wasn’t getting anywhere. 
He said as much. 

“Man! Think what you are saying! 
I’m glad I was the only one who 
heard you,” reprimanded the shocked 
old Starter. “We must keep discipline 
in the service! I like you, lad! Don’t 
make it necessary for me to take 
steps against you. We all have our 
down moments, but for the sake of 
the Service we all love, don’t let your- 
self go again.” 

“Aw, you shut up!” said Al defiant- 
“And as for the Service, it’s rot- 
Everybody tells me so.” 

ly. 
ten! 

HE blow was almost too much for 
the gray old man. He blenched 

and staggered and only with an heroic 
effort pulled himself together. 

  
“Ere!! Whats the idear? Can't a girl see a 

bit 0 life without you stickin’ yer oar in?” 
“Gwan! Is that a place for a lady? Dintcha 

see ’e wuz just about P disrobe in front 0 yer 
eyes? Lordy, ye're incorrigible, practically!” 

“You’ve been drinking,” he accused. 
“No, I haven’t. ve been think- 

ing” Al declared. “Listen! My 
father ran the first elevator in New 
York that worked by lever instead of 
a rope. He used to talk for hours 
about the glory of the service. Uncle 
Albert, who piloted the first car to 
reach the top of the Woolworth Build- 
ing, and was later decorated by Bing 
& Bing for successfully fitting into 
one of their uniforms, talked of noth- 
ing else. Brought up in such a home, 
I had my illusions. But I’ve lost 
them. I tell you, I’m sick of the 
service. The Navy! Now, there’s a 
good service. See the world, and 
everything. Why, I haven’t even seen 
the twenty-eighth floor of this building 
because T only have charge of the local 
cars!”” 

' 
“Q TOP!” shouted the old Starter. 

“Can’t you see the glory of your 
work? Think of the thrills! Why, 
only yesterday to keep my hand in I 
was running Number Seven—good old 
Number Seven, how she does answer 

to the throttle! Well, 
we got stuck between 
Nine and Ten. There 
we hung, four lovely 
maidens, and myself. 
Think of it, four 
fragile lives looking to 
me for aid!” 

“Nothing but ste- 
nographers,” Al added 
sarcastically. “You 
knew perfectly well 
nothing could happen. 
Why, there isn’t a real 
thrill in the service I 
tell you. Why, we 
might’s well be police- 
men. The only excite- 
ing thing that’s hap- 
pened on this post in 
the past two weeks was 
the other day when I 
found mysterious 
grease spots on the 
number under the 
sixth floor. And yes- 
terday that fat man, 
who never remembers 
to shout his floor till 
you've passed it, called 
Three before we 
started instead of 
Eight, where he al- 
ways gets off. He 
must be in love again.” 

“Man! Now you're 
talking!” The Starter 

SL 

became enthusiastic. “Didn’t the 
architect from Twelve carry a cane 
the other day for the first time 
since he planned a building with a 
Thirteenth Floor in it and was ostra- 
cized from the Skyscraper Society?” 

“Yes, that was a thrill,” admitted 
Al. “And you know that little red- 
headed office boy in 1157? Well, he 
put on long pants the other day and 
I didn’t know him till he started to 
light a cigarette in the car!” 

“"N OW! You see? Don’t you feel 
better already? There’s al- 

ways the enforcing of the ‘No Smok- 
ing’ sign. Doesn’t your blood just 
tingle to snap out a curt ‘Cancha 
Read!??” 

“Yes,” admitted Al. 
is true. 
day.” 

“Then think what you said a few 
minutes ago. I shan’t report you this 
time. You’re a veteran and they’re 
scarce now, with all this building go- 
ing on. But don’t talk again the 
way you just did. Remember, you 
were the first lad of sixteen to chauf- 
feur a plunger car. You ran a high 
speed Gurney before safety gates were 
invented. You know your A. B. Sees, 
you’re considered a master with the 
Otis and you shall be my Aide de 
Camp if I take over that new 110- 
story building. There’s a future in 
this business.” 

“All you say 
I guess ’'m not myself to- 

“THANE you, sir,” whispered Al, 
“T will.” And he walked slowly 

to Number Four, where he saluted and 
relieved the Assistant Assistant Starter, 
and waited for orders. His Com- 
mander shouted, “Rece-eye-itt Fo-ah!” 
and the gates clicked. The car whizzed 
giddily past one floor after another at 
which someone wanted to get off and 
came to a halt at Seven where no one 
wished to alight. Al was his old 
self again. A passenger asked where 
he might find the Consolidated Paper 
Cup and Sewing Machine Bobbin Co., 
Inc. 

“D’ya think I kin rememmer evvy 
one in this buildin’? There’s a bullutin 
dow’stairs! Cancha read! ?” 

—Carroi_i Carrot 

For Sate—Canaries and _ probable 
thunder showers, cooler men in trousers 
for centuries.—Daily Sapulpa (Okla.) 
Times. 

Just another one of those novelty 
shops.



  
DETOUR 

Philip Merivale as Hannibal, in “The Road to Rome,” at the Play- 
house, meets a charming Roman matron, played by Jane Cowl. On the 
theory of Ladies First, she has rushed out to meet the barbarian, who, 
what with this and what with that, never gets to Rome at all. Mr. Robert 
Sherwood, the author of the play, apparently appreciates that it ix not 
modern ladies only, who have made strong men dally on the path of duty.



  

ee nou Desperate Pitot,” by 
Zoe Akins, at the Morosco 
Theatre, is a play of hig liff 

in a French Casino, very very hig liff 
of the British brand, with which are 
contrasted two tawdry and pathetic 
American women. The hig liff is 
phoney, but amusing in its preposterous 
romanticism; the Americans are far 
more accurately set forth. 

‘They are a mother and the illegiti- 
mate daughter who has been brought 
up as her niece. The mother is the 
mistress of Louis Brant, a cigar-chew- 
ing politician; the girl, Zelda, is a 
beautiful, vulgar, sweet creature with 
no guidance for her conduct but her 
own ideas of what people will talk 
about, what everybody does. 

Entirely captivated with her physi- 
cal loveliness, Lord Eric Hamilton, 
one of those Englishmen who rarely 
do anything which isn’t quite cricket 
but occasionally go most awfully off 
the deep end, neglects his wife (who, 
I gathered, had written the book of 
cricket rules) to pursue Zelda, and 
finally asks for a divorce so that he 
may marry her. 

In the meantime, Louis Brant, her 

mother’s lover, has proposed to Zelda 
and been accepted. Believing that a 
girl married to a rich man can do 
anything in France and not be criti- 
cized, and construing her engagement 
as the equivalent of a marriage, Zelda 
proceeds to give herself to Lord Eric 
that same evening. 

When Eric learns of her engage- 
ment he is already aglow with the 
virtue of satiation and shows his revul- 
sion towards her action by advising 
her to go away somewhere alone and 
—find out about cricket, I guess. 

Desperately Zelda flings into the 
gaming room to see if she can’t make 
enough, on Brant’s credit, for at least 
a brief independence from Mr. Brant. 
She emerges, having’ lost, to learn 
that Brant has died, and while the 
British family enjoy a thoroughbred 

FUDGE AND LENTILS 
FOR LENT 

reunion she goes to an offstage cliff 
(at which the cast have been peeking 
all three acts with premonitory speech- 
es about the suicides which take place 
there) and chooses the course of the 
Desperate Pilot. 

Miriam Hopkins, who earlier in the 
season provided the luminous Sondra 
for “An American Tragedy,” makes 
the girl Zelda true, bewitching, and 
pitiful. Helen Ware is the mother 
who hears—with jealousy and misery 
and yet with a sense that it’s a good 
thing to keep his money in the family 
—her lover propose to her daughter. 
She provides some excellent moments, 
particularly the malicious and poig- 
nant: “Well, at least, I’m glad you 
didn’t jump at his offer!” with which 
she tries to solace herself for the scene 
she has been through. 

The English people are stuffed 
shirts and camisoles, tricked out to 

look as much like products of the 
Pinero laundry as possible, and the 
whole opus suggests adolescence, 
hysteria and tears dribbling into a 
great big box of chocolates. Neverthe- 
less, to repeat myself, it’s rather fun 
and Miriam Hopkins pays interest on 
observation. 

  

Ses Guaspet’s “Inheritors,” 
the latest presentation of the Civic 

Repertory Theatre, is a somewhat 
chaotic play, but in its defence be 
it said that it deals with essentially 
chaotic subject matter. 

Its first act shows Silas Morton, a 
Middle-Western farmer, the unedu- 
cated son of pioneer parents; he has 
been awakened intellectually through 
his contact with an Hungarian politi- 
cal refugee and he decides to give 
The Hill, his best piece of land, for 
the site of a college which shall bring 
the light to future generations. 

The act is greatly marred by a con- 

stant effort to underline the mute, soil- 
born poetry of Silas Morton, an at- 
tempt disastrous in that Silas seems 
often’ both garrulous and self-con- 
scious. This is due in part to the 
present performance of the réle, but 
also to Miss Glaspell’s trick of preced- 
ing a poetic speech with such expres- 
sions as “I sometimes think” or “It 
came to me one starry night.” 

The second act takes place forty 
years later. That old satirist, Time, 

has been at work. Morton College is 
trying to get an endowment from 
the State. An inspecting Senator sus- 
pects radicalism there. Some Hindu 
refugees and a conscientious objector 
still in prison provide casi belli for 
100 per cent cant Americanism and 
the ideals Silas Morton represented. 
For those ideals the granddaughter 
of Silas Morton eventually goes to 
jail. 
1 While her tribulations as set down 

were neither timely nor very convinc- 
ing (see “Chicago” for the perils of 
a beautiful young girl at the hands 
of a Mid-West jury) there is much 
truth in the play, much authentic 
beauty, and an interesting factual 
background. 

Josephine Hutchinson plays Made- 
leine Morton in a way to enlist 
more sympathy for her than the cre-~ 
ator of a young woman so victimized 
by her messianic delusion had any right 
to expect. 

OSSIBLY with an eye to the 
Lenten trade, “The Heaven Tap- 

pers,” by George Scarborough and 
Annette Westbay, opened at the For- 
rest Theatre. It is the most objec- 
tionable effort to realize on the cash 
value of theatricalized religion which 
the season has produced—no mean 
statement, since it includes “Praying 
Curve”—and I trust the plav will 
prove as unprofitable as it is stale and 
flat. 

After a rather interesting opening
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scene in the cell of a State prison 
“The Heaven Tappers” proceeds to 
use every hokum trick possible to a 
plot about a band of crooks posing as 
godly people to extract money from 
the ingenuous. In an endeavor to be 
funny beyond words, the crooks in it 
are made to invent a fake religious 
sect whose members wear flowing, 
white draperies and indulge in long 
outbursts of hog-Latin, while their 
victims are the moneyed moonshiners 
of the Kentucky mountains. 

As things are proceeding nicely 
Red, the female crook, played by 
Margaret Lawrence, falls in love 
with the leader of the moonshiners, 
converts him, herself becomes convert- 
ed and in a last scene, enlivened by 
the recurrent death agonies of her 
confederates, is forgiven her “woman 
sins” by her beloved on his reflection 
that, after all, he isn’t spotless, as it 

has been his practice to blind and 
torture revenue officers. 

“The Heaven Tappers” is appal- 
ling. 

NOTHER play dealing with 
religion but from an acutely dif- 

ferent angle is “Earth,” by Em Jo 
Basshe, at the Fifty-second Street 
‘Theatre. 

“Earth” is a somewhat incoherent 
study of negro religious hysteria of 
both the Voodoo and Christian va- 
Tieties, 

Deborah, a colored woman, has lost 
her son and is rebellious against God. 
Instead of being visited by Bildad the 
Shuhite et al., she receives the atten- 
tions of her pastor and his flock, a 
group swaying pendulum-wise be- 
tween the pulse of spirituals and the 
rhythms of tom-toms. 

They come to her house and go up 
to a mountain with a cross set upon 
it, and sing some good songs, and 
finally after Deborah has passed 
through a period of exultation (due to 
the fact that a cow has come to her 
door) and is about to backslide into 
blasphemy (because the cow is sucked 
into the quicksands) they kill her. 

Inez Clough plays Deborah power- 
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fully and with a voice like white 
velvet. Any interest “Earth” pos- 
sesses is lost in its fearful monotony. 
I dozed several times. 

—Cuar es Brackerr 

AN AFTERNOON OF HARD RIDING 

AND BAD SPILLS 

Enterprising though his play was, Dr. 
Alkehine, as was subsequently appa- 
rent, erred in trying to rush Capablanca 
off his feet. The Cuban remained cool 
and collected throughout the fierce 
ordeal. When the danger was safely 
past and, by means of a well-timed 
counter stroke, the champion turned the 
tables, Dr. Alekhine found he had no 
firm lines upon which to fall back—From 
a chess report in local paper. 

In his last will and testament, the late 
R. M. Saeltzer names his wife, three 
sins and one daughter as heirs to his es- 
tate—Chico (Cal.) Enterprise. 

Little ones, we trust. 

  
“STARK LOVE” AT THE CAMEO 

Ye kaint imagine how stark love kin be till ye see these folks thet live in the mountains. Thes ts the 
way a father treats his son when both of em hanker for the same woman—all did simply and good by 
hill folk thet hadwt never seen a camery till the Paramount feller come along.
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VELVETY-SOFT FOR YOUR SKIN 

Oss, and, | fragrance jor 

the face — smoothness 

and, eri UIE for the body This 

eoaguusete deal of complete 

loveliness ts realized with 

COTY Eice Powders and 
COTY Tale. Doth so su- 

premely fine — both so deeply 

scented with, the wvesistible 

COTY odeuns 

AMBRE ANTIQUE 
L‘EFFLEURT 
STYX AND THE 
INIMITABLE 
COTY FLORAL 

ODEURS 
Y 

COT Yine 
714 Gifth Hoerue, NewYork, 
CANADA — 55 M&Gull College Ave, Montreal      
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 
HERE is a theory among cer- 
tain of our philosophers which, 
carefully applied, will take 

some of the pain from our contempla- 
tion of this Babbitt civilization. The 
theory, in brief, is that all men, of all 
races and all generations, are possessed 
of certain constant faculties: that 
in certain ages these faculties turn 
themselves toward the construction of 
an ennobling culture: art, letters, mu- 
sic, manners, and that in other genera- 
tions these same dynamic energies are 
wielded among practical crafts, de- 
signed to apply to the material business 
of living. It sounds simple enough 
to be true. And it gives a meaning 
to this present day which otherwise 
might be lacking. 

If it be true, then our Babbitts are 
geniuses, no less. For as the painters 
of the Renaissance created a beauty 
which has never been matched, so our: 
Babbitts have done things to the me- 
chanical business of living which have 
never been matched. They are the 
most practical people who have ever 
lived on the face of the globe. Wheth- 
er their pragmatism makes them 
miserable is a subject for a more 
learned metaphysician than I—but the 
fact remains that they have scaled the 
pinnacles of the practical. If I want- 
ed to buy a desk, for example, I should 
buy a Babbitt desk. It would not be 
so mellow or so beautiful as some 
old secretary out of antiquity. But 
it would be a model of convenience 
and of comfort, and one can bend 
over the thing all day, so neatly is 
it fashioned, without giving up to 
his weariness. I had rather read by 
the diffused radiance of a patent Bab- 
bitt electric lamp than by a dozen 
graceful Athenian bowl-lamps. I had 
rather wear a pair of comfortable 
Babbitt shoes than all the buskins ever 
fashioned out of deer’s hide in a more 
archaic time. 

But if this elaboration of the prac- 
tical is to be called indeed an art, if 
it does in fact result from those same 
dynamic energies which produced in 
olden days great murals and great 
songs, then we are forced to search 
for a masterpiece: for one great mani- 
festation in which all of the Babbitt 
talents find their happiest expression. 
‘The search need not take us far afield. 
I give you, as the greatest practical 
achievement of our maligned mechan- 
ical age, the Twentieth Century 
Limited—that marvel of things on 

A TRAIN 

wheels which plies between New York 
and Chicago. 

Travel, the means of travel, have 
always been romantic things. In the 
old days they used to get worked up 
over the stage coaches, trumpeting 
their giddy way around the corners 
of highways, rumbling behind their 
lively steeds. They have made poems 
about ships. But somehow the ecstatic 
ones have overlooked trains, and when 
all is said a great train—a train for 
example like the Twentieth Century 
—is just as romantic as any of the 
rest of them. Its speed alone would 
give it that quality. Throbbing along 
at seventy-five miles an hour, it is ten 
times more comfortable than the most 
scdately jogging stage coach. And 
the forecastle of a sailing craft is 
probably the most uncomfortable place 
in the world when the ship has the 
wind in its teeth. 

And even the sailing ship, even 
indeed a fine running horse in motion, 
has nothing of the overwhelming 
power and rhythm that one may per- 

“Have you Ed Pinaud’s * 
Eau de Quinine?” 

“No, but how about a 
nice copy of ‘The Na- 
tiow ?”     

ceive, from a safe vantage point, when 
a great express train thunders past. 

ONSIDER, for a moment, the 
sheer weight of this Twentieth 

Century Limited as it courses along 
the thin steel rails at its terrific speed: 
Tts steam engine weighs 464,- 
200 pounds—a creature that is eighty 
feet long, fifteen feet high, generat- 
ing 2,000 horsepower. A club car 
weighs 170,000 pounds A dining 
car weighs 168,000 pounds. And an 
ordinary sleeping car weighs 160,000 
pounds. Enough of these cars to make 
a train, attached to the locomotive, 
compose a total weight of approxi- 
mately 1,500,000 pounds. Such a 
mountainous weight is hardly con- 
ceivable to our ordinary imaginations; 
it seems monstrous, unwieldy, dan- 
gerous. And yet it moves with all the 
grace and all the ease and even the 
speed of a thin, cut-down motor car. 

If one is traveling well on the 
‘Twentieth Century, he has a compart- 
ment: a private cabinet that insulates 
him from the din of squalling infants 
or the necessity to look at travelling
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ABOVE 
“MY BROTHER-IN-LAW was 
visiting me. He was eating Yeast 
for indigestion and made me try 
it. I was so bothered with indi- 
gestion and heartburn that I 
couldn’t sleep. It actually stopped 
my breath, I started eating Yeast 
with every meal. Right away I no- 
ticed that it relieved the gas. Soon 
the whole condition seemed to be 
relieved. Ino longer have any in- 
digestion pains. Iam now per- 
fectly well and holding down a 
secretarial position with the sales 
director of one of the big land de~ 
velopments here.” 
Mrs. Mitprep M. Witurams, 

Fort Lauderdale, Pla, 

This Easy, Natural Way 
* 

to feel yourself again 
Eat three cakes of Fleischmann's Yeast 
regularly every day, one cake before 
each meal. Eat it plain in small pieces, 
or on crackers, in fruit juice, milk or 
water. For constipation physicians say . 
it is best to dissolve one cake in hot water (not scalding) 
before meals and before going to bed. (Be sure that a 
regular time for evacuation is made habitual.) Dangerous 
cathartics will gradually become unnecessary. Start eating 

Fleischmann’s Yeast today. 
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“I had almost despaired of 

beimg my old self again” 

“A physician showed me the 

simple Way to Health” 

“My o1p ENERGY, once the envy of my friends, was gone. I 
dragged myself from house to office—irritable, inefficient. I made 
my associates and my family as miserable as I was. I knew what 
the trouble was—constipation was literally clogging my system. I 
was taking a cathartic almost daily. 

“Today I am anew man... My own physician showed me the 
way by his recommendation. 1 ate my way to health with 
Fleischmann’s Yeast! 

“Constipation—at the root of all the trouble—has vanished com- 
pletely. Years have rolled off my shoulders. I see my work in a 
new light. I give full credit where it is due—to the great corrective 
food—Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 

  

LIKE medicines, Fleischmann’s Yeast is a living plant—a fresh, 
corrective food, grown in an extract of malt and grain. Yeast 

keeps the whole system clean and active. It purifies the digestive 
tract, preventing the absorption of dangerous toxins by the body. Te 
strengthens the sluggish muscles of elimination, gradually overcoming 
constipation. 

A clean, active system is a healthy system! Start today to make Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast a part of your regular diet, to restore your digestion to 
normal, to clear your skin—look as healthy and happy as you feel! 
All grocers have Fleischmann’s Yeast. Buy several days’ supply at « 
time and keep in a cool dry place. Write for a free copy of the latest 
booklet on Yeast for Health. Health Research Dept. Y-41, The Fleisch- 
mann Company, 701 Washington St., New York City. 

Lert 
“DURING THE YEARS I spent searching ships 
for opium, hunting down swindlers and ferreting out 
the secrets of automobile thieves in my criminological 
research, I paid little atteation to my health, 
“When I was engaged to write a book, revealing 

underworld secrets and giving a dictionary of criminal 
slang, I had still less time to give to thoughts of health. 

“After my book,‘ Keys to Crookdom,’ was published, 
I found myself suffering from a general run down con- 
dition brought on by intestinal trouble. I was also 
suffering from gas pressure due to this indigestion. I 
began using Fleischmann’s Yeast. Ina month all my 
trouble had disappeared. I owe a big debt of gratitude 
to Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 

Grorce C. Henperson, Oakland, Calif. 

    

   

   

    

   

   

    

World’ sGreatest Carmen.” 
MME. SYLVA is shown in her costume as “Carmen,” the operatic role she 
has sung before thousands upon thousands of people in the leading opera houses 
both in Europe and America, Mme, Sylva writes: “I wish to state that I have 
taken your yeast every day for several years. I am absolutely convinced that I 
solely owe my clear skin and complexion as well as my perfectly regulated 
constitution to Fleischmann’s Yeast.” Manguerrta Syiva, New York City. # 

Mate, Maxcusnrra SyLva, primadonna mezzo-soprano. 

   
  

 



  

This column has done about every- 
thing but review the movies. So having 
left this function till last, we are deter- 
mined to do it right. Specifically, we 
will review a play that has not been even 
finished yet. “Broadway Nights,” which 

Mr. Robert Kane is producing, is a great 
iim, 

® 

   
We made a trip to the Cosmopolitan 

studios and saw it in process of manu- 
facture (pardon any non-technical 
terms). In the first place we were glad 
to discover that there is no deceit prac- 
ticed. One of the scenes is a musical 
comedy stage. And way up there at 
467th Street and some frightfully vulgar 
Avenue, darned if they haven’t built a 
real stage! 

© te: v 

That isn’t all. When the heroine, 
Lois Wilson, leads the chorus men in a 
song and dance, does she have a double 
do her stuff? She does not. She leads 
the song and dance—and how! 

- + +. 

And in the cabaret scenes waiters bring 
on New York’s own mixer, Aquazone. 
But this is not surprising, since Aquazone 
has been popular at the Cosmopolitan 
studios for some time. 

+ ob 
So when “Broadway Nights” appears 

on Broadway you theatre managers may 
put out on your list of critics’ comments: 

“A scintillating, bubbling comedy super- 
charged with oxygen.” 

Tue Water Towser 
& + + 

From the nether provinces we are 
honored with frequent demands for 
Aquazone, people who wish to share 
New York's secret of feeling O.K. on 
the morning after, regardless of the size 
of the previous evening. By nether 
provinces we mean, for example, Detroit, 
Tulsa, Richmond, Washington, yes, and 
even the mighty Chi. For the benefit of 
such dear distant readers our address is 
342 Madison Avenue—and when we say 
“dear readers” it is no literary pose. 
The dearest reader known is one that 
sends in an order. 

+ +e cd 

Dear readers in N.Y. and vicinity are 
hereby again notified of the fact that 
Aquazone is supercharged with oxygen 
for good health reasons, and that it is 
on sale all over town and 

VANDERBILT 6434 
Advertisement 

honeymooners He sits back on com- 
fortable cushions, with an attendant 
at instant call, and watches the land- 
scape flow past. If his fancy dictates 
a stroll, a change of setting, he can 
move into the club car. He may even 
have himself barbered, or he may take 
a bath. There is a stenographer who 
will write down his messages free. 
There is a maid for women passen- 
gers. 

    

and brakeman are 
changed three times, and the engineer 
and fireman eight times between New 
York and Chicago. There is, at any 
time, on each section: an engineer, a 
fireman, a train conductor, a baggage- 
man, two brakemen, one maid, a bar- 
ber, a stenographer, a steward, four 
cooks, a Pullman conductor, seven 
waiters and ten porters. 

Between Harmon, where the elec- 
tric locomotive is changed for steam, 
and Chicago, 960 miles away, thirty- 
eight tons of coal are burned on each 
section. 

It might be interesting, since in 
this day all works of art are cele- 
brated according to their value in dol- 
lars, to consider the monetary value 
of this train. Here is the fixed cost 
of one section: 

Electric locomotive ... $110,000 
Three steam engines . 184,500 
Mail car ........... 24,000 
Club car... 50,000 
Two dining cars 101,000 
Observation car 50,000 
Nine sleeping cars 450,000 

$969,500 
But of course we must remember 

that three such trains are running ten 
minutes apart, and that three more 
are moving eastward at the same 
time. Therefore, it becomes appar- 
ent that with six full train-sections in 
operation at one time, the total value 

| of the Twentieth Century as it moves   
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along the rails is $5,817,000. And that 
is quite a sum of money to represent 
even a work of art. It would take 
several Titians and a Tintoretto or 
two to make up that amount. 

Once the Twentieth Century made 
the journey of 960 miles between 
Chicago and New York in eighteen 
hours. But, having gradually cut the 
running time to that figure, the perfect 
safety record of the train was broken 

  

several times. “There 
HERE are cus- were two or three 
tomarily three serious wrecks, and it 

sections of the Twer was decided to 
tieth Century, though Tinlex told tnantuents on slow the — schedule 
in crowded seasons the wages which follow: down two hours, The 
there are more: three trip is now accom- 
complete trains, and SPORTS or THE werK 46 plished in twenty 
for each of these trains QNe ore tis avenue 66 pours. But that, after 
there is an electric en- — pHE sKY LINE 75 all, is about fast 

gine and three steam CONTRACT BRIDGE 79 enough — until _ the 
engines. On each sec. THE CURRENT CINEMA a Babbitts develop their 
tion there are thirty-  TABVES TOR Teouzs 88-~—«itPianes and provide 
two employees, al- paris LETTER 92 us with still swifter 
though the train con- THE NEW BOOKS 97 ‘travel. 
ductor, baggageman BOOKS WorTH READING 102 We can remember 

that only a hundred 
years ago the same journey required 
a couple of months. 

IDING on the Twentieth Cen- 
tury is a comfortable, pleasant 

experience. To the excessively ro- 
mantic, it might even be a thrilling 
experience, for the first time, any- 
way. There it is, a great steel worm, 
writhing its way across a continent, 
more comfortable and more swift 
than the trains of Europe, more com- 
fortable and more swift than any 
mode of travel which man has ever 
contrived. 

Let us allow the Babbitts their ac- 
complishments. Let us confess that 
there is surely the presence of a great 
ingenuity, a great perseverance, a 
great talent for mechanics in the mak- 
ing of this masterpiece, even if there 
is no genius. Since it is an age of 
trains, of mechanical devices, of speed 
and of ostentatious comfort—then 
the most that we can ask of these 
fellows is that they give us the best. 

They have done well, and even if 
they have not used their energies 
toward the making of rich and enno- 
bling works of beauty, they have dis- 
played the truth that the elemental en- 
ergies are not diminished, that they 
burn with the same eternal fire. And 
when those energies are weary of 
making the finest trains on earth, they 
may even turn to the making of the 
greatest art on earth. 

—Morris Markey
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Tt makes ou feel so exquisite, so deliciously, gaily, invincible   Instantly, enthusiastically 
welcomed       

  

esterday 508 for a French toilet soap. 

the same luxcury loday,. 

Made by the method France 

developed —for the gift of a 

SMOOTH SKIN 
rT iv 

you adored the way French soaps 
made you feel—satin-smooth, charm- 

ing, luxurious. But oh! how costly they 
were! 

“We just can’t pay so much all the 
time,” you told us. “Do, do make a soap 
as delicious as French soap but not nearly 
so costly.” And we did! We made Lux 
Toilet Soap. White, delicious! 7 

Made it just as you asked —“‘as exqui- 
site as French soap.” Made it by the 

  

  

for just 10¢ 

Instant lather even in bard water 

very method France developed and uses 
for her finest toilet soaps. For wise France 
knew that her matchless powders and 
perfumes lose half their magic unless the 
skin itself is smooth, exquisite. 

Your delighted fingers recognize this 
satin-smooth, firm, fine-textured cake as true 
savon de toilette. How good it is to feel again 
that caressing, gentle lather, magic, delicious, 
you so adored in French soaps. Ah, it tends 
your skin the true French way. And, some- 
how you do feel lovelier, more gracious, 
afterwards. 

France with her passion for perfection, 
America with her genius for achievement 
—for Lux Toilet Soap is just 10c wherever 
soap is sold. Parisian luxury without extrava- 
gance! Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mass. 

LUX TOILET SOAP-.-1O¢
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after 

he has 

bought 

a brace of seats, a 

first-nighter can’t 

afford to have his 

mind on his feet. He 

need not if he will 

but stop into one of 

the 12 Walk-Over 

men’s shops where 

New Yorkers are 

getting personal fit 

in Walk-Overs at 

$8.50, $10 and $12 

the pair.   
  

INTIMATE PHOTOGRAPHY 
i OOD morning,” said the af- 
G fable stranger at the door. 

“Could I interest you in 
some crayon enlargements, expertly 
made from photographs of members 
of your family?” 

The woman of the house gasped. 
“Crayon enlargements! ” she echoed. 

“Why, I haven't seen any of you 
chaps since I was a little girl! No, 
I should say we didn’t want any cray- 
on enlargements. Our old parlor used 
to be full of ’em, all of ’em in gilt 
frames, and all of ’em terrible. Don’t 
tell me that old hokum has come in 
again!” 

The affable stranger smiled toler- 
antly. 

“Madam,” said he, “you misunder- 
stand me. I refer to crayon enlarge- 
ments of X-ray photographs, not of 
cabinet-size portraits. This is not 
1890; this is 1927. I am here to fill 
a growing demand. In practically 
every family these days the X-ray is 
assisting the doctor and the dentist to 
save a precious life. But how small 
are the printed results. Pictorially, 
how disappointing. We make them 
suitable for framing, a handsome and 
intimate view of a loved one.” 

“My dear man—” 
“For example, consider the baby, 

the household pet. He swallows a 
cent. Hardly one that doesn’t. What 
more lasting memento of the occa- 
sion than a crayon enlargement, 16 
by 22, of the X-ray photograph which 
located it? Let me show you some—” 

“My good man, there is nobody in 
this house who is younger than fifty- 
four.” 

“Precisely; a most interesting age 
from the standpoint of the X-ray. A 
wide variety of subjects to choose 
trom. 

“Teeth, heart action, lungs, a mis- 
placed bone or ligament — a per- 
fect golden age. Remember, we ask 
no money down. Simply let me have 
your latest X-ray photograph or film 
and one of our skilled artists will 
make you a handsome enlargement 
strictly on approval. If you like it, 
you merely agree to buy a rich gold 
frame at a greatly reduced price.” 

—A. H. F. 

A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 
“And I feel that nowhere in the world, 

nowadays, is life as poignant, stimulating, 
creative, and worth while as in America.” 

Mr. Kahn sailed yesterday afternoon 
on the Leviathan—New York Times. 
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TLL HAVE 

A FINE FUNERAL 

By Pierre La Maziere 

“A worldly novel—the cream 
ofthe jest—in the best tradi- 
tionof French fiction.” ($2.00) 

—N. Y. Times 

HEART IN A 
HURRICANE 
By Charles G. Shaw 

Drawings by Ralph Barton 

    

   
    

    

  

    

    

  

   

    

     

   

   

A novel splashed with social 
color, and replete with 
smart small talk of our “best- 

people.” ($2.00) 

BLACK SHIPS 

By R. S. Thomas 

‘Wanderlust, suspense, man 
in conflict with himself and 
life, these are the elements of 
this fine novel that every 
reader of Conrad will enjoy 

($2.00) 

THE DIARY OF 
ELBRIDGE GERRY, Jr. 

A fascinating miniature of 
1813, that reveals the society 
that beamed on Dolly 
Madison. Illustrated. ($2.50) 

  

  

    
   

  

   WRITE FOR OUR NEW 

SPRING CATALOGUE 

BRENTANO’S 
Publishers New York 

PSR RBREN ET sO) 
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ARE CRUTCHES A PART 
OF YOUR CARS EQUIPMENT ? 

Of course, if one has been so remiss as to have subjected his quests to the 
tigors of un-Stabilated motoring, an adequate equipment of crutches, 
splints and liniments is the very least amends one can offer. 
But the considerate host will never allow himself to be placed in this 
embarrassing position. His Stabilated car commends him to all but those 
adventurous spirits who revel in pitching and tossing and esteem bumps 
and bruises as badges of honor. 
Tlor is Stabilation pure altruism. In protecting his quests, one naturally 
protects himself and his car as well. Even to us spendihrift Tew Yorkers, 
lowered repair bills have their charms, 

If the manufacturer has carelessly overlooked Szabilating your car at the factory, take the smoothest route to the nearest Stabilator dealer, He will do the job in a few hours, at small expense. Drive home by any route you please, avoiding only open subway excavations. 

WATSON 

NTABILATORS     
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ORIGINALE 
HERE are certain fastidious 
ersons who derive aesthetic 

satisfaction from the possession 
of originals, in paintings, an- 
tiques, jewelsand gowns. They are 
among those, of Goth sexes bo 
delight in using the original 
Farina gegeniiber Eau de Co- 
logne. 

Ifyou think all Eau de Cologne 
the Same, and that any brand 
will do, listen to the story of this 
entrancing toilet preparation, 
originated in 1709 for the exclu 
sive use of royalty. Its aristo- 
cratic formula kept secret by one 
family is even yet a secret for- 
mula—exclusive, elusive, delight- 
ful—manufactured only by the 
lineal_ descendants of its cre- 
ator, Johann Maria Farina. 

Farina gegeniiber Eau de Co- 
logne is a requisite for the man 
in business or social life who pre- 
fers to feel well-groomed. It 
creates a refreshing, stimulating 
after-shave feeling, banishing 
tobacco and other odors. Women 
of subtlety and refinement also 
enjoy the air of cool immaculate 
detachment it gives. 

Be sure you get the original 
Johann Maria Farina, (You can 
recognize it by this phrase.) 
Gegeniiver dem Fillichs Platz. 

Sole Distributor 
GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 

New York 

Obtainable at 
your druggist, 
specialty or de- 

partment store. 

JOHANN MARIA FARINA 
GEGENUBER DEM CHS PLATZ 
EQU de COLOGNE 
BATH SALTS — BATH POWDER 

     

THE GREAT GOLDFISH 
PROBLEM 

LL my life I’ve longed not 
to have a goldfish. 

It was in my earliest youth 
that circumstances turned me against 
the race. An aunt of mine attended 
the auction sale of the late Stanford 
White’s effects. She went in the pure 
interests of science, but swayed by the 
seething emotions of the scene, bid on 
and got a goldfish bowl, complete with 
fish. There were two of them, Bitter 
and Sweet. They lived for ten years, 
and at every weekly visit during that 
period my brother and I were forced 
to stand beside the bowl as an object 
lesson to see how congenial they were. 
“Your little cousins,” my aunt called 
thet 

= passed and nothing nearer to 
a fish than caviar sullied my home. 

Then two months ago—a cloud. 
Someone sent me one of those modish 
hollow glass elephants with an open- 
ing in the top, which are designed for 
nothing in the world but goldfish. 

Mine the fault, I suppose. I did 
want to see how a fish would look in 
an elephant, whether one could turn 
around and whether one could nego- 
tiate the head and trunk, also hollow 
as life itself. But it was the gods, 
dialing the events of the day, who di- 
rected my path by Bloomingdale’s fish 
and pet store on Fifty-ninth Street, 
and pushed me in. 

“A nice gentleman fish,’ I re- 
quested. 

“The better fishes is on the main 
floor, m’d’m,” said the salesgirl, peer- 
ing out from under her bob. ‘“Noth- 
ing here but ten-and-fifteen-cent 
fish.” 

Splendid economy! “Fine,” said I, 
edging over to the big tank, “a ten- 
cent one.” She dipped her scoop. “That 
one,” I directed, pointing to a little 
chap who didn’t look too strong. 

“M’d’m,” said she coldly, “we’re 
not allowed to scoop much for ten- 
cent fish. The better—” 

“Oh, anything.” I was embars 
rassed in front of all those fish. 

HE caught a stalwart fellow, run- 
ning to paunch. “You'll want 

food,” she said, “and pebbles.” And I 
hadn’t the heart to tell the little wo- 
man who was devoting her life to fish 
that this boy was not destined to sport 
long on pebbles or snap up much food. 

I took him home in a rich warm 
taxi, and his container spilled water on 
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the 
zealous 
sales- 
clerk 

e 

- 
+++. awell-to-do Long Island 
customer, whom we shall call 
Charge Account 675, entered a 
famous New York department 
store, which we shall not call 
anything. 

The dapper salesfellow struck up so 
amiable a conversation with Mrs. Charge 
Account 675 that he learned most of her 
family secrets and some of her personal 
afflictions. Among the latter was the fact 
that she was overpowered by insomnia. 
“Oh, as for that,” responded the clerk, 
whose presence of mind far outweighed 
his prudence, “I will supply you with 
Lady Pepperell bed-linen, and you need. 
never have another involuntary waking 
moment.” Impressed by his words and 
his wing collar, the customer bought a 
goodly supply of Lady Pepperells. 
Waiting till the sale had been consum- 
mated, the general manager rushed in to 
upbraid the clerk for his imprudent sell- 

ing talk. “Oh, as for that,” said the clerk 
(@s he always did), “I realize I was over. 
enthusiastic. But I never feel guilty, no 

matter how I sell Lady Pepperells, because 
they are so obviously a lady's bed-linen 
for a lady’s bed, and” (here he shrugged) 
“the lady was so obviously a lady.” 

This does not indicate that Lady 
Pepperells cure insomnia, but rather 
strenuously proves that they are highly 
satisfactory. As who dares deny? 
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The. 

Beautiful 

DucuEssE 

dz (GRAMONT 

on keeping a lovely skin 

+ Natures gift to Youth 

EAUTY brilliant as crystal, 
shadowy as a fugitive moon- 

beam; the bearing of a woman 
unconsciously proud of her dis- 
tinguished lineage—this is Maria 
Ruspoli, Duchesse de Gramont, 
acknowledged leader of Parisian 
society. 

She moves in that exclusive 
circle which hunts and golfs in 
the pares of the French chateaux, 
dines and dances in the gracious 
houses on the Champs Elysées 
in Paris. But last year she vis- 
ited America whereshe wasqueen 
of the season at Palm Beach. 

The Duchesse de Gramont senses the 
importance of the thousand details that 
make up the perfect whole, that contributes 
to charm, to cuchet, to distinction! 

'HE creams she chooses for her skin like “the 
waxen whiteness of some tropic flower” — 

does she select them, with meticulous care? In 
her own words, let her tell you! 

“A lovely skin and good colour are Nature’s 
gift to youth but their possession must not be 
taken for granted. Rather they are to be pro- 
tected and preserved by daily care. Pond’s Two 
Creams afford an exquisite means of giving pre- 
cisely the care a woman's skin requires today.” 

‘Thus another beautiful woman of the social 
world offers praise to the ‘Two famous Creams 
made by Pond’s! Compounded with scientific 
skill from precious ingredients, they should be 
used each day as follows: 

Pond’s Cold Cream affords a thorough cleansing. 
It should be used every night before retiring and 
during the day whenever the skin feels dusty 
and tired. Its fine oils penetrate the pores, bring- 

  

    

  
These are the Two Creams dis 

tinguished women have chosen. 

The Ducuesse de GRAMONT 
leader of Parisian society, is the widow of the 
late Antoine Alfred Aginor, Eleventh Duc de 
Gramont, of an important French family. 
Before her marriage the Duchesse was Maria 
Ruspoli, of the family of the Princes Ruspoli. 

To left, an ancient Italian Castle belonging 
to the Duchesse, its towers and battlements over~ 
looking Lake Maggiore. 

ing to the surface all dust and powder. If the 
skin is dry, more Cream applied after the nightly 
cleansing, and left on until morning, will restore 
suppleness. 

Pond’s Vanishing Cream affords an exquisitely 
soft finish; holds your powder long and so evenly; 
and keeps winds, dust and soot from chapping, 
and clogging your pores, Ir should be applied 
lightly after every Cold Cream cleansing except 
the bedtime one. 

« Mail coupon for free sample 
Free Offer * tubes of Pond’s Two Creams 
and instructions for using. 

     
    

  
  | ‘Tue Ponv’s Exrracr Company, Dept. Q 

318 Hudson Street, New York City 
Please send me your free tubes of Pond’s 

‘Two Creams. 

    
 



  

            

    

  

  

‘OT a duchess or a’ countess— 
has augustly permitted (‘for 

the sake of a friend"’) the use of 
her photographic endorsement cf 
Allen-A Hosiery. 
Harrowing indeed! Ye:— 
What Price Royalty? 
Each year, millions of American 
women, throughout this broad land, 
buy and wear Allen-A stockings. 
One of the largest plants in the 
country works at tcp speed to meet 

the demand —which has snoreased every 
year of the Last half-century. 
Telling evidence of Allen-A popu- 
larity and superiority! Now —fer 
yout greater convenience—this long- 
wear, smartly styled hosiery is to 
have a home of its own. 
AtSth Avenue and 38th Street—the 
Grossroads of Faskion—you will find 
the new Allen-A shop, ready to 
serve you. 
Hosiery in every possible shade, cf 

different weights, at amazingly mod- 
erate prices— 
And askilled, intelligent sales force 
to aid your selection of the correct 
hosiery for every occasion. 

  

A 

I 

THE ALLEN-A 
COMPANY, INC, 
STAAVENUE ar 387 ST, 

NEW YORK                     

the lining of my best coat. I couldn’t 
believe it: here was I with a fish, I 
who all my life had had one straight 
purpose—had things just gone blank? 
—well, there was no use dwelling on 
it. An hour later and Jonah and I had 
had our first good look at each other. 
I thought, as he stared out at me 
through the elephant’s flank, that I 
had never seen a more disagreeable ex- 
pression on man or fish. His eyes pro- 
truded and he had a chronic sneer. 
Evidently he was as little attracted to 
me, for he shuddered slightly, turned 
his back and swam to the farthest 
navigable point in the elephant’s trunk. 

By that time the pangs of curiosity 
were satisfied and the question of how 
to get him out of my life rose before 
me. 

[— WAS like being married to that 
fish. No one would accept him as a 

gift, and a certain cowardly regard 
for public opinion kept me from put- 
ting him under the hot water faucet. 
Also he became too prominent. “What 
a dee-ar little fish,” said visitors as 
Jonah fawned up against the side of 
his elephant. “But don’t you know 
he'll die if you don’t get him a com- 
panion?” ‘Not I—but not Jonah, 
either. 

“If the Grim Reaper steps in and 
takes Jonah,” I thought, “they can’t 
blame me,” so I fed him four times 
as much food as the box allowed. He 
ate it, napped, and was back to sneer. 
I put him in the sun; I put him in the 
dark. 

I put him on the radiator, and 
by the open window. I had hopes the 
narrow limits of the elephant would 
sicken him, only to discover that the 
cook was taking him out for a run in 
the bathtub every day. 

Sror a moment—all right, go on. 
I knew no one would know. I 

must take The Step, drastic as it is. It 
is not to be death for Jonah, but tor- 
ture. 

Some night soon I will mingle with 
the throngs at the Paramount Theatre. 
As I pass the fountain by the imperial 
stairway I will bend admiringly (the 
one unrestricted movement you are 
allowed at the Paramount) and slip 
Jonah in. 

I will be revenged on him and his 
tribe. All his life he will have to look 
at that lobby. 

Only one thought shatters the peace 
this idea has brought me—Hz May 
Like Ir. 

KATHERINE SPROEHNLE   
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Make your lips 

lovelier! 
YOULL discover this remarkable 

thing when you try Tangee. . . 
You run the little stick of orange 

magic firmly over your lips. For a 
second or two nothing happens. Then, 
gradually, your lips begin to glow 
—not with the orange color of the 
lipstick—but blush-rose, Nature’s own 
youthful bloom. 

Once more you rub the lipstick 
over your lips... The color deepens 
—becomes richer—astonishingly 
lovely! 

And yet there'll be no trace of grease 
or pigment. No unnatural coating. 
Nothing except a lovely bloom, so 
beautiful and yet so natural that it 
seems a part of your lips. . . And, 
indeed, it is a part of your lips, for 
it is as permanent as the day is long. 

Naturally, women who have tried 
Tangee prefer it to the old-fashioned 
kind of lipstick—for Tangee is the 
only lipstick in the world that changes 
color as it is put on, to give you 
Nature's own lovely glow... Ask for 
it today, and be sure to see the name 
Tangee on the box and on the chic 
little gunmetal case! Price one dollar. 
Sold everywhere. 

Other modern aids to loveliness 
Tangee Créme Rouge $1, and Rouge Com 
pact 75c, the sany color magic for Nie cheeks; Tangee DAY Cream and Tungee NIGHT 
Cream, to improve and protect the complex- 
ion, $1 each; and Tangee Face Powder in the’ five shades of Nature $1. 
higher in Canada. 

‘TANGES 

  

Prices 25¢ 

   

Dept. 164 
The George W. Luft Co. 
417, Fifth Avenue, New York a 

Please_send me your generous trial “Tangee 
Beguty Set" by regurn mal, including Lipstick, 
Creme Rouge, DAY Cream,’NIGHT Cream and 
Face Powder. I enclose 20c to cover cost of 
mailing. 

Name 

Address 

   



THE NEW YORKER 

Wry 
I Bought a 
(0-operative 
A partment 

Because 

T want to own the home in 
which I live, and enjoy the 
pride of ownership. 

I like stability and perma- 
nence. I don’t want to feel 
that I may have to move at 
the end of a lease. 

My wife thought that she 
and the children wereentitled 
to the background, standing 
and prestige that is possible 
only when one owns his 
home. 

I tired of the cost and respon- 
sibility of maintaining a pri- 
vate house. 

So many of my friends in 
whom I have confidence told 
me that a cooperative apart- 
ment was the sensible thing 
from a business standpoint. 
Bankers, lawyers, architects, 
real estate men and business 
men all seem to agree on this. 

I can gratify my personal 
tastes in the arrangement and 
design of my apartment. I 
couldn’t afford to do this in 
any but a permanent home. 

I found that owning my 
apartment would cost me 
from 20% to 40% less than 
rent. 
I am told that there is no 
safer investment or any 
equally safe one that will 
“return so high a yield. 

Only in a cooperative build- 
ing can I be assured of the 
kind of neighbors I want. 

These are the reasonssomeof our 
clients have given us for buying 
their cooperative apartments. 

T. EB. RHOADES CO., INC. 
Builder 
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Co-operative Apartments 
of 5 and 7 Rooms 

Now Available 
Cooperative apartment homes of this size are rare 

in a location such as 

36 East 72nd Street 
Between Park and Madison Avenues 

(pena made it possible 
to build these inexpensive 5- 

and 7-room suites in a building 
of larger apartments—as large as 
12rooms. Consequently the 
smaller units enjoy a location, a 
type of building and service, and 
an environment ordinarily ob- 
tainable only through owner- 
ship of large and expensive 
apar ‘tments. 

Practically all the large apart- 
ments have already been pur- 
chased by a distinguished group 
of people, so that the success of 
the building and the character 
of its occupants are assured. 

The 5-and 7-room apartments 
are featured by living rooms as 

large as 26 x 16.6, with wood- 

burning fireplaces; bedrooms as 
large as 18 x 16.3, with many 
spacious closets and an excellent 
floor plan. The 7-room suites 
have protected southern light, 
while the 5-room units enjoy an 
outlook on quiet and broad 
72nd Street. 

In point of cost, these apart-_ 
ments represent an exceptional 
opportunity. The maintenance 
ranges from $140 per month for 
the 5-room apartments and from 
$185 per month for the 7-room. 
Including interest on the pur- 
chase price, the annual cost will 
be at least 20% less than rental 
for similar apartments. 

Ready for Occupancy—October Ist 

May we send you complete information regarding them? 

Douglas | Elliman 6 (.,Inc. 
Selling and Managing Agent 

15 East 49th Street 

MRS. GEORGE DRAPER. 
Pres, Architectural Clearing House, Inc. 

Consultant on Plans and Decoration 

Plaza 9200 

PLEASANTS PENNINGTON 
ALBERT W. LEWIS 

Architects
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 
HANKS to an early spring, the 
college crews are already on the 
water, and the racing season in 

rowing is just around the corner. This 
year the Eastern eights won’t be so 
badly handicapped as they usually are 

  

when the big events swing around, for 
they won’t be suffering from that 
shortage of mileage which has so often 
proved a fatal defect against the stal- 
warts from Washington, who spend 
part of their Christmas holidays row- 
ing on the lake. There is still quite 
an edge, to be sure, but the Eastern 
coaches have been able to knock nearly 
three weeks off it, and in the case of 
Cornell (with the aid of dynamite on 
the Inlet), a full month. 

APPILY, too, the weather has 
been so mild that the oarsmen 

aren’t burdened with the usual super- 
fluous clothing of early spring rowing, 
which has always been a problem for 
the rigger. When it is considered that a 
difference of a quarter of an inch inthe 
height of the swivel above the water 
may make fifty per cent difference in 
the oarsman’s form, it is easy to see 
what effect this bundling up in the past 
has had. This year the sweep swingers 
are down to their shirts and trunks in 
action, and they begin to look more 

An Afternoon With the 
Columbia Crews 

like real racing, rather than mere row- 
ing, crews. 

Harvard is perhaps farther behind 
than any of the others, and is still 
working in the Leviathan, the twenty- 
oared double barge, but Yale has 
moved to the Housatonic, a sure sign 
of the beginning of real racing prep~ 
aration. 

Gace more interesting than 
ever this season in view of the 

work the Glendons are doing, has had 
the most auspicious start in years, and 
has even been able to get in some work 
on the usually turbulent Hudson, 

With Mr. Johan Bull, the artist, 
who hailed the opportunity for a close- 
up study of rowing anatomy, I spent a 
pleasant afternoon in young Dick 
Glendon’s coaching launch last Satur- 
day following the Columbia crews. 
The weather made it possible to go 
out to the Hudson, where the Fresh- 
men were first put through their paces, 
and then the two Varsities, while 
Glendon pére looked after the 150- 
pound combinations. These same quiet 
Glendons, by the way, have gone a 
leng way toward solving the problem 
of a local race-course. While others 
were talking about it, they have ex- 
plored the reaches of the waters off 
Pelham Bay, an Eastchester race- 
course on which it is possible to put 
in three miles straightaway, not more 
than a hundred yards off a walled 
roadway superbly suited to the spec 
tator. The Lions will build a boat- 
house there, and will go ahead with 
their rowing and racing without wait- 
ing for complete equipment. This 
move is quite in line with the general 
effectiveness of these two men, who 
say little and do a lot. 

After watching the work of their 
cights the other day, absorbing the 
general fighting spirit of the oarsmen, 
one wondered how so much sheer scrap 
could be instilled into a big squad of 
athletes by men who so seldom open 
their heads. The answer isn’t far to 
seek. R. T. Glendon, Jr., head coach, 
and his father are primarily racing 
coaches. Obviously a “race boat,” as 
a shell is called, is a craft to race in. 
So many coaches put in all their pre- 
liminary work on rowing, on smooth- 
out form, that when it comes time to 

race, the punch is lacking. The Glen- 
dons put the punch in first and keep 
it there. They believe in racing, rac- 
ing, racing, be the form good or bad. 
The result of that policy has been the 
development of a fine, fighting Fresh- 
man crew (a year ago) that approxi- 

/     

ie 
mated the Glendon style in form but 
got home in front no matter what the 

Sorta, BULL, 

form. On the Housatonic last year 
this eight beat Pennsylvania and Yale, 
even after catching three crabs. Had 
it been primarily a rowing crew it 
would have gone to pieces. 

HIS year, this eight, now rowing 
as the Varsity, is out there with 

the same fine frenzy of racing spirit, 
and in addition is good to look upon in 
point of form. And there is another 
promising Freshman crew coming 
along. In fact, the outlook is so good 
that it is prosperity which is now wor- 
rying the graduate followers of the 
crews, rather than the adversity which 
used to throw an atmosphere of gloom 
over the boathouse. 

Many coaches have had their trou- 
bles with Sophomore eights that have 
been turned into Varsities, the Sopho- 
moric swelled head having been at the 
bottom of the trouble, and Columbia 
is led by Lambart, a Sophomore cap-
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ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 8 

Anton Bruehl 

RR “Spring has come. Just listen to that nightingale!” 

§%R “I saw a crocus in Thorley's this morning.” “Doesn't 

it make you feel like doing something extraordinary, some- 

thing romantic?” sR “Tell you what—let’s go round and 

look at the new Spring Fabric Groups!” 

And they’re worth looking at. $35, $40 and $45, two-button, three-button and 

double-breasted models, cut ‘‘in the New York manner.’’ At Weber cfd Heilbroner 

clothing stores only —in Spring pastels and deeper shades of grey and brown.  
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Join the 
Great Buick 

Parade 

Accept our invitation ‘0 drive one of 
the 1927 Buicks. 

Itis the only way to get a clear idea of 
the contrast between Buick’s vibration- 
less performance, and the performance 
of the average car. 

We want you toknow what itis like to 
travel with the Buick Valve-in-Head 
engine, vitally improved and refined, as 
your motive power.         

  

You will discover extraordinary quiet 
ness and smoothness at every point on 
the speedometer. 
‘You will find yourself starting —stop- 

ping —steering —parking with lesseffort 
than you have ever experienced in any 
motor car. 
‘You will quickly realize that you have 
never driven anything like it—realize 
why Buick has lead the industryin sales 
for nine consecutive years, 

A telephone call will bring 
any one of the new models to 
your door, 

GLIDDEN BUICK 
CORPORATION 
Buick Dealers for 17 years 

3 Broadway Stores 

Broadway at 58th Street 
Broadway at 131st Street 
Broadway at 170th Street     

tain and stroke. However, apprehen- 
sion has yet to hit this observer. I find 
some indefinable quality about this 
present run of Columbia oarsmen that 
gives me a deal of confidence in their 
sound good sense. 

HE eight appeared in all sorts of 
captured rowing shirts, from New 

Haven to California. Behind Lam- 
bart, at stroke, were Davenport, No. 
75 Piercy, No. 6; Lightbowne, No. 
5; MacBain, No. 4; Donaldson, No. 
3; Dannemann, No. 2, and Walker, 
Bow. Berman held the rudder ropes. 
Averaging around 177, the eight was 
smooth and powerful at the paddle, 
and well together, if sometimes 
scrambling a bit at the racing stroke. 
There was unmistakable length in the 
water, a cat-like recovery, and con- 
sequent run on the ship. The racing 
start, at 37, was excellent, Davenport 
supporting Lambart nicely by get- 
ting the starboard side into quick 
action. 

He looked asif he wanted to pull the 
boat single-handed. The crew rowed 
a mile well up in the thirties, finishing 
at about 35. I was greatly impressed 
with the power and form of Light- 
bowne in the waist of the shell. Here 
isa finished oarsman, as good as I have 
seen in any of the colleges the last 
few seasons, a man whose rowing at 
any beat approaches the condition of 
music. 

Looking at him one understands 
that sweep rowing can be an 
art. Six feet four, weighing 184 
pounds, he is as fine a specimen as any- 
thing that ever came out of the North- 
west, where they pride themselves on 
just that type. 

After a time the crew will be boat- 
ed in a new shell specially ordered 
from Molloy, of Philadelphia, who 
has built many a ship for the Glen- 
dons. Duraluminum, now under ex- 
periment at Annapolis, may be the 
shell material of the future, but for 
the present, Dick Glendon is satisfied 
with the old reliable cedar. 

HE Varsity eight being what it is, 
a fine racing eight and now in 

very fair command of the Glendon 
stroke, the greatest need is probably 
the further development of the sec- 
ond Varsity. 

Outside of the added mileage, 
the Varsity will hardly be a great deal 
better than it is right now, but the 
other boatload shows room for vast 
improvement. Should it come along 
as I think it will after the seatings are   
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Start Your Day 
With 2 Morning Plunge 

A ten-minute frolic before 
breakfast in the largest indoor 
swimming pool in New York 
is one of the privileges that will 
make living at Park Central 
delightfully different. 

Furnished Apartments 
Ready for Inspection 

Now Leasing for May Occupancy 
) 1,2. & 3 Rooms. Bath with every 

chamber, circulating ice water; foyer, 
numerous closets, radio outlets, ‘serving 

) pantry equipped with sink, cupboard and 
electric refrigeration. Furnished or un- 
furnished. Supervised maid and hotel 

) service included in the leace. 
Beautifully ‘illustrated booklet with 

) floor plans sent upon request. 
‘Yearly Leases—$1000 upwards 
Per annum. Transients Invited. 

Ownership Management 

) Park Central | 
Hotel | 

7 Avenue 55th to 56th Streets ( 
RENTING AGENT TELEPHONE 

G 

THE ULTIMATE IN MODERN LIVING--
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LENT BECOMES A 

PLEASURABLE SAC- 

RIFICE AT CRILLON, 

WHERE FRESH FISH 

AND THE NEW SPRING 

VEGETABLES ARE AT 

THEIR BEST. 
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HOW TO BE 

WELL-DRESSED 

—UNDRESSED 

  

LOT of misguided men who look 
smart enough on the Avenue cut 

mighty sorry figures in the locker-room, 
because they haven’t learned that under- 
wear can be comfortable, cool and stylish, 
all at the same time. 

To retain your dignity and to keep that 
well-dressed look on all occasions step into 
Reis Jimshirts* and Jimpants*. It’s the 
underwear now being worn by active men. 

Generous in the size of arm-holes and 
comfortable, Reis Jimshirts are knit in 
the latest pull-over style. 

And Jimpants, cut like track pants, 
are snug at the waist and smartly flaring 
over the hips. They won’t climb with the 
thermometer or cling when it’s sticky hot. 

Your particular taste is satisfied in 
Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants. Plain 
whites for the conservatives and colored 
patterns for those who prefer them. 
Priced from 75¢ per garment—$1.50 a 
suit, and up. 

Charge tr 

"Trade Matk Reg. 

  

    

  

  

settled, then the Varsity will have the 
hot competition it needs to keep it 
tuned up to racing pitch. 

The second Varsity, at present no 
match for the first, although weigh- 
ing somewhat above 180 on the av- 
erage, had undergone some changes 
when I saw it Saturday. Kerrigan, a 
veteran Varsity man, was at stroke. 
Other Varsity men of last season were 
French at No. 5, and Jacobi at No. 3. 
Reynolds, No. 7, was out a year; Eric- 
son at No. 6, Douglass at No. 4, and 
Gardner at Bow were Freshmen sub- 
stitutes last year. Serge, a Russian, 
is a new man, at No. 2. The boat is 
steered by Phillippi, last year’s Fresh- 
man cox. 

The crew had not yet shaken 
itself together, so criticism is in 
abeyance. However, there are men 
in the shell who may give the Varsity 
oarsmen some lively competition be- 
fore the season is over. There is al- 
ways a chance for one of those big 
men who develop slowly and come 
along fast on the eve of the big 
race. 

HE first Freshmen were distinct- 
ly pleasing. They are fast catch- 

ing onto the Glendon method, having 
nothing to forget, for every man in 
the boat is new this year to rowing. 
The eight was made up, from the 
bow, of Duboff, Amer, Katz, Walker, 
Sanford, Murphy, Norbert, Blesse 
and Johnson, cox. 

This is a husky combination, 
already quite well together, reaching 
well out for the stroke, and keeping 
the blades covered. There is absolute- 
ly no washing out. No. 6’s bent back 
is not pretty, but is that way because 
of the heavy muscling. No. 3 is an- 
other oar with a powerful back, this 
time straight, At the racing stroke, 
which was maintained for a mile, the 
faults showed up, of course, but there 
was apparent nothing incurable. There 
are big men in the shell and plenty of 
stored-up power. 

EEP your eye on these Columbi- 
ans. They know what they are 

doing, and they are doing it with de- 
termination and zest. The Glendons 
have taught their men to look upon 
rowing not as the sacrifice one hears 
so much about, but as opportunity, and 
the oarsmen plainly reflect that atti- 
tude. 

America will have to be represent- 
ed at Amsterdam next year by an 
eight. It would be a pleasant thing 
for both the born and adopted New 
Yorkers to find themselves represented   
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= flash 

And his breast protrude 
And this should be 
His customary Attitude” 

AFORE, ( ZA (PHAFERE) 

AN 

“His eyes 6 

For a yachtsman rules the 
sea. There is neither a 
policeman to alter his course 
nor a dusty road to spoil 
his day. 

He steps aboard his craft 
just as he'd seat himself in 
the sixth row center—then 
the curtain rises and the 
play is on. Like any Metro- 
politan audience, he sees 
only results—the producing 
is left to the crew (and 
he’s willin’). 

It's not difficult to get start- 
ed. You can buy a boat— 
all equipped—ready to 
“shove off.’ Or charter one 
for a week-end, a week, or 
all summer. It’s like buy- 
ing those two in the sixth 
row center—if you'll tele- 
phone us, we'll handle all 
details. The cost is low. 

Send for 

“YACHTS AVAILABLE” 
—a booklet 

MOWER & HUMPHREYS 
INCORPORATED 

Naval Architects and Yacht Brokers 

347 Madison Ave., New York 

Murray Hill 2320 Cable: MOWERCD
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at the next Olympics by a crew stroked 
and led by a New York boy. 

—Herpert REED 

INDOOR POLO 

New York Athletic Club 
Team Wins Last of 
Eliminations 

IDING their 
own mounts 

in splendid fash- 
ion and displaying 
the best stickwork 
they had shown 
all season, the 

“New York Ath- 
letic Club trio disposed of the 
strongest Class A team that Squad- 
ron A could mus:er in the Park 
Avenue arena last Saturday, with the 
result that the Winged Foot outfit 
will represent Manhattan in the Na- 
tional Indoor Polo Championships 
beginning in the armory Saturday 
evening, March 19. As the out- 
come seems likely that the two fa- 
mous “Jerrys” of the indoor game, 
“Jerry” Dempsey of New York, and 
“Jerry” Smith of Brooklyn, will 
sooner or later go up in harness 

ainst each other; and that should 
be a meeting worthy of a Froissart 
chronicle. 

  

   

INCE Hanley dropped out of the 
game the Winged Foot trio has 

been reorganized. Harrison, who has 
been playing back on a lesser class 
team, and whose handicap has just 
been raised to 5 by the Association, has 
been moved up to No. 1, where he 
plays a roving offense beautifully 
suited to the long feeding shots that 
come from the mallets of Albright at 
No. 2, and Gerald Dempsey at back. 
As a result of persistent crowding by 
the heavyweight Dempsey, who plied 
his mallet all about him like a mace 
of tournament times, Capt. George 
Matthews, the brilliant No. 1 of the 
Squadron, was unable to get under 
way with the fury he has shown in 
other recent matches. ‘The burden of 
the Squadron attack fell upon Fritz 
Vietor at No. 2, and he turned in an 
excellent game, well supported by 
Bancroft at back; but pace, stickwork 
and combination play were with the 
men from Central Park South, and 
they were pressing from start to fin- 

ish. Allowing three goals by handi- 
cap, the Winged Footers made up 
two of them in the first chukker, and 
thereafter there was no doubt of 

  4 monogram 
colors to match the 
border of the Hand- 
kerebief is the latest 

fashion. 

  

   

       
    

  

     

     

      

    
        
        

      
    

in 

Monograms done in the impeccable 
McCutcheon manner will add the 
last word of smartness to your 

Easter Handkerchiefs—whether 
you send them to your friends as 
Easter remembrances or keep them 
to decorate your own pockets. 

Orders for monogramming can 
be accepted until April 1. 

c Cutcheon's 
5th Avenue 49th Street 

Dept. No. 75 rato New York ~ 
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When a 
Good Shave 

is hard 
to find--~ 

pt @iter 
Shave’ 
HEN YOU have shaved 
“twice over” and the stub- 

ble still persists—and your face 
smarts and burns after drying, 
you need Fougére Royale— 
“The Better Shave.” 

Fougére Royale (Royal Fern) 
Shaving Cream absorbs brush- 
esful of water and makes a 
copious, fine-textured, beard- 
softening lather that conquers 
the wiriest beard. Never irri- 
tates the tenderest face because 
it is thoroughly neutralized. 

Ask your druggist today for 
Fougére Royale Shaving Cream 
and be sure of “The Better 
Shave” tomorrow. 

Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 
is soothing, healing and cooling after a close 
shave. Restores moisture to the skin, evapor- 
ates quickly and is not sticky. It’s a new prod- 
uct but most druggists already have it—75e. 

Sougere oyale 
Shaving Cream 

Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 

Shaving Cream, 50c: 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 75¢; 

i 75e 

Eau Vegetale, $1.253 
” Facial Soap, 50c. 

539 W. 45th St., New York 

    

the outcome, the final score being 
11yw—7. 

I HAVE seen Gerald Dempsey put 
on bursts of very fine polo out-of- 

doors, but I never suspected that he 
would adapt himself so readily (even 
to the finesse of the wall angles) to 
the indoor arena. It was he instead of 
the customary No. 2 who was the 
pivot of both attack and defense, for 
the athletic club men had an elastic 
formation that gave their play re- 
markable flexibility. ‘Time and again 
Harrison anticipated the long back- 

MR. DEMPSEY 
TRIES 

FOR A 
KNOeK OUT 

an Ba. 

handers of Dempsey, and while Al- 
bright, who is usually something of a 
scorer, attended to most of the riding 
off, Harrison rode to position in front 
of the Squadron goal. The Winged 
Foot men hit not only accurately, but 
far and hard. With all Harrison’s 
work, scoring eight times to Dempsey’s 
four, the new forward now and 
again found time to tangle up with 
Bancroft, the Squadron back, and 
ease him out of the play. Only spas- 
modically were Matthews and Vietor 
able to put on those rallies for which 
the local cavalrymen have been 
famous. On one occasion Matthews 
scored in two shots from the mélée 
on the throw-in at the middle of the 
arena, but this was only a flash, for 
the towering Dempsey soon had him 
covered again. 

A taste of the general “Jerrying” 
to come was afforded in the opening 
period, when Harrison cut loose for 
scores from long backhand feed-ups 
from Dempsey and Albright. Victor 
‘was up on the experienced Camouflage, 
the famous “paint pony” of the   

MARCH 19,1927 

  

/ FIESTA 
STOCKINGS 

—with the 

overtone heel 

SPRING FRocKs, Spring hats, 
Spting shoes—all have sworn 
allegiance to the composé. 

And now these sheer chiffon 
stockings, with heels in perfectly 
mated tints, make absolute the 
reign of blended color. 

'They are stockings new and 
different, refreshing, twinkling, 
irresistible. They may be had in 
seven harmonies of hues, all 
charming: Sand with sandalwood 
heels, orange nude with auburn, 
dusk with sand, stone gray with 
gun metal, shell gray with stone, 
mauve gray with chinchilla, and 
gun metal with black. 

They are priced at $3.75 a pair 

PEC K 

6 
PECK 

Fifth Ave., at 47th St. 
Fifth Ave, at 42nd St. 

Madison Ave., at 69th St. 
Wall Sc., at Number 34 

4 & 

ca     
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Squadron, but all that he and the 
crafty mount could do was to crash 

into the formation from time to time. 
‘The New Yorkers were too shifty. 
Incidentally it is a tribute to their 
horsemanship, and perhaps also to the 
refereeing of Arch Kinney, that they 

suffered comparatively little setback 
for fouling. Remarkable, consider- 

ing the pace at which they were go- 

ing. It was a fast, clean match all 

the way, and the Winged Foo: team 

is perhaps justified in thinking that 
it has a chance for the title. 

HERE were two other elimina- 

tion matches in the lesser classes, 

but these turned out to be rather one- 

sided, although there was plenty of 

action. The Squadron’s Class C 
team, made up of Graham, Brady and 
Koerner, disposed of Shaw, Timmer- 
man and Maitland, ex-Squadron play- 
ers, by 534—2 in a match in which 
Brady was easily the star. ‘Timmer- 

man played a good game, but showed 
a tendency toward fouling. In Class 

D, a Squadron trio made up of Tate, 
Young and Warner beat the 105th 

Field Artillery (Cutler, McCann and 

Thorpe) by 9—4. The artillery- 
men were aggressive enough and 
fought hard all the way, but seemed to 

be a little outmounted and were not 

quite as sure in their stick handling. 

qs THIS Saturday’s opening of the 
championship tournament _ there 

will be two red-hot matches when 

New York and Brooklyn meet in 
Class B, and the N.Y.A.C. with its 

“Jerry” Dempsey meets the West 

Point officers led by Charlie Gerhardt, 

army internationalist and a member 

of Devereux Milburn’s team last sea- 

son. This should be a game of games, 
for in addition to the presence of two 

real stars, both teams are playing 

gorgeous combination work at presen‘. 
—Ricut Wine 

COURT GAMES 

“Hamlet? Without Hyde 

—Story of a Stocking 

HERE were 
two things to 

make the national 
amateur squash 
tennis champion- 
ship, played last 
week at the Har- 

vard Club, stand out conspicuourly 
among the seventeen tournaments 

  

    . . you've been there. A close, crowded room . . . fever heat. . . 

nerves taut with the strain of the game. Nature has one sure re- 
action to this setting. Moisture, ugly stains under the arms. Un- 

pleasantness, offending sensibilities. Only of course you have out- 

witted Nature . . . have played safe against these emergencies. Twice 
a week you, like millions of others, use your Odorono—a physician’s 

formula for checking excessive perspiration. That’s what gives you 

your assutance—which soap and water can never give—of constant 

after-the-bath freshness, of continuous daintiness. 
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which have been held since 1911. One 
was that Fillmore Hyde didn’t defend 
his title; the other was the fact that 
for the first time in the history of the 
championship, the Western title-holder 
was entered, to lend a meaning to the 
word “national.” 

A national squash championship 
without Hyde in it is something of a 
misnomer, even with the West repre- 
sented. The tournament didn’t seem 
natural. Imagine a national lawn 
tennis championship with Tilden out 
of the picture and you get the proper 
perspective, the right sentimental slant. 
There is only one Fillmore Hyde, 
and he has no prophet or substitute, 
though Tom Coward, in his way, has 
been crowding him close. No one 
else plays squash tennis as the Ichabod 
Crane of the Harvard Club plays it, 
and that calls for no chorus of 
“Thank God,” except from those 
titular aspirants who have found him 
an insurmountable obstacle in their 
path for lo, these many Indian 
springs. 

I don’t know what the story is be- 
hind the appearance in the tournament 
of George L. Stocking, the Western 
champion. There may not have been 
one, but my guess is that there was. 
Knowing the situation in local squash 
circles as I unblushingly admit I do, 
(Editor’s note—Give this young fel- 
low a hand!) I suspect that the gen- 
tlemen who are fighting the good 
fight to keep squash rackets in its 
place, (which means second to squash 
tennis) got Mr. Cooney and Mr. 
Cross of Yale to move the mountain 
to Mahomet, after finding it impos- 
sible for years to bring the champion 
of the West here. 

        

   

    

   
            

  

   

  

      

  

      

    

   

  

   

  

                  

    

   

  

   

    

   

  

      

  

   

  

have you noticed it—the tre- _ mendous vogue for the new a Angelus Lip Stick shades — Sun-Orange and Framboise? Ifyou have, you will also have observed that the vogue is 
among the very smartest 
women. The reason? Because Louis Philippe has created these shades so perfectly that they are irresistible 

and besides bringing a new loveliness, Angelus Sun- 
Orange and Framboise are so 
indelible that women say they 
stay onbetterthananylipstick they have ever used! Angelus 
Lip Stick, Rouge Tncarnat, 
Temon Cleansing Cream and 
other Angelus Beauty Aids 
ae obtainable at all drug and 
lepartment stores. Or a few days ago I was talk- 

ing to a professional whose name 
is a byword in the world of racket 
games and who was one of the found- 
ers, if that is the term, of squash ten- 
nis. He shook his head disconsolately. 
The future of squash tennis, he de- 
clared, was dubious in the extreme. 
Squash rackets is relegating it to in- 
nocuous desuetude, as Mr. Volstead 
did the corner pub. 

Now I don’t see it that way. There 
isn’t any question that squash rackets 
is an up and coming game, and upping 
and coming fast. But, while I am 
color blind, I still can’t see squash ten- 
nis being smothered in its infancy. 
Not while there are a thousand or 
more young gentlemen breaking away 
from business to play the game when 
they should (keep it secret, though) 

ANGELUS 
-RAMBOI 

( RASPBERRY ) 

MARCH 19,1927 

  

NYMPHS 
CONFESS, TOO 

Dreeme: It makes the kind of stirrup cup I like— lifts one into the saddle of life. “™? 
Visione: Martini Rossi Vermouth—yes indeed, 

Ut mixes well wuk me. Pulchritude in a swig. 

Or as a gentleman in tweeds re- 
marked, “it actually makes breathing enjoyable” One doesn’t require the 
clairvoyant taste to revel in beverages mixed of Martini & Rossi non-alcoholic Vermouth and other friendly ingredi- ents, 

And there are the regular Ttalian and the Extra Dry—two kinds, two tastes, two adventures—to play with They enable all sorts of shades of snap and flavor, and produce profound cubistic effects ‘on the mind and im- agination, 

Confessions good for thirsty souls 
By a Good Mixer 

You can write your own book review 
of “The Confessions of a Good Mixer” 

by Tad Crane. He 
does more than tell 
how to prepare grape 
fruit with stomachic 
Martini & Rossi 
Vermouth; tells 
more than the se- 
crets of its use as a 
flavor by which 
good cooks regale 
fine old families. 

Send for your 
copy. and avoid imi- 
tations by demand- 
ing the Non-Alco- 
holic, either Italian 
or Extra Dry—pref- 
erably both. Ad- 
dress W. A. Taylor 
& Co. 94 Pine St, New York City. 

Martini & Rossi 
(non-alcoholic) 

VERMOUTH 
Sold by the Better Grocery and Deli- 

catessen Stores everywhere 
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be in conference. Not while there are 
five hundred players in St. Louis, Cin- 
cinnati, Denver and Omaha, with 
others in Portland, Oregon, Seattle 
and other points West who are giving 
business the same run-around, to run 
after a ball. 

And yet I do know that the growth 
of squash rackets, thanks in part to 
the invasion of the British team, has 
worried the squash tennis executives 
considerably, and if you have seen any 
one strain at a gnat you have some 
idea of how these gentlemen have 
been racking their brains to keep the 
rival game in its said place. Hence 
the appearance of the Western cham- 
pion on the scene. (Maybe I’m all 
wet, but I rather think I’m warm.) 

OU might expect from all this 
ratiocinating that Mr. Stocking 

was a player to get excited about, else 
why all this fulminating in a vacuum. 
Well, he is. He led Mr. Mixsell of 
Princeton at 14—12 in the first game 
of their match and at 13—10 in the 
second, and the fact that he lost both 
games doesn’t say that he isn’t a good 
player. Remember that Mr. Mixsell 
ranks just below Mr. Hyde and Mr. 
Coward, and he defeated Otis Guern- 
sey of Yale, who is also a first-tenner, 

by the comfortable margin of 15—11, 
15—S5. 

After the match, Mr. Stocking con- 
finded that he had made reservations 
for Omaha before he met Mr. Mix- 
sell. Let me venture the prediction 
that if he comes East a couple of 
seasons more he can pretty nearly re- 
serve a place for the cup. Considering 
the fact that he has had so little 
chance to improve his game in the 
West, his performance against the 
Princeton gentleman was a revelation. 
And if you don’t believe that playing 
against players better than yourself 
improves your game, ask M. Lacoste 
of Paris, the holder of the American 
lawn tennis title. 

LacosTE came over to these 
e not so United States in 1923 

and if he was a first ten player that 
year then Vincent Richards, to quote 

himself, was the world’s greatest ten- 

or. The following year M. Lacoste be- 
van to look like a tennis player, defeat- 
ing both Gerald Patterson and Pat 
O’Hara Wood of Australia in the 

Davis Cup matches, and he explained 
that the improvement in his game was 
the result of his experience in playing 
against high-class performers in 
America. That did him more good, 

      

    
  

I, attempting to provide all the beautiful girls in New York (and 
points north, south, and west) with shoes of genuine lizard we 
have to temper our enthusiasm with caution. 

Many otherwise deserving lizards are not the hardy, pedi- 
greed, blue-blooded type that wear and wear and (again) wear! 

For our lizard shoes we select only the best of these—the 
athletic, active kind with skins toughened by lots of vigorous 
outdoor exercise and plenty of sleep. 

Such a procedure at our lizard ranches also develops beauty among 
lizards—rare colorings and markings, marvelous and quite different 
shades and tints. Just wait (though it will be difficult) until you 
see them here. For instance— 

TALLY 
‘Pastel Parchment Kid, Gold- 
cen Brown Piping. $23.50. 
Golden Brown Kid, Genu- 
ine Brown Lizard Trim, 
Gold Piping, $23.50. 

Patent Leather, 
Genuine Parch= 
ment Lizard 

‘Trim, silverPip- 
ing. $23.50. 

  

   

    

We say only, “Just come and see 
them.”” Or if you live too far away 
from New York, the very next best 
thing is to send for our booklet, “The 
Subtle Art of Line." This exceptional 
shopping help makes it easy to select 
by mail. 

ADRIANNE 
Genuine ParchmentLizard, 
Gold Kid Piping, $25. 
India Tan Genuine Lizard. 
Parchment Tip and Trim, @ 
Gold Kid Piping, 
Genuine Blonde’ Lizar 

    

   

  

   

  

Parchment Pip- 
ing $25. Golden 
Brown, Genuine 
Lizard, Piping 
to match, $25. 

BUCKELETTE 
Patent Vainp, Genuine Am- 
ber Lizard, Quarter Patent 

y® Piping, $23.50. Golden 
Brown Kid, Parchment Pip- 
ing, $20. Patent Leather, 

Parchment Pips 
ing, $20. White 
Kid, “Parchment 
orPatentPiping, 

m= $20. Silver or 
Gold Kid, $21.50. Shell Grey Kid, Darker Grey 
Piping, $20. 

  

     

   

  

Cousins? mail service is just marvelous for out-of town shoppers — absolute 
satisfaction assured; so don’t fail to send for the booklet before you forget. 

SET Cousins 
7 WEST ao        
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CWhen ily a matter 

ol good taste 

Paris         
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he said, than all the tennis he had 
played in the then decadent Europe. 

Mis revenons @ nos moutons. 
Mr. Stocking belongs to the 

Coward school of sock. He ruins the 
ball every time he hits it. A stitch 
in time saves nine, and the gentleman 
from Omaha is always on time. He 
attends strictly to his knitting, or to 
his muttons, as they say in Omaha. 
He is so fast that you fear he won’t 
be able to catch up with himself. His 
court sense is infallible and you can 
play the ball zig-zag around the cor- 
ners until you are dizzy without 
flustering him in the least. He always 
knows where to look for the ball and 
unless you “balloon” it over his head 
—which could be higher—he will get 
it back, and get it back with a whack- 
ing hot return. Mr. Mixsell said 
after the match that he had never 
seen a man make such gets. 

The criticism to be made of Mr. 
Stocking’s game is that he plays so 
hard and fast that he doesn’t allow 
himself time to think out his shots. 
He plays by instinct—the killer in- 
stinct-—and while that will increase 
with more high-class experience, he 
would also benefit a lot’ if he could 
watch a player like Hyde, who might 
be an academician platonizing in 
Athenian groves in so far as he lets the 
fury of an opponent’s attack disturb 
the serenity of his mind. 

S FOR Mr. Cross, keep an eye 
on him also, next season. The 

tournament lost half its interest for 
me when the Yale behemoth passed 
out of the play in the second round. 
Imagine him leading Mr. Rushmore 
of Harvard, ninth in the ranking, at 
13—7 in the third game and then at 
4—I in the game of 5 and losing 
the match. Mr. Cross shouldn’t do 
things like that to his friends. 

—Atuson Danzic 

HOCKEY 

Time Out for the Bike 
Race—Good News from 
Canada 

OR hockey 
irs Feces 

ie past week has been 
“quiet,” though 
the Garden has 

‘rocked to. the 
hoarse-voiced roars 

of multitudes engaged in cheering on 
the Six-Day Bike boys. The teams 
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contesting for playoff rights in the 
hockey championship have continued 
their struggle in other cities, but 
the best news, perhaps, of the week 
to hockey fans has been the recovery 
of Wilfrid (“Shorty”) Green, whose 
injury on the ice some three weeks 
ago narrowly escaped proving fatal. 

T the time this accident took place 
it was accorded very little atten- 

tion by the crowd; in fact the spectacle 
of the fiery right-winger sliding face- 
down from the blue line to the end- 
boards with an opponent astride his 
back provoked more laughter than 
concern on the part of the majority 
of the spectators. We who were 
aware of Green’s hockey history, how- 
ever, awaited anxiously the outcome 
of the affair, and were vastly relieved 
when he arose, apparently unhurt, and 
continued to play. A little later he 
evinced such distress that he was re- 
lieved, and slipped unobtrusively away 
to the dressing-room, whence, as it 

transpired, he was taken to the hospi- 
tal. Later in the evening we were 
shocked to hear that he was not ex- 
pected to live. 

BAK IN his amateur days, Green, 
then captain of his hometown 

team, was “sandwiched” by the defense 
men of another team and emerged 
from the encounter with a dangerous 
internal injury. Since then this plucky 
lad has played hockey under conditions 
that amounted almost to a death sen- 
tence, resisting all efforts of his 
friends to persuade him to quit the 
game. He weighs only 135 pounds, 
but some blunder was made at the as- 
sembling plant and he was turned out 
with the courage of a giant. 

Green’s constant peril has, all along, 
been well known to his teammates 
and in this connection I saw an inter- 
esting incident earlier in the season 
during a game on the local ice. Wil- 
frid was down at the bottom of a 
“dog fight” after colliding with the 
enemy defense, and one of the foe- 
men raised his warclub over the prone 
bantam in a distinctly menacing man- 
ner. 

Seeing this, Connacher, the huge 
American defense star, rushed into the 
fray with upraised stick to ward off 
the threatened blow. The referee 
banished both Conny and the belliger- 
ent visitor for fighting, but there were 
those of us in the audience who saw 
merit in Conny’s act. ‘There is more 
in a hockey match than meets the 
casual eye. —R. K. Artuur 

  

     They Must Be Alligator 

Fashion says so— 
and Sheecraft offers 

the new low price of 

‘182 
These three models of gen 
uine alligator illustrate the 
new mode in spring foct- 
wear plus the Shoecraft qual- 

ity of fitting the narrow heel. 

SHOECRAFT 
AIZ. FIFTR AVENUE 
Between 554% and 56 Streets 

  

FITTING 1HE NARROW HEEL 

SIZES I to 10 AAAA to D   
   



  
The 

Sensible Singlette 
[HE pplift of the brassiere, the snug 

comfort of the girdle, the cool freedom 
of the pantie—all these delectable and in- 

dispensable features are cleverly combined 
in aVan RaalteSinglette of pure glove silk. 
Among our many Singlette styles you will 
find your destined favorites, each a com- 
plete underdress for a costume. Ask for 
Van Raalte Singlette Undergarments at 
any good shop. 

VAN RAALTE CO., 295 Fifth Ave. 

VAN RAALTE 
Glove Silk Underwear 

Silk Gloves—Silk Stockings 

  

  

MUSICAL 
EVENTS 

Restrained Rhapsody on 
“Mignon”—Plus Sixteen 
at the Capitol—Sawing a 
Tone in Quarters, 
Eighths and Sixteenths 

s IGNON,” 

  

the most re- 
cent Metropolitan 
revival, may be 
identified as the 
opera.in which the 

B basso is mad and 
the coloratura so- 

prano remains compos mentis through- 
out. The fable of the libretto is so 
simple-minded that it is involved. It 
seems that one Lothario (Mr. White- 
hill) has had a daughter stolen by gyp- 
sies, the loss accounting for his queer 
humors, which, so far as we could dis- 
cover, were demonstrated principally 
by his penchant for plucking incon- 
tinently at a misses’-sized harp. In his 
wanderings he chances on Mignon 
(Miss Bori), who is the chattel of the 
gypsy Jarno (Mr. Ananian). 

Non-recognition is mutual, but 
when Mignon is about to be beaten 
up for declining to dance between 
eggs (and why not, with the price 
of the things these days?) Lothario 
protects her. Her release is accom- 
plished by Wilhelm Meister (Mr. 
Gigli), described for some recondite 
reason as “a student,” and Philine 
(Miss Talley), an actress addicted to 
cadenzas. 

From this point on, the narrative 
becomes amorphous. ‘The tenor can’t 
decide whether he prefers a lyric or 
a coloratura soprano, and the bass 
sets fire to a theatre as a favor to the 
lyric. In the third act, the tenor 
selects the lyric, the father suddenly 
turns wise and knows his own daugh- 
ter, and the three of them sing “C’est 
1a que je voulais vivre,” which seems 
to be the song hit of the opera. 

“Mignon” is a contemporary of 
“Faust” and of “Tristan und Isolde,” 
although one would not suspect that 
the composer ever had heard of Wag- 
ner, unless there is some significance 
in a resemblance between the twelfth. 
thirteenth and fourteenth measures of 
the overture and the opening passage 
of the “Tristan” Vorspiel. Ambrose 
Thomas’ work is a typical French 
opera of the sixties. It is tuneful, 
sentimental and frequently sprightly, 
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* “High i 

high high “4, 
up in the hills” 

THs picture shows the“‘BonnieLad- 
dies” capturing the spirit of the 

song, just before they reported to the 
Brunswick recording rooms. You will 
realize the value of it when you hear 
them in their vocal refrain. 

“High high high up in the hills” 
“Yankee rose” —fox trots—Harry Archer and 
his Orchestra. Vocal trio by the Bonnie Laddies 

3452 
“Deed I do” —fox trots 
“I love you, but I don’t know why?— 
Park Lane Orchestra 3454 
“Ev'ry little while” —ox trots 
“Never without you”—Ben Selvin and his 
Orchestra 3455 
“I love the college girls” —fox trots 
“Crazy words—crazy tune”—the Six Jump- 
ing Jacks 3434 
“Pretty lips”—fox trots 
“When I first met Mary”—The Cleve- 
landers 3440 
“Here or there””—voeal duets 
“My little bunch of happiness”—The 
Radio Franks, White and Bessinger 3428 
“Falling in love with you” 
“Calling me back to you—sung by John 
Charles Thomas, baritone 10276 

Beethoven Memorial Recordings 
“Kreutzer Sonata”—violin and piano—Bonis- 
law Huberman and Sigfried Schultze— 
Parts and II 50062 
Parts III and IV 50063 
Parts V and VI 50064 

Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 

Ny 4h Witty, 

Sa 
There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 

“‘Light-Ray’’ records 
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An Event No New Yorker Can Afford to 

Miss—the First Appearance in America of 

GEORGE 
ANTHEIL 

IN A CONCERT OF HIS OWN WORKS 

CARNEGIE ¥ PROGRAM Participating 

    

    

HALL Artists 
oo 

Sunday Night The Sensational GEORGE 
April 10 ANTHEIL 

oo 
8:30 P. M. BALLET ne 

ow MECANIQUE GOOSSENS 
Conducting the 

SCALE OF PRICES Ten distinguished pianists, Ballet Mecanique 
Balcony $ .75 George Antheil at the me- ow 

y hanical pi ight xylo- 
Dress Cirele 1.65 jlones, fous hace druraet two W. C. HANDY 
Orchestra 3.30 wind machines, electric bells, OT cree 
Upper Tier Boxes etc. Jazz Orchestra 
(Seating Eight) 22.00 Conducting the 

Lower Tier Boxes JAZZ Jazz Symphony 
(Seating Eight) 110.00 SYMPHONY 00 

ae THE 
W. C. Handy, originator of MUSICAL 

Tickets Now on Sale the Blues, and his 30-piece ART 
at Carnegie Hall orchestra. George Antheil at 

Box Office theplano: QUARTET 
in the String Quartet 

oe STRING _ 
Baldwin Pianos QUARTET SASCHA 
used throughout : JACOBSEN 

the Concert played by the Musical Art in the Sonata for 
Quartet. Piano, Violin and 

ow Drum 
ae SONATA os 

elte-Mignon Piano 
used for mechanical for PIANO, VIOLIN and DRUM re tee ; 

partof BALLET = | played by Sascha Jacobsen | asin ge Wis inet 
MECANIQUE Aa and George Antheil. & Pianists 

Personal Management: Donald S. Friede, 61 W.48 St., N.Y. 
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alluring, lustrous nails 

now so fashionable 

  

Smart Society’s Edict 
Makes This New Manicure 

a Part of the Perfect Toilette 

Each finger tip a jewel of unsurpassed 
loveliness . . . . Nails gleaming with the 
lustre of tinted pearls .... Js it any 
wonder that smart women of fashion 
have decreed lustrous nails as an em- 
phatic part of fashionable grooming? 
Glavo set this vogue ... . the wonder- 
ful liquid polish that gives, instantly, a 
rosy, alluring lustre to nails that are dull. 
No buffing. Just a light brush of Glazo 
over the nails. Quickly they assume a 
lovely lustre. After a week this Glazo 
finish is nearly as fresh as the day you 
applied it. Neither soap and water nor 
work can harm it. It will not crack or 
peel or turn an ugly brown. 
Be sure that you get Glazo in dainty 
twin bottles. The polish in one. And in 
the other—Glazo Remover that insures 
the most charming manicure, and saves 
precious polish. 
The better shops and stores everywhere 
sell Glazo. Ask for it by name. The 
Glazo Company, 903B Blair Ave. Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio; 468 King St., W., Toronto, 
Ont., Canada. 

The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
With Remover... . Fifty Cents. 

   Nails pok Try Glazo pore Gata tee 
meee Tethapes the ae beats cauleead 

fashionable. keepsiteven peels Pree eae 

      

and it offers passable display oppor- 
tunities for some of the principals. 
Incidentally, the Messrs. Carré and 
Barbier, who hammered the plot out 
of Goethe’s “Wilhelm Meister,” also 
went to Goethe for the libretto of 
Gounod’s “Faust.” In “Mignon,” 
however, the Bolton and Wodehouse 
of the Opéra Comique did not equal 
their earlier achievement. 

IR xexce opera is not one of the 
Metropolitan’s happiest adventures 

and the production of “Mignon” is 
not a candidate for hosannas. Miss 
Bori, one of the finest artists in the 
company, does not seem comfortable 
in the title réle. The lyric soprano 
version which she sings (the part was 
written originally for a mezzo) makes 
unfair demands on her lower register, 
and Miss Bori is rather too intelligent 
an actress to make the somewhat dumb 
little heroine convincing. Mr. Gigli 
also has a réle which does not fit 
without alterations, -Ithough some of 
his singing is magnificent in its phras- 
ing and its restraint. His aria, “Elle 
ne croyait pas,” might, however, be 
more effective if it were sung a bit 
more deliberately. Following the cus- 
tom of the Paris Opéra, the tenor’s 
first-act romanza has been omitted; it 
might be better to drop some of the 
chatter in the second act and restore 
to Mr. Gigli a song in which he 
could win a handsome ovation. 

HE young lady from Kansas City 
may not please the purists, but her 

Philine is capital, except for the un- 
shapely legato runs in her florid pas- 
sages. Miss Talley looks swell (Lip- 
sticK will please let us have the ad- 
jective this week) and manages to be 
coquettish without being idiotic. Her 
singing of the notorious Polonaise is 
competent, if not startling, and it 
might sound better if there were less 
clamor in the orchestra. Mr White- 
hill does his best by the hopeless 
Lothario and Mr. Bada has no trouble 
with the secondary tenor antics of 
Laerte. 

Frederic, hanger-on to Philine, is 
allotted to Miss Dalossy, who does a 
good, perky job of it. This part, how- 
ever, should be sung by a tenor, as it 
was at the Paris premiére, rather than 
by a woman. The tradition that there 
must be a young lady in tights in 
every French opera was so well estab 
lished sixty vears ago that Thomas re- 
vised the rdle to suit a comedy con- 
tralto, but the episodes involving Fred- 
eric would seem less superfluous if 
Frederic were embodied by some 
such comedic genius as Mr. Meader.   

MARCH 19,1927 

  

Just Off the Rochambean 

THE LaTEsT Fett Hat 
DersIGNED By REBOUX 

“Cor 

OF MOULDED crown. 

tucked in Reboux’ 
typical fashion; a 
touch of ribbon 
about the crown; a 
brim that turns 
down in front for 
the sake of mystery, 
and up in back for 
the sake of the 
new coat collars — 

The Originals, $60 
Russeks Replicas, $15 

“In the Paris Way” 

Louts Seize SALON — Fifth Floor 

Americas Mot Beowtful Store 

SSEKS 
FIFTH AVENUE 

368 Socom 

ONS 
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Miss Dalossy ought to have a crack at 
a few noticeabe soprano réles and not 
be compelled to sing contralto affairs 
like Siebel and Frederic. 

The scenery was below par and the 
performance generally tended to the 
sluggish. The revival, of course, has 
historic interest, but it isn’t anything 
for a big Evening. 

VER at the Capitol Theatre, they 
have added sixteen men to the 

orchestra, and Mr. Mendoza’s forces 
now rival in numbers any ensemble in 
the country. We heard the enlarged 
band play a concentrated edition of 
Tschaikowsky’s Fourth Symphony and 
we are pleased to report that the or- 
chestra is excellent and that Mr. Men- 
doza conducts commandingly. 

We are not so certain, however, 
that the condensation of three move- 
ments of a symphony into a quarter of 
an hour is the best method of intro- 
ducing what the movies call “classics” 
to a casual audience. The Capitol ar- 
rangement is skillfully mortised and 
tenoned, but the total effect, to a lis- 
tener unfamiliar with the symphony, 
must be lamentably short-winded. It 
would be better to play only the last 
movement of the  Tschaikowsky 
Fourth without excisions. It is quite 

as striking as the capsule, more in- 
structive, and easier to follow. 

‘HERE was nothing earth or even 
Carnegie Hall shaking in Julian 

Carrillo’s “Concertino for Violin, 
Viola, ’Cello, French Horn, Harp, 
Octavina, and Guitar, Based on Quar- 
ter, Eighth and Sixteenth-Tones, with 
Accompaniment of Symphony Or- 
chestra” (that’s a title, children), 
which Mr. Stokowski brought to us. 
Senor Carrillo’s “Sonata casi Fan- 
tasia,” composed for a similar group 
of solo instruments but without or- 
chestral assistance, was played last 
year at one of the League concerts; the 
Concertino left about the same after- 
taste, except that the conventional ac- 
companiment made the fractional in- 
tervals sound even more anemic. 

Mr. Stokowski explained the “Sys- 
tem of the Thirteenth Sound” with 
his customary grace and conducted 
fervently with his left hand, but the 
experiment served merely to prove 
that fractional tones existed and that 
they could be played. The Concertino 
is laboratory music and provides a test- 
tube for tonal trials. Fractional ef- 
forts will be interesting when we have 
a composer who employs them for an 
artistic end rather than as objects for 
demonstration and study. 

Another novelty was a Passacaglia 
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EAUTY DROPS ITS MASK 
The passing of the “painted” face and the 
vogue for the natural complexion is attrib- 

uted to Primrose House, New York’s smart- 

est beauty salon. Face molding treatments, 

administered by registered nurses at Prim- 

rose House, bring out all the latent loveli- 

ness of the skin. Call for a free complexion 

diagnosis. Treatments by appointment. 

       

      

    

   
All Primrose House preparations for sale by the following: 

B. Altman & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James 

McCreery & Co., Russeks, John Wanamaker, Saks & Co., Stern 

Brothers, Pennsylvania Drug Co., Abraham & Straus, L. Bamberger. 

PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 EAST S2



            

      

   

  

   

  

   

  

   

    

    
   
   

  
i     London 

{ Newport Palm Beas 

| 

PARFUM 

EAU DE TOILETTE 

POUDRE 

TALC 

SACHET 

MADE IN FRANCE 

BY FASHION’S 

FOREMOST ARBITER 

HENRI BENDEL 
(PARIS) 

UNIQUE ORIGINATIONS 

FROM OUR LINE 

OF EXCLUSIVE 

PARFUMS 

BEAUTY 
PRODUCTS 

HENRI BENDEL 
Incorporated 

|| WEST FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 

NEW YORK 

  

  

     

    
     

  

   
    

      
     

  

       
    
     

j| tractive little waltz with lyric No. 

    

                  

by von Webern, an early work which 
‘was not so incoherent as his latest pro- 
ductions, but that is about as much as 
we can pin on it. —R. AS. 

POPULAR MUSIC 

Mr. Donaldson’s Per- 
centage—A Series of 
Sad Songs — And Two 
Rhapsodies 

“TOUR out of 
five,” writes a 

merry _ press-agent, 
“are Donaldson.” 
The fifth song in 
the bundle, appar- 
ently the ditty that 
escaped being Don- 

aldson, is “Honolulu Moon,” an at- 

  

746, which is the one about the drowsy 
blue lagoon. 

As for the Donaldson excerpts, 
three out of four are excellent. “Sam, 
The Old Accordion Man,” is a deli- 
cate blues; “He’s The Last Word,” 
celebrates liltingly one of the multi- 
tude of popular-song amorists; and 
“At Sundown” is smooth stuff with a 
deweyack undercurrent. “If You See 
Sally,” however, dips too deeply into 
the glucose pail and it ought to be a 
big hit. 

Here are some others for home- 
work: 
Weepinc Witiow. If you don’t 

know what the “melodic line” 
is, look at this song. It has a long, 
melancholy one, which fits the neatly 
made text. 
Loney Eyes. Yes; they’re most- 

ly pathetic right now. This ariose 
might be just the thing for the love- 
lorn. Its good for dancing, at any 
rate. 

WistFuL and BLiveE. 
cry-baby, but a good one. 

So Wirt I. Still in the plaintive 
mode. Somehow these madrigals in- 
duce activity on the dance floor. 

Also a 

Tpotizinc. Ecstatic. 
Mine. More ecstatic. An obvious 

hit (this goes both ways). —Pop 

A birthday surprise party was given 
Mrs. Frank C. Furlong last evening at 
her home. Mrs. Furlong is confined to 
her bed because of a slight illness, but 
this did not interfere with the party. 
Poughkeepsie Eagle-News. 

Joy, unlike Mrs, Furlong, was un- 
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Dear Sir or Madam: 

Beside being a New 
Yorker, are you an 
American? The fol- 
lowing questions will 
test your status. 
(See bottom of col- 
umn. ) 

1. What book is 
completely and thor- 
oughly demoralizing 
the lives of thousands 
of people? (See bot- 
tom of column.) 

2. What craze is 
fast becoming a men- 
ace to the peace and 
quiet of homes? (See 
bottom of column.) 

3. What has caused 
the question mark to 
replace the eagle as 
our national bird? 
(See bottom of col- 
umn. ) 

4. With what three 
words does your wife, 
your sister, your 
husband, your broth- 
er, your son, in fact 
anybody related or 
unrelated, greet you 
these days? (See 
bottom of column.) 

5. What book is now 
selling in its second 
hundred thousand and 
is the outstanding 
success of this and 
many seasons? (See 
bottom of column.) 

6. What is the 
great American indoor 
(and outdoor) sport? 
(See bottom of col- 
umn.) 

7. What is at the 
bottom of this col- 
umn? 

Yours faithfully, 

THE VIKING PRESS 

ASK ME ANOTHER! 
The Question Book 
Compiled by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty. With a 
Preface by Robert Benchley.     confined. $1.60.



THE NEW YORKER 

THE BOYSWILLBE BOYS 

Ar THE Grand CENTRAL PALacE 

rainy day. “Let’s go to the 
Grand Central Palace.” 

“What’s the big idea?” Arthur 

grumbled. 
“Bully,” came from John, always 

ready for a lark. 
“Tr’s sure to be educational,” rumi- 

nated David, the practical one. 
“What's there this week?” 

“Oh, it doesn’t matter,” said Ar- 
thur, sulkily, “they’re all alike.” 

So they all scrambled into the Lex- 

ington Avenue subway and were care- 
fully tucked in by the guard—four 
bright and shining noses showing gaily 
above their mufflers. When they got 
to the Grand Central Palace they 
were in the best of spirits, all except 
Arthur, who had stood up all the way 
because an old lady had hit him with 
her umbrella and made him give her 
his seat. 

“Just look at the exhibits,” said 
Ned with wonder in his eyes, as soon 
as they had got inside. 

“There aren’t so many,” said Ar~ 
thur. 

“Yes, just look at the exhibits, aren’t 
they beautiful?” said John. 

“We must ask a lot of questions 
and learn as much as we can,” said 
David. 

‘T HAVE IT,” said Ned, one 

HEY walked down a long aisle 
and twenty-five men handed them 

pamphlets. Then they turned and 
walked down another aisle and fifty 
more men and three girls handed them 
pamphlets. Then they walked down 
the third aisle and a hundred men and 
seven girls handed them pamphlets. 
Also they met another visitor who 
deftly slid his own supply of pamph- 
lets onto Arthur’s pile. Then they 
met another visitor who was ambling 
along, like a Greek maiden, strewing 
his pamphlets on all sides as if they 
were roses for a conqueror to tread. 
This was too much for David, who 
was always as neat as a pin, so he 
picked them all up, one at a time, and 
by that time he had 25,002. 

ONE of them spoke, except that 
once Ned asked a question and 

the man in charge of the booth fled 
behind his show-cases and came forth 
with a special packet tied with ribbons 
containing 3,906 pamphlets. 

‘They plowed on, determined at any 
cost to pull through. More than once 
they had been lost in just such a fash- 

    

  
    

urs for pring 

A showing of scarfs in 
fine examples of the 
favored furs, featuring 
the new two-skin effects 
in the flattering Foxes 

“It pays to buy where you 

buy in safety” 

AJAECKEL & CO. 
Gurriers 6xclusively. 

Fifth Ave. Bet.35-36 Sts., New York
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Sucre HOSE have been made possible thru the use of ZIP. You can make your limbs ivory-like, beautiful to behold, without a shadow thru the silken sheen, by using ZIP to destroy every trace of hair—with the roots. 
Like magic—ZIP makes your skin 
adorable. Arms, underarms, face, 
limbs, back of neck. Use 1t once, and 
you will never resort to ordinary 
depilatories. Money-back guarantee. 

Quick as a Wink 

you can free yourself of superfluous 
hair. And remember, you are not 
merely removing surface hair—you 
actually lift out the roots with the 

haurs, gently and painlessly, and in this 
way destroy the growth. The 
process seems almost miraculous, but 
my eighteen years of success in giving 

treatments with ZIP and the thousands 
of women who are now using it prove 
that ZIP is the scientifically correct 
way to destroy the growth. 

Beware of imitations — often 
mere wax preparations—which 
act like a shave, strengthening 
the growth by breaking the hair 
at the surface. ZIP destroys the 
growth by lifting out the roots. 

  

When you are on the Avenue, draw 
up at 46th Street. There you will find 
my private entrance just a few feet in. 
I shall be glad to give you a demon- 
stration without charge. 

562 Fifth Ave, New York 
(Ene. oh 46ch St) 

  

[Madame B Specialist Dept. 173 
562 Fifth Ave., New York 

Please send “Beauty’s Greatest Secret,” and 
samples: Massage Cream, AB-SCENT Deodo- 
rant, and Face Powder, for which I enclose 10c. 
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Name... 
Address 
City and State. 
   

  

ion in the north woods, miles from a 
printing press. Once, indeed, they 
had carried pamphlets to a tribe of 
starving Indians whose public library 
had burned down way up at Junga- 
tonga Lake as a result of the San 
Francisco earthquake of 1906. ‘They 
had won the boy scout medal for ar- 
tistic printing that year as all our read- 
ers know who followed “The Boys- 
willbe Boys in New South Wales.” 

ARTHUR grumbled, but after they 
had walked down the last aisle 

and had got safely past exhibit ZZ, 
they started up the north stairs to the 
mezzanine floor to begin on exhibit 
AAA. This was the test. If they could 
only make the last flight without drop- 
ping their 7,598,631.68 pamphlets, 
the fight would be won and they would 
get the Belasco Cup and the Pulitzer 
Prize. 

On they stumbled, staggering un- 
der their superhuman load. Just above 
the second landing, John dropped the 
radio program announcement of the 
third day of the exposition, staggered 
and almost fell; but David came to 
the rescue with a quick dip and caught 
the fluttering paper, and John made 
a last spurt up the final flight. 

Once at the top they leaned against 
the railing exhausted, and ten men 
dashed up with armloads of accessory, 
appurtenance, appliance and adjunct 
pamphlets so that the situation called 
for instant action. 

“T have it,” said Ned with enthu- 
siasm, 

“What's the big idea?” grumbled 
Arthur. 

“Bully,” came from John, always 
ready for a lark. 

“Tt’s sure to be educational,” rumi- 
nated David, the practical one. 

O they heaved all of the 999,032,- 
568,007 pamphlets over the rail- 

ing into the grand concourse. ‘The en- 
tire lower floor was flooded instantly. 

David stripped quickly without a 
moment’s hesitation, covered his slim 
young body with grease and, amid the 
cheers of hundreds of onlookers, 
leaped over the railing in a swan dive 
prettier than any ever scen in the 
Shelton Pool, parting the pamphlets 
as neatly as he always parted his 
hair. 

The paper mass quivered, slow bub- 
bles rose to the surface, and everybody 
held his breath. Butup David came like 
a cork, gay as anything, splashing in 
the pamphlets like a child in its bath. 

In fast succession John, Ned and   
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Mon Cheri 

BACCARAT CRYSTAL 

A Perfume 
satisfying both 

Mood and Mode 
2. 

Mon Cheri 
created by 

GABILLA 

Paris 

With its sparkling fra- 
grance, it symbolizes enthu- 
siasm and untiring energy. 

Thus if ever a perfume con- 
tributed to one’s peace of 
mind, Mon Cheri does so 
a thousand fold. 

1 litre bottle... . .$125.00 
4 litre bottle..... 75.00 
2-oz. deluxe bottle 12.50 
l-oz. deluxe bottle 6.00 

    

Paris 29, Avenue Marlzny 59, Faub'g St. Honoré 

Other favorite Gabilla odors 

Fleur du Jour 
Musardises 

Zantho 
Moda 
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Arthur followed. Ned was in the 
lead in a trice and John brought up 
the rear, 

Arthur yelled instructions to - the 
doorman, who was terrified into 
immediate action and handed them 
each telegrams from their mothers 
which read, “I know you’ll win.” The 
doors were swung wide and before 
you could say Jack Robinson (they 
used the crawl stroke, of course) they 
were swimming down the main stream 
of traffic on Lexington Avenue and 
the crowds lining the street burst into 
a roar of enthusiastic applause. 

IF you would like to know what hap- 
pened to the Boyswillbe Boys after 

that you must read “The Boyswillbe 
Boys About Town,” our next series, 
which tells how they had a Sixth Ave- 
nue street car remodelled as a subma- 
rine express and rescued an innocent 
prohibition officer who got by mistake 
into Davy Jones’ locker—a famous 
speakeasy under the Hudson Tube. 

—Spup JoHNson 

NEWS FROM THE FRONT 

A critic turned and said to me, 
“Take the gull by Brancusi; 
At the moment when it sprang 
From a bird to boomerang 
Then he grasped it—look and see.” 
A boomerang it seemed to me. 
“Take the lady, this I beg, 
With a head that’s like an eggs 
Note the vast simplicity.” 
A simple ovum ’twas to me. 
‘Turned we to another show, 
Paintings hanging row on row. 
“Look at that,” my mentor said, 
“There’s something cosmic in that 

head. 
How he seized without pretension 
Something of the fourth dimension!” 
There before me, fat and limp, 
Hung a nude shaped like a blimp; 
The victim of some fell disease, 
With fearful swellings of the knees. 
Like baker’s dough were arms and 

hips, 
A face not made 

ships, 
I took one look and fled the room 
As one flees from a moldy tomb. 
I fled the flood of awful gab 
And hailed a passing taxicab. 
I went away, but even yet 
T’m having trouble to forget. 
At night I wake with sudden 

start, 
Dreaming a world of modern art. 

—Ro iw Kirsy 

for launching   
  

How a cup of | delicious coffee 

gpened her eyes 

to a needless sacrifice! 
‘OR more than a year she had 
denied herself coffee . . . banned 

by her doctor when sleeplessness and 
nervousness brought her to the verge 
of a breakdown. 

He had told her that it was the 
drug, caffein, in coffee that was under- 
mining her health, and there could be 
no compromise—she must give it up. 

But what a sacrifice it was! Noth- 
my eo take the place of coffee. No 
substitute could satisfy her craving 
for the soul-satisfying taste of coffee; 
for coffee’s bracing goodness. 

Then one fortunate day, at a smart 
luncheon, she heard of Sanka Coffee, a 
wonderful new coffee from which the 
caffein has been extracted. Her hostess 
served it and urged her to try it. 
She drank it expectantly and found it 
as delicious and satisfying as any she 
hadever tasted. Nowshe drinks all the 
coffee she wants—Sanka Coffee—at 
any hour of the day or night—with 
no distressing or harmful after-effects. 

Treated by a special process, Sanka 
Coffee is freed of 97 per cent of the 
health-destroying drug, caffein, and 
rendered perfectly safe for anyone to 
drink. Hundreds of physicians recom- 
mend Sanka to those who cannot 
drink ordinary coffee because of its 
effect on their sleep, nerves or diges- 
tion. Yet Sanka is as delicious as any 
coffee you ever drank—a choice blend 
of the highest-quality coffees. 

Make this test yourself! 

We want you to make a simple test. 
Send in the coupon with ten cents to 
cover mailing costs and you will re- 
ceive two small cans of coffee marked 
“A” and “B.” One will contain Sanka 
Coffee; the other, the same blend with 
none of the caffein removed. Try them 
both. See if you can tell the difference. 
A week later, we'll write you and tell 
you which is which. You can buy 
Sanka Coffee at your grocer’s or deli- 
catessen store. 

Tested and approved by{Good Housekeeping Institute and Priscilla Proving Plant 

   
SANKA COFFEE 

Banka Coffee Corporation, Dept. YR-12 
yor Madison Ave., New York City 
Gentlemen: Find enclosed ten cents for which you 
are to send me two cans—one containing Sanka 
Coffee, the other containing the same kind of coffee 
‘with none of the caffein removed. 

‘Nameossissunesaees 

Street. 

City. es 

 



   
HOUGH the whirling maze 
of spring openings all over 
town has left me in a state 

closely approximating the gaga, my 
visit to The Tailored Woman does 
stand out—first, because it is one of 
the few places that do not pronounce 
Molyneux “Mollyknow”; second, be- 
cause the sclection of French clothes 
there is in exceptionally good taste. 

‘You will find Chanel’s little dark 
blue wool suit, double-breasted, with 
deep, vertical shirrings over the pock- 
ets to give it a waistline; Régny’s 
offering, in the same line, her new 
note being provided by nickel buttons 
and a slightly longer jacket than we 
are used to; Chanel’s simple, tucked 
coat of rough tweed, and Lanvin’s 
ominous prophecy of the shirtwaist, 
shown in a tweed skirt, fitted like 
an Englishman’s trousers around the 
waist and worn with a jersey blouse 
that slim young things are supposed 
to tuck inside for golf. These stand 
out among the tailored things. And 
Chanel, Goupy, and Patou’s white 
piqué blouses for wear with two- 
Piece suits—a distinctly new and 
smart note and, to my mind, far more 
comfortable and becoming than the 
sweaters everybody talks about. 

Another new note is the presenta- 
tion of an ensemble, consisting of a 
dress and a short jacket of silk printed 
in small patterns. Molyneux has the 
most successful version, with a jacket 
that is absolutely Norfolk. ‘This type 
of costume is invaluable for the sum- 
mer wardrobe of a woman of limited 
means, for it is equally suitable for 
warm days in town, train journeys to 
Southampton, or tea on the country- 
club porch. 

For evening, there are versions of 
the low-backed black chiffon rag that 
every busy woman lives in for eve- 
ning, created by Champcommunal 
this time; Chanel’s marvelous two- 
piece, belted affair of écru lace that 
has swept the town, and so on ad 
infinitum. 

OR a direct contrast to the ex- 
treme simplicity of this collection, 

my next stop was at Stein & Blaine, 

FEMININE FASHIONS 

where, every day at 10:15 and at 
2:30, their own models are on parade. 
Since every one of them is designed 
in their workrooms, you will find no 
duplication here. The clothes are 
more elaborate and “dressy” than the 
French things, and hence are suitable 
only for large incomes and large 
wardrobes, and limousines if pos- 
sible. 

HERE are lingerie touches, for 
instance, on afternoon things— 

lace jabots, crisp organdie cuffs, usual- 
ly following out the black and white 
ensemble idea. For there are many 
versions of the ensemble, including 
a black crépe or rep coat, either jacket 
or full length, a simple black skirt, 
and a white blouse of satin or 
crépe. 

As a variation of the double scarf 
of silver fox, smarter than ever but 
not particularly new, Stein & Blaine 
show double scarfs, combining black 
and white skins or two shades of gray 
or beige. 

OR EVENING, numbers of 
dresses of net, embroidered or 

beaded, over gleaming satin or lamé 
slips. These are slightly theatrical, but 
afford a feminine compromise between 
the severe straight line thing and the 
flamboyant robe de style. This shop has 
also had great success with evening 
dresses having a removable jacket of 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 
lace or chiffon to match. In fact, 
it has noticed a great demand among 
its clients for the dinner-theatre 
dress of lace and chiffon with long 
sleeves. 

[Hose paralyzed by the elegan- 
cies of what is listed in the phone 

book as the “De Luxe Branch” of 
Cammeyer’s may take heart and con- 
solation from the fact that a new 
shop has now opened at Forty-sixth 
Street and Fifth Avenue, with a price 
range of $15 to $22. 

In the collection that has been 
assembled for the gala opening 
there is a predominance of kid for 
the daytime. These shoes are usually 
of the conventional one-strap sandal 
type, in beige, brown, gray, and a 
recent development called, with feel- 
ing, “Water Lily,” just a shade or 
two lighter than parchment. There 
are a few of dark blue kid, too, al- 
though these are regarded with a 
slightly dubious eye by the conserva- 
tive proprietors. Some of the kid is 
printed in patterns that resemble rep- 
tile leathers without looking like 
cheap imitations. Patent leather, ye 
olde tyme spring favorite, is also 
present, occasionally piped discreetly 
with white leather. For evening, there 
has been a distinct trend away from 
the familiar silver and gold kid in 
favor of brocades, worked out in a 
thousand ways. Nothing, as you see, 
very startling, but very wearable. 
Cammeyer is also introducing its own 

  
“As you can see, my dear, Pm hardly taking a rag with me.”
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You'd walk many miles for what this 
camel offers 

He has contributed his hair for the 

best looking topcoats of the year 

Soft silky camel hair—in deep 
browns, tans, blues and in many 
smart patterns. Silk lined 

Hart Schaffner & Marx make them; 
in easy draping, swagger styles 

-but you won't have to walk more 

than a block or two; a Wallach store 
is near by 

Sixty-five dollars 

WALLACH BROTHERS 
Broadway corner 29ch Fifth Ave opposite the Library 4st at 7th Avenue 
Broadway below Chambers 12 Bast 42nd Street 246-248 West 125 

_ Downtown store at  



  

  

North, East, South and West 
Pedemodes travel on youthful feet. 

Phoebe 

  

Pedemode 
Feminine Footwear 

NewYork 570 Fifth Ave. 

Boston Chicago 
  

  
  

G. JEAN   
  

never dida 

permanent wave 
look so natural! 

so natural, so lovely, so con- 

tributive of new beauty to your 

hair and your general appear- 
ance. So adorably rippled that 
you can scarcely refrain from 

touching it every now and then 
to remind yourself that it’s 
there. Ah, it’s the supreme 
achievement of Jean's establish- 
ment—this perfect permanent 
wave—and the pride of the 

Continental coiffeurs who ad- 
minister it. 

Come in and be permanently 
waved now—that you may 

look your loveliest for the 
holiday festivities, 

30 west 58th street 

plaza 4082     
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version of the high-arch, roundish-toe, 
narrow-heel last—which IS news. 

FRVEN the galloping ten days that 
elapse between going to press 

and the appearance of these words of 
wisdom are too long, it seems, for 
these forest-fire fashions. The most 
striking example of this is the way 
the Premet gold jewelry swept the 
town. ‘This consists, you must know, 
of twisted gold or silver ropes for 
necklaces or bracelets, or of bracelets 
having twelve snaky, golden bands 
around the wrist, attached to a clasp, 
with a necklace to match. Originally 
designed as an aristocratic touch for 
an all-black dress—and very effective, 
too—it is now appearing all over 
Fourteenth Street. It seems only yes- 
terday that I first saw it in Jay- 
Thorpe; by the time you read this, 
you can probably shop at Woolworth’s 
for them. —L. L. 

THIS AND THAT 

For Boys and Bobs—A 
New Fag 

& OTHERS BM ote: 
€¢| discovered that the 

smartest clothes for 
D their small boys are 

ey OE English shorts, 
kay a worn with plain 
jerseys—and, needless to say, without 
shirts—and who have been in despair 
of getting them without sending to 
England, should go to the Christopher 
Robin Shop, at 21 West Fifty-first 
Street. This shop is devoted to clothes 
for children from three to twelve 
years of age and, thank goodness, 
there isn’t a single sailor suit or frilly 
dress in the whole place. ‘The shorts, 
which are made in America, patterned 
after the English ones—and it is my 
opinion that no others fit properly 
—come in navy blue, heather brown 
and white. They are made in wool 
jersey or flannel and are washable. 
The jerseys to match have either a 
Tilden neck-line, which is straight 
across, or the turtle neck with three 
buttons on one shoulder. ‘Three-quar- 
ter socks, which can be adjusted to any 
length because they have no seam on 
the cuff, come in colors to match the 
suits. For little girls the dresses are 
very simple, made of gay prints and 
plain or handkerchief linen, with 
bloomers to match. ‘The good taste 
which Mrs. Ingham, the owner of this 
shop, showed when she inaugurated 
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this type of clothes for children at 
Best’s, is manifest in her new venture. 

EGGY SAGE, who considers 
manicuring and the care of the 

hands an art, has her salon at 50 East 

Fifty-seventh Street. She uses here 
all her own preparations, which are 
excellent, particularly the Rose Petal 
tint in four shades, and an enamel 
of the same name. Her manicure is 
noted for its lasting qualities, and, 

in addition, the tint and enamel are 
put on separately during the process, 
which effectively prevents the nails 
from turning brown as though they 
had been treated to a shoe shine. A 
good touch is the application of Rose 
Petal lotion on your hands after the 
manicure is completed. Miss Sage 
also makes a nicotine remover, var- 

ious preparations for the cuticle, and 
a perfume and powder of her own. 
Business men are seen here later in 
the afternoon, and although the shop 
closes at six, the girls will go out after 
that time if you must be manicured 
while you are dressing for dinner. 

Michael, who was originally at 
Saks-Fifth Avenue, is present to take 

care of your hair, and has a very 
tender and expert solicitude for bobbed 
heads. He also sponsors a good bril- 
liantine, to substitute for the hot oil 

you are supposed to apply the night 
before a shampoo. 

NEW arrival in the confines of 
this office are some little 

strangers, entitled “Spud,” which turn 
out to be nothing more nor less than 
mentholated cigarettes. ‘These are 
ideal for savage smokers who will not 
give up their cigarettes though 
bronchitis is imminent, for, while 
the taste of menthol is not prominent, 
they leave your nose and throat notice- 
ably cooler. Wives are implored not 
to force them on sneezing husbands 
against their will, if said husbands are 
of the type which prefers its vices un- 

adulterated. —K., J. 

AS TO MEN 

Marriage Merry-Making 
—A Few Notes 

VIDENCE 
of the far- 

flung influence of 
this mine of in- 

formation is im- 
plicit in the fol- 
lowing communi- 

cation, postmarked Champaign, Illi- 
nols: 

“A very close friend of mine is having 

  

motif 
is seen a great deal this Spring—and no- 

where isit used to smarter effect than on this 
black satin coat after Paquin with its 

appliques of the dull side of the 
satin. The Kolinsky collar 

is also very smart. 
Sizes 14 to 20. 

175.00 

Best & Co. 
Sth Ave. at 35th St. 

New York 
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ALTMANAC 
.++a column devoted to things 
sartorial, both old and new... 

  

The Gypsy Felt 

++. the snap brim at its best— 
carefully careless. A sporting hat, 
A loafing hat. A jaunty hat. A 
gypsy hat! Coloured for Spring 

$8.00 

The Greenwich Green 
A headpiece for the country too, 
with a brim that takes any angle 
you give it. Green is on the up and 
up. This shade is dark olive, with 
your permission . . . . $8.00 

  

Cettes, the spat isn’t worn by many}; 
Quite all right if you haven't any, 
And lack the undoubtable smartness 

that’s 
The portion of gentlemen wearing 

spats 

$4.50 

Conceit 

Rather silly, isn’t it? In the evening 
the wind blows chill, yet we put on 
the sheerest hose and dancing shoes 
to weather the cold. Black patent 
leather spats are for evening wear. 
If you're dining or dancing, leave 
them with your coat and stick, $6.00 

  

B. ALTMAN & CO. 
Fifth Avenue, New York 

  
  

an afternoon wedding in Chicago, and 
this store which I happen to be president 
of, has been picked to outfit the wedding 
party. We have outfitted a great many 
evening weddings but very few after- 
noon ones, so I will appreciate your 
advising me what you consider proper, 
to the smallest detail. If there is any 
charge for this I will be only too glad 
to remit you a check to cover same.” 

We hasten to assure our correspon- 
dent that there is no charge for our 
services—save to THE New YorkKER 

and that, indeed, we are in his debt 
for having given us a cue for a col- 
umn. Our one hope is that the darned 
thing will appear in time to save his 
“very close friend” the ignominy of 
appearing at the church in brown 
boots or an oxford shirt. 

  

ita hard and fast rule never to answer 
letters. 

Har: Black silk topper. 
circumstances a bowler. 

Coat: A morning coat, or cutaway, 
fastening with one or two buttons 
(the single button is more usual). 
Braid-bound lapels are optional. ‘The 
tails should be on the long side. The 
short oxford gray or black “Foreign 
Office” coat is also proper and is quite 
smart if exceedingly well cut. 

‘Trousers: Striped cashmere in 
rather a bold pattern, cut full and 
tapering slightly. With the Foreign 
Office coat, checked trousers are the 
ultimate gasp. The pattern, of course, 
must be diminutive. 

Warstcoat: Same material as the 
coat, or of gray or taupe cashmere. 
If the latter, it must be double-breasted 

with sweeping lapels. ‘This waistcoat 
is cut almost straight across the front 
(on a very slight downward curve) 
and is fastened with a double row of 
buttons—six in all—diverging from 
the bottom. It requires unexception- 
able tailoring and is not recommended 
for peculiarly built men. I saw a very 
good one the other day, made by Ber- 
nard Weatherill, 557 Fifth Avenue. 
A word of caution: It is virtually 
impossible to buy good morning clothes 
ready made. 

Suirt: Stiff bosomed white piqué 
cut like an evening shirt but with a 
short bosom. One stud hole is suffi- 
cient. White linen shirts with hori- 
zontal, colored stripes about three- 
eighths of an inch apart are also con- 
sidered proper. 

Cotrar: Winged. 
Tie: For the groom, an Ascot. For 

the groomsmen, shepherd’s plaid or 
checked batwings. A four-in-hand 

Under no 

We make [7 

MARCH 19,1927 

  

    

   

    
    

    

   

    

   

  

  

We're snobs, 

Like you, we prefer the 
most expensive of every- 
thing. Fortunately for 
us, we're big enough to 
buy ic— leathers, work- 

manship, style and 
everything. 

  
Fortunately for you, 

we are big enough to 
give it all to you in John 
Wards. At $7 to $11! 

A matter of pridewith 
us—this matter of price 
to you. 

ohn ward 
Tiien’s Shoes 

INCORPORATED—REG. U. S, PAT. OFF. 

fe 

42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 

Broadway, just below 38th 
Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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may be worn but is not particularly 
smart. 

Socks: Black silk. 
Suors: Black calf oxfords or black 

boots with cloth tops. The latter are 
fashionable but should be custom 
made. 

Spars: Are going out. (Although, 
for summer weddings, white linen 
spats are good.) 

HanvercuIEF: White linen, 

   

Guoves: Gray silk, gray suede or 
white doeskin. 

Overcoat: Black or oxford gray 
Chesterfield, single breasted, fly front. 

Strick: Straight, full bark malacca. 
And that, I trust (although I do not 

wish to seem pedantic), is the last de- 
tail. Of course, slight variations are 

permissible—if you are quite certain 

of what you are doing—but formal 
dress changes very little from year 
to year, and it is better to be on the 

safe side. 

EE you can wear brown and are look- 
ing for a smart topcoat, Tripler’s 

has imported some wows from Eng- 
land. They are made up of a brown 
and white material known as shark’s- 
tooth, which is about the best looking 
stuff I’ve seen for some time. Dou- 
ble-breasted, peaked lapels, broad 
shoulders, $100. They are so well 

cut that the domestic imitations, of 

which I have written before, suffer 
terribly by comparison. 

Y steady readers—all three of 
them—will remember that my 

eulogy of the Schick Repeating Razor 
was tempered somewhat by a com- 
plaint to the effect that it was difficult 
to obtain a close shave with one. A 
slight modification in the design of 
the latest Schicks has eliminated this} 
difficulty, making the razor just about 
perfect. The blade guard, which, 
originally, was welded to the razor- 
proper, is now all of a piece with the 
shaving head. This eliminates any 
possibility of movement and assures a 
constant adjustment. This new blade 
guard is perhaps a thirty-second of an 
inch further removed from the shav- 

ing edge than was the case with the 
older models, and that slight span 
makes al] the difference if you are 
after a close shave. 

Al the moment of going to press, 
Fortnum and Mason at 719 

Madison Avenue, are selling out dis- 
continued models of their excellent 
shoes at $13.85. “These shoes normal- 

a 

  

   

    

(Cammeyer 

| Announces the Opening 

of a New Midtown Shop 

on fifth Avenue below 46th 

Monday, March Twenty-first 

Now madam may choose 
original footwear models 
in any one of three 
Cammeyer Shops—in any 
one of three progressive 
price ranges. 

And her delight at view- 
ing the exclusive Mid- 
town mode will be 
doubled by the jewel-like 
setting in which it is 
presented. 

   

          

     

  

    
    
    

There—Cammeyer origi- 
nals will be displayed at 
prices ranging from 
$15 to $22. 

  MIDTOWN SHOP, ON THE AVENUE BELOW 46TH
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Virtue 
(and Arch Preserver 
Shoes) Triumphant! 

If you should be so unwary as to 
t invitations to ride with strange 

ntlemen, ‘twere the better part of 
indiscretion to go shod in Arch Pre- 
servet Shoes. For the long walk home 
there is nothing easier on the feet than 
these shoes, scientifically designed so 
that the sttain of walking is carried 
properly by the arches. “Beancful to 
look at, t00, as witness: 

$12.50 

  

    

  

In Black Patent, 
Tan and Black Calf 
with Artistic Underlay 

All the style consistent with 
good taste and foot 

preservation 

g 
POOetr 777779 

   

  

   

      

"MEEPS THE FOOT WELL" 

J.VAN BUREN BROWN, Inc. 

11 WEST 367 STREET 
Specializing in the Genuine 

Arch Présérver Shoes           

ly sell at $17 and up and are, in 
my opinion, well worth the price. My 
advice is to buy as many pairs as the 
budget will allow. —Bow er 

ABOUT THE HOUSE 

Ambitions in Architecture 

HE Archi- 
tectural Exhib- 

ition at the Grand 
FI Central Palace this 
i. year wasa labyrinth, 

Guided by the silk- 
en thread of oc- 
casional notable 

achievements, one faced the Minotaur 
of Bad Taste with more courage to 
slay him than this annual show usually 
vouchsafes. 

Fine examples of the growth of 
the tall tower and the development 
of the recessed floors from a broad 
base, features resulting from necessity 
and making architectural history in 
this country, were exhibited. “Ihe 
Gothic Tower planned by O’Hara 
for Columbia University, the Tower 
of History of the late Bertram Good- 
hue and the Pan-Hellenic House of 
Mr. Howells offered admirable proof 
of the possibilities of the former 
while Helmle & Corbett’s No. One 
Fifth Avenue and Cross & Cross’s 
Harriman Broadway Building were 
splendid accomplishments of the 
latter. 

Arthur Loomis Harmon’s model 
of the Y. M. C. A. Building for 
Jerusalem and John Russell Pope’s 
Roosevelt Memorials brought _ stil! 
other architectural forms to the 
eye, as they are conceived without 
space restriction and the conditioning 
of planning it imposes. 

John Gregory has sculptured a 
highly colored and intensely interest- 
ing model of a pediment for the Phil- 
adelphia Museum, which, with C. P. 
Jennewein’s less distinguished attempt 
in the same direction, is a stimulating 
experiment in the use of more brilliant 
color for the exterior of buildings in 
America. The climate can stand it, 
circumstances of architecture allow it, 
and people like it. Why should not 
there be more of it? Buchman and 
Kahn have used richly colored terra- 
cotta and brick in their proposed Park 
Avenue Building, and it is successful. 

Eugene Savage exhibited his pow- 
erfully composed murals for the 
Rotunda of the Ellis Memorial Hall, 
built by Egerton Swartwout. He uses 
a fresh and lovely color scale with 
sureness and simplicity, and paints the 
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Fine specimen of old “Cigar Store Indian” which 
now stands in front of Six East Forty-fifth Sereet. 

A New Service 
POR those who find ie inconvenient to 

visit our establishment we have pre- 
pared, and will send upon request, 
a beautiful booklet printed in sev- 
eral colors, featuring the products 

of our own importation. 

  

   

          

   
   

In addition to illustrating sixty- 
six styles and prices of Blue 

Bar Pipes, we feature ciga- 
rettes, cigars, tobaccos, 
Rolls Razor, and other 

of our specialties. 

$8.00 

  

    

     

BLUE 
BAR 
PIPE 

What a difference 
in flavour such a 
fine pipe makes. Blue 
Bar Pipes are hand-hewn 
from the world’s toughest, most beautifully. 
grained roots—seasoned by great age to the 
connoisseur’s taste. Finer pipes cannot be 
made. “Natural”—$7. “Bruyere”—$8. 

ROLLS Safety 

   

    

A super-quality 
safety razorwith a 
teal hollow-ground 
blade—the kind of blade 
that has never 
equalled. A sharpening 
device comprising real stone 
as well as leather. And one 
single blade actually guaranteed by the manufacturer in writing to last five years. Its cost— insignificant by comparison with its superior comfort — $12—a real economy as you've no more blades to buy for five years. * 8 
Great care will be given to orders received through 
the mail, and for the benefit of our. out-of-town 
Patrons we ship carriage prepaid to any part of the United States. Upon request our interesting book in colors will be forwarded. * 

MM _ IMPORTING Co. 5 East 45th Street, Dept. B, New York er 
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human body, nude and draped, with 
authentic mastery of pose and gesture. 

Arthur Covey had done some inter- 
esting industrial panels, a little too 
neat and weak, but showing a dec- 

orative development of theme. Richter 

and Holt showed a fresco executed by 

one Kai Gotzsche, that looks as if 

it would be as fresh in color and 

charming in composition a hundred 
years from now as it is today. The 
secret of painting with water color 
on fresh-laid lime and sand mortar, 

which is what the word “fresco” 
means as applied to painting, has been 
difficult to discover. Perhaps Gotzsche 

has done so. 

  

HE F. W. Dodge Corporation, 
whose “Studies in Architectural 

Polychromy” appeared in the maga- 
zine they publish, The Architectural 

Record, backed up, or rather, carried 
out their claims by more than the 

written word. They built a room for 

the Architectural Show entirely of 

polychrome. Walls and pilasters of 
what looked like creamy maple sugar, 
with silvered capitals and blue and 
silver beading and moldings, made an 
extremely effective show. It seems a 
more fiexible method for interior dec- 

oration than the clumsy water-biscuit 

surface presented by the use of Craft- 
ex. The United States Rubber Tile 

Flooring Company have developed a 
good rubber composition that can be 
used for floors, wainscots, or entire 

walls, in large, solid pieces or small 

tiles. In plain colors or subtly marble- 
ized, it is admirably adapted for bath- 

rooms and kitchens and in country 

houses could be used in the living- 
rooms as well. Moldings can be 

formed of it; the bathroom they ex- 

hibited was panelled with large gold- 
flecked blocks of the material, framed 

in black moldings and fittings of black. 
It is easier to clean than porcelain til- 

ing, and can be so closely joined to- Se hes ee ees 

gether that the seams are almost invisi- | td Thayer Mource 

ble. Other firms have made a specialty 

of this rubber composition and the 

Marbleoid Company have manufac- 

tured from it excellent fabrics for 

flooring that have the effect of trava- 

tine and streaked marble. 

  

  
       

   
     

   

OODMAN 
616 FIFTH AVENUE 

NEW YORK 

Bergdorf-Goodman designs the 
smart day dress for spring, A 

delightful variation from the com- 
monplace, introducing the new 

collar-cape of organdy and lace, 

'T was with some relief that one 

turned from these fabricated ma- 

terials to the beautiful carved wood 

surfaces from the Carroll French 

workshop, which is in New City, 
Rockland County, New York, but can 
be reached by telephoning Madison 
Square 8155. Mr. French has carved 
into a pair of four-inch-deep doors, 

    

  

      
  

 



Whik Tickling 

Your Lars 

We Dont 

Overlook 
Your alate 

  

S; yicopation must 
be served—we admit it—and 
Ernie Golden produces it in 
harmonious plenitude with his 
famous McAlpin W MCA 
Broadcasting Orchestra. 

But we believe that food, 
too, must be served —the kind 
that tickles the palate. 
So—not only does the 

McA\lpin Grill offer the fines? 
food in New York — 

The best dance music to be 
heard on either side of the 
Atlantic— 
The liveliest entertainment 

by Broadway favorites every 
night at midnight 

But— 

There's no cover charge for 
dinner (trom 6 to 9 P.M.) and 
no overcharge on the cover 

charge (51.00) from 9 P.M. to 

Sei Le 
Managing Director 

closing. 

5 

MALPIN 
GRILL 
“Where The White Way Begins” 

Bway at 34th St. 

4 ae   
  

with full assurance that they are deep 
enough for his purpose, which is to 
portray figures of medieval grace 
against a landscape of perfectly 
achieved perspective. On another sin- 
gle door, the rails and stiles are bor- 
dered with animals wandering up and 
down “beautifully, with vine leaves 
in the hair’—or fur. His craft would 
adorn beam ends and exposed ceiling 
beams and should be encouraged as a 
countercheck to “composition wood” 
of stock design, if for no other 
reason. 

Renner & Maras brought to view 
some fine examples of decorative 
wrought iron, dignified in design and 
of thorough workmanship. Oscar 
Bach, a firm devoted to the same 
purpose, had a varied collection of 
objects marred somewhat by the 
desire to achieve “hand” effects. A 
cabinet, exquisitely fitted with every 
conceivable lock, hinge, key, handle, 
executed by the firm of Guerin & Co., 
gave ample proof of their proficiency 
in this field of decorative hardware— 
an important and often neglected 
detail in the furnishing of a 
house. 

TH show room of the Karpen 
Furniture Company was one of 

the most interesting interiors of the 
exhibition. Walls of cream white, 
with simple architectural ornamenta- 
tion emphasizing the angles, were 
lighted by five shelves of long nar- 
row strips of glass placed along the 
top of each wall near the ceiling and 
forming a cornice, which held un- 
concealed electric bulbs of elongat- 
ed shape, wherever they met in a 
corner. 

Startlingly simple, logically con- 
structed, and perfectly successful. In 
the booth of the Ravenna Mosaics, 
(mosaic is another much neglected and 
brilliant possibility for the embellish- 
ment of exteriors and interiors in this 
country) a ceiling of amber and white 
glass, blown and molded into amazing 
shapes and surfaces gave further in- 
dication that an architect somewhere 
about the city is using glass with an 
understanding of its possibilities that 
promises thrilling things. Upon in- 
quiry, difficult to pursue, it seems there 
is “a young man” (no further in- 
formation was forthcoming) with 
the firm of Buchman & Kahn 
who is responsible for both achieve 
ments. I shall make it my business to 
find out who this “young man” is, He 
may build that glass skyscraper, one 
day! —Reparp Leirum   
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The Berkshire 
NEW YORK 

is under the same 
direction as White- 
hall, Palm Beach, is 
sufficient guarantee 
of its excellence. 
Here, are irre- 
proachable service, 
delightful cuisine, 
exquisitely-furnish- 
ed suites, and over- 
night rooms for 
out-of-town guests. 
Martin Sweeny 

Berkshire 
QI cast 5>4 street 

NEW YORK 

us
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THE SKY LINE 
Roxy to the Fore—Our 

New Courthouse— 

Coloratura 

Ce HE RECENT 
Se T i f opening o 

Roxy’s “Cathedral 
of the Motion Pic- 
ture” at Seventh 
Avenue and Fif- 
tieth Street has cre- 

ated quite a stir hereabouts. For days 

before the premiére the eager faces of 

our villagers were pressed against the 

entrance doors, watching the belated 

workmen at their task of turning 

white plaster into gold and ivory, a 
magic transmutation far more success- 

ful than that of most alchemists. It 

takes little to occupy the hours of 

Broadway’s tremendous leisure class— 
the rolling and wrapping of cigarettes, 

the demonstration of a trick couch— 

but here was real excitement, a 

gargantuan work to be finished at the 

appointed hour and all, apparently, 
in hopeless confusion. Each possible 

entrance was guarded by a devastated- 
looking individual who could have 

been created for no other purpose; 

but the magic name of this influential 

molder of public taste was sufficient 
to admit us to the interior. 

    

It was exciting, thrilling. Roxy 
and his confréres have done a fine 

job. We have already touched on the 

gay and festive character of the 
facades. The interior lives up to them. 

‘The plan arrangement of Roxy’s The- 
atre is ingenious. It eases its way 
out to the corner of the avenue by a 

series of lobbys and foyers, oval and 
circular forms taking up the slack as 
the approaches edge around the corner 

of the Manger, our latest five-star- 

extra hotel. 

OXY’S new home is brilliant, ex- 
uberant, palatial, yet a truly fine 

expression of what a place of enter- 
tainment should be. The big elliptical 
lobby is particularly effective. When 
you go there, as you surely will, notice 
the columns with their high, metal— 
real metal, this time—bases. The 
upper length of the columns is ap- 
parently of marble, Irish ‘Conne- 
mara,” to be technical. They are done 
in scagliola, and a past-master of this 
craft, H. A. Cousins, was called out 
of retirement to do them. 

‘There is an exceptionally fine crys- 

73 
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Duplex Apartments 
A house of private homes 
100% CO-OPERATIVE + READY NEXT FALL 

J. E.R. CARPENTER, architect—DWIGHT P. ROBINSON & 
COMPANY, INCORPORATED, builders, HOUSTON PROP- 
ERTIES CORPORATION, fiscal and corporate managers. 
Perhaps you have some personal touch you would 
like to have incorporated in your lifetime duplex. 
Such alterations may be specified during 
the present stages of construction. 
Plans and particulars from 

Selling Agents 

FRase & ELuiMan wc 
660 Madison Ave., at 60th St. 

REGent 6600 

  

TYPICAL 

i] DUPLEX 

APARTMENTS 

9 to 13 ROOMS                                                                                     ype al an           oN 
TRIPLEX ill MAISONETTES 

      

  ROOF GARDEN private street ne 

APARTMENTS foe physicians                       12 to 16 ROOMS                                                 5 to 9 ROOMS 
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Entertaining 

ALAKING 
@Bring your dinner guest 
and your appetite to the 
Fifth Avenue. Let roast 
royal squab, potato souffle 
tempt your palate. Or will 
it be venison steak, grand 
veneur? But even if you 
order steak minute, O’Brien 
potatoes, you will believe 
our chefs have an art more 
exacting than science. 

@When your meal is cli- 
maxed with marron parfaic 
or a “baked Alaska”, and 
you have had time to ob- 
serve the mannerly service 
and the charming strround- 
ings, you will know that 
New York has a restaurant 
to be classed only with the 
immortal dining rooms. 
@Yet, decidedly moderate 
prices are maintained. 

FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 

24 FIFTH AVENUE 
Stuyvesant 6410 

1, 2 and 3 rooms with serv- 
ing pantries, refrigeration; 
furnished or unfurnished. 

And on Murray Hill 

THE HOTEL 
WHITE 

Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 

Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director     
    

tal chandelier hanging over the main 
lobby and the fixtures throughout are 
well designed and mercifully few in 
number, a large part of the lighting 
being indirect. The light in the main 
auditorium arrives mysteriously from 
hidden sources, in subdued but suf- 
ficient quantities. 

Actual color is sparingly used, the 
prevailing tone being brown-gold. 
The great enclosure, seating six thou- 
sand, has beauty and dignity without 
being pompous. It is not grand-opera, 
for the side walls and recesses which 
lead to the proscenium are jollied 
up with divers romantic niches, royal 
boxes, winding stairs and screens of 
gilt colonnettes that are real movie 
stuff. But they are well harmonized 
and diverting, as well as being grand 
places from which to launch the voice 
of a long-lost child or heavenly visit- 
ant, as the needs of the particular mu- 
sical number may require. And a 
word for the technical expert who put 
in the seats. Not only are their radia- 
tion and sight-lines perfect, but they 
are widely spaced, fore and aft. There 
is generous leg-room. One may get 
in or out without being passed along 
like a box of chocolates. 

We make our bow to Roxy and 
his architect, Walter Ahlschlager. The 
latter, by the way, as one of his 
lieutenants told us, had occasion re- 
cently to look up a man named Ward 
in the telephone book. The number 
of “Wards” was baffling. ‘Zounds,” 
said the architect, or words to that 
effect, “why can’t a man have a name 
that is easy to find? You certainly 
can’t miss Ahlschlager. It stands out 
like a bonnie brier bush.” 

PpROeesONeTS and laymen 
have joined in mourning the pass- 

ing of that charming scholar and gen- 
tleman, Guy Lowell. His monument 
lives after him, in the New York 
County Court House, and it is a noble 
one. Very appropriately, he chose the 
Roman style of classic architecture for 
this new home of Justice and justices 
—two different things, we are assured 
by a cynical litigant. The site, up to 
date, appears unfortunate. The Court 
House commands one side of Foley 
Square, and what a pretty name is 
Foley Square, isn’t it? Well, God 
bless the Irish, anyway, there the 
Court House is, surrounded by one of 
the grandest messes of inconsequential, 
tumbledown buildings ever you saw. 
But this, of course, is a passing phase. 
The city owns and already proposes 
to develop most of this area into a 
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They 
live well 

who live at a 

Tbe DORSET 

\i 
  

              

  

    

  

      

  

Tuere is magnificent lux- 
ury in the lofty Dorset 
duplex salons, with their 
balconies and fireplaces. 
Quiet good taste distin- 
guishes its furnished suites, 
its lobby, and its lounge. 
Apartments range from 
living room and chamber 

toliving room, dining room 
and 3 chambers with 3 
baths. Each hasservingpan- 
try and room-sized foyer. 

An Apartment Hotel 
Furnished or unfurnished suites 

at reasonable rentals 

Immediate or 
October First Occupancy 

PAUL LENNON, Manager 
Phone Circle 8825 

The 
DORSET 

30 West 54th Street 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 

THIS Is A 
BING & BING 

BUILDING     
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Civic Center. God speed the day, 
for the Court House at present looks 
like a Roman Senator, surrounded by 
a gang of thugs. 

HE MAIN elevation, facing ap- 
proximately south, is fine. The 

figures in the pediment are, perhaps, a 
shade too refined, a little lacking in 
“relief” and boldness, but they are 
beautifully’ composed. Three  stal- 
wart “figgers” accent the pediment; 
Moses, we presume, and two of his 
girl-friends. 

Ten husky Corinthian columns. 
stand in the front row of the portico. 
Note this number. It is sure to be 
asked in that “Now ask me another” 
game, some time or other. They 
are robust and vigorous in scale and 
give a fine, classic quality to the 
building. 

There isa little let-down as one en- 
ters the interior. The scale is necessar- 
ily reduced, but we were conscious, 
too, of a lowness of proportion in the 
center, the domed court. Yet the de- 

tail throughout is carefully studied 
and marked by a fine sense of fitness 
and restraint. There are no flowery 
Renaissance moldings or garlanded 
columns. The vocabulary of an 
austere, classic architecture is treated 

with respect. 
The floor of this main rotunda is 

interesting with its fine brass signs of 
the zodiac let into the marble. As 
a tip to future visitors, pick your exit 
between these signs as soon as you 
go in. The main one is between Aries 
and Pisces. Take it from us, we know. 
If you don’t do this bit of orientation 
you are apt to spend several days trying 
to get out of the place, unless you 
happen to be one of those woodsy 
persons who carry a compass. 

The thoroughness of this job de- 
lighted us. Such modern and practical 
details as directory signs, revolving 
doors, elevator grilles and such, are 
wrought in the fine, classic spirit and 
achieve a result of calm beauty that 
could not have been achieved without 
infinite patience and a fine directing 
sense of the fitness of things. 

We looked up a judicial friend and 
caught ‘him in his quiet room on the 
fifth floor. He tried to show us over 
some of the intricate parts of the 
building, the private corridors and ele- 
vators, but they were too much for 
him. Having led us into a beautiful 
courtroom from which all exits were 
locked, his Honor said finally, “Hell, 
we’re in jail! Let’s beat it out to the 
public corridor.” He apologized   

7. 

  

TRULY WORKS OF ART FOR 

CONNOISSEURS TO JUDGE 
ae 

Even a casual inspection of these Park Avenue apart- 

ments will reveal that here construction and art are as 

one. Construction ... in its finest expression after 

more than a quarter century of building experience. 

Art... characterized in the planning and treatment of 

cheerful, sunlit rooms . . . rooms with the charm of 

real old-fashioned proportioning. 

Julius Tishman & Sons’ long experience and ‘‘con- 

scientious purpose” have created in these three dwell- 

ings, an excellence almost without limitation .. . for 

connoisseurs to judge—and enjoy. 

For August Occupancy 

885 Park Avenue 888 Park Avenue 

N. E. Cor. 78th St. N. W. Cor. 78th St. 

9-10-12 Rooms 10-12 Rooms 
Pease & Elliman, Inc. Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 

Renting Agents + Renting Agents 

125 East 84th Street 

Just East of Park Avenue 

6-7 Rooms 

Copy of our “Park Avenue Apartments’ upon request 

JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS, Inc. 
Owners & Builders 

285 Madison Avenue, New York 

RK AVENUE APARTMENTS 

   



J Vow comes 
the season of 

) short vacations 
—a week-end at 
Asheville—Hot 
Springs—in the 
Country or at 
the Seashore. 

Why merely envy 
those carefree 
people who have 
passed their 
housekeeping 
worries over 
to us? 

_THE 

BEEKMAN 
An Apartment Hotel 

Park Avenue 
and 63rd Street 

2, 3 and 4 

Rooms 
Unfurnished, 
with serving 
pantries. 

Every facility 

for private 
entertaining. 

Representative on premises 

CHARLES M. WOODS, Manager 

Douglas |, Elliman & [o..Inc. 
Renting Agent 

15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200       

   

      

    

  

profusely, saying that he hadn’t been 
in his new quarters long enough to 
learn his way about, but that by put- 

, ting in some homework over the plans 
he hoped to master them. 

UCH was murmured during the 
late architectural show at the 

Grand Central Palace about “color 
in architecture.” Many prophets pre- 
dict it. 

We have our own doubts. If it 
comes at all, it will be slowly. 
Artists and draughtsmen are great fel- 
lows for slinging on the color when it 
is a mere matter of paper, paint and 
imagination, When it comes to spend- 
ing the hard-earned dollars of a hard- 
boiled client, well, that is something 
else again. —T-Square 

° 

TO A WINE-(IN A MAN- 
NER OF SPEAKING) CORK 

Tonight 
I have bought you, 
And the wine 
That you stopper 
In this place 
In Thirty-first Street; 
Bought you, even though 
I know you to be false. 
But the rain 
Is coming down outside 
Even as it was 
That noon 
In Saint Cloud 
And “Haut Barsac” 
Was also the name 
Upon the wine 
We drank, 
Celeste and I. 
She was false then 
And you are now 
And what difference 
Does it make 
Anyhow? 
I was jingled 
Both times. _—BrowneLt Car 

TWILIGHT IN FLORIDA 

Most of the automobiles drove into 
Miami at about seven o'clock, some lay- 
ing plans to begin growing potatoes, some 
planting citrus groves, and others in- 
tending to begin milking cows—Miami 
(Fla.) Herald. 

Losr: Platinum and pearl dress studs 
and links for Corona typewriter—Adv. 
in Los Angeles Times. 

These finicky creative writers! 
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To Distinguished Clothes 

Correnr fashions 
in suits and topcoats 
interpreted with the 
restraint and dignity 
usually found in only the 
finest custom tailoring. 
Even a casual inspection 
will demonstrate our 
acquaintance with the 
requirements of a dis- 
criminating clientele. 

Charles Geib, nc. 
Gentlemen's Clothing 

8 East 45th Street 

  

    
The Ambassador 

Announces the Limited 
Engagement of 

MAURICE’S PROTEGES 

CHARLES SABIN 
with EDWINA ST. CLARE 

Nightly at Supper in the 

Ambassador Grill 

LARRY SIRY 
and his Famous Orchestra 

Furnish the Music 

Dinner Dancing, 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing, 11:15 toclosing 

  

     

       

  

Y Table 
a Reservations 

e Rhinelander 9000 

Ambassador 
PARK AVENUE at, 51ST STREET 

NEW YORK    
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CONTRACT 
BRIDGE 

HE Knicker- 
bocker — Whist 

Club has brought 
iP forth a new set of 

Rules for Contract 
Bridge which differs in several details 
from those previously published in 
these columns. Keeping abreast of 
the times, we print below an official 
condensation of these rules which, we 
hope, will be final for at least this, 
the early spring season. 
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Each Trick 10 9 8 

Four Honors 
One nor 50 100 100 100 100 

Five Honors oct 150 150 150 150 

_ 

Game: 30 Points Required; Game 
: 200 Honors; Rubber 

00 Honors. 

  

  
Pornts 

Dous.ine doubles the trick values. 
Game: Only the number of tricks 

both bid and made (i.e., the made 
contract) are scored in the point 
column. 

RevokeE: Penalty is 2 tricks for first 
revoke; additional penalty for each 
subsequent revoke is 100 points in 
adverse honor column. 

Honors 
For Maxine Contract: 

When Invulnerable: If undoubled, 
none; If doubled, 50. 

When Vulnerable: If undoubled, 
none; If doubled, 100. 

For Over ‘Tricks: (Bonuses for 
tricks in excess of Contract bid 
and made). 
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Park Avenue standards 
Fo an apartment house on Park Avenue 

to bea little better in floorplan, a little 
more distinguished in location, a little 
higher in character than the others, is to 
imply that it is practically perfect. 775 
Park Avenue certainly has no counterpart. 
Ceiling heights range from 10! 4/’ to 13/. 
There are 2 to 6 fireplaces in each apartment. 
fhe 14-room apartments have 22 closets. 
There is a wide choice here in size and 

exposure; 9 to 16 rooms in varying arrange- 
ments, including maisonette duplexes with 
private entrances, roof-garden duplexes and 
a triplex. Immediate purctinsets may have 
the great advantage of planning their apart- 
ments practically as they wish. 

No mortgage on land or building. Main- 
tenance charges only 914%, including sink- 
ing fund. Representative on premises daily 
and Sunday. Occupancy Early Summer 1927. 
Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario Can- 
dela, architect. 100% Cooperative. 

   

    
    

  

   

    

   
   
   

    

   

        

   
   

  

    
   
   

When Invulnerable: If undoubled, 
50 per trick; If doubled, 100 per 
trick. 

When Vulnerable: If undoubled, 
100 per trick; If doubled, 200 
per trick. 

Stams Bro anp Mape: 
Little Slam: When Invulnerable, 

775 ParkAvenue 
At 72™ Street 

Selling and Managing Agent 

500; When Vulnerable, 750. ‘BROWN 
Grand Slam: When Invulnerable, AD aie pe VEEL OCK: NSNDERBICE 

1000; When Vulnerable,1500. 48th STREET 'VoucHT pps 
Unsip Stams Mabe: No Slam bonus. 
Doustinc aNd ReEpOUBLING does 

not affect slam bonuses, which are
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—strong-growing? 

Guard against 
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thinning hair 

and dandruff 
AIR thinning a little at your 
temples? 

Dandruff may be the cause, as 
it usually is. Or it may be due to 
poor circulation. 

You can overcome both these 
ills this way: 

EVERY MORNING moisten hair and 
sealp generously with Pinaud’s Eau de 
Quinine. Then with the fingers pressed 
down firmly, move the scalp vigorously in 
every direction. Move your sealp, not your 
fingers! After working the tonic thoroughly 
into every inch of the scalp, brush your hair 
while still moist. It will lie smoothly all day. 

Kept up regularly, this treatment 
will make your hair strong, healthy, 
vigorous. 

For Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine de- 
stroys dandruff infection, and starts 
hair-nourishing circulation in the scalp. 

Begin this treatment today. Get 
Pinaud’s Eau de Quinine at any drug 
or department store. Signature of Ed. 
Pinaud on each bottle. Pinaud In- 
corporated, 220 East 21st Street, New 
York—sole distributors for Parfumerie‘ 
Ed. Pinaud, Paris. 

  

> 

PINAUD’S 

Eau de Quinine   

additional to those for making con- 
tract and over tricks. 

For Unperrricks: (Penalties when 
Contract fails.) 

When Invulnerable: If undoubled, 
50; If doubled, for first three 
tricks, 100; If doubled, for 
fourth trick, 200; If doub- 
led, for all subsequent tricks, 
400. 

When Vulnerable: Double the pen- 
alties imposed when side is In- 
vulnerable. 

Honor Va.ues are scored by side 
holding same, win or lose, and are 
not affected by doubling or re- 
doubling. 

VULNERABLE: A side having won a 
game. Opposing side is Invulner- 
able unless it has also won a game, 
in which case, both sides are Vul- 
nerable and penalties and bonuses 
increased accordingly. (It is op- 
tional with players whether the 
“Vulnerable,” with its increased 
penalties and bonuses, shall be 
played.) 

Repousiinc doubles all doubled 
trick values, bonuses, and penalties. 
Laws of Regular Auction govern 
Contract Auction, with variations 
noted in these laws. 

MONOLOGUE AT FIVE 

Whose cup is this? 
Will you have cake or toast? 
I wonder where Robert is. 
Never mind, don’t boast; 
I remember now, you never take 
Anything in the shape of cake. 

Make the dog get off that chair, 
Henry, and ring the bell. 
I think we might have some air. 
You have a cold? ——Oh, well! 
Jane, dear, will you have 

tea? 
Two lumps or three? 

more 

—Spup Jonnson 

Application of counsel for Mrs. Alice 
Beatrice Jones Rhinelander for $5,000 
additional counsel fees for opposing the 
appeal of Leonard Kip Rhinelander from 
the decision of Justice Morschauser de- 
clining to set aside the verdict of a jury 
which decided an annulment suit in his 
wife’s favor, resulted yesterday in Justice 
Morschauser, in White Plains, granting 
her counsel a $1,500 fee—New York 
World. 

With us, just reading the sentence 
resulted in a headache, 
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Astounding! 
Confounding! 

ULF. A. cine- 
miracle that no 
words can de- 
scribe, no pen 
portray, no cye 
believe. 

RIALTO 
Times Sq. 

Why Not Be 
Good While 
Yow’re At It? 

F YOU'VE a little 
Movie Camera in 

your home the amateur 
movie department in 
Photoplay Magazine 
is priceless to you. 
Without it, you are 
wasting expensive film, 
your pictures will bore 
your friends, and the 
magnates will never 
offer you $5,000.00 a 
week as a director. 

xR OR OR 

PHOTOPLAY 
MAGAZINE 

James R. Quirk, Editor 

April Issue 

Today at 
ALL NEWS STANDS    
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 

The Roxy Opens—Sunya 
Is Touched On—And a 
Few Glad Cries 

OU WILL 
find the Roxy 

now open and do- 
ing business at 
Seventh Avenue 
and Fiftieth 
Street. Its general 

effect is dull gold and it shows as much 
restraint as its immensity will per- 
mit. 

There can be detected here and 
there the glow of the inevitable pink 
light, but on the whole one can walk 
about saying such things as “My, isn’t 
it big!” and “Not so bad looking, 
either!” 

During the showing of the pictures 
the screen is surrounded by various 
colored lights. These are distracting 
at first, and they aren’t very satisfac- 
tory after you get used to them. It 
would be a good idea to leave them 
out. 

‘The cinematograph used for the 
opening was “The Love of Sunya,” 
with Gloria Swanson; and_ three 
salient features stand out from it. To 
wit: (a) Childish story, (b) poor act- 
ing, and (c) terrible sub-titles. Let’s 
let it go at that. 

  

j= Barrymore, that beloving 
acrobat, is at the Strand in “The 

Beloved Rogue,” enacting Francois 
Villon. ‘The tale wobbles a bit and is 
historically a little fuddled, but it is 
entertaining. 

It is something of a shame to 
treat two such gentlemen as Villon 
and Louis the Eleventh so lightly, 
and I recommend to the infant in- 
dustry the case of Louis especially 
as offering perfect movie material if 
handled properly. 

The story tells how the poet fell in 
love with the ward of the king and 
how that caused him to break an exile 
imposed as a penalty for a rollick in 
one of the Parisian public places. He 
is condemned to death and saves him- 
self by an ingenuity that, as a mat- 
ter of history, was actually employed 
by the King’s astrologer. 

Then the Duke of Burgundy steals 
the girl. Barrymore gets a chance to 

Not FarFrom The lions 
O, we don’t mean those lions in the Park Zoo 
that used to smite our childish souls with awe. 

We mean the lions on the Library porch . . . metro- 
politan symbol of the heart of things. 

And just 7 minutes’ walk away is Tudor City, an 
independent community on the East River front. 
Apartment hotels with the necessary facilities for 
effortless living. Housekeeping apartments that are 

Ke essence of convenience. A park, traffic restrictions, 
shops, restauranc. On Prospect Hill, high, quiet and 
airy, between 4oth and 44th Streets, ‘with a protected 
approach at 42nd Street. 
But most of all, Tudor City is amazingly accessible. 

You can walk to nearly anywhere you want to go. As 
central as lower Park Avenue—and far less expensive. 

The first group of apartments will be ready for 
occupancy in September. Prospect Tower, an apart- 
ment hotel, has suites of r or 2 rooms at $800 to 
$2050. The Manor, with housekeeping apartments 
from 1 to 4 rooms, ranges in price from $720 to $3100. 

May we send you complete information? 

FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT CO. 
350 Madison Avenue at 45th St. Vanderbilt 6320 

LIVE IN 

Tupor Crry 
AND WALK TO BUSINESS   

81
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“...I say, Ronald, were 

you in a rash last week? 

Didn’t see you out here.” 

“Been fit as a turnip. 

Entertaining Chicago 

royalty. Hunting fun by 

night, theatre tickets by 

day. Awful bore.” 

“Awful boggle, dear 

old imbecile. Why ne- 

glect your precious 

game? Next time sim- 

ply shovel ’em up at 

the first stop. Bascom, 

just above 44th, you 

know. .. .” 

And branches at The 

Vander- 

bilt, Ambassador, 

Plaza, Astor, Bel- 

mont, Commodore, 

Murray Hill, Im- 

perial and Williams 

Club 

Biltmore,     

GILBERT MILLER Presents 

HOLBROOK BLINN 
“The Play’s the Thing” 

by Ferenc Molnar 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse 

HENRY MILLER’S nis, tours. & sat. ‘Theatre, 124 W. 43rd at 2:80, Bre, at 8:56 
ILBERT MILLER Presents GILBERT MILLER Precnts —— 

ETHEL BARRYMORE 
“The Constant W ife”’ 

By W. Somerset Maugham 
MAXINEELLIOTT’S 
‘Theatre, 39th St, 

Eves. at 8:30 
Mats, Wed. & Sat. 

  

          
   
   :, MARION 

HE RED 
28: D. 

Mar. 19, 20, DAVIES’ in MILL”: Mar. 
W. GRIFFITH Re ROWS OF SATAN" with ADOLPHE MENJOU: Mar. 

24, 25: BEBE DANIELS In “KISS INA TAXI?; Mar. 26, 27, 28: LILLIAN GISH in’ “THE SCARLET LETTER.” 

BROTHERS KARAMAZOY 
ues PYGMALION Mar. 21, 

Th, W. 52 St. Eres, 8:30 GUILD iti. Sick, Sha st $30 

        

     
  

  

Week of 
Mar. 14, 

THEATRE 
Madison Ave. at 59St, PLAZ 

Direction Leo Brecher 

    te ‘Mar 26: “HILLS OF KENTUCKY.” 
“Smart New York's Favorite Movie’ 

RIN TIN TIN 

  
  
  

  

WEST__— Eronings at, 8:30 FULTON West aate Wear a bal 0 

FRANK CRAVEN 
in his newest comedy 

“Money from Home” 
‘Bright, shrewd, dextrous amusement”—Her, Trib, 
COR TW. i8 8, Bros, &: 15 sharp 

Bitinees Wed. & Set., 2:15 
The Great London and New York Success 

“The Constant Nymph” 
GATETY Ba? Saf? Sh, Pid ERS 

“BY ALL MEANS GO TO SEE “TOMMY? * Paiitingemse” 
Horald-Tribune 
Hammond 

  

  

  
  

RUTH ST. DENIS 
TED SHAWN 

and their 
Denishawn Dancers 

CARNEGIE HALL 4?2%, 4h 5m   
me’ THE SILVER CORD 
xe'ft, NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER Mar. 21, 

58th St., soun GOLDEN THEA. 2 5, ves. 8:50. Mats. ‘Thurs. & Sat, 

  

TE 

Broabwav 
by Philip Dunning and George Abbott 

BROADHURST 2 2, 42" Wea, & | Sat, 
SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 

      

Wednesday Matinee 2.30 

Only New York Performances of Season 
SEATS ON SALE CARNEGIE BOX OFFICE 

Telephone Circle 1770 
  

pel es 

‘Mar. 19, 20, 21: D. W. Grifith's “SORROWS OF 
SATAN" with ADOLPHE MENJOU; Mar. 22, 23: 
DOUGLAS MACLEAN In “LET IT RAIN”; Mar. 
24, 25: “THE FLAMING FOREST” with RENEE 

Mar. 20, 27, 28: MAE MURRAY In 

  

  

  
  

  

  

The LADDER 
Now in its Sth Month 

= 

50th St, East of B’way 

          

NEIGHBORHOOD PLAYHOUSE 
466 Grand St. Drydock 7516 

Every Eve. (Except Mon.) Mat, Sat. 

PINWHEEL         

    

  

  

Superb Orchestra and Ballet Corps! 
unobtrus.ve courtesy and service — 
a. sparkling setting for the motion 
picture— 

Small wonder that 125,000 per- 
sons come here each week for 
relaxation and entertainment. 

Major Edward Bowes 

WALDORF fre. '2:its" Sutineer 
‘Wednesday’ & Saturday. A play of New York by Francis Edwards Faragoh 

Knickerbocker fist‘ wWelt ti sit": £38 
CAPITOL THEATRE A. L. ERLANGER Presents 

B'way at Sist St. THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS 
In the New 

‘Busteal EDDIE DOWLING “ssc 

HONEYMOON LANE 
  

  

SAME, 
HARRIS 
THEATRE 
West dand St, 
/telce Dally 
2:30-8:30 
ALL SEATS 

  

  VANDERBILT Pes... W., 48th st. Eves. 8:30, Metitiees Wed. and Sat. 2:30 
“Sprightly, imaginative musical comedy, has freshness, vivacity, vigor to the point of in- 
tensity.”"—N. Y. WORLD. 

HELEN FORD tne 
Utterly Different Musical Comedy 

EGGY-ANN 
with LULU McCONNELL            
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do something; Louis comes along 
with some hocus-pocus, and a satis- 
factory end is achieved. 

lee Carrrot has John Gilbert 
and Renée Adorée in “The 

Show,” which is well worthy of your 
attention. Tod Browning, who likes 
to deal with criminals and excitement, 
directed it with considerable smooth- 
ness, the actors make themselves 
believable, and the theme is plausi- 
ble. Two touches are inserted that 
must have had the censors biting their 
nails, and the officials should be 
thanked for overlooking them. 

The scene is Hungary and the 
characters are performers in a sort of 
glorified dime museum. The bally- 
hoo man of the outfit is an unprinci- 
pled lad who arouses the enmity of a 
fellow member of the show named 
The Greek. After trying to chop off 
the head of his co-worker, The Greek 
finally lets a horrid looking poison- 
ous reptile into the other man’s 
room. 

‘Things develop so that the two men 
and the reptile all get in a closet to- 
gether and this causes the audience to 
utter several yery audible and very 
reasonable squeaks. After that the bal- 
lyhoo man decides he hasn’t been be- 
having at all well and makes a great 
number of new resolutions. Which is 
for form’s sake, and you don’t have to 
think about it. 

All concerned do splendidly. Gil- 
bert as the hero and Lionel Barrymore 
as his enemy are true to their parts, 
and Gertrude Short in a minor réle 
behaved excellently. 

“ Kiss iy a Taxr” (Paramount) 
is amusing partly because of its 

captions and partly because of its per- 
formers. 

The story is somewhat too in- 
volved for a movie, and has some 
soggy moments, but makes good en- 
tertainment anyway. Bebe Daniels 
throws herself around in an entranc- 
ing way, and Chester Conklin is thor- 
oughly delightful. Their supporters 
in the affair conduct themselves ade- 
quately. 

The plot is entirely too tricky to 
sketch, but the impersonation-mista- 
ken-identity theme is behind it—and 
how, you can see for yourself. 

TH Fifth Avenue Playhouse had 
a German picture, “The Living 

Buddha,” and if you didn’t see it you 
didn’t miss much. =6: ¢ 

  

  

     
     

Attractive Fares to 

5 Orient Ports 
and return 

Note these roundtrip fares to the Orient 

$600 Yokohama and return. Sail from San 
Francisco for Honolulu, Yokohama,re- 

turning to Seattle. Or return to San Francisco via 
Honolulu. 
$692 Shanghai and return. Sail from Seat- 

tle for Yokohama, Kobe and Shanghai, 
returning from eee to San Francisco via Hono- 
lulu. Or return direct from Yokohama to Seattle. 
$750 Manila and return. Sail from SanFran- 

cisco for Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, 
Shanghai, Hong Kong and Manila, returning from 
Japan direct to Seattle. Or return from Japan to San 
Francisco via Honolulu. 

Go on palatial President Liners. Decks are spa- 
cious. Out side rooms with beds, not berths. The 
cuisine is excellent. 
A Dollar Liner sails every week from Los Angeles 

and San Francisco for the Orient and Round the 
World. 
Every fortnight from Boston and New York for 

the Orient via Havana, Panama and California. 
An American Mail Liner sails every two weeks from 

Seattle to the Orient. 
From Naples, Genoa and Marseilles fortnightly sailings 

of Dollar Liners for Boston and New York. 
Liberal stopovers of one week, two weeks or longer at 

any port. 
A new field for work or play awaits you across the Pacific. 

Go now. 
Completeinformation from anysteamshipor railroad ticketagentor 

Dollar Steamship Line 
American Mail Line 

Admiral Oriental Line 
32Broadway. .. 2. New York 112 W. Adams Street .._ Chicago, Ill. 
604 Fifth Ave d 25 B'way, New York 101 Bor Bldg. tiladel phia, Pz 

+ + Boston, Mass. 514 W. Sixth Street, Los Angeles, C: 
ling... . . Detroit 1519 Railroad Ave. So., Seattle, Wash. 

Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco, Caiif. 
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LINCOLN 
MOTOR CARS 

In February, we received orders for three 
times as many Lincoln Cars as we did 
this same month a year ago. 

This is an early indication of the in- 
creasing trend in fine car purchases and 
prompts us to suggest that you make 
your selection in March. 

       
        

      
      

THEODORE LUCE 
INCORPORATED 

Lincoln Sales & Service 

1760 BROADWAY 
CIRCLE 6363 

      

  

       
  

WHEN YOU HAVE CAREFULLY PLANNED A WOW OF A PARTY 
FOR WEDNESDAY -AND THE CATERER THOUGHT YOU SAID 
THURSDAY-~ THE MAID LEAVES AS THE GUESTS START TO 
ARRIVE--AND YOU FIND THAT YOU HAVE FORGOTTEN TO 
GET.NEW “B” BATTERIES —- PLAY YOUR ACE 

TWIN OAKS 
AGT ST. JUST EAST OF BROADWAY: BRYANT 6510-65// —   
  

  

MARCH 19,1927 

TABLE. 
In the Village and Sor 

in Mr. Statler’s Cellar— 

LL readers who do not feel 
that they are having a good 
time in New York unless they 

dine at the Colony every night 
might just as well stop with 
this paragraph. For, oi! have 
I been slumming! 

Expedition number one: 
none other than Moscowitz & 
Lupowitz, comfortably housed 
in 158 East Houston Street, 
among the burlesque shows, and 
attracting numbers of our bet- 
ter intelligentsia downtown by 
reason of the excellence of its Yid- 
dish-Roumanian cooking. In appear- 
ance, a large, booming place with a 
lot of people sitting around in it and 
paying no attention whatever to a 
plaintive orchestra consisting of an 
upright piano, a violin, and a lot of 
muscle. This renders with enthusiasm 
and feeling things like the Wilhelm 
Tell overture, often stopping to prac- ° 
tice a particularly tough passage he- 
fore going on. There is also a girl 
who renders refined ballads on re- 
quest—none of this tough jazz stuff— 
and there ought to be singing waiters, 
but I didn’t see any. Rumors of a 
zither player somewhere about could 
not be confirmed by your correspon- 
dent. 

    

The place is open until after mid- 
night, and if you don’t see what you 
want on a menu a mile long, ask for 
it. The food is marvelous, and if 
you are pretty much of a pig your 
check may reach a dollar. 

HHUKKER No. 2: At 139 Mac- 
dougal Street—an address that 

has had its ups and downs if ever 
a restaurant site has—is a little trifle 
called La Chanterelle, serving a very 
nice table @héte lunch and dinner. 
This in itself is nothing special to 
talk about. But rather an amusing 
crowd drift in and out and, after din- 
ner, adjourn upstairs, entertain if they 
feel like it, sit if they feel like it, 
and loaf in general. The closing 
hours, therefore, are much at the 
discretion of the amiable proprietor 
who, having once given a concert in 
Carnegie Hall, is quite likely to drag 
out his fiddle and play for his own 
delectation. And yours. Very pleas- 
ant.
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-OR TWO 
f Chummy—Mr. Kahn 
thicken Maryland 

UT the cream of them all, in the 
culinary line, and one that, most 

appropriately, our Art Critic has been 
Zi babbling about for a long time, 

i (z is a place called The Bat, at 
: 138 Macdougal Street. It is 

just one of those little, cellary 
places, with white napkins 

sticking perkily out of the 
glasses, and cloth autumn 
leaves in the most brilliant col- 
ors climbing on trellises all 
over the ceiling. Werry, werry 

- early-Sardi in decoration. To 
this haunt, many operatic people come 
drifting of an evening (Toscanini 
couldn’t be pried out of there while 
he was in this country), and con- 
noisseurs have told me that their great- 
est disappointment on their last trip 

to Italy was the futile search for food 

like that which Felix cooks with his 

own lily-white hands. You can take 
the ravioli out and have it analyzed 
—in fact, somebody did once. It is 
cooked fresh every morning on the 
premises. There are no menus—the 

best thing to do is to make sweeping 

gestures and say, “Bring me an ele- 
gant meal.” And then ravioli comes 
in, covered with cheese and tomato 

and stuffed with spinach and chicken; 
and you get veal cutlets, cooked, then 

covered with tomato and two or three 

kinds of cheese and baked in the oven. 

Watching it made is more fun. I hear 

that it is impossible to order anything 
that the proprietor cannot cook for 

you three times as well as you have 

ever had it before. 

   

NE of the best two-dollar din- 

ners in my experience: Louisiane, 
at 8 East Forty-ninth Street. Cooking, 

Southern, from the hot biscuits to the 

triumphant Chicken Maryland. Crab- 

meat and shrimps are handled with 

real reverence. Six steaming courses 
that are not of the one-anchoyy-mak- 

ing-the-hors-d’oeuvres school. Very, 
very good. 

Rs Wotre Kann has opened 
at the Pennsylvania grill in place 

of George Olsen, and the fate of 

Le Perroquet de Paris is wavering in 
the balance. Charles Sabin (still not 

the banker) has opened at the Am- 

bassador with a new partner. Other-   
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What! No Dundee? 

Wherever Quality Food 

us aa 
SE 

JAMES KEILLER & SONS 
146 W. 22nd St., New York City 

Gentlemen: 

Name .... 

Address. 

She might just as well have forgotten the 
grapefruit, or the coffee or any other break- 
fast essential. Some of those who know 
Keiller’s Dundee would rather forego the meal 
than defame it by the absence of this aristo- 
crat of marmalades. 

‘There’s an ample portion for sampling in one 
of ,our individual jars which we will gladly 
send for the coupon below and 6c to pay the 
postman. 

KEILLERS 

DUNDEE 
MARMALADE 

Is Sold 

  IW Sl 

  
Here s 64. I'll try the Dundee. 

Grocer’s Name. 
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The 
YACHT CLUB 

BOYS 
formerly at 

CLUB LIDO, NEW YORK 
and La Touquet, Palm Beach 

Now appearing nightly at 
twelve at 

THE MIRADOR 
and every hour on the hour 
thereafter until closing. 

op 

JOHNNY JOHNSON § and 
his Orchestra appear exclu- 
sively at The Mirador. 

ep 

Couvert $3.50 

op 

The 
MIRADOR 

CIRcle 5106-4983 Sst St. at 7th Ave.     
   Before and After 

Cheatre Gime 

DANCE AND DINE 
In the Beautiful Moorish Grill 

of the 

Hotel Manger 
SEVENTH AVENUE 

soth to 52st Streets 
CASS HAGAN, 

and his Hotel Manger Orchestra 
Reservations, Circle 8300 

at Noontime-Special Luncheons 
8c, 90c, $1.00, and a la carte 

        
    
      
       

   

    

   
  

     
  

  

  
  

  E INN 
IS ON SHERIDAN SQUARE 
TELEPHONE ‘SPRING O772   

   

   

   

    

EL PATIO 
58 WEST 47% STREET 
A Restaurant of Distinction” 

A DISTINCTIVE 

luncheon and din- 
ner, featuring 

Spanish and 

American dishes, 

has quickly made 
El Patio the talk 
of New York. 

Especially delightful    

   
    

OwIStane 
SW RESTAURANT ww 

cube 8 Z 
Cuisine 

  

A in oe 
ltmosphere 

@' Sho} sctereng Ff Seiten 
the Theatre. 

Closed     

MARCH 19,1927 

  

“... Tsay, riding’s such a bother.” 

“Well, why’d you take it up?” 

“Need the exercise my dear. Used 

to get it on my daily theatre ticket 

hunts. But now, since Bennie 

gave me that Bascom tip...” 

Branches at The Biltmore, Plaza, 

Vanderbilt, Ambassador, Astor, 

Commodore, Belmont, Murray 

Hill, Imperial and Williams 

Club.       

  

BNL = Agi 

5 The Food = 
ra is as Good 

as the Music 
I 

PAUL WHITEMANS 
Hansdf and Vis Orchestra sti 
Broadway at Forty Eighth 

Nightly at 5:30 
Special De-Luxe Dinner 

Also a-la-Carte 
No Couvert Charge 

Until 9:30 
Paul Whiteman and his Or- 

chestra will play during 
Dinner and Supper 

  

       

        

      

  

Phone 
Chickering 2110 

    

2.
 

    

  

Che Grumperie 
formerly of Greenwich Village 

now located at 

13 West 5st Street 
LUNCHEON — DINNER,   ONNER6 08 AbC 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 

a 

a 

. 
a 

a 
BS 8 om @ & Mis: Seint-Gaudens Miss Crump
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wise, the gaiety of this glittering night 
life of ours remains pretty much the 
same. 

T’S rather nice of me to be so 
generally enthusiastic right and 

left, too. Because I feel pretty badly 
about a lot of things. The first is 
the Tailored Woman’s ad last week, 
quoting excerpts from L. L.’s stuff and 
signing it Lipstick. For heaven’s 
sake—anybody can write about fash- 
ions! I did it myself once, and out- 
grew it. 

And then the Ask Me Another 
-people come right out in print 
and get me all excited by saying that 
I am to get a free copy of their 
book. 

Well, where is it? Answer this one: 
What have the following in common 
—Esty, Spafford, and Honesty? Fol- 
lowing all this, Carl Rose accuses 
me in his taxi article of indulging in 
non-metered conversations. This is 
plain libel, And people from the 
home town come up to my sister and 
ask her where I hire my escorts. A 
prophet, etc., etc. 

Also, it is the spring. —Lipsrick 

BRASS TACKS 

He spoke of love and caught my hands 
In his, and talked of foreign lands 
And sapphire skies and foam-flecked 

crests 
Of waves, and eerie Tyrol nests. 
His voice was tremulous; his eyes 
Were bright; he spoke of Paradise. 

Another clasped my hands in his 
And uttered volumes in a kiss. 
He did not touch on sunny France 
In his rendition of romance. 
He did not speak of smiling Spain 
But what he said was more than plain. 

And so I chose the two-room flat 
What with this and what with that. 
(Acknowledgment for the last line is 

made to Beatrice Lillie.) 
—Marearer Fisrpack 

OUR PSHAW DEPARTMENT 

It is, to say the least, an unusual composition, scored for eleven mechani- 
cal pianos, one of them mechanical—The 
New Yorker. 

So many people have told us that 
that sentence didn’t make sense, that 
We are getting round to the opinion 
ourself. 

  

DEMEYER 

eNaxe an appointment to have an Elizabeth Arden 

Treatment before every social engagement of importance. 
The brisk patting with nourishing creams will bring up 
swift circulation to clear your skin and smooth and firm it. 
The skilful lifting and moulding of the contour with the 
tonic and astringent Preparations will tighten your skin 

and the underlying tissues. 

ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 

LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET, PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA DETROIT BOSTON WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 
ATLANTIC CITY PALM BEACH BIARRITZ CANNES LOS ANGELES 

Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 
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| ESTABLISHED 1818 

C@CLOTHINGS 
Gentlemens Furnishing ous, 
MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 

NEW YORK 

  

Spring Clothes, Overcoats, Hats, etc. 
Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 

BOSTON PALMBEACH NEWPORT kivrie eurcoima Pu ING AUDRaIN @UnLOING     

  

  

        

    
  

SAMPLES 
EXCLUSIVELY 

ONLY ONE 
OF AKIND 

  

THE COATS EHEDRESSES HALF-PRICED 
$99 to $89 £59 104149 

DEL GOWNS Meta Son set aver Ble 
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THE ART 
The Month 1 
and Lambs G 

HE Multi- 
national show 

has changed its in- 
tent somewhat since 
we saw it last year 
in rompers. Then 
it was a roving tent 
the best things at- 

tainable, of England, France and 
America. We threw our hat in the 
air and rejoiced over some of the can- 
vases not vouchsafed us every day— 
Van Gogh’s room is one we will re- 
member long after the memory of 
this exhibit has departed. German, 
Swiss and Mexican artists have been 
added to the bigger and better show 
and it can be seen in all its glory atop 
the Grand Central Station. 

Certainly great honor is due Mrs. 
E. H. Harriman for her continued in- 
terest in this enterprise. By no other 
means will as many people be made 
conscious of what is going on in the 
world outside our flag-draped door. 
What Katherine Dreier did with her 
modern circus, Mrs. Harriman does 
with her more solid cohorts. Perhaps 
a little more; for in these ranks you 
find so much that is familiar and 
acceptable to the cautious mind. A 
Leger hung alongside a Hawthorne 
somehow is not as fearful a thing as 
the same picture hung among Juan 
Gris. 

The show to us was frightfully 
confused and suffered greatly from 
the gilded walls which shone like a 
speckled rooster in the sun. And as 
is usually the custom when this gal- 
lery houses an outside attraction, too 
much of the home-work was about, 
to annoy the visitor. What little 
Freddie made with a can of clay after 
chool is all right to show the visitor 
for just a moment, but when the vis- 
itor has to hold it in his lap for the 
rest of the afternoon, it gets pretty 
heavy. We noted with glee that some 
public-spirited citizen had been about 
with an axe, smashing fauns and flora. 
But a lot of such work remains to be 
done. The show, then, requires your 
undivided attention and several trips 
around to orientate its values. 

Especially in the American wing 
do we think that M. de Zayas, who 
assembled the lot, has been happy in 
his selections. He has relied almost 
entirely on the younger men, though 
the accepted have their place. Some 
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ALLERIES HELPFUL 

ares Personal 
Service 

    

    of the best examples we have seen 
of Max Weber, Henry Schnakenberg, 
Alexander Brooks and Henry Billings 
are on these walls. Most of our fa- 
vorites are there, Bacon, Benton, 
Bouche, Dickinson, Gellert, Kuni- 
yoshi, Spencer, Wiltz. We must have 
been in a mellow mood, for we find 
our catalogue marked at the “Apples” 
of Maurice Sterne. 

Of the foreigners we were en- 
chanted by the “Anemones” of 
Charles Humbert and “Gothic Dome” 
of Otto Morach. There were a good 
many more we liked, but we will have 
to go again before we can recall them. 
The newer English group is here dis- 
played, Paul Nash being one of our 
pleasant memories. The show will be 
on for all of March and will be 
worth all the time you can give it. 
Rare are the benefactors who assem- 
ble these comparative esthetics and 
present them on a silver platter. 

ATELY we have’ been toying 
with a theory that, given a 

sober village blacksmith, a good pair 
of calipers, plenty of time and a little 
patience, you could turn out the aver- Rp 
age NEES sculptor. Something ANY people think of a bank account as 
seems wrong at the source. People just merely an arrangement for the safekeeping 

don’t decide to become sculptors over- of money at interest and its easy transfer by means ights it is too hard work. They ity this § ini eae ge area ae mtd rae of checks. In reality this is only the beginning 

to find the source. Extreme measures of modern banking service. 
should be taken at the beginning to j z 
dissuade all but the poets. Thies we One of the important advantages of having an 

might have more sculpture and less account at this Office is that you have available a 

glorified smithing. helpful personal service in many banking, trust, 
All of which leads to one of the . A * 

few Americans: Lachaise: ‘He jexthe and investment problems on which the advice 
last of the Stieglitz attractions for of experienced banking officials is desirable. 

this year and will be on view in Room Wh i di 
303 for the month. There are some p nonce pon usand ist us prevesto your 
twenty pieces around, of varying size satisfaction that such a personal service, supported 
and accomplishment, from the superb by the broad facilities which this Company places 
marble figure to the exquisite bit of ‘ : Pr eialti oma elwere <Grrell te Wy at your disposal, will be of real value to you. 

the sleeping seagull, the one in ala- 
baster. Knowing only one of the Fi ifth Avenue O Mj ‘fice 
portrait subjects we could not pass 
judgment on them as such. But in 
O'Keeffe we felt the sculptor had Guaranty ‘Trust Company 
caught much of the artist. Gaston 
Lachaise is one of the great, and if 
you are like us, you will appreciate of New York 
such rarity. 

M* Ray, who was one of the Fifth Avenue & 44th Street 
distinctive leaders of the Ameri-      



OMMERS shoes are charac- 
terized by that unobtru- 
WWM aol IVEN AT RNY aT tol 
marks the modish woman 

  

    

  

ONSIDERING 

the service it gives, where is the hat more 

worthy of its hire than the Knox «Fifth 

Avenue” at $8. 

KNOX 
THE HATTER 

Fifth Avenue at goth Street Roosevelt Hotel (Madison at 45th) 
161 Broadway (Singer Bldg.) Waldorf-Astoria (Fifth Ave. at 34th) 

ACCREDITED AGENCIES EVERYWHERE   
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can wing of the great revolt of 1912, 
is back in town after six years in 
Paris. He has a few of hispaintingsand 
some of his photographs at Daniel’s 
for a fortnight. ‘To us they are well 
worth seeing. Most of the artist’s 
time has been spent in photography 
and it is only lately that he has gone 
back to canvas. We haven’t yet 
reached the Nirvana where we can 
rule out of our mind a prejudice 
against the mechanical in art. Some 
day we may come to the place where 
we accept a thing on its other values 
and forgive the deus in machina. But 
just now form and arrangement do 
not make up for texture and color 
and the accidental which the artist 
brings to a canvas. We liked the 
paintings tremendously; two of them 
we think as fine as we have seen this 
year. There has not been much of 
Man Ray about, and unless you are 
of the Armory days you may not have 
seen any of this work. It is highly 
individual, beautiful, modern and 
what will please a great many—sensi- 
ble. 

OCKWELL Kenr has a record of 
his visit in Ireland last year, now 

showing at Weyhe. It is a mild and 
pleasant record and adds but little to 
the artist’s life. The show contains 
also the illustrations for a forthcom- 
ing book of poems, shortly to be pub- 
lished under an alias or alibi. These we 
found quite up to the high Kent stan- 
dard. 

NE OF those shows that fell be- 
tween two issues of this weekly 

narrative was that of Guy Fangel, 
at Durand-Ruel. Mr. Fangel belongs 
to the intellectuals and most of his 
canvases have that quiet, balanced 
coolness that goes with intellectual 
pursuits. Walking around the gallery 
one felt that Mr. Fangel had given 
his show as much to exploit his fore- 
word as to exhibit his paintings. He 
indulges in a lengthy essay on esthetics 
in which he says that he believes all 
great work is done passionately; and 
yet he must believe in science, too. 
To us his pictures would have been 
better if he had scuttled science for 
the day and taken on passion for life, 
We are of the old-fashioned school 
that holds to a passionate employment 
of everything within the organism 
at the time of creation. Let esthetics, 
explanations and rules of science fol- 
low. We felt that Mr. Fangel knew 
a great deal about paint and men who 
had painted, and that he knew every- 
thing he was doing. But we worship
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the accidental. And we also felt that 
Mr. Fangel was laughing at a lot of 
us. 

HE PACKETS lately have been 
cluttered with much startling 

news from Philadelphia, of how four 
men sat down on the Seine and 
planned to shake the old town to its 
foundations. So we have decided to 
make the trip down this week in your 
behalf. After all it is not much 
further than Brooklyn. If you get 
down before we do, the concern is 
doing business at the Art Club, 220 
South Broad Street. Wildenstein 
announces a show of C. K. Chatter- 
ton; Montross will have recent paint- 
ings by Bryson Burroughs. The Soviet 
artists that have survived Russia will 
be seen at Corona Mundi during 
March. A loan exhibit of religious 
paintings, containing many from fa- 
mous collections, will be on at Selig- 
mann until the first week in April. 
The humor of the weck is supplied 
by “Aztec aura,” a new art invented 
by Randolph Walters, at the Art Cen- 
ter. The foreword is worth the price 
of admission. —. P. 

Woe to the tabloids — 
Hall and Mills 
Have taken themselves 
To the sunny hills! 
Woe to the tabloids— 
Peaches and Browning 
Have taken themselves 
From leering and frowning! 
Woe to the tabloids— 
Nobody sins, 
But you are on needles 
And I am on pins. 

—P..G..We 

WHY | LIKE NEW YORK 
Because, recently when the streets 

had an icy coating, I saw a careful 
gentleman produce from his pocket a 
bag of salt, and leisurely sprinkle 
enough before him as he walked to 

insure his safety. 
—J. L. Grayuursr 

Because, while riding on the Sec- 
ond Avenue “L” near Canal Street, 
I saw a middle-aged gentleman 
dressed in trousers, undershirt and sus- 
penders, seated at a window of a tene- 
ment polishing his nails with a buffer. 

—Curr Ditton 
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\ Suge’ d 

A SECRET 

Simply fascinating \ “Others” sx, from Paris too. 

PURSES GIFTS HOSIERY LINGERIE 
New St Reges Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St 

409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St 
Waldorf Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 

1580 Broadway, (Wath Men's Dept.)     

  

      
  

  

    
—orin good plain American, 

just “Bunk” is what we say 

it make you any happie?q 
know that James, the dining 

. room lefrenant, used to be 
head barber at the Polo and 

Racquerte Club... the fact 
that most of the people who 
make The Sulgraye their 

permanent town residence 
have names that count in the 

city’s social and financial life 
only proves that people of 

importance know the value 
of living comfortably and 
peacefully in a charming and 

restful place. 

THE SULGRAVE 
Patk Avenue C> 67th Street   
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Dog Crosses Alaskan Range 
to Save Men 

LITTLE SQUAW, Alaska, Dec. 25th, 1926 
(AP). caine: a scribbled note from two 

miners crippled by an explosion, one of them 
blinded, a malemute dog crossed a 3000 foot pass 
in the Brooks mountain 
Tange at night with the 
mercury 40° below zero, 
to his master’s cabin.”” 

All dogs have worms. 
Puppies particularly 
should be wormed. 
Reasons ba ee o 
age 1s of the Po Killer Bop Book, ‘Use 

Sergeant's Sure Shot 
Capailes., 

  

Just another paragraph in 
the great story of dog 
heroism—a narrative that 
reaches back into the 
shadows of time. 

Save Your Dog 
Your dog is a faithful friend. He deserves all 
the care you can give him. Every year, lives 
of thousands of valuable and beloved’ dogs 
are sacrificed unnecessarily. Their owners did 
not know how to care for them. Every dog owner can, without cost, 
‘This is the time of the| find out how to treat dog 
year your dog needs a| diseases. There are now 
tonic’ Guard against| tried and true remedies 
sickness and general] for  e1 dog ailment. 
weakness with Ser] It is only necessary to 

int's Condition Pills.| know what to use. 

Bape 20 # the Poe! Famous Dog Book 
is Free 

With more than SO years of experience to 
guide them, expert veterinarians have compiled 
2 book that tells how to treat dog diseases. 
Tt is clear and explicit. It is revised yearly 
and kept up-to-date. It tells the symptoms of 
dog ailments. It explains fully the best treat. 
ments and proper methods of feeding and 
breeding. It contains a unique symptom chart 
that makes it easy to tell what's the matter 
with your dog. A copy will be sent free to those 
who care enough for their dogs to write for it. 

Expert Advice, Free _ 
Our skilled veterinarian and his staff will answer 

rsonally all questions not_covered_in_ this 
Exnous dog books Ht your "in the Spring. dogs 
dog develops a condition | needa Llood’ tonte 
that puzzles you, we urge | Sergeant's Arsenic ond 
you to write, stating fully | Jyon Pills ore splendid 

  

  

      

    
age, breed, ‘sex and all | for this purpose. For 
symptoms." Complete in ig healthy coats, use 
structions for care and 3 sJMange Med 
treatment will be sent | cine, Pages 27. 28, 29 
promptly without charge. | in the Dog Book. 

Sergeant’s Dog Medicines are 
sold by dealers everywhere. If 
you cannot obtain them, write 
us direct. Address Polk Miller 
Products Corporation, 1161 W. 
Broad St., Richmond, Va. 
Write for your free copy of 
Polk Miller’s dog book. 

  
    

       

    
Write for FREE sample of our No-Tar-Odor 
Mange Medicine for Human Hair and Scalp. 

  
  

PARIS 
LETTER 

A TEXT, “ex 
faveur de Pin- 

dépendence de Part 
et particulitrement 
de Part de Charlie 
Chaplin,” has been 

"drawn up here by 
various French and European intel- 
lectuals as a sharp protest against the 
momentary American boycott and puri- 
tanical treatment of the cinema star. 
Recalling how artists have always had 
to fight for the preservation of their 
ideas, according to this document a 
new persecution is now seen in the 
artist’s inability to keep his private life 
private. The intolerance of America, 
the so-called land of the free, and 
the instinct of the American public 
to judge an artist’s work, not in terms 
of his art, but in reference to his rela- 
tions with his mother-in-law, are de- 
nounced with dignity and in italics in 
this appeal, signed by Germaine Du- 
lac, Foujita, Lucien Besnard, etc. A 
general reaction to Chaplin’s dilem- 
ma is noticed here in popular cinema 
houses, where his oldest films are being 
dusted off and reshown to the accom- 
paniment of loyal cheers. To the 
modest and monogamous French, all 
Americans are not only millionaires 
but divorced as well. It causes them 
little pain to read that Chaplin, whom 
they think American, is in no way an 
exception, 

Momentarily connected with an- 
other puritanical outburst is Gilbert 
Miller, producer of “The Captive.” 
His production may have been closed 
in New York, but the French Gov- 
ernment is about to bestow on him 
the Legion of Honor as reward for 
his interest in Parisian drama. Her- 
tiot has also instituted a Cinema 
Commission in connection with the 
Beaux-Arts. One feels that these last 
two recognitions come too late to do 
any good. 

N THE absence of the Pitoéffs in 
Spain, their Théatre des Arts is 

playing Marcel Pagnol’s “Jazz,” 
where Jean d’Yd and a splendid cast 
vivify this unusual tragedy of a chaste 
middle-aged professor who tries too 
late to supplant books with love. The 
subconscious is effectively drawn on in 
this play, the professor’s defrauded 
youth (in the flesh and old-fashioned   
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LAPBOARD for steamer, Pullman or porch. 
Fits on arms of any chair for writing, car 

or reading. im, grey, or soft green with 
darker band of blue or green and sea gull deco- 
ration, $6. Ribbon and elastic strap to hold 
papers in place, $1.50. Case of heavy rigid card- 

for easy writing, $3. 
Set complete, $10. 
COMBINATION | CIGA- 
RETTE BOX for 20 ciga- 
rettes, matches, and four 
ash Hays, of heavy brass, 

Dog ‘on top a 
inside (any dog may be 
specified), $10; with 
monogram ‘or e- 
sign, $8.50: with 
seers 

re 

ELIZABETH H.| 

PUSEY, gre. 
5G8 MADISON AVE. 

at 57% STREET, NEW YORK 

      

  

             

     
  

24 

Getting paid! 
Don’t make a beacon of your 
bean! Give your hair a chance 
to come back and hide those 
high-lights. 

Let Saburo Institute diagnose 
your case and tell you the truth 
about your hair. It costs nothing 
and imposes no obligation. 

If treatments are prescribed you have 
our absolute guarantee that these treat- 
ments will enable you to keep your present 
hair, or eliminate baldness in a reasonable 
time. You are the judge of results. 

Our methods are strictly scientific. 
noses are made in consultation wi 
physician. 

  

   
Come in today for Diagnosis 

HOURS: 10 A.M.to8 P.M. Weekdays 
10 A.M. to6 P. M. Saturdays 

SABURO INSTITUTE 
Incorporated 

“FOR HAIR GROWTH * 
25 West 43rd St., New York City 
Suite 603 Vanderbilt 5933 
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habiliments of forty years ago) ap- 
pearing as a living character to urge 

him to his ruin. His own youth fires 
the pistol which kills the professor, 
but the effect and verdict are that of 

suicide. 

In lighter vein, Georges Carpentier 

will appear in the new Palace revue 
along with Florence Walton and Lei- 

trim, her latest mate and dancing 

partner. At the Théatre Ydisch, in 

the Faubourg du Temple, an Israelite 
review has opened, as well as a rep- 
ertory theatre in the Rue de Lancry. 

These performances are unfortunately 
attended only by the old and orthodox, 

the young Jewish intellectuals troop- 

ing over to the dull Odéon for their 
thespian entertainment. 

O FINISH off the rest of the 

theatrical news, the Opéras have 
given three more premiéres. These 
are the first signs of spring: theatri- 

cally it buds now in the stodgy gov- 

ernment houses and will bloom in 

May in the real novelties burgeoning 
from the pens of non-governmental 
radicals. Featuring Madame Ida Ru- 
benstein, Honegger’s “L’Impératrice 
aux Rochers,” a musical mystery play 

of the fourteen-hundreds, lasted near- 

ly fourteen hundred hours at the 

Opéra ‘the other evening. “Le Poirier 
de Misére” (The Pear-tree of 

Misery), story by MM. Limozin and 
de la Tourrasse, music by Marcel De- 
lannoy; and “Sophie Arnould,” a Louis 

XVI incident, with music by Pierné, 

conductor of the Concerts Colonnes, 

came off better for time and talent 

at the Comique. The combined ages 
of the three débutants who wrote “Le 

Poirier de Mistre” are less than sev- 

enty-five years. It is not surprising 

that Pierné, alone and sixty, did a bet- 

ter job. The appointment of Pierre 

Lalo as musical critic of Comedia is 

a regrettable service to modern mu- 

sic, Lalo belonging still to the decade 

which sees in Stravinsky nothing but 

dissonance. Lalo’s recent critique on 

Honegger was peculiarly bitter and 

cruel, 

T= government’s final decisions 
about the cartes @identités for 

all foreigners has now been reached 
and printed. As the price has been 
lifted from 16 to 60 and now to 375 

francs within the last four years, the 

outcry here in various foreign tongues 

resembled the Tower of Babel. The 

income tax warnings are also posted 

as another form of bad news. Domi- 
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An Apology From 
ARTHUR MURRAY 

T? my deep regret I am compelled to announce 

that I cannot accept any more new pupils for at 

least another week. Though my Studio has a staff 
of twenty-seven teachers for private lessons in social 
dancing, bookings have been so heavy that their 

entire time is filled for a week to come. 
I am now arranging for additional instructors and 

can promise you appointments a week hence if you 
make your reservations now. 

+ Several college-bred young men and 
Wanted: girls to teach dancing. Must be excep- 
tionally good dancers, cultured, personally attractive, 
and of good family, Three months’ training course 
given free to acceptable applicants. Call in person 
before 10 P. M. 

ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street Vanderbilt 1773 
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emmy 4 DREAM COME TRUE 

| Italian Villa | 
FLORENCE, ITALY 

7 actes, beautifully landscaped, ter- | 
raced gardens—olive and lemon | 
trees — magnificent views; ancient 
castle completely modernized —fur- 
nished for immediate occupancy. 

Sacrificed for Quick Offer 

S. OSGOOD PELL & CO. 
17 West 44th St. New York City 

Tel. Vanderbilt 5610         
                  

  

  

  

FRENCH 
BOOTERY® 
Creations to clothe 
aristocratic feet 

36 West sorH Srreer®     
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ciled resident foreigners, like French- 
men, pay on the Impéts Cédulaires 
18% of the revenue value on real 
property, 25% on foreign and 27% 
on negotiable French securities, 15% 
on commercial and 12% on agricul- 
tural profits, and 12% on salaries. 
bonds and incomes from non-commer- 
cial professions. Added to this is the 
separate Impét Générale based on an 
annual income over 7,000 francs re- 
gardless of its source. This tax is in- 
creased by 25% for unmarried persons 
over 30 years of age without depen- 
dents. It is increased by 10% for 
married people over 30 without chil- 
dren or dependents. In other words, 
the winner takes all. These taxes are 
a result of the late war. Here war 
is still hell. 

ASE is rather low at the moment. 
The Forty-fifth Salon of Wo- 

men Painters and Sculptors is at the 
Grand Palais. The women’s show is 
as good as most men’s shows. Nor 
does it help the ladies to say that their 
exhibition is certainly as good as the 
Indépendent, the Salon d’Hiver, the 
Salon de l’Ecole Francaise and the 
several other grouped efforts of the 
Artistes Frangaises. There is still a 
lot of talk in non-feministic France 
about women never being men’s 
equals. In the matter of good medio- 
cre painting, they unfortunately are. 

There is a remarkable exposition of 
old lace at the Grande Maison de 
Blanc. We may safely thank the dead 
fair sex for this and even the liv- 
ing, the Princess Murat, the Duchess 
de Mouchy and others having lent 
their private collections for this public 
show. Venetian point, point de 
France, la bigoudéne, a famous Breton 
lace of Mongolian origin, and ex- 
quisite examples of rich point @ 
Paiguille are here shown in a delicate 
feast for the delicate eye. Real lace 
was not made in France until the 
seventeenth century, when Louis XIV 
imported thirty female Venetian lace- 
workers in the hope of saving govern- 
mental expenses on his previously im- 
ported ruffs and cravats. ‘Today’s 
superb collection of French lace at the 
Grande Maison de Blanc, and inci- 
dentally the French Revolution, are 
both indirect results. 

"T#8 is the season of public balls. 
Le Bal des Petits Lits Blanes (an 

annual charity affair), Le Bal de la 
Fourrure (the pelt and mode sellers 
merry making), and Le Bal de la 
Couture (the dressmaker’s hop), have  
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all rolled off the public’s back lately. 
At the Bal de la Couture one sees 
more gigolos and badly dressed women 
than at any other public dance. A 
ball called Le Bal de la Misére Noir 
(The Ball of Black Misery), and 
having as its backers a group of Rus- 
sian Christians who claimed to be 
members of the Rosicrucian sect, was 
cancelled at the Champs Elyseés be- 
cause of public ill-feeling over the 
tactless title. There are thousands of 
jobless men in Paris today. As a pro- 
test against what they thought was a 
jibe, the workmen refused to put up 
the dance-hall decorations. 

YLVIA BEACH, Parisian pub- 
lisher of Joyce’s “Ulysses,” has 

collected a protest against Samuel 
Roth’s pirating of her unprotected 
bookrights in America. The list of 
signature is amazing in its literary 
dignity and length. Already over two 
hundred of the most important intel- 
lectual names of Europe, England and 
sometimes the United States have ral- 
lied to her aid. Many of the names 
call up the old generation and the 
older animosities, practiced before 
Joyce was known to be alive. W. B. 
Yeats, Arthur Pinero, “AZ”, Lennox 
Robinson, Jules Romains, Arthur 
Symons, Frank Swinnerton, Jacob 
Wassermann, Arnold Bennett, Robert | 
Bridges, Benedetto Croce, A. Kou- 
prine, Ivan Bounine, Havelock Ellis, 
Norman Douglas, Somerset Maug- 
ham, Knut Hamsun, Maurice Maeter- 
link, H. G. Wells and Rebecca West 
are only a few. One day this pro- 
test, with annexed signatures, will be 
a bibliophiles’ item. Today it is a 
grand gesture to Joyce and Miss Beach 
and to the writing craft’s spirited 
solidarity. 

CHARMING small book called 
“Le Journal d’?Un Cheval” has 

come from the pen of Claire Goll 
who, with her husband Ivan Goll, 
is well known for domestic poems 
of passion and jealousy tuned to 
the modern tongue. This minute 
journal is the diary of a cab- 
horse and relates the passions and 
presentiments of Goliath, president of 
the Intellectual Cab-horses’ Union, an 
organization whose platform is to re- 
fuse to trot unless beating and sausage- 
making subside. Goliath’s sweetheart 
is Gohane, a blind white mare. His 
politics are slightly red. His senti- 
ments, according to Madame Goll, 

are delightful, especially his historical 
reminiscences when wild horses “with 
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Che MADISON 
cA Town House Hotel of Superior Character 

New York Ciry 15 East 58rx STREET 

One MADISON is 

particularly appeal- 
ing te the guest who 
cherishes the digni- 
ty of a well-ordered 

‘Town House with- 

out its obligations. . 
Superior Cuisine. . 
Accessibility.... 

Of moderate size. .. 
Charming environ- 

ment..Restfulness.. 

Dignity. 
che 

‘THEODORE TITZE 
Managing Director 
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‘Telephone Regent 4000     

  

  

What the well bred Dog 
os will wear - - - 

Red collars for black dogs, black collars for 
red dogs; choke collars to restrain the en- 
thusiasm of heavy weights, boudoir com- 

forts for litele wrist dogs; muzzles to satisfy 
the most captious cops (yet not annoy the 
wearer foo much); every conceivable item 
in the dog wardrobe. 
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Also advice and suggestions from 
men who know every dog from 
police to Pomeranian—what they 
ought to eat, wear and do in order 
to be happy and useful. 
All that, fellow dog-owners, is 
part of what is offered in this fa- 
mous sportsman’s store. We be- 
lieve in doing everything thor- 
oughly, and permit ourselves to 
say that the matter of dog needs 
is covered at this address. 

You know (or ought to) all the 
rest—the fact that this store is 
the court of first and last re- 
sort for every man and woman 
who enjoys outdoor life 

HUNTING     
  

   



  

Dutchmen are never bashful 

About telling © 7 7 7 7 
How their forefathers 
urchased Manhattan feiant , 

For $24.00 and some beads. 
In fact, they brag about it. | 

You'll dorsome bragging “168 

When you buy & ot 

Luxenberg Suit) 7 
For as little as 

$37.50 

Golf School, two imstructors, reasonable rates 

Na LUXENBERGS 
CLOTHES 

37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 

   
      
  
  

  

Something Your Best 
Friend Will Tell You 

The clean, swift, 
modern way of 
shaving is with 
Barbasol... No 
brush. Norub-in. 
No after-smart. 
Use Barbasol — 
3 times—accord- 
ing to directions. 

“Mister, you’re 

next!” 

Barbasol 
For Modern Shaving 
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The Barbasol Company 

Indianapolis, Ind. 

Tenclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 

Name..... rent 

Address............0.... 
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the right eye looked at the beloved and 
with the left contemplated the sky.” 
On the death of Gohane, Goliath, 
who is also a romanticist, jumps off 
the Carrousel bridge, cab, cabman and 
all. Unfortunately the cabman is 
saved. Obviously “Le Journal d’Un 
Cheval” is dangerously sentimental. 
But if Madame Goll occasionally falls 
into the abyss, she slips there only on 
her own charm. —Genér 

Marcu 9, 1927. 

NO QUESTIONS ASKED 

HE CHIEF difficulty with cur- 
rent information tests is that 
they embarrass the persons ques- 

tioned. 
What is needed is a quiz which 

carries with it no aftermath of chagrin. 
Here it is: 

1. In what year did the War of 
1812 begin? 

2. What have the following in 
common? The New York Central 
Railroad, The Pennsylvania Railroad, 
The Union Pacific Railroad? 

3. What product is advertised by 
the slogan, “Ivory Soap—It Floats”? 

4. Give the middle name of Chief 
Justice William Howard Taft. 

5. Give the second line of the fol- 
lowing verses: 

“Under the spreading chestnu’ 
tree, 

“The village smithy stands.” 
6. What make of piano is manu- 

factured by Steinway & Sons? 
7. Texarkana, which is partly in 

Texas and partly in Arkansas, is on 
the boundaries of what two states? 

8. In which city is the Tower of 
London located? 

9. What position did “Iron Man” 
McGinnity, pitcher for the Giants in 
the 1904 World’s Series, play? 

10. What pugilists participated in 
the Dempsey-Firpo fight? 

—Rozert A. Simon 

Man, married, with car. What have 
you to offer?—Dayton (Ohio) paper. 

Well, we have a sunny disposish. 

° 

The superintendent's first thought was 
for the safety of the livestock. When 
neighbors arrived he was leading the 
roses to safety—Philadelphia Inquirer.     Whimsical, rather than bright, 
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Luggage Exclusively    

   Delightfully convenient set for week 
ends or longer visits. Compact dress’ 
ing case is fitted with essential toilet 
articles and has room for night things. 
Large case is equipped with a tray. 
Commodious hat box will hold sev- 
eral hats. Set comes in a variety of 
the smartest leathers. Pieces may be 

purchased separately. 

    

       
    
    

      

       ArTHuR GILMORE 
Inc. 

22 EAST 55th ST., N.Y. 
Vuitton Trunks and Service. 
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¢ Manicure Everyone Ky, i i    

   RoscPtal 
NAIL ENAMEL 

And now the’ secret“of the perfect ‘manicure is no longer limited to the exclusive patronage of the Pegey Sage Salon at 50 East_s7tb Sereet, New York City. 

   

  

        

      

  

Among the stores in New York now 
featuring PeggySageNailEnamelare— 
Saks Fith Avenue Jay Thorpe askin Sines Bo. John Watanaber fod & Te onwit Teller BT Aleman'& Co, ‘Krrsman 

‘Stern Bros. 

  

     
    
       

  

   
A sok apple pe ie nails 

‘Three Dollars Per Box 

Lay age 
      

» NewYork 
“Le Secret 

de 
Manicure 

Booklet 
on request 
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THE NEW BOOKS 
Nearer My Comstock To Thee!—Elmer Gantry: 
Man of God—The Nineties Not So Naughty—A 
History of Caricature 

purity is nothing but a subtle pub- 
licity device to draw attention to 

this learned and_ scholarly 
tome, “Anthony Comstock, 
Roundsman of the Lord,” 
upon which the leisure of 
Miss Margaret Leech and 
Mr. Heywood Broun has 
been so lovingly expended. 
Nothing assuredly could 
be more @ propos than the full- 
length portrait of a crusader who dif- 

fers from his successors only in so far 
as he had a more supine public to 
bully. It is true that John S. Sumner 
has no such gaudy trophies, no such 
victories ag the late Anthony, for 

most of the books suppressed by Com- 
stock’s Society have been restored, un- 
expurgated, to circulation. A more 

formidable successor, in fact, would 
seem to be Justice Ford, whose elucu- 
brations I recently mentioned here. 

As the collaborators, with lofty al- 

truism, have permitted each other to 

sign the chapters for which each is 
responsible, I may say that of the 
sixteen constituting the life of Com- 
stock, nine are the work of Miss 
Leech and seven are by Heywood 
Broun, who also adds an epilogue on 
censorship, which might well be en- 
graved and distributed in all the Sun- 
day schools of this fair land. Their 

picture of Comstock is that of a poor, 
ignorant, inhibited fanatic, whose 

mind could not grasp the idea of 
beauty in any form, and who saw in 
the female form, in particular, the 

snares of hell and the assurance of 
eternal damnation. He married a 
faded woman older than himself, and 
adopted a child who was mentally 
defective. Such was his personal ad- 
venture with life. 

Prowse all the fuss about 

SS 

SIDE from that, he lived emo- 
tionally in his crusades, of which 

an amusing account is given. Un- 
like his official successor, Comstock 
did not restrict his zeal to the search 
for what is “lewd, lascivious, and 

obscene,” for he pursued those who 
spoke lightly of the reverend clergy, 
and the moral earnestness of cranks 
with theories about love and marriage 
no more protected them from his 

    
wrath than if they were common 
pornographers. Of the latter he un- 
earthed so many that he could boast 

of having destroyed 160 
tons of obscene literature, of 
which Mr. Broun quotes 
some sample titles: “Only 
a Boy,” “The Lustful 
Turk,” “The Lascivious 
London Beauty,” “Fanny 
Hill,” “Love on the Sly,” 

“Voluptuous Confessions,” “Peep 
Behind the Curtains of a Female 
Seminary,” and “The Belle of the 
Delaware.” How have the mighty 
morons of today fallen, who have to 
content themselves with the Art mag- 
azines!_ Mr, Sumner should be thank- 
ful for small mercies. 

HAT is brought out clearly and 
what gives this book an impor- 

tance far beyond its immediate subject, 
is the pathological state of Comstock’s 
mind. He was not a well-paid and 
slightly cynical reformer of the mod- 
ern type. His morbid fears were 
genuine and his courage equalled his 
prurience. For that reason, to under- 
stand Comstock is to understand all 
advocates of comstockery, and the au- 
thors are sound in their conviction 
that even pornography, in its place— 
and it has always had its place in 
the world—is preferable to the distor- 
tion and mutilation of mind and senses 
which comstockery involves. I doubt 
whether any decent person of educa- 
tion, after Miss Leech and Mr. Broun 
have shown what Comstock was like, 
would care to entrust any question con- 
cerning art and morals to his judg- 
ment. As well ask a man suffering 
from delirium tremens to decide the 
merits of a vintage wine. 

The authors refrain from all 
expressions of indignation and do 
not even admit more than the shad- 
ow of Freud. But the mildnesss of 
their tone, their humorous apprecia- 
tion of the grotesque rather than the 
dangerous side of this fanatic, are in- 
finitely more effective in achieving 
their purpose. After all, it would 
have been a little too easy to make 
him ridiculous and somewhat undigni- 
fied to express sardonic irritation. 
Comstock speaks for himself; his ac-   
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ANTHONY COMSTOCK— “Your honor, this 
woman gave birth to a naked child.” 

from The Masses, 1915. 

CARL VAN DOREN, GLENN FRANK, 
ELINOR WYLIE, JOSEPH WOOD 
KRUTCH, ZONA GALE, and HENDRIK 

VAN LOON 

The Selecting Committee of THE 
LITERARY GUILD OF AMER- 
ICA have chosen “Anthony Com- 
stock” as their first book for distri- 
bution. You may now obtain a copy 
at your booksellers without sub- 
scribing to eleven other books. 

ANTHONY 
COMSTOCK 

by Heywood Broun 
and Margaret Leech 

ANTHONY COMSTOCK, whose 
portly figure and flowing mutton- 
chop whiskers have furnished in- 
spiration for countless cartoonists, 
has been one of the most widely 
discussed figures in American life. 
For more than forty years, until 
his death in 1915, Comstock pur- 
sued his crusade against vice. The 
full story of Anthony Comstock’s 
stormy career is interestingly pre- 
sented. 
This book is generously illustrated. 
$3.00. 
CARL VAN DOREN SAYS, 

“Anthony Comstock must now 
take his place along with amazing 
Americans like Barnum and Brig- 
ham Young, Jesse James, Billy the 
Kid and Carrie Nation.” 

  

  

ANTHONY COMSTOCK—“Don’t you sup- 
pose I can imagine what is under the water?” 

   

  

—from Life, 1888. 
Albert and 66 Fifth Ave. 
Charles Boni fs New York 

EAN
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MURDER AT SMUTTY NOSE 
By Edmund Pearson 

Stories of fourteen extraordinary 
murders $3.00 
Scouting on Two Continents 
By MAJOR F. R. BURNHAM,D.S.0. 
Praised by Sims, Roosevelt, and 

others $5.00 

READ ’EM AND WEEP 
By Sigmund Spaeth 

Harmony and Hilarity — for your 
piano and your library $4.00 

Today and Tomorrow 
By HENRY FORD 

The first American billionaire writes 
here of the future $3.50 

WILD BILL HICKOK 
By Frank J. Wilstach 

The facts of the deadliest gunman's 
career $2.50 

She-Shanties 
By A. P. HERBERT 

‘The low-down on the ladies, in bril- 
liant light verse $2.00 

Doubleday, Page & Co. 

4 Gorgeous April 
in Pinehurst 

April Those whohave ones 
fj enjoyed golf and other 

sports in ‘such gorgeous 
surroundings never forget 
it, Nature's gay dress 
matehiesthe mood of Pine- 
hurst’s outdoor lovers, 

Annual tournaments of nation-wide interest are ached- 
‘led in golf trapshooting, polo and tennis throughout 
April. The 10th Annual Horseshowis April4thand 5th, 
Archery, riding, drag-hunts, and racing in full ewing. 
Enloy tempting menus and luxury of service at the 
Carolina, New Holly Inn and Berkshire. 
Immediate reservations suggested. Illustrated book- 
lets on request. Address General 
Office, Pinehurst, N.C. 

| Pinchurst | 
NORTH CAROLINA 

  

KEITH MORGAN VASH YOUNG 
LLOYD BUNTING H.H. PENNOCK 

Select One of Us! 
We're all just rarin’ to show you 
how, thru Life Insurance, you 
can create an Immediate Estate 
and a Guaranteed Life Income 

for yourself. 

17 E. 42nd St. MURRAY HILL 2117 
ooo $o0%     

tions condemn him more sharply than 
words. Nevertheless, he being dead, 
yet speaketh, despite the tendency to 
believe that this book is the epitaph 
on an era that is closed. We have 
changed, but the Puritan has not 
changed with us. His mind is still in 
toe-length skirts and long sleeves. 

Noe Comstock” is a retort 
courteous of which the civilized 

American minority may well be proud. 
“Elmer Gantry” is an onslaught in a 
more spectacular manner, and it will 
doubtless stir-up more excitement in 
Kansas and Tennessee than on this 
godless island of Manhattan. Mr. 
Lewis has written another of his heav- 
ily documented reports on the flora 
and fauna of the hinterland. ‘This 
time his prey are the men of God, 
of whom Elmer Gantry is offered as a 
typical specimen. When we meet this 
hefty Christian he is drunk and is 
divided between his two passions, 
fighting, and chasing women. He does 
a little of both, and in defending a 
preacher he discovers his call to the 
ministry. 

What happens within the first fifty 
pages or so occurs, with variations on 
the same theme, until the four hun- 
dred and thirty-second page of close 
print is reached. Elmer is a good 
spell-binder and a muscular Christian 
of the Billy Sunday type. But he 
cannot keep away from the fair sex, 
which seems to be more numerously 
and alluringly fair in these pious cir- 
cles than my own observation of the 
females of that species would lead me 
to believe. But Sinclair Lewis can be 
trusted for accurate documentation, 
and so Lulu seduces Elmer and he 
gets rid of her with true evangelical 
skill. 

‘Then he becomes a salesman, hears 
an Aimée Macpherson-like evangelist 
called Sharon, with whom he lives a 
life of hectic religion and hectic sin, 
until a fire destroys her, her mission 
and her aids. He still pursues good 
works and good women, always torn 
between his passion for wine and 
women and his delight in his own 
histrionic ability to draw crowds. Of 
religion, even in the primitive Meth- 
odist sense, he never shows a trace. 
Elmer is no mystic. 

It is impossible to outline a story so 
packed with observation and local de- 
tail. It is a dreadful picture of love 
and religion among the Fundamental- 
ists, a story punctuated by the recur- 
ring backslidings of Elmer, every 
time a skirt blows within his ken. Af-   
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     ~hy Sea 
15 DAYS 

Roe ciee ae 
S.S.MANCHURIA 
SS.MONGOLIA | 
§.S.FINLAND 

| See Havana and wonderful 
Ee i: Canal en route~ 

PANAMA PACIFIC LINE 
INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
No. 1 Broadway, New York City, our offices 
elsewhere or steamship and railroad agents.     
HAVE YOU SEEN 
1927 Edition? 

PUBLISHED FEB. 18 

  

Srerearn 
year. Added feature the new 
CLUB ROSTER. Year-round 
reference volume, in leading 
clubs, listing resident member- 
ship of 40,000. Valuable medium 
for institutional advertising. 

oe 
Club Members of New York 
51 East 42 Street New York City 

Vanderbilt 5273   
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ANew Character 

American Fiction 
Get acquainted with “Kinks” and 
enjoy a new thrill at any first class 
book shop, where she is support- 
ed by an all star cast, including: 
HOPE POTTER... . “KINKS” 
Howard Kirk . . Super Press Agent 
Burt Marwood . Syndicate Manager 
Clark Pringer ... . Playwright 
Marjorie Reed. |... Movie Star 
Dot Blake... .. . Slangy Comic 
Mr. Shepherd . | |. Millionaire 
One Villain . Several Lesser Stars 

At Book Stores, $2.00. 

” “KINKS 
1s the initial fiction offering by 
the first lady to publish novels in 
America. 

rN NN aa sO) 
Publishers ar 

730 Fifth Ave. New York 

THE THREE TAPS 
THE THREE TAPS 
THE THREE TAPS 

st jective 
crave superior det 

ee ‘ask your bookseller 
Today for 

THE THREE TAPS f dA. Knox, author ©} 
by Ronald teict Murder 

SIMON & SCHUSTER 

37 W. 57 Sts N.C. $2.00 

SSS TIEN CE LAPS 
THE THREE TAPS 
THE THREE TAPS 
THE THREE TAPS   
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What Would You 

Bid on These 

Hands? 

O! These are not No Trump hands. Nos. 
1 and 2 should be bid “‘One Club’’ and 

Nos. 3 and 4, ‘‘One Spade.” 

Read what Sidney S. Lenz has to say about 
the “‘No Trump Complex”’ in ‘‘Lenz on Bridge.’ 
This book introduces you to some of the 
shrewdest bidding and playing principles which 
have ever been published. Wilbur C. White- 
head calls Lenz ‘‘the greatest card player the 
world has ever seen’’ and after reading ‘‘Lenz 
on Bridge’’ that will be your opinion also. 

Get a copy today at all bookstores, $2.50. 

LENZ on BRIDGE 
Includes the official rules of CONTRACT BRIDGE 
as formulated and adopted by the Knickerbocker 
Whist Club, January 23rd, 1927.   

Stmon anv Scuuster, Inc., Publishers   
  

  

  
37 West 57th Street New York 

FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 
Tue New Yorker, 

25 West 45th Street, New York. 

Please enter my subscription to Taz New Yorker for— 
(1 1 Year—$5.00 [2 Years—$7.00 

(Canada, $5.50; Foreign, $6.00) 

Name. . 

Address . . 

Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least three 
weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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“ALICE, where art thou 
coming from?” 

“J've been to Cash’s and what I found 
there! My choice of every good nut 
that grows, in the shell, shelled or 
salted. Won't they be wonderful as 
appetizers or in salads and desserts!” 

CHARLES S. CASH, Ine. 
‘Consult Your Phone Book for 

15 New York Stores 2 Philadelphia Stores 
Mail Orders Boerywhere 

  

SAT., MARCH 19—11 A.M. 
Dr. Bess M. 

MENSENDIECK 
Lecture, illustrated by Film. Poses b Nude 
Model, on Functional lealth, 
Beauty, Body Building 

FIFTH AVE. PLAYHOUSE 
66 Fifth Avenue 

Exercises for 
  

    

  
  

ter years of complete swinishness, we 
leave him still intent upon his pious 
mission, a revered pillar of the church, 
with a frigid wife, whom he deceives, 
and his eye on the ankles of a new 
choir singer. Sinclair Lewis is as 
prolix as ever, but he catches marvel- 
lously the dialect as well as the jar- 
gon of his characters. He is a superb 
reporter, who cannot fail to hold his 
readers. Doubtless, too, there are vast 
expanses of United States territory 
where his words will bring the thrill 
of awful blasphemies, and to some, 
the relief of now it can be told. 

PY ce8s IN THE Nineties,” by 
Una Hunt, is probably the only 

book about the nineties which is 
concerned with the respectability of 
that period and omits all reference to 
its mauve or yellow manifestations. 
It is simply the record of the life of 
a young girl in her ’teens, and you 
will look in vain through it for any 
reference to Max Beerbohm and 
Beardsley, “The Woman Who Did” 
and “The Yellow Book.” Yet, it is 
quite interesting, if only because it 
so accurately measures the abyss which 
separates the conventions of forty 
years ago from those of today. The 
nineties were eminently Victorian, and 
are further from us now than was the 
eighteenth century. At thirteen Miss 
Hunt was not allowed to appear in 
bloomers, and was expected to con- 
centrate on lacing in her waist. Where 
straight lines and slenderizing are 
now the main preoccupation, she and 
her friends were coping with flounces 
and lace, and adopting various inno- 
cent devices to provide curves missing 
through the default of nature, and to 
add to the frou-frou of petticoats. 
“Impropriety” was a word with which 
to conjure in those days. 

st History oF CaricaTuRe” is 
Bohun Lynch’s attempt within 

the space of 120 pages of text to tell 
the story of that art. He adopts Con- 
rad’s definition of caricature, “putting 
the face of a joke on the body of a 
truth,” and outlines the subject from 
antiquity down to the present day. 
The plates are beautifully reproduced 
and show the work of Max, Gillray, 
Ralph Barton, Kapp, Rowlandson, 
Ospovat, Leonardo da Vinci, Dau- 
mier, and Covarrubias, amongst 

others. For some strange reason Alfred 
Frueh is omitted. ‘The caricature 
drawn specially by Ralph Barton is 
excellent. —ALCESTE 

      

MARCH 19,1927 

Mr. & Mrs. Pisa, 
eminent Italians 
(circa 1550"), 
lived ina Tower. 
Mr Pisa used to 
lean against the 
base of this 

Tower soheavily 
(while waiting | 
for Mrs. Pisa to 

| powder her nose and come downstairs) that 
eventually he pushed it out of the perpen- 
dicular. Then they movedtoRomeand rent- 
ed the Tower to Galileo for a Physics Lab. 
Joe and Mary College are absorbing this 
and many other interesting facts on their 
1927 MERCURY TOUR through Europe. 
Cunard ships, a college orchestra,—a tour 
planned especially for college men and 
women at less than average vacation cost. 

FOR INFORMATION, WRITE 
THE MERCURY COLLEGIATE TOURS 
26 Court Street Brooklyn, N. Y. | 

Not a Telephone Number \ 

Hotel George Washington 
116 West 72nd Street 

New York City 
A homedike hotel—just a step from every- 
‘thing—comfort without extravagance. Ser- 
vice and management under owners’ per- 

sonal direction. Write for booklet. 

  

  
Removed by the perfect and safe meth- 
od —Electrolysis —as prescribed by 
eminent physicians. No pain, no 
comfort and positively no injury to skin. 

Personal service guaranteeing satisfaction. 
MARION BARRETT — Registered Nurse 

(Established 1038) 
to East 4oth Street, New York 

Seem HAIRS 

  

Tel, Vanderbilt 1168
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rowse 

through the curio 

shop of sport with 

Ripley! 

O you like to nose about 

among the dusty records 

of the past and bring to light 

the notable sports achievements 

that still gleam freshly? 

If so, you'll enjoy Ripley’s 

sports cartoon, “Believe It or 

Not,” every dayin the Evening 
Post. Ripley has an uncommon 
knack for two things—bring- 

ing to light the feats, and 

freaks, of sports history, and 
bringing them 
to life beneath =” 3c 
his deft and 

f FIVE CENTS 
graphic pen! SATURDAY 

NEWe YORK 

Evening 
. Post 
75 West Street Whitehall 9000   

Dorothy 
Parker 

her book is called 

and it is already in its third 
edition — the best seller in 
poetry. 
“Go buy the book: in a day 
you'll be reading it to friends; 
in a week they'll be reciting 
the poems back to you.”— 
Phila, Public Ledger. 

At all bookstores. $2.00 

BONI& LIVERIGHT N.Y, 

WILD MONEY 
BY FREEMAN TILDEN 
Yes sir, this man Tilden 
certainly knows how to 
tell about big times in a 
small town. They’re all 
wild over WILD MONEY 
..-the brightest novel in 

years. $2.00 
" Doubleday, Page & Co. 

Will Durant’ s—The Story of 

HILOSOPH 
127°" Thousand 

At All Bookstores—$5.00 

SIMON AND SCHUSTER, Inc. 
Publishers 37 West 57th Street, New York         
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Like This? 
Zona Gale, the famous novelist, says that a 
woman who would not dream of wearing a hat 
like this, will often read out-of-date books. The 
woman who long ago discarded starched petti- 
coats still often reads books just as old-fashioned. 

Unless you are reading the right new books, 
your mind and your conversation will seem to 
the well-read just as your clothes would appear 
if you were dressed like this. 
How are you to know the right new books? 

For pene who wish to be as modern in their 
iminds as they are in their clothes and their 
houses, there is a simple way out. You can get 
the right new books, and you can get them at half 
price through the Literary Guild of America. 

‘The Guild brings you twelve chosen new books 
a year. One book will come each month, 
selected by a famous editorial board whose 
judgment you can trust. 

Editor-in-Chief—Carl Van Doren; 
Associate Editors—Zona Gale, Elinor 
Wylie, Hendrik Willem van Loon, 
Joseph Wood Krutch, and Glenn 
Frank, President of Wisconsin 
University. 

You get these books at half the price you pay 
for single books at the bookstores. 

Send’ the coupon for free illustrated booklet, 
containing interesting articles by famous authors 
telling you how to get the books at half price. 

Keep your mind as mod 
ern as your clothes and 
yout house. 

   
   

4 The 
1 LITERARY 
t GUILD 
‘ of 
i America, Inc. 
1 Dept.14, 55 Fifth Ave., New York 

! Please send me your free booklet. 

! 
1 

1 ' 
I 

Name 

Address
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SACK SULTS 
¢ 

  

    

  

   
Troon—a distinctive Eng- 
lish three-button suit-for- 
sport that conveys the in- 
imitable style smartness of 
Banks tailoring. 

Full shouldered, peaked lapels, 
tapers snugly at the hips. 

    

       

      
      Tailored to Order 

Up to $65.00 

Banks ec 
562 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 

Entrance on 96th Strect            
  

Hotel Westover 
253-263 W. 72nd Street 
Bet. Broadway & West End Avenue 

A hotel that is new, smart, lux- 
urious and modern to the 
minutest detail, containing 450 
rooms. 

12-3 Rooms or More 
Furnished or Unfurnished. By the 

Day, Month, or Year 

Only six minutes from the heart 
of the amusement and business 
centers. 

TRANSIENT RATES———>- 
$5 per day up “$12 per day up 

“Bote! Westouet | 

  

   
J. W. WEXLER, Resident Manager 

Restaurant Martel 
FRENCH CUISINE 

B
O
W
 

O
T
 
W
O
T
 
D
O
I
 
D
A
 
T
O
P
>
 

| 

  

Residential 
Hotel 

20 EAst 76TH STREET 
PAYSON MeL. MERRILL CO. 

Mosseina Apt 
40 FAST 53rd ST. PLAZA 100           

BOOKS WORTH 
READING 
We Recommend: 

FICTION 

Exmer Gantry, by Sinclair Lewis (Har- 
court, Brace). Love and religion 
among the Fundamentalists—a 
ruthless picture of evangelical swin- 
ishness. Reviewed on page 100. 

East Swe, Wesr Sine, by Felix Riesen- 
berg (Harcourt, Brace). An en- 
thralling epic of New York life, as 
packed with movement and excite- 
ment as the city itself. 

Mr. Gruoorry, by Liam O'Flaherty 
(Harcourt, Brace). A chronicle of 
Dublin's netherworld after the man- 
ner of James Joyce. 

One ‘Crystat anp A Moruer, by Ellen 
Du Pois Taylor (Harper). ‘All the 
advantages of a good mystery story 
combined with sophisticated style in 
the best modern manner. 

Tue Cross, by Sigrid Undset (Knopf). 
The last volume of the glamorous 
trilogy of medieval Norway, “Kris- 
tin Lavransdatter.” 

Tue Bano Prays Dixiz. by Morris 
Markey (Harcourt, Brace). A 
romantic tale of the Civil War, 
whose realistic pictures of the South 
are as uncompromising as “What | 
Price Glory.” 

Decapence, by Maxim Gorky (Mc- 
Bride). 
years. A 
through wealth, 

Tue Rep Pavition, by John Gunther | 
(Harper). A worthy American suc- |f 
cessor to “Antic Hay.” 

Tue Prutocrat, by Booth Tarkington fff 
‘An ingenious (f (Doubleday, Paae). 

defense of “Babbitt.” 
Lirtte Prrcuers, by Isa Glenn (Knopf). 

Domestic misery as seen through the | 
eyes of a child. 

Ruapsopy, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon 
& Schuster). A delicate and sen- 
suous dream fantasy, related with 
Schnitzler’s cunning craftsmanship. 
Sue Must, by David Garnett 
(Knopf). A quiet but entertaining 
story of revolt from an English par- 
sonage. 

Go 

And of Course Youve Seen— 
Green Forest, by Nathalie Sedg- 

wick Colby (Harcourt, Brace). 
Garauap, by John Erskine (Bobbs- 
Merrill). Tue Sun Atso Rises, 
by Ernest Hemingway (Scribner). 
Tue Orpnan AnceL, by Elinor 
Wylie (Knopf). My —Morrat 
Enemy, by Willa Cather (Knopf). 

GENERAL 
AnrHony Comsrock, by Heywood 

Broun and Margaret Leech (Albert 
& Charles Boni). A good-humored 
but deadly analysis of the Puritan 
mind in action. Reviewed on page 
98. 

Wiii1am Honenzouiern, THE Last oF 
THE Karsers, by Emil Ludwig (Put- 
nam). A merciless exposure of the 

Gorky’s first novel in some | 
study of deterioration | 

MARCH 19,1927 
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RESTAURANT 
AAO PARK AVE. 

AT 56th ST. 
ARTHUR MARCHISIO 

MAITRE D'HOTEL 

  

There's magic 
iin 'eRobért 
Bob and Per- 
manent Wave 
—the magic 
of youth and 
charming 

loveliness! 
~~ 
Ann 

Pennington 

Robert 
Makes You Beautiful   

  

   

675 Fifth Ave. (near 53rd St.) 
Phi 

te 
6 

LEARN TO SWIM 
With grace and ease. Heated 
filtered water. Health exercises. 
Ladies and gentlemen, children, 
taught by experts. Booklet M: 

Mary Beaton School of Swimming 
Hotel des Artistes 

1 West 67th Street 
Trafalgar 3162 Susquehanna 8440 oR SIGE _Suvctichanna S040 —— 

To the Host! 
Show your guests our Analytical O. K. 
You will banish fear and stimulate sociability. 

MUNSCH and COMPANY 
Analytical Chemists in the utmost 

51 Bast_45th Street Hotel Roosevelt 

  

     John Murray Anderson-Robert Milton 
Schoolof theTheatre and Dance 
Offers Comprehensive Courses in Every Branch of Dramatic Art 
Enrollments Received Now For Second Spring Term — Apr. 5th 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES IN MOTION PICTURE ACTING 
Commercial Screen Tests Made 

      
  

128-130 East S8th Street,N.¥. Plaza 4524 
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itl bruger 

teeta st 
entire 

surface 
like new 

L. LOUIS 
Individually 

Becoming Bobs 

Where permanent 
and finger waving 

is an art 

562 FIFTH AVE. 
Entrance on 46th Street 

  

‘Telephone Bryant 8379 

Riches’ 
formerly of the Ritz-Carlton Hotel 

Finger Wave and 
Permanent Wave Specialist 

28 West 46th St. Bryant 4404-1276 

UTOGLBS-EACH TREATMEN NO STARVATION DRUGS OR EXERC! 
RESULTS GUARANTEED 

‘CALL-FOR FREE CONSULTATION 

IUVENATION 48 WEST 4057.       

ex-Emperor, shown up by his own 
words and his own friends. 

AutopiocrapHizs, by W. B. Yeats 
(Macmillan). A poet's reveries and 
reminiscences, with striking sketches 
of the eighteen-nineties. 

Patmerston, by Philip Guedalla (Put- 
nam). The life of the last eight- 
eenth century English statesman re- 
lated with Gallic irony and wit. 

Main Srreer anp Watt Street, by 
William Z. Ripley (Little, Brown). 
Startling revelations concerning pres- 
ent day financial methods by a pro- 
fessor who has the interests of the 
small investor at heart. 

France, by Sisley Huddleston (Serib- 
ner). An informative and unbiased 
picture of France today, economical, 
financial, political, intellectual and 
social. 

Napoteon, THE Man or Destiny, by 
Emil Ludwig (Boni & Liveright). 

fine romantic biography, as full 
of action as any novel. 

Gutpert aNnp Suutivan, by A. H. God- 
win (Dutton). An enthusiastic ex- 
pert expounds the true gospel of 
the Savoyard. . 

So Tus Is Jazz, by Henry O. Osgood 
(Little, Brown). The history of a 
100 per cent American art. 

As Ir Was, by H. T. (Harper). A 
unique confession of love that was 
innocent and passionate, by a poet’s 
wife. 

Ask Me Anoruer! by Justin Spafford 
and Lucien Esty (Viking Press). 
The question and answer book every- 
one is talking about. 

Wip Gostincs, by William Rose Benét 
(Doran). An entertaining volume of 
whimsical essays in prose and verse. 

And Dont Overlook— 
Georcr WasHincTon : THE IMAGE AND 

Tue Man, by W. E. Woodward 
(Boni & Liveright). Tue Pass- 
tnc Suow, by Henry Russell 
(Little, Brown). Jestinc Private, 
by Aldous Huxley (Doran). Tue 
Seconp Conninc Tower Book 
(Macy-Masius). 

DESCRIPTIVE 

1890 
Shall I tell you 
That you’re fetching 
As a delicate 
French etching— 
That your coloring 
Well may 
Shame the palette 
Of Monet? 

1930 
I say, Eleanor, 
You're ripping! 
That new rouge is 
Simply gripping. 
You're as beauti- 
Ful, egad, 
Asa really 
High-class ad. = —M. M. 

  
  

“Just for a laugh” 

New Yorkers are flocking to 

The PARODY 

Nightly to see— 

LOU 

CLAYTON 
EDDIE 

JACKSON 
JIMMY 
DURANTE | 
“Laughmakers Supreme” | 

ctor | 

TABLE D'HOTE DINNER 
6 to 9—$2.25 

NO COVER CHARGE 
DURING DINNER 

cue 

For Reservations 
Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563     

    

Sig Spaeth's new book — 

ORDS 

—by Sigmund Spaeth—is a 
book of gorgeous musical paro- 
dies. Guaranteed to save the 
day—and prolong the night— 
for the harassed hostess. Sound 
musical scholarship—and sure- 
fire entertainment! 

  

SIMON and SCHUSTER, Publishers 
Vest 57th Street, New York City 
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18,908 steps in ordinary Shoes 
mean. 18,908 strains to Arches 

Thats why intelligent 
people now wear ARCH 
PRESERVER SHOES 
Orpryary shoes tire our feét—and for a very good 
reason. Originally we walked barefoot. By nature’s 
wise design, at each step our foot (from the ball to the 
heel) rested upon a firm foundation—she ground. 

When civilization (generations ago) brought in the 
raised heel, this fundamental fact was ignored in shoe 
making—both for men and women. Heels were raised 
but the arch was left “in the air” (without a firm 
foundation on which to rest). 

With each of the 18,908 steps we average a day, 
our weight places 18,908 strains upon these unpro- 
tected arches. Is it any wonder millions feel “all in” 
or “want to take it easy” when evening comes? 

“Distinguished Looking” footwear that hides a com- 
fort secret. Today there is a shoe that follows all 
the rules for foot comfort that nature has laid down 
and yet retains the “distinguished looking” style lines 
that bring beauty. 

This unique shoe, the Arcx Preserver, is built 
with a patented “arch-bridge” which gives the arch a 
firm foundation upon which to rest—just as nature 
intended. There is no strain to cause foot-aches or 
to stretch shoes out of shape. Comfort is concealed— 
beauty is revealed. 

    

  

   

      

    

{ 
——_—— 

‘Miss Manyorre 
Means, 154° West 
‘Sith St, New York 
City is’ writer of 
book teviews and 
essays. Miss Mears 
says AncH PRe- 
SERVER SHOES are 
socomfortable that 
she feels like her 
‘eming” self at 
the end of a long hard day. 

  Mn. Warree J. Ex- 
prour of 33 West 67th 
Street, New York 
City" turns from ‘his 
iMlustrating to give an 
enthusiastic endorse- 
ment of Anca Pue- 
senvex Suors. He 
finds thei comfort 
remarkable, 

      

JAMES McGREERY & CO. 

Where ARCH PRESERVER SHOES are sold 

ARCH PRESERVER SHOE SHO SMITH & SONS BOOTERY J. VAN BUREN BROWN, ING. 34th Street and Fifth Avenue 
MANHATTAN 

Emrose Boot Shop Arch Corrector stioe shop 62,W. ‘Troe-Fit Shoes, Tne.” = 16 Hast 37th St. 

9 and 11 East 37th Street 
A. Silber & Son - - ~870 Prospect Av‘ 
Wilateuer Bros. = = 1911 Southern Blv« *Wildfeuer Bros. = 837 Westehester A 
Levine & Klar - = ~~ 11 Burnside Ave. 

          

   

Sand 10 West 37th Street 
‘WentonShop, MonticelloAve., JerseyCity 
Joseph's - 294 Central Ave., Jersey City Ginsburg = West Side Ave., Jersey City 

      

11 West 36th Street 
WESTCHESTER 

‘P, Edward Oakley = ~~ - Mt Vernon Raybins Bootcry, 138 Main &t., Ossining 
    

  

: P.O Shee ee ee are deme Oe Bisel eee ae Mats Ge, ena See ee ae enn ny an Hilton's, ChurenstsNewiorunmice 4B,2, Murpby, Using, Wiis Faia SD Bue. _ BROOKLYN: Hannas & Dunn ~_ Morristown Genung’ Leeney Ine, - - - Tarrytown *The Regent Shop Bklyn. A-P.8.8., (opp. Loeser's) 11 Bondst. JR. M. Harris - Long Branch *Louis Klein - ~ - 22 Main 8t., Yonkers overeat s - Cnn ‘Shoe (eo eeee es eroed way m. T. McNair - Main St., Passaic feuinabire Diane Howes yonkers sf pesrenien 2 Lea ane. Coss emt Guat nae Wyma; MONAM 67S Main St Pasa ms ne, Manes Howie ner *Wildfeuer Bros. = = G14 West Isist 8. CMartin = = 2 SD _Nbad Mutton St. “Simmene ker IO6zMarketst..Paterson JOSTAME ine 0. Brondvray x Rkers      Che: Sauselie > © =< 1soa Niyrtle Av ze ‘ ge” 11 iGADRMUTNC AY Albert &. Miller -18 Broad St. ed Beak LOWER MANHATTAN ner gadget ye 5. Slobodien Bro. = =" Perth Amboy 

  

= = = = 605 Sut ~ ,fBl Fissex St. Harris Bros, = 2 “1410 Kings Highwas 
      

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

‘96 Main St., 

  

  

    aterson 
LONG ISLAND 

AH. Brower, Central Ave,, FarRockaway 

  

8 tMontelair Bootery, 683 BI. Av., Montelair si archaeal ie ehneenst * Berkeley Shoe Store = Hempstead, Tr sWildteder Bros og tpi Ave. Court Arch Eteeerver 5.8, 98 Court St. tLe Malstres ~ = Asbury Park +Vogue 340 Steinway Ave., Astoria SWS 22 “are, ARASH Ug MCN enece Manes Mask Fa SO eR nthe BRS: SDM SR uIE: = ELAN BERT SEA en UAB Bungy laa ae Pie Jacobson Bros. - -286 EF, Fordham Ra, NEW JERSEY {Silberg Bros. - 28 Elm S.,, Westfleld CONNECTICUT Levine & Kiar fog Fremont Ave! Funk & Suephin 803 Broad §t..Newark 13. A. Nevins Somerville tiiton Elwood ~ = = South Norwalk ‘M, Reitman ~ - ~~ 3829 Third Ave. Kline's A.P.S.S., 677 Bergen St.; Newark *Star Shoe Co.,227 Bergenline, Union City ‘Tat Paraniee noe Rhap SOUeB, Norwalk     

+Women’s Shoes Only 

        

  

   

  

To BE sure of securing genuine 
Ancu Preserver Siors go to any 
one of the above dealers (covering 
New York and surrounding dis- 
tricts) or write direct to makers 
for name of dealer near you, 

*Men’s Shoes Only 

Tux Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Ohio, sole makers of Axcu Pae- 
SERVER SHOES for women and girls. 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers of Axcu 
Preserver Suors/or men and boys. 

  

   
  

MARCH 19, 1927 PRINTED BY 
BLANCHARD PRESS 
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i lowly totes of jee is Obsiion Rh Small gC13.S0 tara Secs S00 Flccontoee ele 82.00 

eee TACe POWDER 
inting shades — Banana, "Marog Fah: Rachel ‘33.50 

BATH PO) Wich on exclusive ddeumn to protect the puff «= 8450" 

Fo ISCOULY) 

CLIOsCLAI REN 
CA mencan women have found in Paris an 

exquisite new luecury ~ Oiseaux Noirs, the 
most captivating of perfumes. And, sub- 
tly, this same delightful fragrance is 
brought out in toilet water, powder, 
compact, the most delicate of 
soaps. Created, Prepared 
and Sealed in packages 
in France. 

Hand milled — each cake separately sealed $1.75 each "$5.00 Bos of Tiwee 

   

            

   

‘OISEAUX NOIRS TOILET WATER 

Ge unusual new shades in face powder 
astonish and delight you with thetr exotic 
colorings for daytime and evening use. 
The famous lip-stick is delicately pointed 

~ Permanent, Raspberry or Poppy ~ 
daintily perfumed. All were 

heretofore privately prepared 
exclusively for fastidious 

Parisiennes. 

OISEAUX NOIRE PERFUME 
Blak sd ofr he In dat ack en ld (ae ae 

  

New to the New Yorker and already in tremendous vogue with the patrons of: 
B. Altman & Co. James McCutcheon 8% Co. Oppenheim Collins & Co. Biltmore Hotel 
Saks—Fifth Avenue Robinson & Co. (New York and Brooklyn) Commodore Hotel 
Stern Brothers Franklin Simon & Co. Frederick Loeser & Co. Hotel Pennsylvania 
Jas. A. Hetherington Munsch-Prozmann Co. Abraham & Straus Jay-Thorpe, Inc. 

Bak Satter! CLIO ET CLAIRE, LTE, Cosmetiques et Parfums Eariere 
LNEW YORK - 44 West 18th Street PARIS - 4 Rue Berryer



SUAVE ee 

MODEL 3, illustrated, 6-tube ONE Dial 
Receiver, less tubes and batteries, $70. 
Speaker, Model H, $21. Prices slightly higher 
from the Rockies west, and in Canada. 

THE MAGIC of the East can make a 
flower grow and blossom before your 

ee eyes—or make you think you see it. 
NING ARAVA trates Kew Is that more wonderful than ourown 
Radio Hour brings the magic of the West which beguiles your 
stars of opera and concert, evening hours with music and voices 
in Radio's finest program. ee , 98 Eastern’ Time’ 815 captured from the air? They’re all 
Central Time. about you this very minute, waiting for 
WEAP New York your summons — singers, musicians, 
ver ae Boston story-tellers—a band of minstrels 
Le pause beyond the power of King or Caliph to 
aaa \Cevalaud. command before the days of radio. 
es Ph poe And all you have to do to let them 
Rae nee in is turn one little dial-One Dial—the 
WGR . Buffalo Atwater Kent talisman that opens a 
woo Davenport new world to you as easily as you 

ca SEs would turn a page of this magazine. 
WOCo..... Mpls.-St. Paul Write for illustrated booklet of 
wey Schenectady Atwater Kent Radio 
WEB os ce Atlanta ow ran Stee Nene ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 
wie! Maid A. Atwater Kent, President 
WHAS Louisville 4720 Wissahickon Avenue Philadelp! 

Atwater Kent Manufacturing Company single dial receiving sets 
are licensed under United States Patent No, 1or4oc,  


