
 



THE SILVER ANNIVERSAR 

  
¢ [ Girt supreme—the gift that combines 

thrilling happiness, practical convenience 

and healthful recreation —the gift that makes 

Christmas last for thousands of miles — is this 

finest and most fashionable of motor cars, 

  

the new Buick with Masterpiece Body by 

Fisher. Make your family genuinely happy 

on Christmas Day. Give them a Buick! 

BUICK MOTOR COMPANY 

NEW YORK BRANCHES: Broadway at 55th st., Broadway at 230th St. 
BROOKLYN BRANCHES: Flatbush at 8th Ave., Adanticat Grand Ave, 

NEWARK BRANCH: 497 Broad St.    { } 

WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT... BUICK “ BUILD THEM



1 

B. ALTMAN & CO), Fitth Avenne, New York City 

(Che AS hovel! SS Frock 

WITH CARDIGAN OR JUMPER 
This important costume for tropic skies is featured in 
the Altman Sportswear Collection for Southern Resorts 

  
Either Dress AMlustrated 

Of Silk, $29 Of Pique or Imported Dotted Linen, $19.50 
Cardigan in Wool Crepe, $19.50; of Jersey, $16.50 Jersey Jumper, $16.50 

In White and Colours Complementary to Sunburn 

SPORTSWEAR—THIRD FLOOR  
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‘Volume won through value 
the story of Chrysler success 
  

  

  

  

  
      
  

Why can Chrysler, in the new “75” and 
“65,” give more than others can give? ... 
@Why do these cars vie, not with cars in 
their price group, but with cars costing many 
hundreds, yes, even a thousand dollars more? 
... GBecause—Chrysler begins with quality, 
wins volume through value, spreads the cost 
of quality and value over five great cars in 
five great markets, makes five great operations 
basically one, and by these savings is able to 
spend more in beautify~ 
ing and enhancing the 
new “75” and “65”... 
@ With their new style 
and performance fea~ 
tures, exclusive to Chrysler, 

Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. 
1425 Bedford Ave., Sterling 2800 

BROOKLYN 

(Shrysler 
Simons, Stewart & Foy, Inc. 
1745 B’way at 56th St., Col. 6370 

NEW YORK CITY 

‘Now Crysler “75” Royal Sedan, $1535 

the new Chryslers represent a parting of the 
ways between the old and the new... 
q They represent a new significance in value~ 

giving, an increase in buying power which 

affects the entire industry, up to the highest 

in price. 

, , ’ 

New Chrysler “75” Prices—Royal Sedan, $1535: Coupe (with rumble 
seat), $1535; Roadster (with rumble seat), $1555; Toun Sedan, $1655; Crown 
Sedan, $1655; Convertible Coupe (with rumble seat), $1795; 5-Pass. Phacton, 

$1795; 7-Pass. Phacton, $1865; Convert- 
ible Sedan, $23.45. (6-ply full-balloon tires.) 

New Chrysler “65” Prices—Bus- 
ness Coupe, $1040; Roadster (vith rumble 
seat), $1065; 2-Door Sedan, $1065; Tou 
ing Car, $1075; 4-Door Sedan, $1145; 
Coupe (with rumble seat), $1145. All 
prices fo. b, Detroit, Wire wheels extra. 

DeCozen Motor Co. 
1226 Broad St., Terrace 6900 

NEWARK 
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THE GIFT 
FOR MODERNES 

The parfum preference of 

the smartly sophisticated 

woman... sealed in a 

packaging de luxe... 

Parfams d’Isabey are 

Sifts of trae distinction... 

in modern accord with 

the traditional spirit of 

the holiday season. 
~ 

At exclusive shops everywhere 

ISABEY-PARIS, Inc. 
411 Fifth Avenue, New York    
 



  

THE THEATRE 

(Curtains will tise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.at., and the 
raidweck matingg will be on Wednesday, except 
as noted below. E. and W. stand for East and 
West of Broadway.) 

  
  

PLAYS 

‘Tre Ace or INRocexcr—Thwarted love in the 
day of the bustle, played in waltz time. With 
Katharine Cornell. (Empire, B’way at 40. 

Crvic_Rerextory—Directed by Eva Le Gallienne 

—“Hedda Gabler,” revival of Ibsen’s tragedy. 

(Fri, Eve., Dec. 21.) .. . “Peter Pan,” good 
production of the Barrie Tantasy. (Sat. Mat., 
Dec. 22; Mon. Ev: Dec. 24; Wed., Thurs., 

Fri., and Sat. Mats., Dec. 26, 27, 28, and 29.) 

=. +, “The Would-Be Gentleman,” Moliére in 

English, (Sat. and Wed. Eves., Dec. 22 and 26.) 

... “The Cherry Orchard,” Nazimova in 

‘Tehekow’s exqiisite play. (Tues., Thurs., and 
Sat. Eves., Dec. 25, 27, and 29.) .. . “Th 

Good Hope,” a Dutch tragedy of the sea. (F 
Eve., Dec. 28.) (Civic Repertory Theatre, 14, 
W. of 6 Ave.) 

Dramonp Lrr—Mae West on the bold, bad Bowery 

of the nineties, Good unclean fun. (Royale, 
45, W.) 

Tse Front Pace—Jed Harris sponsors a better 

newspaper show than you've ever seen. (Times 

Square, 42, W-) 
‘Tue Hic Roap—The magic of Edna Best creates 

enchantment out of an ordinary comedy. ( 
ton, 46, W. Mats. Wed. and Fri.) 

Horrpay—Philip Barry’s delightful comedy about 

the daughters of a stuffy pate and a young 

man who feels the joy of life. (Plymouth, 45, 
‘W. Mats. Thurs. and Fri.) 

Jeatousy—Only two people and one emotion, but 

‘exciting nevertheless; expertly played by’ Fay 
Bainter and John Hall (Maxine Elliott, 
39, E. 8:40 p.m.) 

Lirtie Accivext—A charming comedy proving 
that fathers have their feelings too, even if 
they’re not married. (Morosco, 45, W-) 

MacertH—A production less remarkable for_its 

‘acting than for its magnificent settings by Gor- 

don Craig. With Florence Reed and Lyn Hard. 

ing. (Knickerbocker, B’way at 38. 2:15 and 
8:20 p.m.) 

Mayor Barnara—Uneven Shaw revived in a work. 

manlike manner by the Guild. (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs. 

A Most Inmorat. Lany—Alice Brady, well worth 
seeing, lends importance to a mild play. (Cort, 
48, E.) 

Nicnt Hostrss—Love and dark deeds again: 
jazz backround; by a co-author of “Broadw: 
(Vanderbilt, 48, E. Reopens Chri s, Dec. 

Parts—Irene Bordoni in an inoffensive farce, with 
superb songs by Cole Porter. (Music Box, 45, 
W. Mats. Wed. and Thurs.) 

Tue Perrect Atrsi—The heroine solves a mu 
der mystery, and you'd know how she was go- 
ing to if you were bright enough. A. A. Milne 
wrote it. (Charles Hopkins, 49, E. Mats. Wed., 
Thurs., and Fri.) 

A Pray Wirzott A Nawe—Pesgy Wood in a 
tender play about young married troubles. 
(Booth, 45, W. 2:40 and 8:40 P.M.) 

Tue Sicn or tHE Leoranp—The fairly entertain. 
ing Edgar Wallace mystery which captured 
London." (National, 41, W.) 

Srrance IntertvpeE—O’Neill’s prize marathon. 
Pauline Lord and a second cast, Fri. and Sat., 
Dec. 21 and 22 only. Judith Anderson and the 
regular cast will resume on Mon., Dec. 24, after 
their week’s vacat (Golden, 58, E. No Mats. 
Curtain at 5:30; intermission for dinner at 
7:40.) 

Tus Tine Carrey Love—Showing that marriage 
is better off without love, but that love is indis- 
pensable in marriage—if you can figure that out. 
Amusing enough. (Bijou, 45, W.) 

Yontcnr at 12—A love-note probe provides the 
best guessing game in town. (Hudson, 44, E.) 

‘Tur Wirn Decx—The Actors’ Theatre revives its! 
excellent Ibsen production, with Blanche Yurka, 
(49th Street, 49, W.) 

Wrncs Oven Eunoer "A Shetlefen,cietist mas. 
ers the atdm to the dismay yof the British 

Cabinet, (Martin Beck -45;-WiMat-Thurs.) 

   

    

   

    

  

   

   

    

  

   

    

  

  

      

A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR 

OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 

[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, DECEMBER 21, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29 | 

    

Youne Love—Dorothy Gish in an unpleasantly 
sexy, but sometimes amusing, comedy. (Masyuc, 
43, W.) 

WITH MUSIC 
Asiar, Crackers —The frenzied humor of the 

mad Marxes. (44th Street, 44, W.) 
Brz1z—George. M. Cohan’s “Broadway_ Jones 

made into a folksy musical comedy. (Erlanger, 
44, W.) 

Biacknsrps—Maybe you don’t like colored revues, 
but have you ever seen Bill, Robinso: 
dance? (Eltinge, 42, W. 2:43 and 8: 
Special performance ‘Thurs, at midnight.) 

Eart. Carrow Vanrrtes—W. C. Fields in a show 
distinguished only for his great comedy and 
Joe Frisco, (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave, at 50. Reopens 
Mon., Dec. 24. Mat. Thurs.) 

Grorcz Wurts’s Scanpars—Ann Pennington, 
Harry Richman, and other favorites in what is 
otherwise just another “Scandals.” (Apollo, 42, 
W. Mat. Christmas Day.) 

Goon Bor—A bagful of scenic effects with no more 
than enough comedy and music to sce it through. 
(Hammerstein, Byway at 53.) 

Goov News—Last few weeks of the popular mx. 
sical show with a campus setting, (doth Strect, 46, W. Reopens Christmas, Dec. 25.) 

Herto Yourserr!—This scason’s collegiate mu- 
cal; fast and noisy, but undistinguished. 

(Casino, Brway at 39.) 
Houp, Evenvrarvo!—The prizefisht theme in a 

swift musical comedy. (Broadhurst ve Mats, Weds and Fag” Cbroadhurss 44 W 
Tue New Moox—A musical show threatening to 

$9 
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g0 operatic; the scene is colonial New Orlean 
‘Umperial, 45, W.) B 

Snow Boat Last scason’s epic and still a favor 
ite, Charles Winninger and Helen Morgan are 
in it, and the score is Jerome Kern’s best. (Zies 
feld? 6 Ave. at 54, Mat, Thurs.) 

Tus Year or Grace—A notsolavish but much 
‘wittier reyue than the native variety. W 
Beatrice Lillie and Noel Coward. (Selwyn, 
W. Mats. ‘Thurs. and Fri 

‘Tuane, CHees—A typical Fred and Dorothy Stone 
musical show gloriously obscured by Will Rogers 
substituting for Fred. (Globe, B’way at 46. Mats. 
Wed. and Fri.) i 

‘Tneastxr Grez——Gertrude Lawrence in a show 
that has good dani nd music but very little 
cause for laughter. (Alvin, 52, W.) 

Warre Lracs—George Sand, Chopin, Heinrich 
Heine, Meyerbeer, and Debusson caught in a 
Shubert operctta. (Jolson, 7, Ave. at 59. Reopens 
Christmas, Dec. 25. Mat. Thurs.) 

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

OPENINGS OF NOTE 
(Managers often change their minds, so you'd 
better verify dates.) 
Farstare—A comedy based on the Shakespearean 

character, with the Coburns. Opens Christmas, 
Dec. 25.’ (Coburn, 63, E. Mat. Thurs.) 

‘Tue Hovsenoar ox tHE Styx—A musical comedy 
based on the John Kendrick Bangs stories, with 
John E. Hazzard and Blanche Ring. Opens 
Christmas, Dec. 25. (Liberty, 42, W.) 

Her1o, Danny!—The new Lew Fields musical 
show, staged by John Murray Anderson, (Mfans- 
field, 47, W.) 

_ The following opened too late for review in this 

  

   
  

  

    

    

  

  

    

  

    

Barrymore in 
Ww.) 

Krscpom oF Gop—Fthel 
xa's play. (Ethel Barrymore, 

DANCE RECITALS 
Axcextina—The 

    

La 
Gallo, 34, W. of Biway, Sun. Eve., Dec. 23, at 

supreme Spanish dancer 
8:307 Town Hall, Wed. Eve., Dec. 26, at 8: 
and Fri, Aft., Dec. 28, at 3. 

Duwcan Dance Fi Irma Dunean and the 
Duncan Dancers: Manhattan Opera House, 34. 
W. of Brway, Thurs. Fri. and Sat, Eves, 
Dec. 27, 28, and 29, at 8:30; Sat. Aft, Dec. 
29, at 3:30. 

FOR CHILDREN 
Bvurano’s Marronettes—In_puppet-play__reper- 

‘oire: Mons through Fri, Aftsy Dec, 24.28) at 
3; Sat. Morns., Dec. 22 and 29, at 11. (Prov- 
incetown Playhouse, 133 Macdougal St.) 

Curipren’s THEATRE—Annual performance by the 
Little Players of Greenwich House: Sun. Aft., 
Dec, 23, at 3. (Golden, 58, E.) 

Scr Hastino’s Marioxerrts—Presented by_the 
Theatre Guild: Wed. through Sat. Morns., Dec. 
26-29, at 11:30 Am. (Martin Beck, 45, W.) 

Hecxscmer Tnratrr—Dorothy Gordon, song re- 
cital in costume: Sat. Morn., Dec. 29, at_11. 
... “Racketty Packetty-House,” Sat. Aft., Dec. 
29, at 2:30. (Heckscher, § Ave. at 104.) 

NerensorHoop PLraymovsr—‘La Boutique Fan- 
fasuic' music by ReaiecReanies aad “Rote 
ada,” a Russian folk scene: Wed., Fri., and Sat. 
Afts., Dec. 26, 28, and 29, at 3. (Neighborhood 
Playhouse, 466 Grand St.) 

Toxy Sare’s Marronettrs—“The Adventures of 
Christopher Columbus: Fri. Aft, Dec. 21, at 
3; Sat. Morn., Dec. 22, at 11; Mon., Tu 
Thurs., Fri, and Sat. Afts., Dec. 24, 25, 27, 
28, and 29, at 3; Tues., Wed., and Sat. Morns., 
Dec. 25, 26, and 29, at 11. (Lucille La Verne, 
39, E.) 

Nort—The Civic Repertory Theatre’s perform. 
ances of “Peter Pan,” listed above, are also 
suitable for children, 

AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 

*Better dress, but not obligatory. 
Axcmassapor Grit, Park at 51 (Rhinelander 9900) 

—-Park Avenue atmosphere, with this season's 
débutantes.* 

  

       

  

  

  

    

  

(Continued on page 6)
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“My New 
Fur Wrap 
is Worth 
a Fortune 

But it Bores Me” 
A clever French woman said this to her favorite 
couturier, with whom she was discussing her 
winter wardrobe. She wanted a fur coat as casual 
as a sports wrap, as soft and easily worn as the 
little coats she slipped on over her crépe frocks 
in the summer. A fur coat with the modern semi- 
sports idea that influenced the rest of her day- 
time wardrobe. 

For some time the Franklin Simon Fur Shop has 
had this idea of the soft little fur coat that looks 
as if a particularly clever Paris dressmaker had 
made it. Fur to be used as easily as a fabric to 
make coats for town and sports that are not the 
banal fur wraps we have accepted as inevitable 
during season after season. 

Jranklin Simon 8 Co. 
A Stote of Individual Shops 

FIFTH AVENUE, 37TH anp 38TH STREETS 
NEW YORK 

    

  
eo 

Entire contents copyrighted 1938, by Franklin Simon & Co.s Ine.     
 



  

  

(Continued from page 4) 
Banwey’s, 83 W. 3 (Spring 8191)—As agreeably informal as, ever. 
up Lipo, 7 Ave, at 52 (Columbus 2840) 
Rosita and Ramon tango before a smart after- 
theatre crowd.” 

Crus Montmagtre, 205 W. 50 (Circle 6673) 
Yop-noteh, as usual; Emil Coleman’s orchestra.” 

Cucr Praza, Hotel Plaza, 5 Ave. at 59 (Plaza 
1740)--Daneing to the old’ Pall Mell orches 
Must dress, 

Cur Ricratan, 157 W, §6 (Circle 3203)—Harry 
Richman, Frances Williams, and  Aaronson’s 
Commanders. Isn’t_that_enoush? 

livicH-Ho, 35. E. $3 (Wickersham 8585)—Don 
Dickerman decorations and excellent food, ac- 
companied by Rudy Vallee’s band. Must dress. 

Mipxicut Froric, New Amsterdam Roof, 42. 
W. of B’way—Opens Fri, Eve., Dec. 28," with 
George Olsen’s orchestra, Eddie Cantor, and a 
Ziegfeld show." 

Seactape, Hotel St. Regis, 5 Ave. at $3. (Plaza 
4500)—"Dancing fo Vincent Lopez music in 2 
startling setting hy Joseph Urban, Must dress. 

La Vensce, 10 E. 60 (Regent 6000)- 
ite with the younger set. Must dress. 

Broapway Atsosrnere—Running to type; a few 
characteristic places are: ‘The Mirador, 200 W. 
51, with a Meyer Davis orchestra; Cl 
Madrid, 231 W. 54, you will find Jack 
amusing; Casandva, 151 W. $4, has & good floor 

‘Texas Guinan will open her new place at 203, 
W. S4., Wed., Dec. 26. 

Hartea"Small's, 7 Ave. at 134; and Conni 
Inn. 7 Ave. at'131, are among the better places 
for frst visitors ‘not under expert guidance. 
Go very late 

Russtay Morrr—Kavkaz, Bway at 53, is always 
good, particularly Saturday night: 

Nore—The address of the Embassy Club, open to 
members only, is 151 E, 57 (Regent 4900). 

MOTION PICTURES 

Aus Jooy VALeNtixe—The well-known play 
‘of the safe-cracker made into an amusing pic- 
ture, with some successful talking scenes. Wil- 
liam Haines and Lionel Barrymore are in it. 
(Astor, B’way at 453 2:45 and 8:45 p.a.5 extra 
performance Sun, at 6 p.1.) = 

Tae BarkeR—Milton Sills in a fairly entertain. 
ing movie of the circus play. (Central, B’way 
at 47; 2:40 and 8:40 P.x.) : 

Tue ENp or St. Petersnurc—A savage Soviet 
film of riot and revolution. (Roxy, 7 Ave. at 
$0; Fri, Dee. 215 performances’ continuous 

‘ore Devirs—Some thrilling moments in circus 
life. ‘The big Murnau picture. (Gaiety, B'way 
at 45; 2:45 and 8:43 pat.5 closes Fri. Dec. 
21.) 

I sTeRwERENCE—Last year’s play of blackmail and 
murder made into an all-talking picture. (Cri- 
terion, Biway at 44; 2:45 and 8:45 p.m; Sun., 
3, 6 and 8:45 Pine.) 

‘tue Masks or THe Devit—A John Gilbert movie 
with the usual moments of thrills and tears. 
(Lexington, Lexington at $1; Sat. through 
Mon., Dec.’22-24; performances continuous from 
1 p.xt, Also, Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat., Dec. 
29; performances continuous from i P.a6.) 
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  ‘Tue Stxcic Foor—For the Al Jolson public, 
with the Vitaphone at its best. (Winter Garden, 
Bway at 50; 2:45 and 8:45 p.m; Sat.     

  

Sun., and Christmas Day, 3, 6, and 8:45 pat 
tra_performance Sat., ‘at’ 14:45. par.) 

xe Wepptne Marc—Von Stroheim’s lavish pic- 
ture of pre-war Vienna. (Lexington, Lexington 
at 51; Sat., Dec. 29; performanees’ continuous, 
from 1 pat) 

THe Woman Drspurep>—Norma Talmadge doing 
good acting in a pretty ham war picture. (Sher- 
idan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat. through Mon., Dee. 
22-24; performances continuous from 1’ p.nt.) 

    

  

    
T    

    

‘The following, if you run across them, are also 
recommended: “Behind the German Lines,” the 
war from the German side; “Craig’s Wife 
George Kelly's, play. well acted by Irene Rich 
“Homecoming,” another fine. German picture; 
“Lonesome,” Glenn Tryon, Barbara Kent, and 
distinguished photography; “Me, Gangster,” good 
underworld doings; “Mother Knows Best,” Fan: 
Ferber’s story; “Our Dancing Daughters,” Joan 
Crawford in an attractive film; ‘The Batriot,” 
brilliant Jannings; “Show People,” burlesque of 
Hollywood life; “Pen Days That Shook the 
World.” revolution in Russia; “While the. City 
Sleeps,” Lon Chaney and gangsters; “The Wind,” 

  

      

  

  

   

GOINGS ON 

ABOUT TOWN 
¥ [THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY. 

DECEMBER 21, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 29 | 

Lillian Gish in a drama of the western plains 
“Wings,” war in the air, well photographed. 

OPENING OF NOTE 
My Max—Fannie Brice 

picture that features her song: 
at 52; opens Fri., Dec. 21, 
and 8:30 pat, daily thereafte 

ART 
Angey—Memorial show of the man who made the 

Boston Library famous: American Academy 
of Arts and Letters, B'way between 155 and 
156, Open weekdays'10 ant. to S rat; Sun. 2 
to $ pea. 

You all know the Whoops Sisters—well, 
e’s their originator’s show of drawings in 

black-and-white, and color: Valentine, 43 E,_57. 
Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 P.at., through Sat., 
Dee. 29. 

Deconative—Modern 

in a Vitaphone talking. 
(Warmer, B'way 8 3 2:30 

  

     

  

    
     

interiors and_ furnishings, 
hy Joseph Urban, Henry Varnum Poor, and 
Donald Deskey, among others: American De- 
signers’ Gallery, 145 W. 57. Open weekdays, 

lO Aah 10 6 Pte 

    

       HTEENTH CrNTURY—Beautiful examples 
cighteenth-century French and English prints 
Keppel, 16 E. 57. Open weekdays 9 a.. to    6. 

Frexcu—Paintings by Pissarro and Sisley: Dur- 
and-Ruel, 12 E. 57. Open weekdays 9 A.nt. to 
6 vm, through Sat., Dec. 22 

Gova—Eichings and. other works: Metropolitan 
Museum, Galleries K37-40. Open weekdays 10 
Am. to 5 pnt; Sat. until 6 pat; Sun. 1 to 6 

_ P.M; through’ December. 
Kextvosni—Strong lithographs of women in 

ris; also fruit: Daniel, 600 Madison, above 
57. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 Px, through 
Sat., Dec. 22, 

Marii—Fine showing of the American genius: 
Stieglitz, Room 303, Anderson Galleries, Park 
at 59, Open weekdays 10 a.at. to 6 B.as.3 Sun. 2 to'S rm. 

Movrrvs—Examples of the good painters, Euro- 
pean and American, all living: New York 
Cniversity, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open weekdays 
Sam. to 9 ea; Sat. until 6b. 

Puixts Best Americans of today: Downtown, 113 W. 13. Open weekdays 10 Am, t0 6 P. 
Sun, 3 to 6 p.m. 

Russtan—Remarkable light effects of Iwan 
Jonas, 9 E. 56. Open weekdays 9 a.m. 

  

  

  

  

   

  

    

  Choultse 
fo 6 eac?'Sun’2 to'§ wat, through Sun., Dee! 

MUSIC 
mances begin at 3 and 8:30 p.st., unless 
€ specified, and are listed in chroitologi 

(Perke 
otherw 
order.) 

     
     

RECITALS 
aLtstt Sixcers—A perfect last-minute Christmas 

gift. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Dec. 22. 
Brertoven Assoctatton—A group of stars athe ered. mesteriously to. entertain” with chamber 

music. Town Hall, Thurs. Eve., Dec. 

~ 

re 
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W 
Axprrs Srcoyia— 

and his guitar.    
ast year’s novelty prizewinner 

Town Hall, Sat. Aft. Dec. 29 

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 
Puremarmoxre-Symenoxy—Damrosch conducting: 

Carnegie Hall, Fri, Eve., Dec. 21; Sat. Morn. 
Dec, 22, at,11' (Children’s Concert); Sun, Aft, 
Dec. 23; Sat. Aft, Dec. 29, at 2:30 (Youn 
People’s Concert). .”. . Mengelberg conducting: 
Carnegie Hall, Thurs.’ Eve., Dec. 27, and Fri, 
Aft, Dec. 28, at 2:30. 

Horyoxe Caror Cxorr—Town Hall, Fri. 

   

      

cr Gree Crus—Town Hall, Sat. 
Eve., Dec, 22. 

Aprsor Crorus—Charles Hopkins Theatre, 49, E. 
of B'way, Sun, Aft., Dec. 2. 

Pau Wuireman’s ORCHESTRA 
Sun. Eve., Dee. 23. 

Tawpex’s “Messtan’”—Presented by the Oratorio 
Society of New York, Stoessel conducting: Car 
negie Hall, Wed. Eve., Dec. 26. 

Wittams Contece Musica, Crups—Ballroom, 
Hotel Roosevelt, Fri. Eve., Dec. 28, at 8:15. 

  

    Carnegie Hall, 
  

    

  
  

OPERA 

    Muraopotitan—"Tosca,” Fri, Ait, Dec. 21, at 
2; “Cavalleria Rusticana,” “and “Pagliacci, 
Fri, Eve., Dee. 21, at 8; “Manon,” Sat. Aft 
Dec, 22, at 2; “Die Meistersinger,” Sat. Eve., 
Dec. 22, at 7:4! 
announced.) 

Lyrtte THeatre Overs—“The Bat,” by Johann 
Strauss: Fri, and Sat. Eves., Dec. 21 and 22, 
at 811 ty Aft., Dec. 22, at 2:15. Heckscher 
Theatre, $ Ave. at 104, 

ON THE AIR 
Graxd Overs—Romed and Juliet,” Fri, Des 

21, at 10 p.m, over WOR... . Chicago Civic 
Opera, “Tales’ of Hoffmann,” Wed., Dec. 2, 
at 10 Paat., over WIZ. 

Nationa. Oxcrrsiza—Damrosch _ conducting: 
Sat. Eves. Dec. 22 and 29, at 8 r.m, over 
WEAF. 

(Schedule for later dates to be 

             

  

  

  

        
Puiimarwonrc-SympHoxy—Damrosch conduct: 

Sun., Dec. 23, at 3 p.at., over WOR. 
Rerwatp Werrenrata—Christmas songs _and 

  carols: Sun., Dec. 23, at 7 p.m, over WEAF 
Curistatas QuaRseT—Olive Kline, soprano; Elsie 

aker, contralto; Arthur Hackett, tenor; and 
m_ Simmons, baritone; in Atwater-Kent 
Sun., Dec. 23, at 9:15 Pin, over WEAF. 

SPORTS 
Boxrxc—At Madison Square Garde 

loney vs, Con O'Kelly, heavyweights 
Griffiths vs. Charlie Belanger, Fri 
at 8:15 Pat. 

Amareve Hockry—At Madison Square Garden 
Kent School vs. Morristown School, Sat., Dec. 
22, at 2:30 p.m... . Yale vs. McGill, Sat., 
Dec, 22, at 8:30 Pit. . |. Dartmouth vs. McGill, 
Wed., Dee. 26, at 8:30 Pax. 

Proressrowat, Hockey—Games at Madison Square 
Garden at 8:45 p.ac: N. Y. Americans vs. De- 

Sun. Eve., Dec. 23... N.Y. Rangers 
'Y, Americans, Tues. Eve, Dec. 25... 
Americans vs. Chicago, Thurs. Eve. 

  

   

  

    

  

Jim 
and Tufly 
Dec. 21,   

  

  

  
troit, 
     

Dee. 27. 
Txpoor Poro—Games at Squadron A Armory, 

Madison at 94, at 8:30 p. N.¥. A.C. vs 
Squadron A, and 10ist Cavalry vs. Squadron 
A, Sat. Eve., Dee, 22... . Brooklyn Riding 
and Driving’ vs. West “Point, Officers, 101st 
Cavalry-tst Sa, vs. Squadron A, and Brooklyn 
Riding and Driving vs. Squadron A, Sat. Eve, 

      

  

  

OTHER EVENTS 

Ruta Drarer—In her original character sketches: 
Comedy Theatre, 41, E, of B'way;_ Tue 
through Sat, Eves, Dee. 25-29, at 8:30; Thurs., 
Fri, and Sat. Afts, Dec. 27, 28, and 29, 
at 2:30. 

Sopnisticarep Purrets—The Guignol Studios 
present their unusual marionettes in ballet and 
revue: Little Theatre, 44, W. of B'way; Mon., 
Tues, Thurs., and Fri. Afts., Dec. 24, 25, 27, 
and 28, at 2730; Wed. and Sat. Morns., Dec 
26 and 29, at 11. 

Surrrr Dance—“A Night in Wonderland,” with 
a débutante show directed by Ward Fox. Salle- 
Cathay, St. Regis, Fri, Eve. Dec. 21, at 10. 
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er brocade or 
ite crepe (dyed 

color to order) 

Illustrated above— 
Paisley brocade with 
gold Kid strap, 18.50 

72.00 

Best & Co. 
Fifth Avenue at 35th St—N. Y. 

Paris Palm Beach London 

HOE fashions are changing 
and smart young things 

are wearing shoes as young 
and “cute” as themselves. 
Best’s short vamp specialties 
with their stubby French toes 
and frivolous French heels 

are favorites 

auble strap pump 
Black or brown sued 

oxford 15.00 
  

 



  

Individuality 

os ONFORMITY to the dictates of fashion is one 
thing,” says the Major, “but mere regimentation is 

7 something that no gentleman can countenance!” 

There are few questions on which the Major 
feels with such intensity—and rightly so, for 

it is to the note of restrained individuality 
that he owes his fame. He has gra- 
ciously attested that at Saks-Fifth 
Avenue one is best able to ex- 
press impeccable taste—in 
overcoats, in suits, in 

shoes, in headwear 

and in haberdashery. 

Exclusive Representatives for 

KILGOUR & FRENCH SCOTT HAWES & CURTIS 

ALAN McAFEE ASPREY OCH FRERES 

GELOT RAYMOND TEMPLIER 

a SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 
OS @ NEW YORK A So



  

  

THE TALK OF THE TOWN 
Notes and Comment 

F the many invitations we havi 
received for holiday parties, one 
alone has touched us deeply. 

The majority of the invitations were 

    

perfunctory, some dull. This particular 
one was neither, for it arrived on a 
special Christmas letterhead and had 
what we regard as a distinct bearing 
on our social progress. It was a note 
requesting the pleasure of our company 
at the twenty-second semi-annual out- 
ing of the Guarantee Exterminating 
Company. 

   

  

  

HEN we read Henry Ford’s 
advice to boys—not to save 

moncy—we knew he was getting him- 
self in hot water. He did, too. 
Alarmed at his heresy, bank presidents 
wired him for a retraction, and the 
chief executive of the Boy Scouts 
called his speech “pernicious doctrine.” 
Mr. Ford is probably used to having 
an organization like General Motors 
against him, but now he’s bucking the 
Boy Scouts. In his hour of need, 
we are happy ‘to throw our weight 
on his side: money is the most stulti- 
fying thing there is, being even more 
difficult to live with than a dull 

There would be no harm 
in a young boy devoting his time to 
saving money were it not that it ac- 
tually produces results; the first thing 
the thrifty boy knows he is the pro- 
prietor of a large parcel of Long 
Island and is an old man, giving away 
dimes. This is a six-per-cent country, 
and our Boy Scouts should be warned 
about it—the same as about starting 
forest fires. 

woman. 

TH Ritz is really the hardest place 
in town to get into on account of 

its revolving doors which, although 
golden, are very stiff. They are so 
stiff only a person of superhuman 
strength can push them. Even with 
the help of the doorman they are al- 
most immutable. Effcte fool that we 
are, we got halfway through the other 
day and were too exhausted to go on. 
The doorman was otherwise engaged, 
and only the timely arrival of a very 
large woman who entered another 
sector and threw her magnificent bulk 
into the task, enabled us to gain access 
to the inn. ‘There must be some rea- 
son the Ritz thus fortifies itself behind 

  

such mighty bulwarks; but whether to 
effect an exclusiveness or whether, by 
giving them some exercise, to save the 

    

townspeople from complete physical 
decay, we dare not say. 

TE is a line in Philip Barry’s 
show which we find hard 

to forget. Linda says: “We're all 
swell at seventeen—it’s after that that 
the sickness sets in.” Probably we 
haven’t tried very hard to forget the line, 
and we don’t intend to, at least until 
after Christmas. The adult state, at 
any season of the year, is a dull fate for 
a person who recalls that he was once a 
child; and at Christmas time, maturity 
is inexcusable. In the time of the red 
berry and the white thought, it is a hard 
cross to bear. 

‘Therefore, you will excuse us if, in 
the midst of a merriment that is in- 
securely built of greeting cards and taxi 
horns and Salvation Army kettles, we 
seem to go back twenty years and hear 

a German band playing “Heilige 
Nacht”—playing with a wobbly sin- 
cerity, in the snow of a street in a 
suburban town. ‘The gas lamp at the 
corner, as though approving of the holy 
music, throws a yellow radiance on the    

  

serenaders, and the snow sifts softly 
down into their faces and into the 
bell of the bass horn. Ever since 
morning the parlor of the house has 
been shut off behind two heavy oak 
doors that are never closed at any other 
time of year, and the mere fact that one 
room in the house has been dedicated 
to mystery is about as much excitement 
as the heart can stand. 

Across the hall from the parlor—in 
what was called the reception room, for 
a reason that was neither understood 
nor questioned—is the prickly smell of 
holly, the green smell of fir, the red 
promise of a paper bell. The front 
doorbell rings: one of the musicians 
appears, his horn under an arm. As 
he stands there, grinning and cold, a 
little parcel of snow comes whispering 
in through the door. ‘The stranger is 
rewarded from the left-hand trouser 
pocket of the Good Provider. “Merry 
Christmas!” he says, and leaves. From 
the window he can be dimly seen join- 
ing the others in front of Billy Den- 
man’s house. 

It is time to go to bed and leave the 

      

xa 
prickly smell, the green smell, and the 
mystery. The stair landing affords 
the last perfect view of the hatrack in
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the hall, on which are ten paper parcels 
of known content. ‘They contain ten 

varieties of hard and soft candy, which 

are to be mixed into a kind of candy 

punch and introduced with the provi- 

sion that they must Jast until New 

Year’s Day. ‘They will have entirely 
disappeared, as is well known through- 
out the household, by the afternoon of 
the twenty-seventh: the small round 

chocolate ones with the white trim- 

mings will be gone by the morning of 
the twenty-sixth. 

‘That was twenty years ago. It oc- 
curred to us this afternoon that a 

person essentially doesn’t change much. 
Twenty years ago we wanted, above 

all earthly boons, a bicycle equipped 
with a New Departure coaster brake. 

After considering the thing carefully, 
we find that that is still what we want 

—the only difference being that then, 
as we went upstairs after a final in- 

spection of the hatrack and looked out 

from the bedroom window at the 

whitened roof and the weathervane on 

top of the barn, there seemed a strong 

“Do you remember the night of the hay ride, when you w 

likelihood that we would get our wish. 
‘This year the chances seem very thin. 

  

Forecast 

HERE is a possibility that taxi- 
cabs will be electric not long 

hence. The Edison Company re- 
cently sent a man to Yellow Cab to 
experiment with operating costs of 

gasoline cars, with the idea of learn- 
ing whether electrics might not be 
more economical. We don’t know yet 

what the results were, but we hear 

that Yellow is interested. 

One big factor is that, with traffic 

gone completely to pieces as it has, 

most of a cab’s time is spent waiting 

in traffic jams, not moving—and the 

engine of course is running. ‘There- 
fore, although a gasoline car is cheaper 
in the long run, an electric may turn 

out to be cheaper in the long wait. 

Another bit of news is that the 

new Checker cabs, soon to be seen, 
are going to be even more strangely 
beautiful than the Paramounts. They 

will look something like a Lincoln 

town car that has gone Broadway. 

Soviet Director 

HE next European moving-pic~ 

ture director to try his luck on 

the American scene will be S. M. 

Eisenstein, who made “Potemkin” and 

the recent “Ten Days That Shook the 

World.” We have this from an 

American who visited him last month 

at his studio in Moscow and who re- 

ports that the Russian is eager to work 

in this country because of the great 

technical equipment and resources of 
the American studios. 

Eisenstein is only thirty, and of 

smooth-shaven, red-cheeked, untrou- 

bled face. In Russia he makes his pic- 
tures under difficulties. His studio is 

little more than a shed. He made his 

first picture, “The Strike,” in 1924 in 

bare surroundings, and it won the first 

prize in the cinema section of the 
Paris Exposition of Decorative and In- 

dustrial Arts the next year. He be- 

  ore that little white muslin dress?”



   

      

came immediately eminent in Europe. 
‘The rumor was that he got his actors 
from the Moscow Art Theatre. Then 
the startling revelation was made that 
he had not used professionals at all. 
He has never yet used professionals. 
The cast of “Potemkin” was picked 
up in the streets and factories. The 
man who played the ship’s sur- 
geon was a fellow the director came 
upon shovelling coal into the fur- 
nace of a hotel in Scbastopol. Eisen- 
stein prowls into all sorts of places 
looking for likely characters. The 
priest in “Potemkin” was a gardener 
by profession. 

For a year the Russian has been 
working on a film dealing with agricul- 
ture in Russia which will feature, 
among other things, a cream separator, 
a tarantula, a grasshopper, and some 
flies. When he couldn’t find the right 
kind of grasshoppers and flies in Rus- 
sia, he imported some from this coun- 
try. This film probably will be ex- 
hibited here next year. 

Eisenstein lives in one room in Mos- 
cow, the space allotted him by the gov- 
ernment. He also has a bed on the 

“I wanted to send her a 
rather cool greeting, but 

the cards are all so 
sentimental this year.”    

floor in one corner of his studio where 
he takes naps between the shooting of 
scenes. He frequently labors far into 
the night. Although he works with 
the proletariat, he comes from a higher 
social stratum. His family owned ships 
and was wealthy, but lost all in the 
overthrow of the government. ‘The 
movie director studied engineering in 
his teens, and during the revolution 
designed and built fortifications for the 
Red Army. He spent his spare time 
about the theatre and eventually be- 
came director of various proletarian 
theatrical groups. Once he directed a 
play given in a gas house, the employees 
at their work forming a part of the 
cast. He took up movies because 
he thought they gave him wider scope, 
and has become such a figure that last 
year Douglas Fairbanks called on him 
and urged him to come to America. 
He thinks that German productions, 
except “Metropolis” and “Faust,” are 
a cross between pornography and sen- 
timentality. He touches but lightly on 
the subject of art in American movies, 
preferring to dwell on our superior 
studios, 
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Quest of the Golden Fish 

HE glow of Christmas in_ his 
heart, a kindly, rotund business- 

man went into a shop after lunch and 
bought a bowl of goldfish for his 
niece, After he had motored toward 
his office with it, it came to him that 
making an entrance with a bowl of 
goldfish would be embarrassing, so he 
decided to leave the bowl somewhere 
for the afternoon. He selected a 
garage. In the gloom of a December 
twilight, when the gentleman re- 
turned for his fish, all of the garages 
on the block looked alike and it was 
the jolly fellow’s luck to hit first the 
wrong place. 

“Did I leave my goldfish here?” he 
beamed at a mechanic, a hard, mate- 
rialistic fellow with no feeling for 
fantasy. This man thought it was the 
intelligentsia’s idea of spoofing, and 
reached for a wrench. The kindly 
businessman promptly departed, and 
gave up the quest. He just went to a 
shop and bought some more fish. 

Broadway Marionettes 

E were asked to a dress rehearsal 
of the puppet show which had its 

premiére Sunday at the Little Theatre. 
‘The marionettes, more adroitly fash- 
ioned than any we ever saw, amused 
us. The brave plan to establish a per- 
manent puppet-repertory company on 
Broadway, which will put on plays and 
revues and, later, political satires after 
the Continental manner, with such 
things as a wooden Coolidge and a 
wooden Jimmy Walker, is appealing 
because it sounds progressive and ir- 
reverent, 

The rehearsal was staged in an 
enormous room in an old building in 
‘Twenty-third Street, where the pup- 
peteers had been working day and night 
for weeks. Puppeteers have amazing 
vitality. Tired, but happy, they put 
on a complete show for a group of only 
two or three persons. As the show 
began a lady at our side turned to us 
and said, “Woooo.” We moved away 
slightly. “Don’t mind me,” she said, 
“Tam the Voice in the Pool.” Later 
she rang a gong in our ear. “I am 
also,” she whispered consolingly, “the 
Bell in the Sea.? Each of the pup- 
peteers is 2 number of things. One of 
them handled the strings for a crab, a 
monkey, and a mouse in one play. We 
were awed by the men who worked 
the Yaller Gals—a pair of colored 
dancers—for each puppet is controlled
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by twenty-two strings. Their lan- 
guorous swaying dance was a fine 
achievement. 

Before we left we met the man who 
designed the puppets, Mr. Robert 
Hestwood. He is 8 i 

a Californian, as 
are many of his as~ 
sociates. Hearing 
thata rehearsal was 
going forward, he 
got out of a sick 
bed to attend. He 
had fallen ill while 
working late into 
the night on a 
bunch of golly- 
wogs. He is six 
fect four inches tall 
and a sculptor by 
profession. ‘These 
are the first mario- 
nettes he has de- 
signed. The actual 
manufacturer is a man who makes 
scientific instruments for the Carnegie 
laboratories in California. ‘The mate- 
rials used are wire screening and plastic 
wood, 

Puppets are, surprisingly enough, 
temperamental and frequently will not 
act in certain parts. For instance, 

there is a cockney woman puppet de- 

signed to do a sober character part who 
refuses, however, to act otherwise than 

drunk. The skit written for her had 

to be abandoned. ‘The man who pulls 
her strings made her go through a few 

steps for us, and she was plainly as tight 
asa tick. 

  

        

  

Fortitude 

NE thing we learned this week 
was that the New York Central 

every year turns down astonishing 

offers from concerns that want to rent 

advertising space on the little informa- 

tion booth in the main room. People 

who meet their friends by the clock 
there are probably quite unaware of 
the pangs of self-control the railroad 
suffers in order to keep it a homey 

little spot, free of slogans. Just the 

other day a firm offered fifty thousand 

dollars to be allowed to paste up some- 
thing or other there. The executive 

of the Central just smiled quizzically, 
and despatched another train. 

  

Crash Two! 

rr connection with our mention of the 
new Graf Zeppelin Coffee Shoppe, 

we have been told of an even closer 

tie-up between food and aviation. 
When you order fried eggs at The 
Flying Inn, which occupies an un- 
painted shack next to the Sikor: 
hangar on Curtiss Field, the waiter 

calls out “Loop 
two!” An omelet 
is called a crash 

H and an order of 
bread and butter 
a side-slip. Other 
dishes and their 
symbols are ham 
and eggs, three- 
point landing; sau- 
sage, ground-loop; 
lamb chop, _ tail- 
skid; and wheat 
cakes, wing-overs. 

The Bremen 
fliers ate at The 
Flying Inn after 
their arrival here 

  

and Baron von 
uenefeld pronounced the coffee 

“most delicious.” Now only — the 
greenest student asks for a cup of 
coffee. Those in the know call for a 
“most delicious.” The German flicrs 
autographed a paper cup for the proprie- 
tor, a young lady, and it was proudly 
on exhibition in the restaurant until 
some aviation enthusiast purchased it 
for a thousand dollars. He said he 
intended to present it to the Smith- 
sonian Institution. 

Mrs. Claus 

READER has taken us to task 
for not mentioning the wife of 

the Santa Claus at Bloomingdale’s in 

our recent piece about that place. It 
seems that the young man who plays 
Saint Nicholas said he would come to 
work only if they would find some- 

for his wife to do too. Bloom- 
ingdale’s was in a fix at the moment 
as they had fired their first Santa Claus 
because he was too mean to the kids. 
‘They asked what the wife could do. 
“She has a fairy costume and she 
could be a fairy,” said the husband. 

This accounts, then, for the unsmiling 

young woman we saw helping Santa 
hand out gift boxes to the children. 
What fooled us was that she didn’t 
have a wand with a star on it. 

  

Tree Farm 

HE Christmas trees which bloom 
in light every December in 

Washington Square and ‘Times Square 
are bought from a lady in whom we 

DECEMBER 22, 19.28 

became interested when someone told 
us that she sold many trees, but never 
used to send bills because she thought 
it was dreadful to take money for 
them. It turned out that that was 
twenty years ago. She got over her 
squeamishness and now is one of the 
wealthiest tree growers in the world. 
Her name is Evelyn Smith and her 
estate is at AAmawalk, in Westchester 
County. If you have motored up 

aboye | Pocantico Hills—you 
have driven by her six hundred acres 
of tree-planted land. A double lane 
of maples before her house is, in au- 
tumn, one of the loveliest sights in 
the county. 

Miss Smith inherited her Amawalk 
grounds and a love for trees from her 
father, who was Major Orlando Jay 
Smith. He collected fine specimens 
as a hobby. Left with the tree farm 
on her hands when she was just out 
of finishing school, Miss Smith hardly 
knew what to do with it, and used to 
send: trees to her father’s friends, who 
had to urge her to scll them rather 
thai give them away. She finally 
went into the business seriously and 
now the trecs on her land are valued 
at seven millions, ‘There are some 
famous ones, such as a boxwood orig- 
inally planted by George Washington 
in Virginia. When she was in Wash- 
ington some years ago arranging for 
the shipment of the National Christ- 
mas Tree, which every year comes 
from her place, Miss Smith heard of 
the Washington tree going on sale 
and bought it, over the protests of the 
Daughters of the Confederacy. 

Many trees in Central Park and 
along Riverside Drive were supplied 
by her, and two years ago she flew 
down here with one of them in René 
Fonck’s planc—he planted the tree 
as a memorial along the Drive. Me- 
morial trees are a specialty with Miss 
Smith and those set out here, in Wash- 
ington, and elsewhere, by the Prince 
of Wales, Marshal Foch, the Queen 
of the Belgians, and most other visit- 
ing celebrities, came from her farm. 

  

  

The Rockefellers and Fords are 
customers. 

Most people with estates now 
haven’t the patience to wait for saplings 
to mature. They want full-grown 
trees at once—thirty or forty feet or 

thereabouts. The transplanting of big 

trees was a problem, but Miss Smith 

solved it in various ways. She worked 
out, for instance, a scheme of building 

an underground barrier about the base 
of a tree, thus confining the roots so
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that they can be dug up easily. She 
even invented special machinery for 
the digging. 

Improvement de Luxe 

MIU cE much appears to i behind 
the suggestion to build the new 

Metropolitan Opera House in the block 
between Fifth and Sixth Avenues and 
Forty-ninth and Fiftieth Streets. The 
idea is only a detail in a romantic and 
spectacular real-estate deal now seem- 
ingly on the verge of completion, per- 
haps the biggest in the city’s history. 
It involves the sale by Columbia Uni- 
versity to John D. Rockefeller, Jr., of 
practically the whole of the three city 
blocks bounded by Fifth Avenue and 
Sixth Avenue, Forty-eighth Street and 
Fifty-first Street, the demolition of 
all the scores of assorted buildings now 
on the land, and the erection of a whole 
flock of new ones, modern and big— 
hotels, office buildings, apartment 
houses, stores, and what not... . All 
of which will be news unless the whole 
thing is announced to the daily press 
between the time this item is written 
and the time it is read. 

The whole project has crept quietly 
along in its stocking feet, parties to the 
deal being pretty mysterious, the uni- 
versity authorities even denying that 
they intend to sell the centre block— 
Forty-ninth to Fiftieth 
Streets—for the opera 
house site. That de- 
tail, however, is already 
a fait accompli, we are 
told; and Mr. Rocke- 
feller, who has become 
active in real estate in 
recent years, has for a 
long time been toying 
with his elaborate plans 
for the entire area. 
The whole business will 

be grouped about the 
opera house in the cen- 
tre, according to the 
plan. ‘The Opera itself 
is, of course, to be mag- 

nificent, with a sort of 

esplanade facing Fifth 
Avenue, and probably 
two new streets will be 
cut through parallel to 
Fifth and Sixth Ave- 
nues. One of these will 
lead from Forty-eighth, 
midway between Fifth 
and Sixth, up to the 
Forty-ninth Street en- 
trance of the Opera, 

“Pardon me—is this the 

Encyclopedia Britannica?” 

and will be continued through from 
the Fiftieth Street entrance on to 
Fifty-first Street. ‘The other street 
will be cut straight through, nearer 
to Sixth Avenue. The idea is that 
these streets, free of through traffic 
and offering comfortable space for 
automobile parking, will become the 
finest shopping streets in the world, 
superior to Bond Street, or the Rue de 
la Paix, or our own Fifth Avenue. 

Cures came into possession of 
this great tract of land nearly a 

hundred years ago. In those days when 
the city wasn’t as moral as it is now it 
was the custom of the state to help col- 
leges in their fund-gathering by grant- 
ing them the privilege of conducting 

In Columbia’s case, however, 
e gave this land in lieu of a lot- 

tery permit, It is on record that 
Columbia wasn’t satisfied at the time; 
but for years and years the property has 
been turning millions in to the univer- 
sity and now its value is so great that 
only one of Rockefeller’s fortune and 
credit could think of buying it. 

Among the persons bound to view 
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with alarm the dawn of this magnifi- 
cence will be certain speakeasy pro- 
prietors who have slyly and cozily set 
themselves up in the brownstones, doing 
their surreptitious bit toward the higher 
education by the payment of rentals. 
Still, they have been lucky to hold on 
for so long, for if anyone at Columbia 
knew about their existence they would 
most certainly be ousted. ‘Two years 
ago the university was made defend- 
ant in a padlock action in connection 
with a building it owns in Coenties Slip, 
and immediately the tenants were dis- 
possessed. 

Probably Not 

HE clerk in a men’s shop (so 
it is alleged) brought to a young 

wife, looking up Christmas pajamas 
for her husband, a pair of silk ones 

priced at twenty-eight dollars and fifty 
cents. The lady declared that they 
were too costly. “Ah, but madam,” 
said the clerk persuasively, “you 
won't sce these pajamas on every man 
in town.” —THe New YorKERS 

    

          

     



OPEN REPLY TO MRS. MENDELSON 
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AM in receipt of a letter from 
I Mrs. Frances Mendelson, who is 

after my laundry. “Dear Mrs. 
White,” she writes, “I can wash and 
iron your table and bed linens and 
also your dainty under- 
things—handling your be- 
longings apart from ev- 
erybody else’s—and do it 
the right way.  Every- 
thing will be laundered 
by hand and dried out 
in the open air and sun- 
shine. May I send for 
a trial bundle? I look 
forward to hearing from 
you.” 

Well, Mrs. Mendel- 
son, that was a welcome 
letter, even though it 
was addressed to Mrs. 
White. There is no 
Mrs. White, Mrs. Men- 
delson, and from the 
looks of things there 
be. 
there was? Sometimes I think there 
should be, and I often sit here alone 
by the radiator, wondering how it 
would be to see Mrs. White watering 
the rubber plant, feeding the goldfish, 
and picking up grape skins after me. 
Did you know I had three goldfish? 
Sinkin, Drinkin, and Cod are. their 
names. And no Mrs. White to feed 
them! No dainty underthings hang- 
ing on the chair in the bedroom. No 
chair in the bedroom, as a matter 
of fact. You know, I believe it’s 
really the thought of having dainty 
underthings around the place that has 
kept me from getting married. Mar- 
riage at best is difficult, and if I had 
to add to my many other duties the 
care of a lady’s dainty underthings, 
Tm ‘afraid 1 would never get off to 
business in the morning. There is 
a faint fragrance, Mrs. Mendelson, 
that adheres to a lady’s dainty under- 
things, and they are soft to the touch, 

and I am not at all sure I could go 
away and leave them in the morning: 
whereas it is no trouble at all leaving 
a rubber plant. 

  

will 
Where did you get the idea 

never 

S for my own underthings, they 
are no daintier than they should 

be. Let’s not have any misunder- 
standing on that score. I wear a two- 
piece ensemble: a regulation athletic 
shirt, size 38, which I buy at Spald- 
ing’s, and a pair of B.v-p. drawers, 
size 30, which I buy at my haber- 

  

dasher’s (together with a preposterous 
necktie that the clerk manages to sell 
me on the way out). You are a 
woman, and if you choose to regard 
my underthings as dainty, very well; 

but Pll fight the 
first. man who 
says they’re dain- 
ty! 

In regard to 
drying them in 
the open air and 
sunshine, I say: 
“Fine!” ‘There 
has been __ little 
enough sunshine 
in my life late- 
ly, due to an 
emotional —con- 
dition which is 
nobody’s business, 
not even my 
laundress’, and so 
I say that if my 

undershirt can get a little sunshine for 
itself, so much the better. 

WAS really terribly glad to get 
your letter, Mrs, Mendelson. It 

is not often that I receive letters any 
more. In fact, there are only three 

people in the world who continue to 
write me, and you are one. The 
other two are men—a man named 
Charles Decker, who is, I believe, the 
county clerk of Westchester County 
and who sends me an automobile- 
registration renewal blank once a year, 
and a man named Arthur Rosenberg, 
who sold me a suit of clothes nine 
years ago when I was a sophomore in 
Cornell and had money. Mr. Rosen- 
berg writes me quite frequently in re- 
gard to buying another suit. Except 
for these two loyal men and yourself, 
my friends have more or less dwindled 
away. I do not know why that is. 
When I go downstairs in the morning 
for mail I see the letters that other 
people in this apartment receive, and 
they look so interesting—personal let- 
ters from friends, relatives, perhaps 
lovers. Sometimes even a Special 
Delivery. Then I look in my own 
letter box and turn sadly away. 

If there should ever be a Mrs. 
White, I will discuss the matter of 
Jaundry with her, and perhaps I can 
throw it your way. If you have any 
preference in washing dainty under- 
things, as between blue and pink, drop 
me a line and I will keep that in mind, 
too. As for my own laundry, while 
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we may be able to get together at 
some future date, at the present I feel 
morally obliged to continue with the 
Parisian Hand Laundry, 130 Lexing- 
ton Avenue, partly because I owe 
them a bill of $22.08, but mostly 
because they were the first organiza- 
tion in the city to manifest the slight- 
est interest in the initials E. B. W. 

NUIT DE. NOEL 
HE  five-o’clock rush to the 
nearest department store for a 

forgotten present. The choir in the 
balcony singing “Silent Night.” The 
embittered salesgirl who says that if 
they kept the store open long enough 
customers would bring their beds and 
sleep in the aisles. Your request for 
beige stockings, size nine and a half. 
Your meck acceptance of pearl gray, 
size ten. The return home, 

The doorman who is affable. The 
elevator man who is positively tender. 
‘The radio on the fourth floor playing 
“Silent Night.” ‘The victrola on the 
sixth floor also playing “Silent Night.” 
‘The addressing of the final Christmas 
card which should reach its destination 
some time before Easter. The de- 
pressing thought that all the people you 
particularly like have left town for 
Christmas. 

The little group of people you don’t 
particularly like who keep referring to 
other Christmases when they really 
hada good time. The guest who wants 
to play jazz and dance. The guest 
who wants to sing carols. The girl 
who is overcome by emotion and retires 
to the bedroom in tears. 

The suggestion that you go to the 
midnight mass at St. Patrick’s. The 
doorman, now a trifle subdued but 
still able to wish you a Merry Christmas 
for the seventh time. The reflection 
that his good wishes are likely to come 
high. 

HE darkness. The wind. The 
lonely reveller who needs the 

whole sidewalk. The little dogs out 
for their final airing. The over- 
stuffed angels in the doorway of the 
church across the street singing “Silent 
Night.” The reflection that it’s a very 
pretty idea but that you'd enjoy it more 
if they had learned another hymn. 

‘The arrival of the bus. The stout 
lady who doesn’t care whether Muriel 
likes her present or not. The morose 
gentleman who hopes it will snow be- 
fore morning because a green Christ-
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mas makes a full graveyard. The jolly 
young people who had a perfectly swell 
time at Bob’s and expect even more 
fun at Genevieve’s. The seven other 
passengers who probably agree with you 
that they’d just as soon talk, only every 
time they open their mouths their teeth 
start chattering. The arrival at St. 
Patrick’s. 

HE pleasing discovery that the 
church is full 

and that there are al- 
ready several hundred 
people standing. The 
fur evening coats, 
the shiny shirtfronts, 
and the smell of 
Caron’s _ perfume. 
The cloth —_coats 
trimmed with rabbit, 
the bulky sweaters, 
and the smell of gar- 
lic. The woman ina 
knitted stocking cap 
who tries with en- 
thusiasm worthy of a 
better cause to pick 
your pocket. The 
chimes which, having 
finished a sketchy 
rendering of _ the 
“Adeste Fideles,” 
launch briskly upon 
“Silent Night.” 

The unconfirmed 
rumor that the can- 
dles are lighted. The 
procession which is 
unfortunately _ invisi- 
ble. The cold breeze 

clientele. 

Gold Eversharp Pencil. Pat Kreeler, talented 
traffic cop, received gold Eversharp Pencil as 
Christmas token from a group of ticket hold- 
ers who belong to Officer Kreeler’s personal 

the preliminary stages are certainly 
painful. The welcome though unheated 
taxi, The long and cheerless ride. 

The doorman awakened from a 
sound sleep, and the Merry Christmas 
which lacks conviction. The elevator 
man who with enthusiasm still un- 
dimmed wishes you a Happy New 
Year. The warmth. The lights. 
The cheering drinks. The open fire. 
The rebound. The intimacy of hard- 

XMAS CHEER SPREADS 

Useful Gifts Bring Joy to Many 

   
  playing coyly about 

your galoshes. The 

  

John Rusticano, laborer, receives electric drill 
from thoughtful friends. The drill is to replace 
his old pickaxe which Mr. Rusticano is now using. 
“Life will be much easier now,” says Rusticano. 
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ships shared and the sudden tide of 
congeniality and brotherly love. 

The cordial, belated farewells. The 
ashtrays. The cups. The plates. 
The glasses. The inevitable break- 
age. The blessed quiet. The diffi- 
culty in going to sleep because of your 
great benevolence toward all mankind 
and your insensate and irrepressible 
craving to sing “Silent Night.” 

—ALICE FRANKFORTER 

  

  
  organ. The anthem. 

The indistinguishable 
murmur. The wo- 
man in the stocking 
cap who, having 
found nothing in your 
pockets except three 
dishevelled handker- 
chiefs and an expired 
transfer, props herself 
against you for a little 
much-needed rest. 
The ignominious and 
difficult retreat. The 
reproachful — glances 
of your friends. 

  

  

  

  

    

  

    

HE | darkness. 
The desolation. 

The thought — that 
freezing to death 
may be pleasant but gift. 

Nice new hack-saw blade was presented to Percy 
Cilly_of Blackwell’s Island by an unknown friend. 
But it_was necessary to relieve Mr. Cilly of his 

Percy is figure on left in above picture. 

Pretty paper knife. 
ing Babe Ruth found a pretty paper knife 
in the shape of a baseball bat, in his stocking. 
He says he doesn’t know anything he’d rather 
have. 

Early Christmas morn-
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LMOST CAME TOO LATE
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THE MAN AND THE MYTH 
anta Ciaus was born in Latvia 
on May 8, 1831. As far as we can 
learn from history there was noth- 

ing particularly remarkable in the cir- 
cumstances surrounding his birth. His 
parents were poor peasants, eking out a 
miserable existence by growing egg- 
plants in the thin Latvian soil. Some 
authorities, of course, contend that the 
mother was in reality a duchess of the 
royal blood who had been abducted by 
wolves a few hours 
after her birth and 
then left on a 
mountain side by 
the languid animals. 
Apparently,  how- 
ever, there is no- 

thing to  substan- 
tiate this theory; 
my own research 
indicates that it was 
just made up out of 
whole cloth by a 

neurotic woman 
tired to death of 
putting eggplant 
seeds in holes. 

The Clauses were 
damn poor people. 

took the form of horned animals. His 
father and mother, tired by their work 
in the fields and the incessant frivolity 
of the nobility, took little interest in the 
child’s pastime. Every now and then 
his father, emptying the scuttle into 
the stove, would glance casually at the 
bottom and say, “Well, that’s a hell 
of a looking cow,” but in the main they 
were indifferent. The significant thing 
about this story, of course, is the fact 

    

Since their mar- 
riage they had “Where 
been downtrodden can you 
literally as well as buy tinsel, Bill?” esacuew, 
figuratively by a ra~ > 
pacious nobility who 
used to come riding : s 
through the fields, taxing people that there are no reindeer in Latvia 
and stepping on eggplants and steal- 
ing kisses from the comely peasants. 
As there is nothing in history to 
indicate that Mrs. Claus was comely, 
even at the top of her form, however, 
it seems likely that we can dismiss any 
idea of a bar sinister in the child’s 
paternity. 

OR was there much in Santa 
Claus? early youth to indicate 

the tremendous destiny for which he 
was destined. He went to school in the 
morning with the other children, but 
except for a rather precocious talent for 
zodlogy he was even a little backward. 
In the afternoon he helped his parents 
by carrying the smaller eggplants and 
fooling around with the kindling. In 
the evening he studied by the fire, 
scratching pictures of strange animals 
on the bottom of the coal scuttle with 
one of his mother’s hairpins. In the 
light of his future career it is perhaps 
significant that most of these drawings 

and, while it may be that the youth 
really was drawing cows—well, there 
are things in this old world that the 
wisest of us know very little about. 
Take ferris wheels, for instance. 

HE boy grew older, He de- 
veloped into a stocky youth (in 

later life he was to be stout) with a 
short brown beard and eyes alight with 
mischief. He also developed into a 
pronounced zodphile, bringing home 
and caring for many curious Latvian 
animals. At one time, we are told, he 
had a whole bathtubful of limpets, 
which he fed through straws. It was in 
fact this passion for fauna which led to 
his break with his family and perhaps 
first set his feet on the trail to greatness. 

Tt seems that one day when he was 
up re-thatching the roof, which had 
burned off the previous night’ (a favo- 
rite practical joke of the nobility, by the 
way), his attention was attracted by a 
strange peeping and yammering. In. 
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vestigating, he was amazed to find a 
family of red-winged blackbirds com- 
fortably ensconced in a nest built into 
the side of the chimney. Here was a 
piece of luck! The young man leaned 
over to capture his prize, but in doing 
so his foot slipped and he and the nest 
were precipitated down the chimney 
and onto the Claus hearth. The eggs 
were broken but young Claus paid little 
attention to them. He sat on the hearth 
and stared blankly up at the opening 
far over his head. 

“Well, I’m damned,” he is said 
to have murmured. “Some little avi- 
ator!” 

He had acquired a new interest in 
life. From that moment his time was 
divided equally between his animals and 
sliding down the chimney. ‘The elder 
Clauses had become more or less re- 
signed to finding animals in the most 
unexpected places, but this latest phase 
of their son’s development proved a 
little too much. 

“Snakes in my bed I can stand,” 
Mrs. Claus would say plaintively, “and 
them lizards in the bathtub, but when 
it comes to him popping down the 
chimney every time a body turns her 
back—well, frankly it gives me the 
jimmies.” 

The young man promised to re- 
form, but his mother was adamant. 

“Either you leave this house or I 
do,” she said firmly. 

Santa Claus left the house. He left 
Latvia and established himself in Paris 
which was then, as it is now, the Mecca 
for the hot young blood of the world. 
Ah, Paris! 

US most of the valiant, pitiful 
army of young dreamers who 

yearly besiege the City of Lovers in 
search of fame and fortune, Santa 
Claus was not long in want. He soon 
found a field for his unique talents in 
the employ of a collection agency 
which, when it had exhausted all the 
usual means of approach, would low- 
er young Claus down the chimney 
on a rope. Usually when the occu- 
pants had recovered from their aston- 
ishment, they would find that they had 
paid their bill and the young man had 
vanished. 

From time to time he was also a 
go-between in many intrigues and was 
on terms of the greatest familiarity with 
some of the most notorious demimon- 
daines of the period. It was about 
this time, possibly in a revulsion of 
feeling against the loose standards of the 
nobility, that he married a girl of the
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people, a girl as poor as himself but 
with the light of high dreams in her 
eyes. There were no children. 

IS fortune was not really estab- 
lished, however, until he entered 

the employ of a great department store 
which had recognized a highly lucrative 
source of publicity in this novel method 
of delivery. It was this firm which con- 
ceived the idea of some distinctive con- 
‘veyance to run on a network of wires 

above the city. Santa Claus himself, 
still smarting from the memory of his 
parents) contempt for his “cow” pic 
tures and with the love of animals 
firmly rooted in his heart, suggested 
papier-maché reindeer and a sleigh, an 
idea which was enthusiastically adopted 
by the merchants. 

‘The rest—the uncanny spread of the 
legend ofa great red sleigh soaring over 
the world loaded with toys and driven 
by a stout, white-haired little man in 
a red coat—is largely the result of in- 
telligent publicity. It is, in fact, another 
story about another and perhaps even 
greater man. It is the story of Ira 
Dedletter McGee, Public Relations 

Counsel. —Wo corr Grpps 

“Pll have to try an uptown line, I guess. My 
doctor insists on whole wheat.” 
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MOTHER’S HOME AGAIN! 
*Twas on the Eve of Christmas 

A face against the pane 
Peered in at the firelight; 

Twas worn with vice, and plain; 
But all the children shouted: 

“Mother’s home again!” 
Mother?s out of jail, Dad! 

Let us ask her in! 
Make her Christmas merry, 

With food and fire and gin! 
Mother's out of jail, Dad, 

Let us ask her in! 

She’s watching through the window 
Her babes in happy play; 

Do not call a copper 
To club the Jane away— 

Remember, ere you strike her, 
‘That once her hair was gray! 

Soon at some new night-club 
Shell be pinched again, 

For Mother is so popular 
With all the dancing men— 

Invite her in to visit, 
Mothers home again! 

She’s staring through the window 
At the Yuletide glow! 

Oh, do not throw the old wife 
Back into the snow! 

She bore you all your children, 
‘And oft has told you so. 

Mother’s in the street, Dad! 
She is out of jail! 

Put morphine in the needles, 
And some ether in the ale, 

Mether’s home for Christmas, 
Mothers out of jail! 

    

—Don Marquis 
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“This speaks pretty well of the Phillipses, doesn’t it, dear?” 

OF ALL THINGS 
HE most serious problem that 
will confront this country in 1929 

is the grave unemployment situation of 
Smith and Coolidge. Everybody is 
worrying about this matter with the 
possible exceptions of Al and Cal. 

We are now ready to swallow our 
words and admit that Mr. Hoover’s 
South American trip is of far-reaching 
importance. Anything that makes as 
dull reading matter as this trip must 
be practically cosmic. 

e 

‘The editor of the London Daily 
Express says, after a visit to America, 
that prohibition is a tragic joke. At 
any rate, nobody can call it a practical 
joke. 

‘The smaller dollar bills will not be 
ready for circulation until next July. 
By that time some towering genius 
may discover something that can be 
bought with one. 

° 

The Saturday Evening Post, née 

The Universal Instructor in All 
Arts and Sciences and Pennsylvania 
Gazette, recently celebrated its two- 
hundredth anniversary. Philadelphia 
did not hold a fair on this subject, so 
a good time was had by all. 

° 

The Metropolitan Museum was 
duped by a fake Greek statue by Dos- 
sena of Rome. We trust that this 
revelation will put an end to the com- 
plaint that the Metropolitan will not 
admit modern art. 

. 

Among the things we cannot un- 
derstand is our navy’s demand for a 
lot of new cruisers. We already have 
too many boats per sailor. 

. 

We have reached the conclusion 
that there is no virtue so hideous as 
promptness. The most objectionable 
people one meets these days are those 
who got out of the stock market on 
time and those who did their Christ- 
mas shopping early, 

. 

The World thinks the Literary Di- 
gest ought to stop having straw votes. 
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Somehow the Democrats never get 
their fair share of the prophets. 

° 
The new telephone directory is out. 

Reviewers say that it is at least better 
reading matter than most Christmas 

5 gift books. 
SSS) 0 

Mr. Coolidge is 
in favor of estab- 
lishing a country 
White House where 
a president can go 
when he wants to 
get away from it all. 

‘The upkeep of the place could easily 
be covered by the sale of concessions 
for hot-dog stands and other filling 
stations. 

Prohibition officials are working on 
a plan to make the City of Washing- 
ton bone-dry. We respectfully refer 
this matter to the Society for the Abo- 
lition of Capital Punishment. 

° 

This department hereby serves no- 
tice that it will save no prune seeds 
for any war between Bolivia and 
Paraguay. © —Howarp BrupakER 

CHRISTMAS EVE 
WOOLWORTH 

“Little town of Bethlehem. . .' 
“Come, let us adore. . .” 

Shepherds watch by phonograph, 
Tinsel on the floor. 

” 

Hark! a child is crying 
Who should be in bed; 

“Little town of Bethlehem. . . 
Candy, white and red. 

» 

Holy Night by phonograph, 
Cheap and fragile toys, 

“T will wrap it, lady”— 
Tired little boys. 

Wrap me up a shepherd, 
“Come, let us adore. . . 

Bag of colored popcorn 
Leaking to the floor. 

” 

Little town of phonograph, 
Fragile, painted toys, 

“Shall I wrap it, lady?” 
Hark! the herald boys. 

Little town of popcorn. . . 
“Now, you’ve broke the cover!” 

Blesséd Mother Mary, 
Let the day be over. 

~—Frances Park
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HE men who 
murdered the 
silent drama 

are the four Warner 
brothers—Harry, Al- 
bert, Jack, and the late Sam War- 
ner. “History will hold them equally 
guilty. 

They were not the first to make 
the pictures talk. Years before, Edison, 
de Forest, and others had caused the 
screen to soliloquize in empty houses, 
but the Warners were the first to 
make the public listen. 

The modern talking-picture mech- 

anism was developed in the labora- 
tories of the American’ Telephone & 
Telegraph Company in 1925. The 
telephone engineers, who saw the mo- 
tion-picture industry _ revolutionized 
overnight and “Hamlet” in the talkies 
by Christmas, called in the biggest 
man in the movies to witness the birth 
of a new art. The headliner at that 
premiére of the modern talkie was a 
full-length talking portrait of a gen- 
tleman with an impediment in_ his 
speech. Immediately after the per- 
formance the biggest man in the 
movies left without making any com- 
ment and was never heard from 
again. 

‘That was in February, 1925. In 
March another man was the biggest 
man in the industry, The apparatus 
was tuned up again and the new big- 
gest man was invited to see and hear. 
He said, “Gentlemen, this is hor- 
rible.” 

The show was then strengthened 
by a comic act, written and staged 
by two telephone engincers 
and a physicist, but the 
April and May crop of 
biggest men in the mo- 
tion-picture industry were 

still unimpressed. By this 
time every big concern 
except Warners had de- 
cided that the public 
would never like talkies. 
The Warners—and this 
is no idle figure—bet 
their shirts they would 
make the public like talk- 

  

    

ics, and mortgaged 
everything down to 
their personal _belong- 
ings to launch the Vita- 
phone. The heads of 
the other big companies 
had made fortunes gam- 
bling against the fickle- 
ness of the public, but 
they did not want to 

* Pa © ees aa 
KINGS OF THE TALKIES 

risk their winnings. “Stabilize” 
and “standardize” were their watch- 
words, and they hated the thought of 
experiments and innovations. ‘They 
had everything to lose by a revolution 
in the industry; the Warners had 
everything to gain. 

  

HE history of the Warners ex- 
plains everything. From the 

start they had to be enterprising to 
live. Their father came here from 
Poland and set up a cobbler’s shop 
in Baltimore, but it would not support 
a family of twelve. The boys had to 
sell papers as soon as they were old 
enough; before high-school age they 
were all working. When he was 

twelve years old, Sam was running 
a portable gambling hell in a street 
fair. The customer put a nickel down 
and spun an arrow. He could not 
win less than one cigar for the nickel 
and he might win any number up 
to seven. Nevertheless, there was a 
cruel percentage against the public, 
because Sam bought the cigars for a 
cent apiece. The combination of a 
moral wave and grafting local au- 
thorities ruined this enterprise. At the 

   
    

    

   

The Warner Brothers 

Jack Harry Albert 
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age of thirteen Sam 
was barking for an 
egg-dodger, and at 
fourteen was 

managing an intem- 
perate snake-eater. He later ran a 
hicycle-repair shop, had a brief career 
as a boxer, and became a locomotive 
fireman on the Erie. 

Harry went on the road with meat 
products, and developed charm in the 
course of making himself agreeable 
to the delicatessen and retail-butcher 
trades. Later he sold apple vinegar, 
and perfected a deferential and courtly 
bearing in making his contacts with 
the grocers of Western Pennsylvania. 
A few years on the road is a great 
finishing school in manners, and 
Harry Warner could easily win a 
competitive examination for one of his 
own usherships. All the brothers have 
mellow ringing voices—the late Sam 
Warner spoke as melodiously as 
Caruso sang. 

he 

Bes in 1903, when Harry War- 
ner was twenty-one years old 

and Sam was sixteen, they decided to 
go into the pictures. They happened 
to be together in Pittsburgh and 
dropped in at a nickelodeon, where 
they saw a one-reel Western. They 
were overcome. Hardly able to speak, 
they silently clasped hands and cast 
their lot with the silent films. Albert 

Warner, twenty years old at 
the time, quit selling soap 

and joined them. 
They began by 

putting a projection 
machine and a screen 
in a warchouse at 
Newcastle, Pennsyl- 
vania. At the start 
they were embar- 
rassed by a scarcity 
of chairs when they 
were showing a 
popular feature, but 
next door was an 
undertaker, who w 
similarly embarrass- 
ed when he was 
holding important 
obsequies. This situ- 
ation was a set-up 
for the combining 
and consolidating 
talent of the War- 
ners. They merged 
the bereavement and 
amusement interests 
of the town. The 
chairs were pooled, 
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and it was agreed 
that when there was 
a good film, the 
funeral must wait, 
and vice versa. 
The Warners rent- 
ed a piano, which 
Rose, a sister, play- 

  

ed. Jack, then 
twelve or thirteen 
years old, sang il- 
lustrated songs. 

Sam Warner went 
on tour with that 
epoch-maker, “The 
Great Train Rob- 
bery,” which he 
showed in barns and 
halls all over Penn- 
sylvania. The broth- 
ers roadshowed oth- 
er films in the same 
manner, and by 1910 
had built up one of 
the most profitable agencies in the in- 
dustry. In 1910, however, the in- 
dustry was in the grip of an octo- 
pus. There were no films but the 
General Film Company’s films. 
The octopus decided to run its own 
agencies, and it put the Warners out 
of business. 

“TF you break us, you'll break your- 
selves,” Harry Warner told the 

head of the General Film Company. 
This was prophetic. The Warners 
and other independents began making 

  

  

their own pictures, and in five years 
the General Film Company had failed. 
The Warners’ first picture was “The 

    

   

Two cave men lifting a rock in 
a dance: “The Evolution of Man” 

   

  

    
“Come all Greek 
youths and maidéns, come 
on soft summer breezes.” 

Covered Wagon” with only one 
wagon. They called it “The Peril 
of the Plains.” They made sev- 
eral other successful four and five- 
reelers, but in their haste to expand, 
went outside of the family to take 
in partners. The new partners knew 
copartnership law. The Warners 
did not, and one day they found that 
they were no longer connected with 
Warners. Their company was doing 
beautifully, but the four brothers had 
signed away everything but the debts. 
‘They not only sold their homes, but 
called in the old-clothes man. After 

discharging their own obliga- 
tions, they raised eighteen 
thousand dollars to pay off 
the losses of friends who had 
invested in the wrong issue of 
securities, but they compelled 
the new owners to change 
their title by giving up the 
name of Warners. 

When their affairs were 

wound up, the four Warn- 
ers had one dollar and sixty- 
five cents left. ‘They soon 
found a backer, however, 
and started to distribute for- 
cign-made pictures, making 
money with the French 
film “Redemption,” but 
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losing everything in 1917 
in a futile effort to educate 
the public to appreciate “The 
Glass Coffin.” 

Then they began to look about 
for a new start. Passing a book- 
store window, Sam saw a picture of a 
fly with the face of Ambassador James 
W. Gerard in a web surrounded by 
spiders with the faces of the Kaiser, 
Bethmann-Hollweg, Hindenburg, Lu- 
dendorff, and others. It was an ad- 

vertisement for “My Four Years in 
Germany.” Sam and _ his brothers 
were never greatly interested in read- 
ing matter. They did not stop to 
inquire what was inside the book, but 
wired the Ambassador an offer of 
twenty per cent of the profits in re- 
turn for the film rights. The Am- 
bassador agreed, but remarked that 
he did not believe his book would 
make a successful film, He was right. 
His book would not have made a 
successful film, but it was a great 
war-time title. Harry Warner and 
Charles Logue, the scenarist, wove in 
a corking romance in which pure af- 
fection and guilty love were contrasted, 
greatly to the detriment of the latter. 
A backer put up forty thousand dollars, 
while Sam and Jack went to Holly- 
wood and built a studio and print 
laboratory with their own hands, and 
Albert Warner began to sell the pic- 
ture in advance as the greatest ever 
made, First exhibited while the war
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was still on, “My Four Years in Ger- 
many” was a sensation, grossing eight 
hundred thousand dollars. The War- 
ners followed it with their great 
morality film, “Why Girls Leave 
Home.” 

Jack Warner stayed at Hollywood 
in charge of the picture-making, while 
Sam shuttled from Hollywood to New 
York and toured the country as the 
field marshal of the picture-selling 
campaigns. Albert and Harry re- 
mained in New York to oversee the 
distribution and to hold the bankers? 
hands. They built homes in West- 
chester, took Thursday boxes at the 
Metropolitan, subscribed for the Hun- 
dred Neediest Cases, and otherwise 
regularized themselves. The brothers 
are heavy subscribers to Jewish chari- 
ties, and no theatre in New York 
gives as many benefits as Warners. 
Jack has been in Hollywood so long 
that, at thirty-eight years of age, he 
is one of the patriarchs, 

a Warners are equal partners 
in the business. Not only that, 

but they have all had the same bank 
accounts, and their possessions are 
pooled absolutely. When Sam War- 
ner died a year and a half ago, he 

      

OF RHYTHM 

provided for his wife, Lina Basquette, 
and his child, with trust funds, leaving 
the residue of the estate, including 
his interest in the company, to his 
brothers. Their confidence in each 
other is complete. According to Jack 
Warner, the greatest advantage of 
their company has been its entire free- 
dom from jealousies among executives 
and from inside politics. He says that 
the other companies are handicapped 
because the big executives waste 
too much time in worrying about 
what their fellow executives are 
doing. 

In spite of their successes, the 
Warners have always been troubled 
by a scarcity of capital, a sore em- 
barrassment to a rapidly expanding 
company. They have been saved 
several times by the quick adminis- 
tration of oxygen by New York 
bankers, but their fundamental diffi- 
culty was the fact that the big motion- 
picture houses in the large cities were 
nearly all in the hands of rivals. ‘They 
tried to rush the theatres of their 
competitors with “Main Street,” 
“Babbitt,” “Brass,” and other popular 
titles. Then they tried to force their 
rivals to open their houses to “The 
Marriage Circle” “Lady Winder- 
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mere’s Fan,” and other Ernst 
Lubitsch masterpieces. ‘Their one 
consistent money-maker, however, was 
Rin-Tin-Tin, who is still the one star 
which thousands of small-town mo- 
tion-picture houses can not do without. 
‘That splendid animal has performed 
many heroic rescues on the screen, but 
his greatest has been that of leaping 
over rivers of red ink with the War- 
ners on his back. 

HEIR position in the industry 
was again precarious in 1925 

when they took up the talking pic- 
tures. Sam heard about them in 
Hollywood and telegraphed Harry, 
who reluctantly consented to inspect 
the telephone company’s talkies. Like 
the other moving-picture men, he 
found the sounds terrible, but he was 
the first to appreciate their possibilities. 

A congress of all the Warners was 
called. Their method is to hold un- 
limited debate, but to leave all deci- 
sions to Harry. In this case they 
Were unanimous in favor of going 
into the talkies. After the humilia- 
tions suffered at the hands of other 
picture men, the telephone company 
let the Warners have the device 
on terms which are said to have 
been equivalent to giving them a 
Christmas present. 

Harry still has a violent prejudice    
    

A creative 
lance (meaning 
hey dow t know 
vhat they are 
soing to do next)
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words as “talkies,” such 
“Speakies,” and “talking films,” and, 
according to employees, it is almost a 
firing offence to use such phrases in 

against 

his presence. He wants the world to 
join him in adopting the elegant 
Graeco-Roman word “Vitaphone,” 
and the Warners are now spending 
one hundred and fifty thousand dol- 
lars a month in advertising for that 

end. 

ARLIER talking-picture devices 
had been killed at the start by 

timorous showmanship. They had 
been used to reproduce third-rate 
vaudeville acts, equally objectionable 
in canned or human form. The 
Warners threw all their resources into 
their first show, which opened in New 
York on August 6, 1926. Martinelli, 
Elman, Anna Case, Zimbalist, Bauer, 
and the Metropolitan Opera chorus 
were on the first program; Al Jolson, 
Eugene and Willie Howard, George 
Jessel, and Elsie Janis on the second. 
Otto Kahn said, “If Martinelli could 

sing like that at the Met, he would 
be a greater star than Caruso.” As 
the New York success was duplicated 
in Atlantic City and Chicago, War- 

   
   

  

       
Youne Auruor: “J knew it! The wrong 
sort of person is buying my book.” 

ner common stock jumped from cight 
to sixty-five. 

Then came bad ne ‘The Vita- 
phone not only flopped in St. Louis 
and Los Angeles, but nearly ruined 
the houses that introduced it. The 

   Se 
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response elsewhere was 
spotty. In some commu- 
nities Vitaphone bill-posters 
had the power of small- 
pox signs in quarantin- 
ing theatres, and Warner 
stock receded from sixty- 
five to nine. 

The talkies were mak- 
ing gradual _ progress 
when the sensational suc- 
cess of Al Jolson in 
“The Jazz Singer” won 
the fight. In less than a 
year Warner stock jump- 
ed from nine to one hun- 
dred and thirty-two. All 
the other big producers 
had to fall in line, and 
seven out of eight of them 
are now paying royalties 
to the Warners, who re- 
cently bought the Stanley 
and several smaller chains 
of theatres and obtained 
control of First National, 
the film-producing —or- 
ganization. They were 
on the market with ten 
talking features _ before 
their competitors could en- 
ter the field. For the next 

two or three years, anyway, they 

are the reigning kings of the 

talkies. —Axva Jounston 

FEATHER MATTRESSES made from your 
own feathers. We call and deliver. 
—Omaha (Neb.) Bee. 

And to think that we’re moulting! 

EXAMPLES OF PURE POISE 

Remarkable illustrations of coolness under trying circumstances, as s 
forth in the current press 

  

  

Loca. 

New York 

EXPONENT 

Robert Davis 

Hankow, China Native Boatman 

New York Peter Bedrick 

Isle of Wight George Hanskyn 

Reading, Pa. John Domenico 

Constantinople Zaro Agha 

ILLustTRATION 

Confronted with cheque he had forged, 
he promptly swallowed the evidence. 

Extracted a promise of ten dollars’ r 
ward from drowning man, before saving 
him. 

When a fifty-dollar roll of bills he had 
lost was returned to him, he gave the lad 
a lecture on honesty—and five cents in 
cash. 

  

During three-day water shortage, he used 
beer suds for shaving. 
Charged with driving while intoxicated, 
he claimed he had been eating garlic and 
the police had misinterpreted his breath. 
On the death of his cleventh wife, Mr. 
Agha, xt. 155, at once advertised for a 
twelfth. 

—wW. E. Fareste1n



  

HOT, COLD, AND MEDIUM 
eS mncs Over Europe,” by 

Robert Nichols and Maurice 
Browne, which the Theatre 

Guild has put on at the Martin Beck, is 
a play preoccupied with matters other 

than the relationship of one human being 
to another. I refuse to regard that as 
an advantage per se, but when a play 
manages to hold one’s interest in an 
impersonal problem it is certainly a 
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relief. “Wings Over Eu- 
rope” does. 

For Francis Lightfoot, 
its protagonist, the authors 
have stolen from time one 
Percy Bysshe Shelley. They 
have made him live, not 
yesterday but tomorrow, 
and they have equipped 
him with scientific instead 

of poetic genius. Otherwise he is 
Shelley to the life, all wild, imprac- 
tical idealism, and a logic very close 
to madness, both clothed in great 
beauty of lang 

  

    rancis Lightfoot, at 
  

  

RS 

  
“HOLIDAY” 

Mr. Barry’s comedy at the Plymouth Theatre deals with the heartaches—and 
the light banter—awhich result when two daughters of a certain rich man 
fall in love with a grocer’s son. Here we have Hope Williams, as the lov- 

able daughter, and Donald Ogden Stewart, as a bantering friend. 

twenty-four, has mastered 
the atom. That mastery 
has given him the power 
to change matter from one 
form to another at will, 
or to destroy it utterly. 
Uncertain at first what to 
do with his discovery, he 
has concluded to turn it 
over to the British Cabi- 
net, a proceeding made 
easy for him because his 
uncle is Prime Minister. 

‘The play all takes place 
in the great room at No. 
10 Downing, where the 
Cabinet meets, and the 
cast includes not a single 
woman. 

‘The Cabinet members, 
confronted by Lightfoot’s 
amazing discovery which 
can revolutionize human 
life, are at first incredu- 
lous and, until they realize 
its destructive power, dis- 
claim any interest in it. 
The Secretary for War 
realizes its martial possi- 
bilitics, but Lightfoot says 
it is to be used to promote 
human happiness, not 
destroy it. When the 
Cabinet members demur, 
he tells them he will 
give them a week to de- 
cide how it can be used 
for such ends; if they 
to think of a way he will 
blow England off the 
map. 

At the end of the week 
the Cabinet have decided 
to ask Lightfoot to sup- 
press his discovery entirely 
and, if he refuses to do so, 
to imprison him for the 
public good. 

Lightfoot 

    
has been
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warned by their earlier reception, and 
not only refuses to suppress his know]- 
edge but tells them that their reaction 
to his gift has been so ignoble that it 
has proved the experiment of human 
life a failure, and therefore he has de- 
cided to blow the world to bits in 
twelve minutes. He goes into the park 
to pass the twelve minutes, leaving the 
members to their hysteroid reactions. 

In a series of jerky speeches, some 
good, some incredibly bad (e. g., a 
revelation by one member that he has 
been intimate with the wife of the 
godly Chancellor of the Exchequer), 
the Ministers reveal themselves. 

When Lightfoot returns to die with 
them, the Secretary for War, who has 
been crying that something must be 
done, shoots him. 

Lightfoot dies, breathing the mathe- 
matical formula for light. On him 
is discovered the watchlike control of 
the destructive mechanism and it is 
turned off. 

At that instant word is brought to 
the Cabinet that the Confederated 
Scientists of the World have duplicated 
Lightfoot’s discovery and that a con- 
ference is to be held in Geneva to de- 
termine to what use it shall be put. 
Arming himself with Lightfoot’s ap- 
paratus, the Secretary of State for 
Foreign Affairs starts out for 
Geneva, for what purpose I am in 
doubt. 

“Wings Over Europe” is not as 
clear-minded a play as one could wish. 
One philosophical cockney is intro- 
duced who could only have had his 
genesis in a too profound admiration 
for the works of George Bernard 
Shaw. On looking back one can’t 
help being annoyed that not one 
Cabinet member had the idea of sup- 
plying humanity with needed com- 
modities in small but increasing 
quantities until it could educate itself 
to the new order of things. Perhaps 
irritation at their stupidity explains 
Lightfoot’s otherwise rather pointless 

  

    

  

  

project of blowing the world to bits, a 
bad job which could do no good and 
might injure the solar system. But 
that really doesn’t need to be ex- 
plained; Shelley would have been quite 
capable of it. 

In Francis Lightfoot the authors 
have achieved an extraordinary crea- 
tion. He is Francis Thompson’s 
“beautiful, ineffectual angel” made 
dramatic by having a terrible effectu- 
ality placed like a toy in his hands. 
The réle is played by Alexander Kirk- 
land as only a preposterously optimistic 
author could have dreamed it might be 
played. He is so convincing that one 
finds onesclf marvelling that such 
a young man should be a master- 
mind of science, but never doubting 
it. 

The play weakens perceptibly when 
it hasn’t Lightfoot to centre upon, but 
always gives the Guild ample oppor- 
tunity for its favorite benefaction of 
making subscribers think they are 
thinking. Also it has those “moments 
of rare beauty” about which we critics 
can he so tedious. 

There are no specially impressive 
performances except Mr. Kirkland’s. 
Ernest Lawford is inaudible as the 
Prime Minister; Frank Conroy, 
glazed and opaque as the Secretary of 
State for Foreign Affairs. Neverthe- 
less one must grant the Guild a great 
deal on having drawn up a very credit- 
able-looking and sounding British 

  

  

    2. socrow 

Cabinet in a season when English actors 
are at a premium, 

M: Davin Bexasco too has felt 
the urge to do something pro- 

found. He writes of “Mima,” adapted 
from “The Red Mill,” by Ferenc Mol- 
nar, which he has produced with heart- 
breaking care at the Belasco: “I have 
sensed the public’s demand for a play 
dealing with the basic rather than 
merely surface emotions.” The only 
trouble is that “Mima” has about as 
much to do with the basic emotions as 
had those ashtrays, popular in my 
youth, presided over by a small leaden 
devil painted red, and which the opus 
rather resembles. 

If genius be an infinite capacity for 
taking pains Mr. Belasco has demon- 
strated that he has it, but I fear that 
the definition implies a certain amount 
of discretion in choosing the matter
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ANTON BRUEHL 

§8R “We wish you a merry Christmas.” FR “A happy New Year.” 
$%%R “And a wardrobe full of Fabric Group Suits in the New York 
manner!” 

People being what they are, it is silly to hope that someone will be clever enough to 
give you a Fabric Group suit for Christmas. So you might as well hurry right out 
and buy one for yourself. $35, $40, and $45 at Weber &Heilbroner stores.
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The 
Water Tower 

Tommy wants a Cadillac, 
Mary ‘wants a Pierce, 
Billy wants a Mercedes— 
Gee, ain't Christmas fierce! 
Father wants a single thing, 
Wants it bad, you bet, 
Lots and lots of currency— 
Well, bills are what he'll get. 

    

WISEMAN’S CHRISTMAS LIST 

$235.00 
Adorée Hunk of jewelry, say—#08-06- 

1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 
The. boss. + o 

1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 
Sister Fheetretickets > 

1 doz, pts. Aquazone 2.40 
Brother, Patentightee———— 

1 doz, pts. Aquazone 2.40 
Uncle’ Bill Bit-foker 4006 

1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Aunt Hattie 2 + + 
1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

College room Fé “ 
‘mate 1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Mr. & Mrs. towers———————#28 

Umpaw 1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

janitor ash 000 

: 1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Doorman ash 006 

1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Elevator boy “Gxsh————— 58 

‘7 1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Office boy rf 
1 doz. pts. Aquazone 2.40 

Stenographer ~Order—formerchandise 26-08 
enograpner “doz, pts. Aquazone 2.40 

  

$268.20 

And a very wise list indeed, especially 
after the corrections had been made. It’s 
time that everyone knew, if they don’t 

know it already, that Aquazone, the only 
mineral water supercharged with oxygen, 
is not only the best of mixtures but also 
a guarantee against headaches the morn- 
ing after the night before. Always spark- 
ling, delicious; it may be bought at the 
Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers and Charles & Company. 
Served at all good clubs, restaurants, 
hotels, inns and road houses. Sent to you 
from the nearest place on a call to 
LEXington 5953 

THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Avenue 

New York City 
  

about which to take pains. Let me 
describe to you Mr. Belasco’s choice. 

Magister, a devil, has a red mill, 
for the manufacture of psycho-corrup- 
ters or (as you may have guessed) 
soul-destroyers. His masterpiece is 
Mima, the likeness of a woman, 
equipped to ruin any man brought in 
contact with her. ‘The King of Hell 
has been summoned to a demonstra- 
tion of her accomplishments. He troops 
up the aisle of the Belasco Theatre 
with all his court, and sits in a front- 
row seat. 

To test Mima’s powers a good man 
must first be found. A telescope is 
turned on earth and shows, in three 
inferior revue sketches: (1) a fretful 
husband, (2) a passionate poet, (3) 
a politician. To all these men the 
devils, who are ever so like a lodge on 
a lark, roar out witty comments such 
as “We'll get him anyway,” or “His 
Majesty don’t want any more politi- 
cians down here.” 

Then Janos, a young husband, is 
discovered, whose goodness is revealed 
by an anecdote he tells to his wife. 
He was in the woods when he saw a 
naughty young countess who had 
leered at him ride up, and he hid in a 
tree. This pleases his wife, who is 
happy anyway, because though she has 
quarrelled with her mother-in-law, she 
has just received a forgiving letter en- 
closing a violet. Everything is there 
fore rosy in their houschold. 

‘The young man seems to the devils 
perfection itself. He is seized and 
brought down to Hell and exposed to 
Mima, and in no time at all he has 
taken money which doesn’t belong to 
him, deserted his wife and unborn 
child, promoted watered stock, and 
sunk to working a badger game with 
her. Finally he is about to shoot Mima 
for betraying him when he is deterred 
by her tearful insistence that his mother 
has forgiven her. She proves this by 
showing. the letter with the violet. 
“But that was my wife’s,” he protests. 

“Tt doesn’t matter. It’s the same 
thing. If an angel like that could for- 
give a thing like me, couldn’t you for- 
give me?” 

Janos forgives her. Hell rocks. 
“No, no. He musn’t forgive her,” 

Magister cries. “Set the time clock 
back.” So one has to see the bathetic 
scene three times, but each time Janos 
forgives—and then the great red mill 
collapses, and the Spirit of Man has 
proved victorious over the devil. 

  

To promulgate this yawp the Belas- 
co Theatre has been done over in tin 
so that every box looks like a boiler, 
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Keep that 
morning 
SPARKLE 

Isn’r it a grand, fine feeling to 
come from the shower, singing, 
to stow away a hearty breakfast, 
and light up for the first smoke? 
You feel sparkling all over. But 
—do you keep that morning 
sparkle? Just about noontime, 
do you find that smoking, at 
least, isn’t quite as pleasurable? 

There’s a preventive for a 
waning smoke appetite— 
Squibb’s Dental Cream. 
Squibb’s puts the sparkle in 
your mouth and keeps it there. 
‘The minute, clinging particles 
of its Milk of Magnesia swallow 
up mouth acids at The Danger 
Line, and keep your mouth 
brisk and fit, your breath always 
pleasant. 

Use Squibb’s in the morning 
and evening, anyway. At any 
other time during the day when 
you can. 40c at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 

GUARD THE 

  

DANGER LINE 
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Dr. 

   
“Yeast possesses a power of phys- 

ical purification superior to all the 
purgatives. It rouses the system to full 
physiological efficiency. 

“A large number of persons at or 
about middle age have forgotten what 
it is to feel perfectly well. They are not 
ill but they ail... For such I should 
like to prescribe less feasting and more 

aco Blin 

N THE words of Dr. Leonard 
Williams, famous British author- 

ity on glandular and intestinal dis- 
orders, Yeast is superior to every 
known cathartic. 

To quote his exact statement, yeast 
“rouses the system to full physiolog- 
ical efficiency.” 

Nobody escapes constipation com- 
pletely. Between “not being sick” and 
being really healthy and vigorous 

  

there is a vast amount of difference. 
For keener spirits, renewed vigor, 

a clearer complexion, and protection 
against colds, headaches, sore throat 
—eat Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly. 
Ina recent survey half the physicians 
reporting said they prescribed fresh 
yeast. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast is fresh. Un- 
like dried or killed yeast, it contains 
millions of living, active yeast plants. 
As they pass through your intestinal 
tract daily they combat harmful poi- 
sons and gently, naturally purify the 
whole system. 

Start now! Eat three cakes of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast daily, one cake before or 
between meals. To get full benefit you 
must eat it regularly and over a sufficient 
period of time. Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply 
at a time. It will keep in a cool, dry 
place. At all grocers and many leading 
cafeterias, lunch counters and soda foun- 
tains. Write for latest booklet on Yeast 

in the diet—free. Health Research Dept. 
Y-87,The Fleischmann Company, 701 
Washington St., New York, N. Y. 

has his office . . 

29 

Leonarp WituraMms 
recommends yeast 

in place of the 
old-fashioned cathartic 

  

Famous Harley House, where Dr. Leonard Williams 
- Fellow of British Royal Society of Medicine; Corresponding Member, American Climato- logical Society and Hydrological Society of Paris; has served as physician at the Metropolitan Hospital and the Millar Hospital and the Princess Hospital for 

Soldiers; author of Minor Maladies, The Science and Art of Living and other works. 

    AS Che Food Canal—> 

90 per cent of your ills start here 
Here is where yeast works. From throat to 
colon is one continuous tube. Poisons from 
clogged intestines spread through your body 
—to blood, skin, throat, head. Eat Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast daily to keep this entire tract 
clean, active and healthy, 

Copyright 1928, by The Flaixchmann Company
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A gift worthy of your wife 

A deed to a duplex apartment 

(or simplex, if you prefer) 

in 544 East 86th Street 

100% co-operative 

N THE midst of an uncongested and 

highly favored residential section of 

the city, overlooking the beautiful, 

twelve-acre Carl Schurz Park. 

Here will be erected a 14-story and 

Pent House co-operative apartment 

house, magnificent in home-like luxury. 

Simplex apartments of 9 rooms each— 

$18,500 to $35,000. Duplex apartments 

of 15 rooms and 2 dressing rooms, some- 

thing exceptional for large families— 

$40,000 to $70,000. 

Occupancy October 1929 

Selling Agents 

Grorce MarrTHews, JR. 
INCORPORATED 

33 East 49th Street, New York 
Telephone, Plaza 1607         
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and the gallery like some long, new- 
fangled radiator. The whole stage is 
a vast machine, with a machine’s excit- 
ing beauty, and its ruin—by that word 
of forgiveness—is one of the most 
gorgeous spectacles a stage can ever 
have held. 

Lenore Ulric plays Mima. I think 
she’s as good in it as Lillian Lorraine, 
for whom it might well have been 
written, would have been. It’s a 
shameful waste of talent. 

    

ce HE SIGN OF THE LEoparp,” by 

Edgar Wallace, at the National, 
seems to show the Thames as more in- 
flammable than the Hudson, for it set 

that storied stream on fire and leaves 

our upstart river flowing chill and un- 
disturbed. It is a crook melodrama 
quite entertainingly told but so stereo- 
typed in its focal points that it is im- 
possible to work up any excitement 
about it. Also it’s only moderately 
well-produced. 

“The Sign of the Leopard” begins 
in what I—schooled by “The Front 

Page”—concluded was the press-room 
of the Atlantic Monthly, but which 

proved to be the city room of a brisk 
London daily, the Post Courier. 

Collie, a reporter, is late with his 

story of the Squeaker Murder. It’s 
only an hour before going to press. 
Collie strolls in. His editor insists 

that he dictate his story to a typist im- 
mediately. Collie begins, the lights 
go out, and there we are, seeing the 

story happen, 

‘The Squeaker (Am. “squealer”) is 
a criminal who has been informing 
Scotland Yard of the authorship of 

various crimes. He is thought to be a 

famous fence who uses this method of 
revenge when not employed by 
thieves. One peeps in at the offices of 
Mr. Sutton, who does an importing 
business with sidclines. A handsome 
Captain Leslie, who has a prison record, 
is employed by Sutton. Sutton is 
about to be married, but his fiancée is 

interested in Leslie. Leslie is arrested 
for dealing in stolen goods. Collie 

pops in and out being mildly funny 
with a Scotch burr. 

Sutton, Sutton’s more-than-secre- 

tary, Sutton’s fiancée, her guardian, 
who is an ex-convict, and Captain Les- 
lie go through a mazurka of complica- 
tions including a murder in a night 

club, while Collie goes on supplying 
comedy relief, assisted by Bill, the pro- 
prietor of the night club, who is occa 
sionally really funny. It all leads up 
to the father of all dénouements for 

detective plays —CHarLes BRACKETT
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favorite rendezvous of 
the smart New Yorker 

            

    

   

   

Decidedly popular at the: 
Barclay Hotel ‘The Plaza 
Gotham Hotel The Savey Plaza 
‘The Ambassador ‘The Vanderbilt 
‘The Park Lane St. Regis 

DELIGHTFUL ALONE 
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roads of TR World mrt. Sitper Room atte Bim At the eross 

Bowman Biltmore Hotels 
‘Wherever the traffic tides of society, 
commerce, and sports converge, 
there will be found—strategically 
placed and planned to serve to the 
utmost the convenience and com- 
fort of the world’s wanderers—a 
Bowman Biltmore Hotel. 

At the Biltmore, Commodore, 
Belmont, and Murray Hill Hotels, 
in Pershing Square, New York, you 
will find Clicquot Club SEC. 

From the standpoint of purity of 
ingredients, delicacy and richness 

‘Waldorf-Astoria 
Astor Hotel 
Motel Lafayette 
‘The Commodore 

Poramount Hotel 

  

‘The Fifth Avenue Hotel 

of flavor, beauty of package, this 
new beverage has been found to fill 
every requirement of a ginger ale 
worthy of the official Bowman 
Biltmore Service. 

SEC is rich,ripe,dry.... AGED 6 
MONTHS makes it smooth and 
mellow, like rare old wine. Now- 
adays you see SEC everywhere— 
in all of the finest hotels, clubs 
and restaurants. It has been enthu- 
siastically accepted by those who 
appreciate the fae things of life. 

Clicquot Club 

GINGER ALE SUPREME 
CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 

New York Office: Two Park Avenue - Phone Lexington 4053 

Prince George Hotel 
The Alamac 
‘The Alba, Palm Beach, Fla. 
Columbia Yacht Club 

- - + + BLENDS WITH FRIENDS
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 

on the second floor of the Barge 
Office, the ship news reporters 

work. ‘The grimy windows look out 
upon faded brick walls. The sounds 
of the waterfront enter faintly. No 
place could well seem less romantics 
only the framed photographs of ocean 
liners on the yellow walls reveal that 
here men deal with shipping and the 
sea. 

I’ a long room off a dark corridor, 

   

  

sually the room is deserted except 
for an elderly watchman, dozing in a 
chair, Nominally, his sole task is to 
guard the room during those long 
periods when its occupants are away, to 
inform querulous ladies whether the 
Olympic has left Quarantine, or to 
stall off insistent city editors demand- 
ing why their ship news men missed 
the menagerie-ship story the New Jer- 
sey papers have been carrying all af- 
ternoon on Page One. But actually 
he has a more vital duty. 

“Jack,” calls a blond young man at 
a typewriter, “what was the name of 
that ship that sank off Fire Island about 
ten years ago?” 

“Princess Anne,” comes from the 
encyclopedic memory that runs back 
thirty years. The guardian of the 
room teeters forward excitedly. “Did 
T ever tell you. . . ?” he begins. 

“Yes, you did,” is the abrupt an- 
swer, and the young man bends to the 
machine. 

HE men at ship news are merely 
impatient of interruption while at 

work. Like other newspaper reporters, 
they work in contrasting periods of 
inaction and rush. Their gloomy head- 
quarters sees them at only three brief 
intervals daily, when they are either 
working with loud intensity or idling. 

In the early morning, between seven 
and eight, the evening newspaper men 
congregate, and a few of their morn- 
ing paper associates. Talking noisily, 
they wait for the gray-haired customs 
officer, Cassidy, to poke in his head and 
announce that the revenue cutter is 
ready to go down the bay to Quaran- 
tine. Cassidy rules the cutter; he has 
been known to leave old friends be- 

hind, because they were thirty seconds 
late or lacked a Treasury Department 
pass. 

Between one and two in the after- 
noon the ship news men gather again. 
Nearly all are there; some have come 
up the bay on vessels boarded at Quar- 

  

AMBASSADORS OF 
THE EARLY CUTTER 

  

antine, while others, usually morning 
newspaper men, have met the ships at 
their piers. The rest are those who 
have just arrived for work. Through- 
out the afternoon there is a desultory 
coming and going. While the evening 
men write or telephone their stories, 
their morning paper associates get the 
morning’s news from them. At three 
o’clock the evening men quit work, as 
a rule, having completed an eight-hour 
day. The others lounge about or drift 
away to cover this story or that until 
they gather again about five o’clock if 
a late cutter is due to leave for Quar- 
antine. Sometimes they must be at the 
piers of liners sailing or docking at 
midnight. 

The principal work of the ship news 
men is covering the arrival and de- 
parture of the large passenger ships. 
‘Twenty years ago the steamship com- 
panies, ignorant of the virtues of pub- 
licity, barred reporters from their ships 
and piers. Now they welcome them; 
no longer must a ship news man have 
a stentorian voice with which to hail 
passengers from a chartered tug. In- 
stead, he travels to Quarantine on the 

cutter, boards there the vessel which 

offers the best prospect of a story, and 

   

    

gathers his data while the ship makes 
its way up the bay. 

Tt is a job which men may make al- 
most as difficult or as easy as they 
please. In theory each ship news man 
is assigned to cover the entire port— 
a theory which has led to the break- 
down of several conscientious fellows. 

Their more reasonable associates work 
together, sharing their news. Even so, 
there is probably more untapped news 
every day in the lower bay than in any 
news centre in the city. The seas are 
broad and full of other stories than in- 
terviews with notables. Moreover, the 
ship news man is not encouraged to 
greater industry by the attitude of his 
city editor. In newspaper parlance, 
ship news is a beat or routine post. 
When it produces a story of more than 
ordinary interest, the papers assign gen- 
eral-work reporters to it, and the ship 
news men play second fiddle. 

MONG the hundred and more 
reporters who boarded the Beren- 

garia to meet the Prince of Wales a 
few years ago not twelve were ship 

news men. When Caillaux, Queen 
Marie, and Lindbergh arrived, the ship 
news men were lost among the army 
of specials. On such occasions the ship 
news man is reduced to assistant or 
Jeg man for the staff man who writes 
the story. But the ship news man 
maintains a considerable contempt for 
those who thus supersede him. He 
calls them word-slingers, and nurses 
a real pride in his own technical knowl- 
edge. While the special writers, men 
and women, lose themselves on ship- 
board, most often it is the ship news 
men who find the traveller all are seck- 
ing, pose him for the photographers, 
and chen lead him to the smoking-room 
to face his questioners. 

In that ridiculous affair, the group 
interview, the ship news men play a 
minor part. ‘They profess little knowl- 
edge of the nuances of diplomacy, of 
art, philosophy, or human_ interest. 
They are routine workers and consider 
it folly to go much further than 
“Where are you going?” or “Did you 
have a good voyage?” ‘They say, with 
some justification, that it is the special 
reporters who have won for ship news 
a reputation for stupid questions. 
“What do you think of our skyline?”, 
“How do you like Prohibition?” and 
“What is your opinion of American 

girls?” are no creations of the men of 
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MY DEAR, T’ve had the 
most INteresting exPERi- 
ence. I was taking TANG 

| ee iby for his daily DOZEN and I 

was acCOSTed. By a strange 
MALE! I mean I actually 

~ 
WAS. But he was only fif- 

TEEN, and hasa secret PASSION for Dorothy 
STONE, andhe thought for justa MOment that 
Iwas SHE. Because Dorothy and I really DO 

look quite a LITTLE aLIKE, Because we both 

use Lux TOILET Soapand have AWfully good- 
looking SKIN. I mean we actually DO... 
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Alfred Cheney Jchnson 

Dorory Stone, famous daughter of a famous father, is giving a 
sparkling performance this season in “Three Cheers,” at the Globe. 
Dorothy Stone is not only an extremely talented young actress, but 
most charming to look upon. She says: “I find that Luz: Toilet Soap 
leaves my skin wonderfully immaculate and smooth!” 

NDER the strenuous life of the 
stage, lovelinessmust beso well 

cared for! The stars of the Broad- 
way successes, like 98% of the stars 
of the screen, use Lux Toilet Soap 

to keep their skin smooth and re- 
freshed. Leading theaters over 
the country have placed this white, 
fragrant soap in their dressing 

rooms, at the actresses’ request. 
In New York alone, of the 79 le- 

gitimate theaters, 71 endorse Lux 

Toilet Soap, and all the great Holly- 
wood film studios have made it the 
official soap for their dressing 
rooms. Lux Toilet Soap—10¢. Lever 
Brothers Company, Cambridge, 
Massachusetts.
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ship news. It was not 2 ship news man 
who demanded of the Prince of Wales, 
“Would you marry a commoner if 
you loved her?” Nor was it one who 
asked Caillaux, imprisoned during the 
war for treason: “Monseer, what was 
it you were convicted of?” Those 
were the offerings of special reporters, 
but because of them the public laughed 
at ship news. 

O also the literary gentlemen cried 
out in anguish over the interview 

aboard ship with Joseph Conrad. It 
had been a reverent proceeding. Not 
merely star reporters but also book 
critics and art-conscious editors went 
down the bay, The interviewers 
gathered solemnly in the Conrad cabin. 
During the long hush, while a column- 

ist of domestic prestige prepared to 
ask the first respectful question, a 
hoarse voice from deep in the crowd, 
close to the cabin door, interrupted 
with: “Who’s the old goof? Conrad? 
How yer spell it? What’s he do?” 
‘The odium was laid to ship news. ‘The 
shocked specials made clear to the 
newspaper public that only the igno- 
ramuses who cover ships regularly 
could be capable of such Ise-majesté. 
The ship news men were left to growl 
in the grimy Barge Office that it was a 
photographer who had committed the 
sacrilege. Yet it was one of them- 
selves who once asked John McGraw 
how to spell “Frankie Frisch,” and 

demanded of Sir Esme Howard, Brit- 
ish Ambassador, if the Arnold family 
he was to visit were the descendants of 
Benedict Arnold. 

  

   

OT entirely without reason do 

they feel a bit superior. “Their 

tradition sets them apart. Not the City 
Hall reporters, nor even the political 
writers, show such group solidarity. 
Dean of ship news is a post of honor. 
When “Judge” Smith wrangled over 
seniority with “Skipper” Williams of 
the Times their fellows jecred and 

egged them on, but not even the 

youngest assumed it didn’t matter. 
Now “Judge” Smith is dead. “Skip- 

per? Williams reigns alone. For 
twenty years he has covered ship news 
without interruption, except for his 

vacation voyages. He irritates his asso- 

ciates but they recognize in him the 
virtues of tradition, ‘Time and again 

they have sought to exclude him from 

their pooling of news because he takes 
all they offer and gives nothing in 
return, but to exclude the “Skipper” 
it would be necessary to shut out also 

the two ship news reporters of the City 
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in Apartments 
it would be 
wise to look 
ata Tishman 

artment 
hy ae 

Sd 
Now Ready for Occupancy 

941 PARK AVEN! 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 
Duplex Apartments of 

12-13 Rooms 

  

° 

410 EAST 57th STREET 
Adjoining Sutton Place 

6-7 Rooms 

Write for our booklet 

785 MADISON AVENUE 
Owners and Builders Since 1898 
GEES. Se      
  

  

VERYTHING that genfus can devise ts 
‘iattained in the new Sulons of Mons. 

ANTOINE—an artist with wide experi- 
ence in Paris, London and New York. 

Each head Is cared for individually 
whether it be “ANTOINE'S” specialty 
“La Garconne” cut or his perfected 
method of Permanent Waving, etc. 
Phone Trafalgar 7266 today for an appointment 

ANTOINE 
Coilfeur de dames 

159 West 72nd Street 
(formerly with Jean of 58th Strect ) 

‘Try our imported, antisentie, non-inflam- 
Buble "pry "Shampoo, $1.00 per bottle 
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HELEN KANE HELEN FORD MARY BOLAND g 

NORMA LEE NUGENT JUDITH ANDERSON 

CLAIBORNE FOSTER EVELYN HERBERT 

MARILYN MILLER 

        

HELEN CHANDLER isthe young actress who so 
charmed discerning New Yorkers by her interpretation of leading réles 
in “The Silent House” and “The Constant Nymph.” Recently she has 
been playing in the Theatre Guild’s production of Goethe's “Faust” 
and to the part of Marguerite brings intelligence, an appealing wist- 

fulness that is rare—and a loveliness long to be remembered. 

She says: “I have never found a better way to keep my skin freshly 
smooth than with Lux Toilet Soap. I am devoted to it.” 

ANN PENNINGTON 
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All the Broadway stars whose names appear on 
this page—and so many others—use Lux Toilet 
Soap to keep their skin lovely and smooth, just 
as 98% of the screen stars do. At their request, 
leading theatres throughout the country have 
placed it in their dressing rooms. In New York 
alone, of the 79 legitimate theatres, 71 use this 
delicately fragrant white soap. And all the 
great film studios of Hollywood have made it 
the official soap for their dressing rooms.
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News Association, which serves the 
“Skipper’s” paper as well as others. This 
has proved all but impossible. Besides, 
the “Skipper” has methods of his own. 
When the rest think they have cleaned 
up all the news on a liner, with the 
“Skipper” out of it, he will appear 
casually. A fleshy gentleman, of be- 
nign countenance and marked English 
accent, he will ask: “Did you talk with 
Congressman So-and-So?” “Naw,” is 
the answer; “couldn’t see anything in 
him.” ‘The following morning all 
their city editors will want to know 
why they didn’t get the story about 
So-and-So which the Times carried as 
the most important news of the ship’s ar- 
rival. The ship news men have learned 
at some cost to live in armed truce 
with their dean. ‘There are other fre- 
quent feuds, however—most often the 
evening newspaper men against their 
morning paper rivals. The war con- 
tinues until they are confronted with 
acommon enemy. ‘Then they unite. 

HEN the officers of one ship 
sought to withhold the story of a 

storm and of injuries to passengers, the 
ship news men joined in printing the 
passengers’ version as all they could 
obtain. Fifty-four reservations were 
cancelled for the vessel’s next voyage. 
When the captain of a liner failed to 
put over lifeboats to save the crew of 
a freighter, the newspaper storics sent 
him into obscurity on an Australian 
refrigerator ship. Another captain re- 
fused to talk with ship news men after 

You can pick out ecclesia emesis tesco and 
when he ran down a fishing smack he 

  

‘The news cameraman caught Mr. and Mrs. F. De Ford Halstead as they 
were walking on Park Avenue. Mr. Halstead is wearing John Wards. 

called the reporters in. His change of 
thes h front so won them that their stories 

e€ Ss oes ee took on a tender note and gained him 
promotion to a larger ship. Now he 
greets them almost tearfully. Only 
two lines still refuse to give out infor- 

The smarter the place, the 

more distinguished the mation. Not long ago the press agent 
for one line sent out to newspapers the 

event, the more likely you detailed story of a murder and suicide 
on one of its ships, incidents which a 

are to find the best-dressed few years ago would have inspired 
i rodigies of secrecy. 

men wearing John Wards. eo a 

. . . URING the war and while the 
troop ships were returning, two 

men or more covered ship news for 
each paper. Those were bonanza days; 

x men paid by space could average a 
( Ie Ws, (4 hundred and fifty dollars or more a 

MEN'S. SHOES & 
555 5th AVENUE, New York City (North of 45th Street) 

Other convenient shops in New York, Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 

  

“Binnington”—a popular last at $9.   
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week, which is singularly high pay for 
reporters. Peace cut down the ship 
news staffs to one man for each paper. 
Salaries dropped. But the ship news 
men never lost the sense of their own 
importance lent by the war. 

They feel it only fitting that they 
are not like hard-boiled police report- 
ers, for instance, who suspect of weak- 
ness any man known to have read a 
book. Old “Judge” Smith was the 
one man Elbert H. Gary would 
permit to interview him on_ ship- 
board. The North Atlantic regards 
“Skipper” Williams as a man of sub- 
stance. One ship news man’s hobby 
is water-color painting and another 
collects Napoleonic literature. Further- 
more, George Harvey was once a ship 
news man. 

Not for nothing do the portraits of 
old-time ship news men adorn the walls 
of the dark room in the Barge Office. 
Not without significance is the framed 
picture of a galleon, on which is pasted 
the photograph of “Judge” Smith, and 
his pious wish: “May the blessings of 
Almighty God rest upon the Ship News 
Office and guide and direct its ways.” 
It was “Judge” Smith who said to 
them, as he stood on deck bound on his 
first voyage to Europe, which was to 
prove his last: “The ship news reporter 
is an ambassador for his newspaper. 
Because he is the first person met he 
makes a lasting impression. No paper 
should send a man to do this important 
work unless he be well versed in the 
happenings of the world, because he 
does not know at what time he will be 
called upon to talk intelligently with 
some of the world’s leading statesmen.” 

Perhaps the most revealing thing 
about the ship news men is that they 
solemnly noted down all he had to say 
and wrote it for their papers. 

—O.iver H. P. Garretr 

THOUGHTS OF 
LOVED ONES 

WHILE EATING CHRISTMAS DINNER 
IN A RESTAURANT FAR FROM 

HOME AND MOTHER 

Will lightning strike me if I take 
Some mushrooms and a juicy steak 
Instead of turkey? Probably 
If I can keep the family 
From hearing how depraved I am 
The gods won’t give a tinker’s dam 
About my Christmas bill of fare. 
Tl have the steak and have it rare. 
But Mother . . . she must never know 
‘That I have sunk to depths so low. 

—Marcaret Fisupack 
  
  

ILREE DAYS to go! Shopping backs to the 

wall! Has the zero hour got YOU pop-eyed 

with desperation? How silly—when it is a known 

fact that Reuben’s is ironing out the stubbornest 

gift wrinkles with their bulgingly boun- 

tiful Fruit Baskets of good cheer! 

Make no mistake about it—you’ve never 
run across such a Fruit Basket as a 

Reuben’s Gift Basket...Such cun- 
ningly contrived potpourris of 

rare fruits, delectables, Isabey 

perfumes, toys, and exquisite 

what-nots (available Singly, if you 

wish!). Chosen, arranged, packed 

and decorated in superb good taste. Really remark- 
able examples of the old-fashioned Christmas spirit 
in its most personal form! 

ISAREY PERFUMES 

Now listen while we talk fast! Slip us the Five 
or Ten (or $500, if you wish). That’s a detail. 
Whisper to our discreet Basketeers the recipi- 
ent’s sex, age, and inhibitions if any. Slip in 
your fervent greeting. Slip out again into the 
bracing air. And look forward to turkey and 
plum pudding with an elated feeling of a duty 
well done. Pop in today! 

REUBEN’S 
Always open: Breakfast; Luncheon; Dinner; After Theatre 

Madison Ave. at 59th— Broadway at 81st; 
Philadelphia: 213 South Broad Street 

from a sandwich to a National Institution 
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TABLE: 
High Carnival and Low DON DIcKERMAN 

PRESENTS: 
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DINNER 8 SUPPER CLUB FOR GAY NEW YORKERS 
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  Sauces—Some 

OW is the time 

E to talk about 
New Year’s Eve 
reservations for those 
of you who hayen’t 

F been inviting your- 
selves to the series of 

private parties that are boiling up all 
over town. Of course, the catch is 
that, ten days before the event, people 
not known to the management haven’t 
much time to make their reservations; 
the petted darlings beloved of head- 
waiters have proved over and over a 
that they can get a table almost at the 
last minute. 

  

Probably the most spectacular way of 
proving that you are Somebody in night 
life this year would be to be present at 
the New Amsterdam Roof, now defi- 
nitely announced as opening on Decem- 
ber 28. This has been decorated in a 
big way by Joseph Urban and has a 
huge dance floor that runs way back of 
the cabaret-stage line. In fact, it is 
claimed that this will be the largest 
dance floor in proportion to the seating 
space in all New York City. There 
is room for exactly three hundred and 
seventy-eight people. There will be 
Eddie Cantor. There will be Helen 
Morgan. There will be the Eight 
Most Beautiful Show Girls in the world 
and the Twelve Best Dancers. As if 
these aren’t enough to keep you happy 
doing anything at all, they will receive 
reinforcements from the Ziegfeld ranks 
every so often. Ziegfeld vouches for 

all the girls, even at close range. Add 
to this Olsen music, and you may well 
imagine that you won’t be able to get 
near the place. 

You reserve tickets in advance at the 
box office, and pay for a definite table 
in a definite place. I have been clam- 
oring for this innovation in night-club 
life for y and years, as a means 
of preventing headwaiters from giving 
away all the good tables to any one in 
cvening clothes who arrives at their 
places early. 

  

     

aes ‘Texas Guinan, the inde- 
fatigable, who claims that every 

night is New Year’s Eve at her place, 
has went and decorated the dining- 
room of the Hotel Harding all special, 
and opens December 26. Being as how 
there are fifty rooms at least attached 
to the premises, whoopee will continue 
until breakfast time without fear of the 

Grand Bla



THE NEW YORKER 39 

“OR TWO 
Vith Proper Reverence for 
nd Very Inferior Whites 

law. She will have new gorgeous 
girls, and the usual type of show which, 
for some reason, specializes in dancers 
who do splits and whirl about close to 
the dance floor, when nothing but high 
kicks are ever visible to ninety-four 
per cent of the patrons. You should 
send your reservations as fast as you 
can, as Texas Guinan’s headwaiters 
were never ones to view any empty 
space without acute pain. 

Barney’s is a great place for high 
carnival. So also are the various brain 

children of Don Dickerman, who 
has a waggish gaiety particularly suited 
to your holiday frame of mind and 
doesn’t believe in twenty-dollar cou- 
verts as a regular thing. His offerings 

cigh-Ho, youthful and 
htly Park Avenueish; the County 

Fair in East Ninth Street, which is 
for a somewhat jaunticr time; and 
the Blue Horse and the Pirate’s Den, 
Greenwich Village resorts particularly 
beloved of collegians. 

  

    

    

  

  

    

Ec you want to be a little tony and 
refined, though gay withal (for 

confetti has been purchased every- 
where in quantities, and it was dis- 
covered long ago that streamers and 
confetti were marvellous for creating 
an atmosphere of hysterical joy) you 
can go to one of the hotel grills, like 
the St. Regis, the Ambassador, the 
Plaza, Park Lane, Villa Venice, or 
the Ritz. Ben Bernie will hold forth 
in the Roosevelt Grill. 

The Club Lido and the Mont- 
martre, both of them having a smart 
and attractive clientele and superb 
dance music, will burst forth after the 
theatre, as you must know.   ‘The Club Richman reigns as king A _— undisputed of the Broadway places, | PECORE TES AND PRESENTED BY DON DICKERMAN 

and Harry Richman, Frances Wi-] DURING eke HOLIDGY SEQSON 
liams, and the Commanders orchestra ELEANOR. a MADOLB 
are my idea of seeing the New Year 
in properly. Clayton, Jackson, and Pl 
Durante, cockeyed clowns extraordi- 
nary (if this department ever ta Kiet ees | WILL SING THE SAD SONGS Artists in low life, this is where it 
will start) have opened on the site OF A f= SG GY q | q | Pe Q 
of the old Plantation. “Ih has gone a ws 
through so many reincarnations in my). Gs AT ~SUPPER, a 
zz Hesine dat Teanot kep ek | CQDEMING SATURDAY DECEMBER of all of them. Suffice it to say it is 

now called. the Rendezvous, and is | REGENT S50 WICKERSHAM 8585 REGENT G59 all dolled up in heavy red plush, with 
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. . of all things!... 

A Scotsman 

Gave us this in- 
formation free: “I ha’e tried 
a’ the ither hotels in Edin- 
burgh, but I aye retur-rn to 
The Prince’s. 1 consider it 
the brawest place to dine 
in Auld Reekie.” 

a 

Similarly, New Yorkers will go 
out of their way to recommend 
The ROOSEVELT ... especially 
when ciceroning out-of-town 
guests, with intent to impress. 

w 

  

In the Newly-Decorated Grill 
BEN BERNIE 

and his Celebrated Orchestra 
entertain nightly during dinner and supper 
Manbattan’s Merriest Musical Melangel 

BEN BERNIE 
on Brunswick Records, exclusively       

THE 
BOOSEVELT 

MADISON AVE. at 45th ST. 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 

Managing Director 

  

  

around the dance floor. The inimitable 
trio cayorts there at intervals, and its 
own orchestra plays there all the time. 

ND now to a restaurant, new to 
me, which exists for any one who 

is really a gourmet and doesn’t mind 
paying for the privilege of consuming 
exquisite French food, some of it not 
even attempted elsewhere. The loca- 
tion of the Caviar, at 128 West Fifty- 
second Street, among a lot of garages, 
does not in the least impair the real 
sophistication of the place. 

‘The caviar, of course, is marvellous. 
Also, a specialty of the kitchen is game, 
cither domestic or imported. If you 
love me, try pigeon all fixed up with 
little vegetables and white grapes. 
Crépes Suzette are a delight; all 
sauces and garnishings are treated with 
the careful reverence that is their due, 
and there is no distraction to impair 
your delight in your repast. There is 
no music, most of the tables seat four 

at the most, and the decorations are in- 
conspicuous and restful. The people 
who go there are a fifty-fifty mixture 
of frightfully chic people and gourmets. 

  

BOVE 125th Street, the latest 
place visited was one called, quite 

simply, the Club Harlem. Your first 
impression is of very pleasing decora- 
tion—acid yellow walls with huge, 
foggy, dark-blue silhouettes of barbaric 
negroes and palm trees. The second 
impression is of a grand blues orchestra, 
principally basses; and the third is of 
probably the most inferior collection of 
white people you can see anywhere. 
Possibly they are hired by the manage- 
ment to give the colored race magnifi- 
cent dignity by contrast, but I dunno. 

The revue is very good, lots of tap 
dancing and hootch business, and has 
a high-yaller chorus and a swell woman 
low comedian. The place, however, 
is definitely a lure for downtown 
whites, but you might stop in there to 
see the revue, anyway. 

Also, anyone interested in jazz 
should go up and hear the orchestra at 
the Cotton Club. 

And don’t forget that the Loncly 
Hearts’ Ball begins on New Year’s 
Eve, and don’t think for a minute that 
there will be any tickets left when you 
reach the door. —Lirstick 

Beatrice Lillie says: “Lux Toilet Soap 
leaves one’s skin so softly smooth.”—ddv. 
in The New Yorker. 

And until we hear her say it, our life 
is strangely hollow.   
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LAccompagnement 

tquant~ 

LA TOURAINE CHEESE WAFERS 
TO SERVE WITH SALADS—CON- 
SOMME — SOUPS — BISQUES — 
AND AT THE COCKTAIL HOUR. 

BAKED Mist—Savory, trans 
parent and golden—formed 

on little wands and pressed to- 
gether. Seven flaky layers, toasted, 
crisp and tender. 

aa Couraine Wafers 

UN CAPRICE AU FROMAGE 

    

    

   

Purveyors 
of the 
out-of -the- 
ordinary 
have 
them 

  

So Much Velvet 
The velvet-collar Chesterfield is a 
distinguished overcoat for evening 
wear... and in perfect good taste 
for the haste of business too. . . 
dark grey oxford .. . satin lined 
;.. double beauty ..", double duty. 
111 So much Velvet! 
Ready Made or to Order $47.50 

Na d 
CLOTHES 

37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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MUSICAL EVENTS 
An American in Hall— Carnegie 
The “Finished” Symphony and “Karma” 

HEN George Gershwin came 
to Aeolian Hall about five 
years ago to accompany a 

group of popular songs for Mme. Eva 
Gauthier, he was 
greeted by the 
heavy cerebrators 
almost as a tal- 
ented but laugh- 

able intruder 
from the mys- 
terious precinct 
known to short- 
story writers as 
Tin Pan Alley. When he played his 
Rhapsody in Blue with Paul White- 
man, he was taken more seriously by 
the depth-plumbers, although the early 
history of the Rhapsody is one of the 
most illuminating passages in the 
chronicle of musical snobbery. After 
Mr. Gershwin had _ performed his 
Concerto in F with Mr. Damrosch for 
the fifth or sixth time, it became ob- 
vious that this young man was going 
to get somewhere, and the same gentle- 
folk who had snickered at him in 
Aeolian Hall began gushing over him 
at teas. He could not have become 
more popular had he been a fifth-rate 
European musician. 

Tt is a trifle entertaining for one 
who made somewhat of a zany of him- 
self by shouting hosannas over the 
Concerto in F to find Mr. Gershwin’s 
new “American in Paris” accepted im- 
mediately as an important native 
work. “An American in Paris” is 
important because it is a charming 
combination of urbanity and naiveté 
—really a highly desirable blend in a 
young composer—and because _ its 
writer is not afraid to express himself 
with melody; but read over some of 
the reviews of the Rhapsody in Blue, 
if the matter interests you, and you 
will know why I find something comic 
in the reception of “An American in 
Paris.” 

The new Gershwin production is 
an amusing and euphonious experiment 
in moods. It is a light-hearted ramble 
among five themes, although the scor- 
ing is frequently unnecessarily rich. 
The magnificent program note sup- 
plied by Deems Taylor lends enchant- 
ment to the sketch, and I can 
recommend it safely as a work which 
will divert almost anyone, including 
musicians. It is easy enough to light 
on various flaws in its orchestration 

      

   

    

   

and to point out pontifically that a 
more experienced manipulator of 
melody would have used one “walking 
theme” and varied it instead of em- 

ploying three, but 
“An American 
in Paris” is not 
an exercise and 
should be taken 
simply as some- 
thing that ob- 

viously was 
fun to write 
and just as 

obviously is fun to hear. Come to think 
of it, only dull pieces call for a lot of 
explaining. 

N the uproar over the jocund Kurt 
Atterberg’s Schubert Centennial 

prize symphony—which, by the way, 
probably will be known hereafter as 
the “Finished” Symphony—no one has } 2 
bothered much about the work which 
gathered in the first award among the 
American offerings in this historic 
set-to. Charles Haubiel’s “Karma,” 
which has this distinction, was to have 
been performed by Mr. Zaslawsky and 
the late Beethoven Symphony Or- 
chestra, but since the evaporation of 
the Beethoven ensemble, no other 

has announced it for a hearing. 
The Columbia Phonograph Com- 

pany, however, has done right by Mr. 
Haubiel and issued his “Karma” on 
three double-faced records, and al- 
though I not recommend this set 
for the secker after diversion, it is full 
of surprises. ‘The greatest surprise is 
not that “Karma” is at least ten times 
as good as the “Finished” Symphony, 
although the judges declined to give 
the American winner even an honor- 
able mention in the international tour- 
ney. The greatest surprise is that any 
competition should bring forward so 
sincerely written a composition. 

Tt is a set of variations on a sturdy 
theme, and Mr. Haubiel’s skill, taste, 
and ingenuity in handling his material 
and his instruments are the noteworthy 
part of “Karma.” The record, con- 
ducted by the composer, probably 
makes the orchestral coloring sound 
more monotonous than it would be in 
a hall, for there is no great finesse in 
the wax performance. In any event, 
our resident conductors might do worse 
than give “Karma” a trial, and proba- 
bly will. —R. A.S. 
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“Guess Who’s in Town’? — Snappy Razaf- 
Johnson Fox Trot by the Clevelanders with some 
snappy banjo playing. Also Dick Robertson in the 
vocal chorus of 
“Dusky Stevedore” 4109 

“Roses of Yesterday’’—Some Glen Wick croon- 
ing of a Berlin hit, and the tenor and orchestral fa- 
vorite 
“Forever” 4111 

“Pm Sorry Sally” —A slow, sensuous Fox Trot 
arrangement with vocal chorus; Ray Miller and his 
Orchestra 
“Mia Bella Rosa” 4108 

“Jeannine, I Dream of Lilac Time”— 
‘Theme song of the picture “Lilac Time,” organ 
solo by Lew White, and Irving Berlin's 
“Roses of Yesterday” 4102 

Always something new on 

Brunswick Records 

There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 

PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS    
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“Give this book to the janitor?’ 
says John Riddell in VANITY FAIR 

“After all’, he adds, “he doesn’t read”. 

Some people, however, do read. 

Among them is William Rose Benét who writes the follow- 

ing review of Beverley Nichols’ book in The Saturday 

Review of Literature. 

“There is nothing ‘smart-alecky’ about this book. It is amused and 
amazed, but also deeply interested and sympathetic. It is full of 
high spirits and good temper and delight in the novelty of an 
American sojourn; but it is also shrewd in its criticisms. No one 

has written more tellingly concerning the spectacle presented by 
Aimee Semple McPherson. Even Coolidge comes to life for Mr. 
Nichols. The ‘Big Bill’ Thompson interview is most entertaining. 
Nichols’ Harlem is awfully good film. That is, Harlem’s awful- 

ness, in the true sense of the word, is vividly impressed upon 
one. It will take us quite a while to forget it. 

“Beverley Nichols writes swiftly, impressionistically. He has a 
natural gift for phrase, effervescence, epigrammatic statement 
which is not in the least froth or bubble. His observation, even 
when he is apparently trifling, gimlets right through preconcep- 
tions. This was exactly as he saw it—he may be wrong but this 
was precisely as he saw it. 
“We began by saying that his book is light and ephemeral. It 

is. But it is artfully written and induces quite a bit of thought 
concerning our contemporary public characters. And while com- 
pletely preserving the writer’s own integrity of opinion, its man- 
ners are perfect. We greet the author as a most entertaining in- 
terpreter of ourselves to us.” 

THE 
STAR SPANGLED MANNER 

by Beverley Nichols 

Doubleday Doran $2.50 at all bookstores 

  

      

      

    

  

Horoscopes 
Interviews by appointment . . $5.00 
Written Horoscope . . . $10.00 

Frances M. Courtney 
New York seer cars 

M. Gramerey’ 3796 Ole and Moderne 

  

th Avenue 
A        to5 
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Ove tccea eu SHORTHAND & IN ONE MONTH 
By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 

MIEELGER, INST UTE 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City Tats anon 2 Conrerconencs Cour) 

DISK OCIS TS16} 
Perea 
oon         
  

ie you want them, 
yy LT know two good 

reasons for consider- 
ing Havana right 
now: it’s a soothing 
antidote to Christ- 
mas, and Hayana is 

in for a record tourist season (accord- 
ing to better authorities than guide- 
books and hotel prospectuses). Messrs. 
Bowman and Flynn, benevolent ex- 
ploiters of Cuba—to whom the natives 
in this instance are sincerely grateful 
and devoted—have all their activities 
going at full tilt. Oriental Park, 
the racetrack of the Havana-America 
Jockey Club, opened on December 

    

  

15 for ninety days of racing. You 
join the Jockey Club when you 
arrive, and after that you spend 
your days on the club veranda— 
from which you have a perfect view 
of the whole track, drinking whatever 
and however much you please, and 
sauntering between races to the gam- 
ing-rooms, where roulette and hazard 
are the favorites. ‘They’re going to 
get it from you some way or other. ... 
With rum, roulette, and horses all 

under one resplendent roof, many 
people don’t care what else happens in 
Havana, though the Casino Nacional 
has just been remodclled and glorified, 
and opens on December 29 in the most 
gala way possible. Many Havana 
families go there, and whether or not 
you know them you are not likely to 
have poor evenings, for the Casino in- 
cludes all the popular indoor and ter- 
race pastimes. 

ROM what I gather, Havana 
vies with Atlantic City (no slur 

intended) in the number and variety 
of its hotcls, but the following list 
is cold-bloodedly compiled, and in- 
cludes only places that make a real bid 
for notice on distinctive grounds. 
Almendares: About five miles from 

the centre of Havana. Exclusive, 
patronized by cosmopolitans, and 
used by Cuban aristocrats for their 
own entertaining. It has its own 
golf course, one of the two in 
Havana, the other being at the 
Country Club. 

Cecil: In the residential sections 
dignified and quiet, if that’s what 
you're going to Cuba for. 

Florida: An old, and old-fashioned, 
favorite with habitués. 

Inglaterra: The leading Spanish hotel.
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aa DOBBS DISTINCTION 
Has a wonderful cuisine and atmos- 
phere worth going for. Ps 

Maison Royle: The only French} (MO@eraie prices 
hotel in Havana, and considered 
very good by those with French 
Estee , To keep snug those lucky ladies who breakfast Pasaje: A very old Spanish place, 
patronized by Cubans and Central 
Dineen: Y in bed, Dobbs presents the ultimate luxury — 

Perla de Cuba: ‘The same type as 
the Pasaje. 

Plaza: Quite entirely American. It 
has a popular roof-garden, and 
the well-known Fausto Simon is 
manager. 

Presidente: Brand-new, opens this 
season, and js the Spanish ver- 
sion of the big, booming resort hotel, 
on the scashore. 

Regina: More old-fashioned quiet. 
(Personally, I sce lots of reason for 
going to hotels of this type.) 

Ritz: The hotel—almost exclusively 
—of smart, wealthy Cubans. 

Sevilla-Biltmore: The Bowman-Flynn 
masterpiece, where most Americans 
go, and where everything is very 
modern and expensive. 

Telegrafo: Real, native, tropical 
atmosphere, and food famous the 
world over. 

a lithe white Fur Jacket. On chilly mornings 

  

HERE is another way of sojour- 
ng in Havana, too. Did you 

know that you could rent a perfectly 
tiptop furnished apartment there, with 
all conveniences and a whole lot of 
privacy, at about seventy-five dollars a 
month for six rooms; and that ser- 
vants are abundant, efficient, and in- 
expensive? You see about this after 

     
  

you get there; if you are really at a one even wears it Fur side in— displaying the 
loss, your best bet is to call at the 

Chamber of Commerce and get a list delicate brocade lining. The convalescent will 
of responsible real-estate offices. 

There are plenty of miscellaneous 
diversions in Havana, about which I appreciate its pleasant flattery — its warmth and 
could go on like a guidebook, but it is 
enough to say that the town is full of comfort. Dobbs has dozens of charming boudoir 
bars and sidewalk cafés where the best 
of everything abounds, and where “ . 
everybody has a sense of humor. accessories as lovely «as they are practical. 

If you asked me, I’d advise you not 
to take your own motor to Havana. 
It’s simpler and even cheaper to rent 
one there, cither through your hotel or 
through the New York agency that 
makes bookings for you. And—in 
passing—you don’t have to have a 

sport for Cuba, but you do have to 

Malthe Wet Inds ente (ote! FL TH AVENUE at 57tn ST. 
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“Le Dernier Cri” 
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Verfaine 
Chocolats istingues 

FOUR DOLLARS THE POUND 

NSTANTLY the gift vogue of every true 
New Yorker...exclusively the choice of 

those ultra cosmopolites whose talent in selec- 
tion is ever a compliment to the discriminat- 
ing...these newest of confections have created 
an entirely new significance in candy giving. 

Packaged exquisitely, of course—in one to five 
pounds, each size box being distinctively differ~ 
ent in design—or in special Gift Bonbonniéres 
by Lalique, Daum, Mansard, Robj and Battut 
of Paris, wrought in etched glass; Capo di 
Monte; hand painted porcelain; delicate sills, 
satin and velvet; in varying prices up to $300.   ees, f . 

be Wadham? erlaine 
“es 771 FIFTH AVENUE 
“tg! SAVOY-PLAZA HOTEL, NEW YORK 

        
  

  

  

RE/TAURANT CRILLON 
A thoughtful present for a gentleman to givea 

lady (or his wife) is a Crillon Christmas or 

New Year’s Dinner. Special at three dollars. 

OPEN SUNDAYS AND HOLIDAYS 

277 PARK AVE 6 EAST 48™ST,     
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ject for future dissertations) stop at 
Havana, and there are various steam- 
ship routes that go directly there from 
New York. The United Fruit Line 
ships ply between Havana and New 
Orleans, as well as to New York. 
Among the steamship companies that 
run direct steamers to Havana are: 
Clyde Line: Excellent Havana ser- 

vice with a stop at Miami, 
Cunard Line: ‘The Caronia has been 

put in the Havana service, leaving 
New York every Saturday, Havana 
every Tuesday. 

Panama-Pacific Line: Two new 
ships, the Virginia and the Cali- 
fornia. 

Spanish Royal Mail Line: Some of 
their best ships in service, during 
the winter, from New York to 
Havana. ‘That atmosphere you 
want right from the start. 

United Fruit Line (Great White 
Fleet): Mentioned above. 

Ward Line: Splendid steamers and 
good food. Inclusive trip of from 
ten to seventeen days. 

    

HEN there are the land routes to 
Havana: The Havana Special 

to Key West, Atlantic Coast Line, 
leaving from the Penn Station. ‘This 
connects with the Key West boat, and 
the trip to Havana takes about six 
hours. Or, you can go by train to 
Miami—taking, for instance, the 
Miamian, and get a Clyde Line 
steamer from Miami to Havana, Or 
you can fly from Key West, a little 
matter of something over an hour. 
Your own particular travel agent will 
make reservations for you on any of 
these routes, but do it soon if you mean 
to go at all. 

PROPOS of making reservations 
soon, you can’t be too early, any 

more, about reservations for Palm 
Beach. The Orange Blossom Special 
(crack Seaboard Air Line train) starts 
on January 2, but reservations are 
pouring into the offices now, and the 
Gulf Coast Limited to St. Petersburg 
is reported to be well booked. By Janu- 
ary 15, even the few leaning trees that 
remain to mourn the October hurricane 
will be replaced with sturdy new ones, 
and everything points to a big and noisy 
season. I hear the tarpon are fairly 
perturbed about it. © —Foor-Loose 

It is estimated that within the next 50 
years the United States will have 200,000 
inhabitants.—Portland Oregonian. 

Or roughly, one per filling station.
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ANNOUNCEMENT 

Tue Sarrron Taxt CorPorATIoN 
Offers for sale, under yearly con- 

tract, advertising space in all its cabs 
Hitherto, the value of taxi interiors 

for advertising display has been over- 
looked. 

Taxi space is the choicest space 
available for the man with a message 
for the super-public. 

Ie is infinitely more desirable than 
subway space, because taxi patrons are 
not concerned with a five-cent fare. 
Or even with a ten-cent fare. 

That they have money to spend is 
proven by their presence in taxis. 
Automatically, your message reaches a 
preferred class. 
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AN ADVERTISEMENT ON THE CEILING 
OF A SAFFRON TAXI WILL BE 
READ NOT ONCE BUT OFTEN 

Consider the number of traffic stops 
to the mile, in New York City. A 
taxi patron has leisure. Otherwise, he 
would not be a taxi patron. 

The day when men in a hurry 
“hopped in a taxi” is past. They now 
take taxis to rest, to meditate, or be- 
cause it is raining. 

You catch them relaxed and recep 
tive. They lean back. Their eyes 
seek the ceiling of the cab. 
AND YOUR MESSAGE HOLDS THEM 

—Arruur H. ForwELi 

  

    

UH HUH DEPARTMENT 

[From an article in 
Author & Journalist] 

And when a manuscript is mailed and 
the transaction recorded, it is recom- 
mended that the writer_turn his atten- 
tion to a new story. Then if the one 
that is mailed comes back, you can make 
a new sending entry on the index card 
and forget your disappointment in the 
joys of preparing a new manuscript. 
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LOL. of people are halving 

their shopping time and 

doubling the pleasure of their 
Gifts, by bringing their Christmas 
list to Park & Tilford. 

Luxury Hamper $35—Fruit 
Baskets $5 to $50—Pierrot and 
Columbine Candy Box $30— 

Ciro Candies $3.50—Partagas 
Cigars $27.50. 

If youwish to sendtoa British 
friend merchandise similar to 
that carried by Park & Tilford, 
you may leave your order at 

‘any of our stores andit will be 
cabled to Fortnum & Mason, 
Ltd., Piccadilly W1, London, 
Sor Christmas delivery. 

PARK & TILFORD 
Fifth Ave., at 57th St. 

Fifth Ave., at 37th St. 
Madison Ave., at 44th St. 
Grand Central Terminal 

S
O
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   FTER a de- 
! spondentlull, 

the town has 
suddenly burst forth 
in an orgy of Palm 
Beach clothes, and 
since there are only 
eight hours in the 
day of a conscien- 

tious working girl, this, the first in- 
stallment of reports, must necessarily 
be telegraphic in its curtness. 

The sleeveless tennis dress, in every 
possible silk and cotton fabric, is more 
in evidence than ever. The beret is 
omnipresent, All bathing costumes 
are done in the ensemble fashion, with 
capes, Coats, pajama trousers, or tunics 
to prevent sunburn accompanying 
every suit worth a fashion writer’s 
notice, All skirts or trunks are worn 
outside the jumper. To proceed: 

    

Te bathing-suit department at 
Saks-Fifth Avenue is glorified by 

the following new or newish features: 
Beach hats, in gob style, of jersey in 
various colors, that may be turned up 
all around or made to shield the face 
and neck. Berets of pebbly rubber 
for bathing caps. Espadrilles (flat 
shoes with lacings over the instep) of 
duck in the brightest colors imaginable. 
Beach coats of toweling, really the 
most practical fabric for this type of 
thing, with huge, rubber-lined pouch 
bags to match. Duck trousers in 
bright colors to wear outside the jersey 
bathing suit, according to the dictates 
of Antibes. A pajama suit, moderate- 
ly priced at $35, having a beret, cardi- 
gan, wide trousers on a yoke, a scarf 
of bright jersey, and a_ slceveless~ 
jersey top of white with stripes of 
color. You should have trunks made 
to accompany the jumper and be com- 
plete. Tam in favor of having trunks 
made to order, anyhow. They always 
bulge otherwise. 

You might look at handkerchief 
Iinen tunics, of all things, over jersey 
tights for feminine bathers; alpaca, 
another newcomer to the beach, 
fashioning coat and trunks to accom- 
pany the familiar jersey bathing top. 
And, for those who wish to sunburn 
thoroughly, there are crépe tunics, cut 
straight across and very low in back, 
having shoulder-straps forming in a 
V in front. There is also Vionnet’s 
tunic suit of polka-dotted china silk, 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 
FEMININE FASHIONS 

cut low and square-necked, with a 
short circular cape buttoning on in 
back. 

In the sports department, on the 
same floor, you will find exercise suits, 
suitable for tennis on your own pre~ 
serves, with cotton gabardine in any 
color making the sleeveless blouse with 
the middy tie and the shorts worn over 
it, The same white-cotton gabardine 
idea is developed in a golf suit, very 
inexpensive, having a jacket, circular 
skirt (worn outside the jumper), and 
sleeveless jumper in any soft, clear 
color. You can wear shorts to match 
beneath and have a variety of combi- 
nations if you desire. Also, you may 
find there Gertrude Lawrence’s low- 
backed tennis dress of white crépe de 
Chine worn—surprise, surprise! — 
with a vivid, striped blazer jacket. 

est & Company, who are particu- 
larly adroit about fashioning 

summer clothes that make every 
woman look sixteen, are doing great 
things with Anderson checked ging- 
ham. This appears in little suits with 
white-linen blouses and in simple 
dresses with touches of white piqué 
here and there in collars, belts, and so 

on. ‘There is a combination silk blouse 
with shorts attached (if nothing else 
the shorts fill the purpose of keeping 
your jumper inside the skirt during 
vigorous exercise) with a skirt that 
goes over it, and a coat that goes over 
the ensemble. A novelty for young 
things who love to drop everything and 
break into the modern equivalent of 
the Black Bottom on winter-resort 
lawns. The Antibes fashion of wide, 
floppy trousers worn over bathing suits 
is developed here in rough homespun, 
with berets to match. Homespun, 
also, in yellows, reds, and browns, is 
utilized, in the manner of Chanel, for 
short jackets to accompany the sleeve- 
less tennis dress. Best also has some 
white-linen Oxford suits, which are 
extremely chic with sunburn. For 
wear with all daytime costumes, this 
shop recommends hats of white pana- 
ma, the band to be changed in color 
according to the preva 

   

    

   
   

   
    

“What about this amusing number for a—ha, ha—gift, madam?”
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    - Asphodele | 

a Gardenia louched with (Moonlight 

Frankly romantic, delicately provocative—this new perfume by Lenthérie      
touches the heart. One recognizes in Asphodele the gardenia, un- 

    

mistakable in its yielding loveliness. Gardenia, but touched with 

    

a sparkle like a half-promise—a capricious invitation eternally 

    

femininece Vike ell Lenthede pextumes Asthodtle possesses’ 

    

priceless secret—it lasts. Fresh and delicate its beauty lingers upon 

    

a lovely skin like an immortal fragrance of living flowers... Now 

    

fn dhe Aner shops as well sain Salon | entherts, Savoy. Plaza! 

Lenthéric, 2. 
Grrfums FIFTH AVENUE AND 58TH STREET, NEW YORK 

245 RUE SAINT-HONORE, PARIS, FRANCE 
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IS ae 
THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE FOR GOOD TASTE 

    
Ais CFs a 

C 

CD itesesesheal Olegerres 

Coats and wraps developed in pelts of vare 
guality and beauty—for those who 

would have the distinction of 
possessing the unusual. 

HJAECKEL & SONS 
546 Fifth Avenue New York 

ESSENTIAL FURRIERS SINCE 1868 

Se   
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your ensemble. And you will find 
perfectly charming jackets of tie silk 
with bandeaux to match as another 
means of glorifying the tennis dress. 

‘A Chanel sleeveless coat-dress, with 
six buttons over the double-breasted 
closing, is to be seen in wide wale piqué. 
All of these things are chic and youth- 
ful and, as is the lovable habit of this 
shop, very inexpensive. 

HOEVER swooped down upon 
the midseason Paris collections in 

the name of Lord & Taylor managed 
to pick out a variety of clothes that 
have the definite quality of being not 
only chic, but chic in an unusual way. 
Some of them are very difficult to wear, 
but if you have any enterprise at all, I 
recommend a good, long look. The 
descriptions are of original models; 
copies will undoubtedly show more 
variety in fabric and color. 

Schiaparelli sends a dress of natural- 
color shantung, so stiff that it resembles 
sailcloth, the dress having a peplum 
effect over the hips and a corded belt. 
Over this goes a coat of natural 
chamois. (And have you ever tried 
an art-gum eraser as a simple means 
of cleaning this most soilable of leath- 
ers?) She also contributes a sports suit 
of tweed for any climate, with a collar- 
less jacket fastening with one button 
at the side of the neck, and the skirt 
(worn outside the tussore blouse, silly) 
slightly circular and fastening with one 
large button at each side of the stom- 
ach. There is a sports costume from 
Louiscboulanger, utterly divine, the 
dress of a fleecy beige-wool falling in 
box-pleats from the high yoke and hav- 
ing a high collar buttoning in the back 
of each shoulder; the coat of unlined 
tweed falls perfectly straight. There 
are divine Vionnets, all cut up to flatter 
the figure to the utmost and, in effect, 
simple as usual. I fell completely for 
a printed day dress with a six-inch belt 
across the front and a scarf finish at 
the neckline, and for her this-year’s 
version of the off-white clinging eve- 
ning dress of crépe or satin. You will 
see Boulanger printed-chiffon dresses, 
trailing and full and feminine as usual, 
some of them with panties beneath; or 
in heavy faille, with the familiar poufs 
around the hips and in back. And 
those who are leaving for Lake Placid 
and want to create a stir, should look 
at a Schiaparelli skating suit, hand-knit, 
with sweater, gloves, aviation hat, socks, 
and so on, carefully divided exactly in 
the middle—one side black, one white. 
And you simply must examine her long 
coats of real sheepskin with the raw
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skin on the back lacquered in brilliant 
colors. The wool is worn next to 
you, be it known. —L. L. 

THE LAST WORD 
HERE’S nothing left for us to 
do, at this point, except exhort 

you to shop at cockcrow on the two 
days that are Ieft and to note, for your 
convenience, those items from our 

previous lists that might possibly be of 
use at this late date. 

December 1 . . . Department-stores, for 
children (Part I), ready-made haber- 
dashery. 

December 8 . . . Specialty shops, music 
and similar gadgets, sporting gifts, for 
the motorist, servants’ presents, Christ- 
mas wrappings, for children (Part II), 
places to buy books. 

December 15... Groceries and delicacies, 
candies and sweets, drinking accesso- 
ries, gifts for the sick, smokers’ gifts, 
flowers, trees, and things for stockings. 

You can always fall back on books, 
and lists of titles are to be found in our 
regular department, “Among the 
New Books,” on page 68. 

A miscellany of men’s gifts, for be- 
lated shoppers, begins on page 51. 

np Now: One resource remains 
that has helped avoid many a last- 

minute catastrophe —WooLworTH, 
where you'll find: 

Hosiery and utility boxes, in sections. 
. . . Shoetrecs, hatstands, and coat- 
hangers. . . . Candles and candle- 
sticks. . . . Lampshades. . . . Coin- 
boxes, to give gold-pieces in... 
Atomizers and smelling-salts. . . 
Nips” of Coty, Houbigant, and 
other good perfumes. ... Manicure 
articles. 

‘Toy portions of good soaps—Pears, 
Fracy, and others—and of good 
shaving accessories; for the travel- 

ler’s stocking. 
Ashtrays, pottery, and colored intaglio 

glass. 
Children’s rubber bath-sponges, with 

ducks and drakes prancing. 
Pencils, erasers, leads, crayons, rubber 

bands, glue... . Gadgets—keyrings, 
corkscrews, etc. . . . Little silk or 
suede purses for the gold-piece in 
the toe... . Bone candy-forks, for 
spearing figs. 

Diceboxes that look like lipsticks; four 
dice inside. . . . Bridge pencils. . . . 
Playing-cards. . . . Initial match 
packs. . . . Snapping-crackers and 
table favors. 

        

Christmas cards, seals, wrapping papers, 
twine, ribbon (silk, rayon, or metal), 
tags and stickers. . . . Also Christ- 
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Gentlemen’s Clothes 

FOR INFORMAL EVENING WEAR 

Our gentlemen’s dinner suits for informal evening 

wear are made with utmost distinction from the 

Jinest dress worsteds 

Tailored for us by Hickey-Freeman in correctly 

styled models of character with exacting regard for 

the fine details which give personality to the garments 

ERTRIPLER 8 (0. 
Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 

MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET - NEW YORK   
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Mr. Worthington Ames 
presses the wrong foot 

Mr. Ames tasted the (WHEN pyicieas Soup he put 
ler- his foot in it. Here was that won 

ful flavor he had told his wife about. 
He wanted to call her attention to 
it. However, one must observe the 
social amenities. But under the 
table all is different. So he aims a 
foot pressure wifewards, which 
translated into husbandese means, 
“This soup is flavored with that 
Guasti Cooking Sherry Lwas telling 
you about.” The lady who looks at 

tee askance is not Mrs. Ames and. 
she thinks Mr. Ames a gay dog, 

wae 

Cooking Sherry is GUAST A recame fine old 
sherry that has made the name of 
Guasti famous for years...with 
enough salt added to remove it from 
the beverage class yet just enough 
to season food for the average taste, 

It is now legally available 
at leading grocers. There are other 
Guasti Cooking Aids too, including 
Guasti Sweet Sherry Flavoring, 
Guasti Sauce a la Bercy, Guasti 
Sauce a la Bordelaise, Guasti Sauce 
ala Newberg, Guasti Sweet Port 
Flavoring, Guasti Sweet Sauterne 
Flavoring. 

ne fleece Pitecmared Hamre" nee ee recipe book sontsining favorit recipes of farmmne Shope 

GUASTI 
“A PRONOUNCED GWAM- STEE Ie 

COOKING SHERRY (SALTED) 
(@ermit’No. L. A. Cal. #110083) 

ITALIAN VINEYARD CO. at Guasti, Cal. 

Operating the largest vineyard under one 
‘ownership in the world. Established 1883 

11 Hubert Street - New York City 
Home Office... 1248 Palmetto Street, LOS ANGELES 
Branches. ..NEW YORK, CHICAGO, NEW ORLEANS 

Po 

  

  

mas boxes of all shapes and sizes. 
Japanese water flowers: Foolish, but 

everybody plays with them. 
Toys: I never heard of a rubber, tin, 

celluloid, or wooden toy that 
couldn’t be found on these counters— 
endless dolls, tiny trains, motors, and 
other vehicles, bentwood doll furni- 
ture with chintz upholstery, dolls’ 
tea-sets, balloons, _picture-books. 

Christmas-tree trimmings: Everything, 
from fancy reflectors and bulbs to 
balls, angels, stars, tinsel and paper 
ropes, glass icicles, bells, animals. 
- - - Pliable wires for attaching them 
to the tree. 

Glass animals: Dainty little futuristic 
things filled with perfume. You 
can ignore the perfume and use them 
as table or mantel ornaments. 

Bulbs: Narcissus, hyacinth, and others, 
complete with bowls and pebbles. 
‘They really grow. 

ee ee Tips: A few places 
that will be open until ten Christ- 

mas Eye: 
M. Gorprars, Third Avenue and 

Fifty-seventh Street, Plaza 8720: 
Flowers. 

H. Hicks & Son, 675 Fifth Avenue, 
Plaza 5453: Candy and fruit. 

Huyer’s Srores, all over town: 
Candy. 

Lampert Brotuers, Third Avenue 
and Fifty-eighth Street, Regent 
6100: Jewellers. 

Lanpay” BRroruers, 
Forty-second Street, 
305 Radios and 
musical. 

Liccerr’s Druc Srores, all over 
town. 

Mrrror 
Candy. 

Monscu-Protzman, chemists; the 
Ritz, Ritz Tower, Barbizon: 
Imported toilet preparations in 
special boxes; also their own 
Elysée brand, and Charles-of-the- 

104 West 
Wisconsin 
everything 

    

Stores, all over town: 

Ritz preparations. Open until 
midnight. 

Reupen’s, 622 Madison Avenue 
(Regent 7420), and 2270 Broad- 
way (Trafalgar 9362): Food to 
revive you after the tree-trim- 
ming. 

Max Scuuine, Fifth Avenue and 
Fifty-eighth Street, Regent 8060: 
Flowers. 

ScHuLTE Cicar Srores, all over 
town: Remember they have Dun- 
hill articles here. 

Untrep Crear Srores, all over town: 
Christmas cartons of popular 
cigarettes, 
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a bigger and 

gayer scene for 

your new permanent 

bigger because we've just ex- 
panded to twice our former size. 
gayer because we're more modern 
than ever, with our sleck-and- 
sunny reception room, our spa- 
cious new booths, our sophisticated 
restfulness of decoration. 
all this merely to add to the plea- 
sure of what will be the greatest 
pleasure of all—a permanent as 
wonderfully becoming, as perfect- 
ly suited to your hair and your 
face, as only a jean permanent 
can be. phone for an appointment. 

G. JEAN 
32 west 58th street, plaza 1470       

   the Play 
is Over... 

From Lobster to Wafiles, there 
are 40 and 1 tempting—titillating 
—tongue-teasing—treats await- 
ing you at Rosoff’s. All new! 
All thrilling! 

Planked Lobster Casino $1.00 

Introduced to New York only two 
months ago, this fragrant, mouth- 
watering dish was an instantaneous 
success. Thousands who know 
their lobster say it is Rosoff's 
crowning achievement. 

“Let's go there tonight!” 

Rosotfy 
AFTER THE THEATRE 

East of Broadway 
43 steps on 43rd. Street 
44 steps on 44th Street      

  

mt 4 wpe 
nw   
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London calling the 
Manager AK gy    
—renew my leaseat 

™ NAVARRO 
A Residential Hotel 

112 Central Park South 
(West 59th Street) 

AND IN THE PARK PLAZA SECTION 

HOTEL WYNDHAM 
42 West 58th Street 

Built, owned and operated by Samus, Minskorr 

watteau damasks head the 

list of fascinating footwear 

fashions to be launched at 

palm beach by the new 
at 323 
opposite 

shoecraft salon 
worth avenue, 
the everglades club. the 
slipper illustrated is $22.50. 

SHOECRAFT 
SALON: 714 fifth ave 
between 55% and 56" streets: 
FITTING THE NARROW HEEL? 
“SIZES 11010. AMAA to O     

A. R. Womratn Srorgs, all over 
town: Books and sundries. 

WootwortH: The big down- 
town and midtown stores (in the 
district around Thirty-fourth and 
Forty-second streets) open until six. 
The others until nine. 

Note: There may come a moment when 
a messenger will save your reason. 
To get one, call the nearest branch 
office of the PosraL TELEGRAPH- 
Caste Co., or the WesTERN 
Union TELEGRAPH Co, 

Cheerful thought: You may blow out a 
fuse fussing with the lights on the 
tree. Call Watkins 3000—trouble 
department of the Ep1son Co. 

Warning to smokers: The mess around 
a Christmas tree is inflammable. 
With which admonition we wish you 
all the blessings of the season —M.C. 

AS TO MEN 

I [ is too late to search for unusual 
gifts, so this is frankly catch-as- 

catch-can. Note: Most of the items 
below are not exclusive at the shops 
where we found them. 

ABERCROMBIE & Frrcu, Madison 
Avenue and Forty-fifth Street: 
Unfitted toilet boxes and rolls. 
Magnifying shaving mirrors; $5. 
«+. Ring-and-stirrup necktie hold- 
ers. . . . Man’s manicure set in 
cowhide cas « Key cases. . 
Magnifying paperweight; $2. 
Compact shaving kit—articles fit 
into sectional tube; $5. 

Brooks, Madison Avenue and Forty- 
fourth Street: Shoe-cleaning sets in 
leather cases; $2.50 to $100... . 
Six folding coat-hangers, clothes 
brush, hat brush and buffer in pig- 
skin case; $26... . Stocking forms. 

  

    
    

   
. Sectional glove forms... . Air 

cushions in leather cases. . Let- 
ter scales, sterling; $17... . Per- 

  
petual calendars. . Ofordedlath 
dressing gowns, washable; $17. 

Browninc, Kina, several shops: 
Snake key chains and wrist-watch 
straps to match. .. . Cabochon cuff 
links; $3.50 to $. . Leather 
dress-shirt case with pockets for 
accessories—fits in suitcase. . . . 
Dunhill razors. .. . Pullman slippers 
in leather case. 

Jor Davin, all over town: Combi- 
nation Kent clothes brush and 
hanger—folds into leather case. 
Colored kid slippers with hard sole 
and a heel. . . . Irish-linen handker- 
chiefs with ae initial in white, 
rolled edge—box of six; $3.50. 

Tue Man’s Suor, 25 East Forty- 

   

    

OL 

Le 
J°HN DAVID 

‘The Smart NewYork Fashions Of The Day And Night 
srenestoct cLorEES 

KNOX EATS 
en’s puanisHIcs 
MALLORY HATS 

Look The 
New Yorker! 

Dine at the places where he 
dines. See the shows he sees. 
Wear the sort of thingsthewears. 
Get them at the shop where he 
gets them. John David is the 

recognized purveyor to the 

  

well-turned-out 

New Yorker 

  

  

EXCLUSIVE, BUT NOT EXPENSIVE 

COMPARE! 
Broadway At und Suet, Facing Gresley 69 broalway 2 Ee ce ee Nes 338 Maison Avenue 6x. Broadway, Belowe Wall Las-ay Wand Serect Nassau At Maiden Lane Broadway Ac Waren Cortlande Se. At Church 

To Convenient Shops In Brooklyn 
Court Se. ArRemsen Falton Se. AtSmich 

ee 

  

ee
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GIiFTs 
To Charm and Gratify 

Every Woman    

          

    

   

   

     

Tourneur has gifts to please 
the most capricious feminine 
tastes. Exquisite toilette acces- 
sories, piquant little powder 
pufis...novelties of rare beauty 
imported from far lands...fra- 
grant and refreshing cosmetics 
++:no woman can resist them. 

oy 
680 FIFTH AVENUE 

Entrance on 47th Street 

  

  
Wy not 
give her some 
thingshehasnever 
received? A gift cer- 
tificate enabling her to 
choose her individual pow- 
der blended in the Tourneur Salon     
  

  

@ Az LOGICAL 
DREFERENCE 

Most people have formed certain 

e     
definite preferences—based on ex- 
perience—which perhaps explains 
why for nearly a century foremost 

New Yorkers have chosen their lug- 
gage and leather goods at Crouch 

& Fitzgerald. 
A visit to our new Fifth Avenue 

shop will reveal a wide selection 
of travel accessories. 

HA&FIIZGER, 
CORPORATION 

See 
345 FIFTH AVENUE 

BETWEEN 33° awn 34™ STREETS 
NEW YORK 

Ip 
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eighth Strect (second floor) : Things 
in very good taste—a shop for those 
who are not sure of their judgment. 
Evening scarves—great squares of 
plain white crépe de Chine with 
hand-rolled edges; $15... . Plain 
colored-linen handkerchicfs. . 

Moonstone evening sets; $40. 

       

Peck & Prck, several shops: Seven- 
fold barathea tics in eleven plain 
colors; $2.50... . Polka-dot foulard 
robes—red, navy, butcher’s blue, 
and green. . . . Maufflers—silk 
squares in small, geometric weaves. 
. «+ Plain colored cashmere sweaters 
with socks to match. 

RoceErs-PEET, four stores: Agents for 
Plew’s cold-cream shaving soap. . . « 
Bill-folds with a new catch... . Rolls 
razor—a safety with a hollow- 
ground blade; $10... . Schick re- 
peating razors. . . . Fifty Gillette 
blades in Christmas box; $4... . 
Swank collar clasps—look like safety 
pins, gold plate; $1. 

   

‘Tripcer, Madison Avenue and Forty- 
sixth Street: Twenty-inch shoehorn 
of bone; $4... . Tub-silk dressing 
gowns with slippers to match... . 
Cravat pressers. . . . Tie-pins and 
clasps. . . . Bill-clips. . .. Combined 
fountain pen and pencil. . . . Suspen- 
ders—a great variety. . . . Spital- 
fields ties. 

Wattacu Broruers, all over town: 
Man’s jewelry box with compart- 
ments for various items. .. . Evening 
suspenders of plain white or black 
moire. ... Tie racks—several types. 
. .. Bridge set in pigskin case... . 
White crépe de Chine muffler. 

Wanamaker, Broadway and Ninth 
Street: Extraordinary assortment of 
imported toilet preparations including 
their Redleaf things, made in Eng- 
land. . . . Shaving soap and bath 
soap in wooden bowls. 

  

Weser & HEILBRoNER, fourteen 
stores: Fitted leather toilet pouch 
with zipper fastening. . . . Elastic 

  

  

suspenders in plain colors. . . . Im- 
ported woollen socks. . . . Pull-on 
gloves—no fastening. . . . Striped 
suspenders and garters to match. 

—G. McC. 

Dr. Straton said he would ask for 
Federal protection, as the local police de- 
partments did not seem to take much 
interest in his safety. “While I believe 
the Lord will take care of all that,” Dr. 
Straton said, “Mrs. Straton is naturally 
nervous.”—Local paper. 

O ye of little faith!
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YOU CANT LOSE 

I: seems to be the vogue to indulge in 
erudite criminal exhibitionism. The 
American Mercury prints the rem- 

iniscences of a bank robber. A 
notorious murderer has just published, 
post mortem, his autobiography right 
up to an hour before electrocution. 
‘The motion-picture art gives us “Me, 
Gangster.” Although the warden has 
just asked me to make a complete tr: 
lation of “The Dialogues of Luisa 
Sigea”” (Nicolas Chorier—1428) for 
his little girl, I will postpone the effort 
for the nonce, and write my own “De 
Profundis.” “Habet et musca splen- 
em,” Tacitus used to write in the little 
book I was never without... . 

  

We me and Gorilla lamps de 
U. S. sub-treasury and makes up 

our minds to stick it up! After all, New 
York City is only a village like the rest, 
but larger, and Wall Street is only 
Main Street, but narrower. We guns 
the mob, and picks out Mug Davis, 
The Pansy, and Skeleton Joe. That 
makes five artists in crime. 

‘Youse guys have no idea’ of the in- 
tense emotional preparation for a crime 
of this sort. We meets up in The Rat’s. 
There were nineteen young girls, 
Ladies of the Mob, present, in varia- 
tions of erotic costume. I sat next to 
a type—that sulphurous-eyed, passion- 
ate, dark-haired, _olive-complexioned 
Jewish girl, who has the sleepy 
mysteries of centuries in her burnished- 
mirror eyes. I gave her a five-hundred- 
dollar bill. 

“T love you,” she said. 
I gave her a whole wad of five- 

hundred-dollar bills. 
“T love you,” she said. 
This ain’t getting me anywheres, I 

thought, and I turned to the Swedish 
Flame. Just as I was pulling out the 
roll, Gorilla came in. 

“My God!” he shrieked, “I can’t 
stand this. I’m going nuts—bugs— 
co00-coo—” 

“Gorilla,” I says. 
“What?” he says. 
“Just don’t think of it.” 
“Jeest—I never thought of that.” 
‘The Swedish Flame had gone into 

the bedroom with The Rat. 

KELETON JoxE stands at the south- 
east corner of Nassau and Wall 

Streets, with a machine gun turned 
north. He controlled the police pre- 
cincts from Traffic Division A to the 
Seventy-first Precinct. Mug has his 
machine gun pointed west, taking care 
of the New Jersey State Troopers, the   

Ma nv o a gentleman finds himself 

in the two-days-before~Christmas-and- 

The-Gift-not-chosen predicament. Let him 

be at peace. There is an easily-chosen- 

at-the-last-minute gift which is far more 

acceptable than others harder to shop for. It is 

PARFUM 

LUCIEN LELONG 
PARIS 

  Lucien Lelong parfums, compacts, lipsticks, lotions and other produits de beauté on sale at leading department stores and exclusive perfume shope 
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Havana, smartest city in Amer- 
ica, offers you thirteen daily 
hours of sunshine for sport, 
horse-racing on the prettiest 
track you've seen, a Jockey 

here you may’ play, 
nce or watch the races 
lai, fastest game on 

earth—and the Casino, luxuri- 
ous shrine of a fickle goddess, 

with the best cook this 
side of Paris. 

    

  

And, of course 
see the wondrous 
Pines—the valley of the 
Yumuri—the Valley of 
Vinales—Matanzas — Pi- 
nar del Rio, home of 
“burning romance” inleaf. 

Information from Cuban 
Bel teen Com 
aptien, Haran re 
from any Cuban'Con~ 

ulate or Tourist Agency. 

VOW. 
SONS /OT lt 
I 7 Menice—— 

   

  

   

  

   

  

  

Holland Tunnel policemen, and the 
Bayonne Boy Scouts. Gorilla tosses 
away his two gats, rolls up his sleeves, 
and stands-looking south. 

Parked up in front of Weber & 
Heilbroner’s is a new Stutz hundred- 
and-ninety horsepower, with special 
copper hood and robin’s-egg blue body. 
We had disguised it by painting “15 & 
5” on all the doors. The Pansy is at 
the wheel. Seventeen Ladies of the 
Mob are inside, reading detective stories. 

I walks up the steps of the sub- 
treasury—alone. I thought of a quota- 
tion from “The Knocking at the Gate 
in Hamlet,” by DeQuincey. Then I 
thought of F. P, A. I decided to let 
the quotation alone. As I ascended the 
last step a man came out. He had on 
a light-brown overcoat and smoked 
glasses. Imean he wore smoked glasses. 
As we passed his gaze plunged into 
mine. I felt an immense desolation, as 
if, looking into his eyes, I contemplated 
infinite vistas of bleak ice. It may have 
been the smoked glasses. Or it may 
have been that caviar and grouse at 
The Rat’s. I close my eyes now and 
still see that man’s eyes. Everything 
goes black. 

RAN quickly down the steps, crush- 
ing wads of fifty-thousand-dollar 

bills into my pockets. ‘There had been 
no fight, no shots fired. As I levelled 
my two blue-steel forty-five automatics 
at the United States sub-treasurers, 

someone pulled a lever. They simul- 
taneously sank slowly out of sight, like 
a Roxy orchestra, leaving the piles of 
money in front of me. I thought of 
the Swedish Flame, and took only 
fifty-thousand-dollar bills. I left all the 
other money. What crimes are com- 
mitted for women. 

Gorilla says, “It’s O. K?” 
T says, “O. K.” 
“How did you make out?” 
<OnKe 

UT in Hollywood, three weeks 
later, we were disporting our- 

selves with the slim-bodied bacchanae. 
This may help some nervous chap 
who contemplates taking up a life of 
crime. Don’t do it. You can’t win! 
Learn to write about it. Mai wale ser 
necio que por fiado—CAMOENS. 

—Paut GouLp 

A daughter was born to Mr. and Mrs. 
Raymond Petrie, Friday. A trained 
nurse from Cleveland is suspected.— 
Pomeroy (O.) Democrat. 

Uh, huh. Cleveland, eh?   
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Tina» and Ghirardy 
ENTERTAINING DANCERS 

Every Evening and at Tea 
Wednesdays and Saturdays 

The 
BILTMORE SUPPER ROOM 
Good Music ow Bernie 
Cummins and His Orchestra 
Daily at Tea and Supper 

HOTEL BILTMORE 
Madison Ave. and 43rd St. 

New York 

  

  

Sail 

‘a wallion wiles 
in only 2 days—to 

BERMUDA 
4, on the Luxurious 19,000-ton 

Ocean Cruising Liner 

“AVON” 
Sailing Every Thursday 

A visit there is a complete 
change—a “different” vaca- 
tion. The S. S. “AVON” 

affords transatlantic comfort 
and pleasures forthedelight- 
ful 2-day voyage. 

WEST INDIES 
14-Day Cruises aslowas $140 

For reservations or illustrated 
booklet apply to 

THE ROYAL MAIL 
STEAM PACKET CO. 

26 Broadway, New York 
Or Local Agents       
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THE ART GALLERIES 
Two of the Hardy Pioneers, 
and a Disillusioned Romanticist 

   

UT of ‘their 
endless store- 
rooms Du- 

* rand-Ruel seem able 
‘to draw any num- 

“ber of pieces by the 
men who set up a new school of art 
and made this house famous. Two of 
these giants—Pissarro and Sisley—are 
now on view there, and can be seen 
until the end of the month, 

There are twelve examples of the 
work of each painter, and so hung that 
the interplay of their inspiration and 
talents is nicely balanced. You can 
trace, if you are so minded, their 
growth from the accepted manner of 
their early lives to the moment when 
they discovered Turner’s sun and 
Monet’s reaction to it. 

In comparison with some of the 
present-day fireworks, the pictures of 
Pissarro and Sisley are quiet and un- 
obtrusive. They were made in an age 
when shorthand was not one of the 
handmaidens of the arts and a state- 
ment had to be clear and definite. We 
find a great deal of compelling charm 
in Sisley, and as we stand in front of 
“LInondation, Route de St. Ger- 
main” or the “Chaumiéres & Pontoise” 
of Pissarro, we wonder if what they 
had to say will not be more lasting than 
some of the raucous manifestations of 
the present century. The show is a 
rare opportunity for students, provid- 
ing many pictures that have long been 
in private collections and that do not 
often come to view. 

HE drawings of Peter Arno are 
now on view at the Valentine 

Galleries. Here you may find the 
originals of many of the cartoons that 
appeared in this magazine during 
the last three years. 

Arno is a spiritual descendant of 
Rowlandson and Hogarth, though 
his heart is set on 
Constantin Guy. 
‘These two strains 
are constantly war- 
ring in him, and 
only now and then 
does the romantic 
spirit have its brief 
holiday. In such 
pictures as “Cen 
tral Park, 1870,” 
and “The Parade” 
he is on his happy 

   

   

    

   

hunting ground, revelling in the glam- 
our of a lost century, but most of the 
time he is back on Fifth Avenue and 
Broadway, recounting the antics of a 
world he is not to blame for. Now and 
then, as in No. 27, he achieves fine 
composition, but most of the time he is 
forced to rely on narrative. Mr. Arno’s 
drawings are enormously liked—we 
suppose the witness always remembers 
that these are not pictures of himself 
but of the other fellow. Thus does 
Mr. Arno escape burning at the nearest 
stake, 

Kees has turned to the eight- 
eenth-century color prints for 

this season of the year. We suppose 
the intrusion of the printing process 
into these pieces has robbed them of 
some of the distinction they might 
otherwise hold. Some of them are 
printed in several processes and some of 
them are hand-tinted after printing. 
It is an art, nevertheless, and we 
feel that it does not often get its 
due. 

Whether or not you own a pink 
coat or know a foxhound from a great 
Dane, we think you would like the 
prints of Grenier, Achille Deveria, 
Jean Jacques Chalon, or Samuel How- 
itt. There is a charm about the early 
French prints and lithographs that is 
not found in these days of multiple 
production. There are one hundred 
and thirty-four pieces in the exhibit, 
arranged for all temperaments, 

  

EVERAL shows will break the 
Christmas drought: The Oppor- 

tunity Gallery has its third opening. 
. .. The Downtown Gallery has a 
show of the American Print Makers. 
+++ There is still a day or two to see 
Rubin, a brilliant painter of Palestine, 
at the Guarino Galleries, once known 
as the Hellman New Galleries. . . . 
Robert Hallowell will be on tll the 

end of the monthat Frank 
K. M. Rehn’s, . .. Ken- 
nedy & Company have a 
new series of etchings by 
Levon West. . . . Pastels 
and drawings by Robert 

Brackman at the 
Babcock Galleries. 
... Weyhe has a 
show of most of 
the artists he spon- 
sors. —M. P. 

   

  
  

   
   

Pron 

Gor something £12 DEALIC 
practically nothing 

but ELYING TO 
HAVANA 

WHILE speeding high in splendor 
Above their tossing ship, 

Our Feelings will be tender 
For those with ocean pip. 
And soon in bright Havana 
We'll raise a glad hosanna 
When drops of heavenly manna* 

Shall touch our parching lip. 
"Batra Dry! 

Good poem, what? But it hardly does 
justice tothesubject. Doesn’teven men- 
tion that the air trip from Miami to 
Havana takes just two hoursand fifteen 
minutes. 

And it says nothing about the three 
sturdy motors, two pilots— radio, 
toilet facilities, steward service, com- 
fortable seats, wide aisles—Oh, Boy, 
the decorations! 

Through rail-air service daily 
with these superb trains 

From NENG duct coasts tot Bag) 
Havana Special Lv. 3:20 PM 

Palmetto Limited Lv. ee 
Florida Special Lv. 

From Chicago and principal cities in Ohio and 
Michigan—Flamingo 

From Chicagoand St. Louis—44 hoursto Havana 
and Nassau— Dixie Limited— Floridan 

BEGINNING JANUARY 7, 1929 
these tains provide through service daily with transfer to 
Pan American Airliners at Miami, for Havana, 

Thrice weekly —with service to Nassau 
and ports through the Indies to San Juan. 

Infermatson,rates,reservations,atprincipalrailioag ticker offices op 

PAN 
AMERICAN 
AERWAYS inc 
PERSHING SQUARE BUILDING -NEW YORK ——————
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HANAN SHOES 
You 

SeeThemWorn By 
Men You Admire 
@Men-of-fashion; men of 

note; successful men are the 

patrons of Hanan Shoes. 

They cannot afford to have 

their feet on their mind. 

The supreme comfort of 

Hanan Shoes and their 

world-known excellence 

   

              

   
appeal to men-of-affairs. 

HANAN @ SON 
37 Shops Throughout The World 
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“THERE’S NOTHING 
WORSE~” 

# EL-LO, George! Certainly 
glad you came before the 
others. Come out in the 

kitchen and Pl show you how a real 
honest-to-God cocktail is put togeth- 
er. 

Let’s have a go at the shaker now. 
Oh, do you think it’s dirty? I thought 
that was the silver smell, but maybe 

you’re right. Better wash it out, then, 
ch? All right, you give it a swab; 
you’re an old hand at this racket, Pll 
say, haha! By golly, it does smell bet- 
ter, at that. Oh, what the hell, a little 

soap and water won’t hurt your suit; 
here’s a towel. ... There, you'd never 
know it now, 

How about oranges? Think we’d 
better strain the juice? All right, 
might as well do it up right, eh? Pll 
cut em in half and lay ’em right here 
handy for you. 

You'd better measure out the gin. 
You know a lot more about how much 
we should use than I do. Sure, that 
looks about right to me, but you’re 

the doctor. How about chipping some 
ice, George? Every time I try it 
splinters up into nothing. The pick? 
Well, if it isn’t on top there it must 
have fallen down behind. You can 
get down on your knees and reach it 
easy enough, then, George; that’s one 
good thing about these small iceboxes. 
‘You couldn’t possibly reach the damn 
thing underneath one of those big boys, 
could you? Here, brush off your knees, 
old man, this floor isn’t as clean as it 
might be. 

Now, then, what next? Vermouth? 
By golly, I don’t believe there’s a 
drop in the house! No, sir, there isn’t. 
I wonder—would it be asking too 
much of you to step out to the delicates- 
sen and get a bottle, George? Td 
go myself, but these people are apt 
to start coming in any minute now, 
and—thanks a lot, old man; I'll just 

hold everything here until you get 
back... 

ELL, you certainly made time, 
all right! Here’s a corkscrew—I 
s seem to drive the cork down 

into the bottle when I try to get it 
out. That’s the boy, neat as a whistle! 
You measure it out, now, and we’re 

all set, eh? Shake ’em up, that’s the 
stuff—by golly, its a gift, George! 
What’s that? Well, I'd give her one 
more whirl—there’s nothing worse 
than a lukewarm cocktail, is there?” 

—Sranvey Jones 
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South on the 
Miamian 

33 hrs. New York-Miami 

9:15 of a morning in New York 
...and the “Miamian” pulls out 
of the Pennsylvania Station for 
the Florida East Coast .. . Jack- 
sonville and St. Augustine the 
next morning . .. Palm Beach 
and Miami in time for evening 
dinner . . . winter conquered 
overnight. 

New York (Penn. Sta.) 9:15 AM 
Washington 

. Jacksonville 
St. Augustine 

- Ormond 
Daytona Beach 
. Palm Beach 
. Miami 

Newest, all-Pullman equipment 
... club and observation cars 
... ladies’ lounge . . . showers 
. +. a train of distinction .. . 
finest and fastest to Palm Beach 
and Miami... no extra fare. 

FLORIDA 
EAST COAST 
Railway and Hotel Companies 

(FLAGLER SYSTEM) 
Reservations and tickets at 

2 West 45th Street, New York City 
or Pennsylvania Station 

   

  

  

PARIS 
LETTER 

Parts, DecemBer 12 

aes is the first 
Christmas since 

France’s return to 
the gold standard. 
As the last great 
power in Europe to 
stabilize the curren- 

cy, her fiscal health is at the moment 
receiving an especial amount of atten- 
tion, since festivals, to be at their best, 
unfortunately depend on finance as 
well as on faith. With Poincaré, to 
everyone’s relicf, now in the saddle 
once more a general air of permanent 
prosperity begins cautiously to prevail 
again, despite the recent official ruining 
of the rentier class by the fixation 
of the franc at one-fifth its original 
value. 

The government’s present to its 
people will be the long-awaited new 
coins, of which forty million gold one- 
hundred-franc picces and one hundred 
million silver ten-franc bits are to be 
struck, No news has been given out 
as to their design, and the populace 
unhappily knows, without being told, 
that their size will be small. The ten- 
franc coin will be less than half the size 
of the old five-franc silver éeu, which 
has long since disappeared into the 
peasants’ socks. And with the mint’s 
refusal to strike a new twenty-franc 
piece in the series, the louis will dis- 
appear, even from faubourg conver 
sation. 

  

pe violets and guinea-hens, two 
special contributions the Midi makes 

to the festive season, are already fading 
or ripening in their various shops 
against Christmas Day. In the butch- 
er’s door the goose hangs high, a little 
higher than this time last year. The 
livers, by the way, have had a bad sea- 
son. From the Department of the 
Dordogne, where the great flocks are 
one of the sights of the countryside, 
comes discouraging news. The dry 
summer faded the lush lowlands where 
the birds fed. Good privately tinned 
foie-gras is therefore rare. ‘Truffles 
from the Périgord district were also 
scarce, the white variety being almost 
unfindable, even by the most redoubt- 
able pigs. However, the woodcocks 
are unusually fat, and excellent teal 
from the Arras marshes are available. 
One is thus able to continue believing 

in Santa Claus after all. A tout le 
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Cunard West Indies 

Cruises... A Sun- 
drenched Winter 

Interlude... 

Two days out of wintry 
New York on a Cunarder 
and you are introduced to 
summer .. . Lounging in 
your stateroom you antic- 
ipate Nassau in a tangle of 
palms and bananas... 
Ordering from your dip- 
lomatic steward at dinner 
you visualize the joys of a 
daiquiri at the Sevilla 
Biltmore Café in Havana 
.+.An hour in the gym- 
nasium and you glimpse 
yourself diving through 
the jade surf at Crane 
Beach, Barbados... And 

it is all true... Because 
you are on a Cunarder 
which is just as glamorous, 
marvelous and adventur- 
ous as the tropical ports 
you will visit. 
  

A17 day cruise... $200 up 
ng Nassau, Havana, Colon, 
ston, Port-au-Prince. 

8. 8. SCYTHTA— 
From N.Y. 

   

  + Jon. 7, 1929 

Two 31 day cruises... 
$300 up 

Visiting Nassau, Havana, 
Prince, Kingston, 

bal, Curacao, La Cusyra,     ‘Trinidad, Barbados, Martinique 
San Juan, Bermuda. 

  

Every Saturday to Havana 
by the Transatlantic Liner 
Caronia . .. Every luxury 
of a great Cunarder .. 
from N. Y..++Jan. 5 to 
March 16, 1929.     
  

For further information apply to 
your local agent 

CUNARD-ANCHOR 
WEST INDIES CRUISES   
 



58 

  

  

  

     

Live this Winter under 
ENGLAND'S FLAG 

Overnight from Miami 
(two hours by air) 

60 hours from New York 

   

  

   

  

    

    

   

  

   

   

   
    
    

    

Don't lay aside your golf clubs, bathing suits, fishing tackle 
and other summer paraphernalia, Use them every day this 
winter in old Nassau. You'll know the joys of a trip abroad 
if you visit the Isle of June—modernized to the tempo of 
these quick-stepping times—but mellowed by the old world 
charm of British West Indies. Nassau’s recreational facili- 
ties are complete. Hotels and boarding houses are modern, 
luxurious. Plan to spend at least a part of this winter in 
this quaint, interesting resort. : : : : 

For information and literature, address 
| Munson Steamship Lines, 67 Wall Street, New York Cay, 

or Columbus Hotel building. Maami, Fla., Florida 1 S 
Lines, Miamis Albury & Co., Miami, Pan American Aur 
ways, Miami, all offices of Thoma: 
Development Board, Nassau, Babs 
port required : 

  

        

  

  
Cook & Sons, or The 
as, BW 1 No Pass:     

  

ASS 
BAHAMAS   
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monde, un joyenx Noél et une bonne 
année. 

i: RusinsrEIn has been an im- 
portant figure in the theatrical 

novelties of Paris. At the period when 
Bakst, Debussy, and d’Annunzio 
worked for her, she had as sponsors and 
restrainers three great men. She has 
recently appeared on her own at the 
Opéra, in a four-night ballet series 
containing six first auditions by six of 
the leading modern musicians—Ravel, 
Stravinsky, Borodine, Sauget, Rimsky- 
Korsakoff, and Auric—but managed 
to score one of the greatest artistic 
failures of a lifetime. The failure 
seemed principally to spring from the 
fact she still cannot dance, and that the 
corps de ballet, the décor, the direc- 
tion of the orchestra, and the ensem- 
ble were all bad. The audience, 
however, was good and smart and 
derisory. 

"T would also be kinder to say noth 
ing about Sacha Guitry’s much- 

touted spectacle “Charles Lindbergh.” 

It would be kinder, but duller. ‘The 
leading réle is taken by the discovery, 
Chantraine, who resembles the flier 
fantastically and, we believe, used to 
be a window dresser. ‘The show is 
housed in the Chitelet, home for 
generations of thrillers and  extrav- 
aganzas. 

M. Guitry is one of the best show- 
men in France. His idea of utilizing, 
and above all at the Chatelet, mechani- 
cal realities such as fliers and planes to 
take the place of the older magic of 
witches’ wands was capital. Only he 
never utilized them. 

   

HE third theatrical accident con- 
cerns “The Return Journey,” 

presented with aplomb before the 
Anglo-American colony by the English 
Players, Were the play not written 
by Arnold Bennett and running at the 
St. James’ Theatre in London, with 
Sir Gerald Du Maurier as star, we 
would say it was a rotten play. Since 
it is written by Mr. Bennett and stars 
Sir Gerald, we shall not say it is a 
rotten play. But we shall think it. 
Its plot concerns—stop me if you’ve 
heard this one—an old man who, of- 
fered youth by the Devil, accepts, and 
ruins a young lady, usually called 
Marguerite. In the Bennett version 
she is called something else—as is the 
old scholar, who becomes Mr. Fausting 

Avhile the Devil turns out to be a 
doctor high up in the Voronoff 
gland syndicate. Otherwise the play 
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The Ambassador 

GRILL 
New York’s Smart 
Dinner and Supper 

Place 

Dinner Dancing 7:30 to 10:30 
Supper Dancing 11:15 to Closing 

Music by 
THE AMBASSADOR BOYS 

Reservations: 
LOUIS CANTONE The Rhinelander 9000 

Ambassador 
PARK AVENUE at 51ST STREET 

NEW YORK 
  

  

al 

3, CAST 774 STREET 
RENTAL SECTION 

g6o Fifth Avenue 
Ge 

APARTMENTS OF 

3, 4, and 5 Rooms 
Some with Roof Terraces 

Ww 

Rentals from $3500 

Vv 

Full housekeeping facilities 
ith the services of 

the more exelusive clubs 

  

Early Possession 

Open for Inspection 

i 

Managing Agent 

Douglas Etiman 6 Co. 
PLAZA 9200 

15 East 497TH Street, New YORK         

is according to Goethe, though not 
so good. 

N opposition to these three leading 
and regrettable theatrical offerings, 

the Izzy Schwartz-Spider Pladner 
fight in the Velo d’Hiver was perfec- 
tion. It was the most important 
struggle since the war and drew the 
biggest Parisian gate ever known, top- 
ping the Carpentier-Siki fight. ‘The 

  

spectators numbered thirty thousand 
and the receipts mounted to eight hun- 
dred thousand francs, which would }%p 
make Mr. Rickard yawn but satisfied 
the American promoter, Jeff Dickson, fg 
who does not seem to be hunting the 
philosopher’s stone, and is apparently 
contenting himself with having revived 
boxing in Paris profitably and made it 
one of the most reliable and frequent 
pleasures of the town. 

Ms: Meraup Guinness of Lon- 
don is showing her paintings at 

the Van Leer Gallery. She studied 
in England under Tonks, at the Slade, 
recently in New York with Archipen- 
ko, and has taken refuge in France un- 
der the aegis of Picabia. 

A more professional art item con- 
cerned the sale of Pissarro’s personal 
collection, which included his own 
works, augmented by a few favorites 
among his contemporaries. The im- 
portance of such a sale consists in the 
prices paid and the country to which 
the objects will go, the aesthetic worth 
of the canvases being no longer of 
primary interest. The price for the 
Pissarro. pieces was roughly about one 
hundred and fifty thousand francs 
each—“Jardin & Pontoise” (1877) 
being the only one that went to three 
hundred thousand francs, pushed by 
competition among the merchants 
Durand-Ruel, Bernheim Jeune, and 
Paul Rosenberg, the last being not the 
least in his bid. Knoedler of New 
York was the only American merchant 
buyer, taking the “Pommiers a 
Eragny” (1903) for seventy-five 
thousand francs. A minute Cézanne 
went for forty-eight thousand one hun- 
dred and a smaller Scurat for fifty-eight 
thousand francs. —GeEniT 

YE GENTIL POET 
ICUMIN THREWE 

[4dv. in the World] 

THR set-up, by James Moncure 
March, “a poem with speed, power, 
forcefulness, holding the reader spell- 
bound. Mr. March comes through with 
a smash.” HARRY HANSEN. 

ZUG Seleea 
the world’s mest 

e ghthl lace 
ra winter heliday 

  

Golden sun on white- 
roofed cities,oldasTime 

...the Mediterranean 
belowmilesofmacadam 
roads ...vivid glimpses 
into secret, twisted 
streets... bazaars piled 
high with glinting silks, 
barbaric jewelry, leath- 
ers gay as flower gar- 
dens, perfumes in gor- 
geousbottles...strange, 
mad dancers under a 
flareofmidnighttorches 
--- fortune-tellers who 
trace your life ina bit of 
sand...the snow-capped 
Atlas...the desert, 
the oases, on a camping 
trip de luxe... forty-one 
luxurious “Transat” 
Hotels and a fleet of 
Renaults to ensure your 
comfort...57-day itin- 
erary, $1750 ...13 
days, $200. 

edrench fine e 
Information from any authorized French 
Line Agent or write direct to 19 State 

Street, New York City 

"Mle de France”, 
Paris?” and 
France’? . «+ 
one of the trio 
of express Tiners 
leaves’ New York 
every Saturday, 
connecting by 
boat-train with 
Paris, thence 
to Marseilles 
and Algiers 
for North 
Africa. 

The Mediterra- 
nean-Morocean 

  

erary will 
clastic stop - over 

52 
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Ne joyous people 
find rest and relaxation 

—new scenes and winsome 
places, tropical fruits and 
blossoming flowers—where 
winter becomes summer al- 
most in a day. 

Would you bathe in sun- 
lit seas? Florida’s famous 
beaches await you. Is golf 
the master motive? Splen- 
did courses challenge your 
skill. Are your dreams of 
fishing and hunting? In the 
deep waters and silent for- 
ests game abounds. 

Florida is Florida! 
GULF COAST LIMITED 

leaves New York 

  

9:15 a.m. daily, arriving at Tampa 
4:20 p.m.; St. Petersburg 4:40 p.m., 
Sebring 4:35 p.m.,Sarasota 6:30 p.m., 
Fort Myers 7.10 p-m. the next day—6 
other fine trains to Florida every day. 

Mr. B. F. FULLER, A. G. P. A. 
and a staff of Tropical Travel Experts 

are booking reservations now at 
‘9 West 40th Street, New York 
‘Telephone Lackawanna 7080 

Atlantic Coast Line 
The Standard Railroad of the South 

     

    
  

HOCKEY 
Stops and Mutations— 
Goalies Take the Bumps 
— Clubowners? Nerves 

HE way 
hockey play- 

ers are traded 
around causes 

some funny situa- 
tions. When the 

  

Americans play- 
ed the Maroons, Clint Benedict was in 

the Montreal net. If Benedict had 

been hurt, Flat Walsh, taking his place, 
would have been working against the 
team whose goal he had been guarding 
less than a week before. The Ranger— 

‘Foronto game was another in which 

men who had recently been on the 
same team were opposing each other. 
Goalie John Ross Roach obviously en- 
joyed the chance to kid his Toronto 
friends. After stopping one of their 

shots he would straighten up and say, 
“You're on the wrong side now, boy.” 

In his first evening with the Ameri- 
cans Roy Worters showed that in spite 
of his long hold-out he is still probably 
the best goalie in the league. Accord- 
ing to official records he made more 
stops last year than anyone else. He 
isn’t always, of course, the best goalie 
in the league, or anything like it. No- 
body is on his game all the time. 

WOULDN'T want to be a a goalie. 
Everyone knows that the player in 

front of the net is the most important 
man on the team; if he is perfect, his 
side can’t lose it is a painful responsi- 
bility. Roach is the only goalie I ever 
saw who looked as though he was en- 
joying himself. But in spite of his 
grins and wisecracks he is as highstrung 
as the rest of them. Like all goalies, 
he chews gum. While the puck is 
being centred he leans back against the 
posts, then he bends forward anxiously, 

watching the play. At any moment, 
perhaps from far down the rink, he 
may sce the brief, peculiar motion of a 
stick that means a shot is rising toward 

him. He squares his shoulders, staring, 
lifts his broad stick half an inch. His 
body is tense. The puck is somewhere 
in the air, a small blur made lopsided 
by speed; it is lost for a fraction of 
a second against the smoky, light-and- 
dark pattern of faces along the side- 
boards, the striped sweaters or stock- 
ings of the players. He sees it now, 
and his motions become automatic; his 
knee or stick comes to his rescue, moves 
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PRESIDENTE 
ct Notable 
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ener dds the ee 
ie Pee 

pe inthe onthe bee 
.life affords. "e 
Siuatedin residential 1 

sande x 
wicca tt tow marge 

ai ho 

onthe Roof Gardenof the 
oS . above the: 

‘Huge by APaul Whiteman Orehest & 
ADDRESS HOTEL PRESIDENTE. SUITE 401-425 
FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY. (PHONE CALE. DONIA 0260) OR WRITE TO HOTEL PRESIDENTE, 
HAVANA. CUBA. CABLE ADDRESS TELPRESDEN 

“A dinner invi- 
tation from the 
Day’s? Accepted! 
Their Kuemmel is 
wonderful.” 
At better class 

dealers. 
Also individual 
dinner bottles. 

Send. for Free 
Recipe Book 

ORIGINAL, 

ere e ERY) 
220-4 TAAEFE PLACE -BROOKLYN. N.Y. 

9 East 54th Street 
A Restaurant of Distinction 

—~ Russian Atmosphere =~ 
For Lunch, Tea, Dinner & Supper 

Phone: Plaza 0397 

NON-ALCOHOLIE 

    

LEADING STUDENT TOURS 
Canard supremacy! 7000 satis- 
Sel feel TO en ian ties happiest summer of your Mies Booklet 2 

STUDE! VEL CLUB ‘Ss TRA S51- FEEWH AVE-A-Y 
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   la ylight hate 
through the: 

—_| PANAMA 
CANAL | S 

Pas oe oe 
nS 

  on this 

  

Fi ae 
5S old and new. See 

© Panama City, Bul foiiesece Po er eS 
vv 

The 
luxurious: 

S.S. California 
and her sister ship, 

the palatial NEW S. 5. 

  

Diego (Coronado 
© Beach), Les 

Angeles, San «4° 
Francisco. » oe 

Vinginia, largest steamers © i CN over ett de the: Atesiean 
Pee flag. Auersndng in fortmightly 

service with the popular S$. 5, Mongolia. 
Ask about Water and Rail round trip: also: 
about special facilities for carrying your 
Ela tnerslad os Oana 

No. 1 Broadway. New Yorks 
160 Market St.. Sau Francisco, 
our offices elsewhere, or any 
steamship or muilroad agent. 

Panama focifie fine 
DOCU CLG 

    

    

€ THE NIGHT 
BEFORE 
CHRISTMAS .... 
Finds all thru the house many things still 

tockings to be filled . . . 
- and cook 

to be done . 
favors for th and table . 
cannot possibly get done i 
bake the Christmas goodies 
all the extra ‘trimmings’. 5 
YOU DO? .. . why just what hundreds 
of others are doing... drop in here and 
pick up those last’ ininute things . 
far from the hustling, bustling, 
crowds. Filled stockings, fresh 
favors... and Pi 
Breads ‘that will bring the envious query 
of “Where DID you get that Marvelous 
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é NEW YORK EXCHANGE 

€ WOMAN’S WoRK 2 
541 Madson Avenue Newlor 3 

CPD PID IIIT 

Eighieen Gramercy il ark. 
souT mae 

(East 20th St., Cor. Irving Place) 

A RESIDENCE FOR WOMEN 

Excellent food and services 
is a special features 

GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 

  

   
  

  

with great speed, without directions 
from him, or his gauntleted hand 
catches the puck as country boys catch 
a bee, and he holds it for two or three 
seconds until one of his own team is 
ready to take it. It is a moment for 
relaxation; he takes a spit and shifts 
his gum to the other side. “You know 
what team you’re playing, don’t you, 
friend?” 

HE periods of waiting must be 
hardest for a goalie. Flat Walsh, 

who is about as good as any of them, 
shows this strain by talking. He de- 
livers fervent and prolonged harangues 
to hypothetical supporters. ‘The play 
may have moved to the other end of 
the ice. Nobody is near the goal but 
a defence man, loafing warily along the 
blue line. All by himself, Flat Walsh 
exhorts and encourages. His lips move 
without stopping. “Get in there, 
Conny. Take it down. Watch it, 
Bill, watch it. Shoot!” 

Other goalies have their own man- 
nerisms, Some get nervous unless both 
defence men are in front of them all 
the time. If one moves away they 
whack the ice with their sticks for pro- 
tection. Chabot, because he is tall, 
rests his elbows on top of the net be- 
tween plays. ‘Tall goalies are at a dis- 
advantage; they have to telescope their 
bodies somehow, so that their ribs and 
shoulders will fill part of the four-foot 
space that they must guard. Miller 
moves his skates restlessly. In the ice 
between the posts he chips out a little 
alley for them to slide in. 

Bs Lronarp and his brother 
sent out a form letter to the man- 

agers of all the minor-league clubs, 
offering to sell or trade any man in the 
Pittsburgh lineup. Leonard knows that 
a boxer who is beaten badly a few 
times at the start of his career has not 
much chance of amounting to anything, 
and he has not yet figured out the 
differences between hockey and fight- 
ing. He holds anxious business con- 
ferences in rooms full of cigar-smoke. 

Last year Pittsburgh didn’t start 
well cither, but they finished in the 
play-offs. They have a good chance to 
do it again. Leonard would be foolish 
to let any of his team go. —N. B., Jr. 

The Shuberts announce that the new 
Ethel Barrymore Theater will open De- 
cember 17, when Miss Barrymore will be 
seen in the title role of “The Kingdom 
of God.”—The Herald Tribune. 

You can’t keep a Barrymore down. 
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Mediterranean’ 
CRUISE 
eS 

  

Going 2? 
Then why not go with the world’s greatest 
travel system? Take the 8th great cruise of 
the 25,150 gross-ton Mediterranean favorite 
++S.S. Empress of Scotland. Yes, drop- 
ping anchor at the usual ports . . . but also 
‘at many-raced Malta... laughing Venice... 
colorful Dubrovnik . . . unfrequented, 

veiled Beirut. And still time for 18 days 
in Egypt and the Holy Land! 72 colorful 

days through 16 contrasting countries... 
46 ports and places. . . ending with Paris 
and London . .. The promise of this itine- 
rary will come true, because of Canadian 
Pacific's famous “one management ship 
and shore.” Incomparable cuisine. Deft, 
deferential service. Two and one-half joy- 

ous, stimulating, eventful months all 
for as low as $900. This cruise sails from 
New York next February 4. Cruise-wise 

people will reserve now. 
Apply now for booklets which detail 

everything. Your own agent, or Canadian 
Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, 
General Agent, 344 Madison Avenue, at 
44th Street, New York. 

  

OTHER CRUISES, 1928-1929 
(All from New York) 

Round the World: 136 days, Dec. 1, 1928, Empress 
of Australia . . . South America-Africa: 104 days, 
Jan. 22, 1929, Duchess of Atholl . . . West Indies: 16 
days, Dec. 22, 1928; 29 days, Jan, 10 and Feb. 11, 1929, 
Duchess of Bedford (new). 

Canadian \ 
Pacific 
WORLD'S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM
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Wings ‘Ouat 
EUROPE 
MARTIN BECK THEA. 

254m St. West of Sth Are ‘Mats. Thur 0, 

MAJOR 
BARBARA 

GUILD Sharp 

STRANGE INTERLUDE 
Jet Golden Ba SRASCa 

       
  

   ™, 
Mts ur, & 

    

  

NEW AMSTERDAM 
“The House Beuntiful.™ F Dillingham denfeta, 
MATS. WED. & SAT. 

EDDIECANTOR 
in ZIEGFELD’S SENSATION > 

a6 Whoopee 
ZIEGFELD 

ZIEGFELD’S Incomparable 

SHOW BOAT 
Norma Terris, “Howard Marsh, Eva Puck, Sammy White, “Helen Morgan, Edna May Oliver and 

CHARLES WINNINGER 

     

   

  

pI sosep narris presents ]— 
THE 

ront Page 
A NEW PLAY. 

By Ben Hecht & Chas. MacArthur ‘Staged by Geo, 8. Kaufman 
‘TIMES $Q. THEATRE, W. 42 st. Eves, at 8:20 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 

  

JACK LINDER PRESENTS: 

MAE WEST 
“DIAMOND LIL” 

FASCINATING MELODRAMA OF THE 
OLD BOWERY 

37TH WEEK 

ROYALE 432. west of Bway 
Mats, Wed, & Sat. 

  

  

‘Thea. W. 42nd St., Bves, 8:45 ELTINGE ‘Mhits. Wed. & Sat 3:30 

9th SENSATIONAL MONTH 

LEW LESLIE’S 

‘BLACKBIRDS’ 
MIDNIGHT SHOW THURSDAY 
THE SNAPPIEST, COLORED REVUE 
  

  

PATTERSON McNUTT Presents 
THE SEASON’S GAYEST COMEDY HIT! 

THIS 2% LOVE CALLED 

A New Comedy by EDWIN BURKE 
with VIOLET HEMING, MINOR WATSON 

  

  

BIJOU THEATRE Wy, othst Evgs-8:00 

ERLANGER THEA, Wain Si Bra at 
8:30 Bats, Wed. & Sat. 2:30 

GEO. M. COHAN’S COMEDIANS 
vis POLLY WALKER 

in the hit of all musical hits 

BIL Lin” 
SEATS SELLING 8 WEEKS AHEAD 
  

  

GEORGE. THEATRE waites APOLLO w.-anast. 
EVES. §:20—MATINEES WED, AND SAT. 2:30 

9TH EDITION 
GEORGE WHITE'S 
{i SCANDALS {i NEW NEW 
THE WORLD'S GREATEST SHOW 

With the World's Greatest Cast 
  

  

  

   Tore MASQUE {Sait dt BE 

Terie exper 
Ore WENNie — poveLas — Wittanb 

  

  

Arthur » Hopkins presents Philip 
Barry's new comedy, “HOLIDAY,” 
at the Plymouth Thea., W. 45th St. 
Eves. 8:35. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:35. 
Extra Mats. Fri. Dec. 28 @ Mon. 
Dec. 31. 
  

  THEATHD, Circle #270, West bith BL CRAIG ein Sve. Mats. Wed-Sate 
Opening Mon., Dee. 24th, Seats Now 

LONDON'’s SENSATION— 
Edgur C. Middleton’s Modern Version of the Famous 

Biblical _ Stor 

“POTIPHAR’S WIFE” 
Frances Carson—Barry O’Neill 
AND AN ALL ENGLISH CAST 

NEW YEAR’S EVE 
ARTISTS’ COSTUME BALL 

PLAYBOY’S FETE FUTURISTE 
CUBIST COSTUME CARNIVAL 

IN GREENWICH VILLAGE 
At Webster Hall 
119 East 11th St. 

Monday Evening 

December 31 

Tickets in advance, $3.50 : : At Door, $5.00 
By mail from PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square 

Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-4881 

DANCING AT 10—TILL DAWN, 

Costume or E 

  

ning Dress obligatory 
Tickets on sale at all village shops 

Send for particulars 
  
  

POWERFUL ENTERTAINMENT 
William Fox presents     

   JANET GAYNOR 
Mary Dunean Chas. Morton 
Nancy Drexel Barry Norton 

"» W. MURNAU Production 
Symphonic Fox Movietone Score 

‘MARCHING ON, Infectious Fox-Movietone Comedy with’ Charles CHIC SALE 
GAIETY Brivay | twice Datty & 46h SL | 2H —8 0) 

  

   

  
  

He Luved Not Wisely But Too Well—Seo 

**TONIGHT 
AT 12” 

The Hilarious Comedy Hit by Owen Davis 

HUDSON ye StEATRE- AY, dtth St, sat $30." Mul, Wed, &” Sat, 
  

  

    LONGACRE atin vee on 
“Wen oral bone 

RICHARD 

   BENNETT: 
a 7 JARNEGAN IE LOW. Bown ON HoLLYWooD. 

FAY BAINTER 

“JEALOUSY” 
wih JOHN HALLIDAY 

MAXINE ELLIOTT’S tezt,,¥, som, ‘Mats. ‘Wed. & Sat. 

  

  

  

  

‘Arch Selwyn presente 
BEATRICE NOEL 
LILLIE & COWARD 

in COCHRAN’S REVUE 
THIS YEAR OF GRACE 

seith Bfoss and Fontana 
Book, Muste & Lyrics by Noel Coward 

SELWYN Tate, 5, 220, Sl. Bros, 8:30 hhurs. & Sat., 2:30 all prices for 10" woske 

    

  ‘Thea., W. of B’y. Bi + Mats? Wed. & 49™ ST. 
‘The Actors? Theatre Inc. presente 

BLANCHE YURKA 
wstweLHE WILD DUCK 
“Most distinguished showing of drama in town to- day."”—Gilvert Gabriel, american. 

  

  
  

  

MIDNITE SHOW SATURDAY 11:45 

“OLSON [E 
2:45 and 8:45 Extra 6. 

THE § SINGING FOOL 
WINTER GARDEN 

  M. Show Saf, & 
‘also Sun, Christmas & New Year's Day 

  

BYWAY at 
50th St.                WILL ROGERS 

(Pineh-Fitting for Fred Stone) and 
DOROTHY STONE 

In A Rousing Musical Comedy 
“THREE CHEERS” 

‘THEATRE, Bway &¢6mnSt GLOBE ‘itinces Wed and Sats 

DILLING! 
‘Gives 

CHEE! 

2 
BIG H     

‘CHARLES 

FOR HIS 

   
    

       

  

     
             

    

     

  

   
‘The Smartest Play in Town 

THE 

HIGH ROAD 
A Comedy by Frederick Lonsdale 

46th St, W. of B'was— FULTON res. 8330) stats, "Wea. 
‘and Sat. 2:30 

RS 

ITS  
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CROSBY GAIGE presents 

LITTLE 
ACCIDENT 

sot THOMAS MITCHELL ad KATHEQINE AL 
A new Ar an Comedy 

FLL and) THOMAS MITCHELL 

“ached with laugh wallops! uasze 

   
    

  

4 FLOW, 

     

  

WARNER BROS. 
VITAPHONE 

TALKING PICTURE See     
  

FANNIE BRICE 
rf 

“MY MAN’? 
WARNER BROS. THEATRE 

BROADWAY AND 620 8T. 
j Midnight Show |New Years 

Extra 6 P. M.’Show Sat., Sun, also Christmas & New "Year's 

  

LITTLE 
CARNEGIE ‘cn 7551 

PLAYHOUS! ‘Cont. 12 to 12 

  

“LUCREZIA BORGIA” 
with CONRAD VEIDT 

In his greatest role as ‘the Crafty Cesare Borgia” 
GALA AMERICAN PREMIERE 

Friday Even Dec. 2ist, at 8:30 P.M. 
"Thereafter. Noon to Midnite at Popular Prices 

    

  

  

  

KNICKERBOCKER is.inseut 20 sharp Matinces Wednesday & Saturday 215 Engapement Again Extended Until January. 12th FLORENCE REED—LYN HARDING 
WILLIAM FARNUM—BASIL GILL 

MACBETH 
Designment of Gordon Craig 
  

BEGINNING XMAS NIGHT AND 
PLAYING ENTIRE HOLIDAY WEEK 

The Distinguished Artist 

RUTH DRAPER 
inher original character sketches 

Every Evg and Mats. Thurs., Fri. & Sat. 
COMEDY Tt, 41st St, B. of Bway 

Management Actor Managers 
SEATS NOW ON SALE 

44K), 
Dec. 22, 23, 242 John Gilbert in 
Masks of \Devili?: ‘Dec. 25, 262 “Water Front” with Dorothy Mackaill. 

On Vitaphone: ‘Eddie Foy & Bessie Love: Dec. 27, 28: “Manhattan Cock- 
tail; Dec. 2, 30, SI: “Wedding March”. 

    
  

     
              
        
   

  

   

      
         

  

    Direction LEQ BRECHER. 
Sun, & Mon. Dee. 23 & 24—Victor Hugo's “THE 
MAN WHO LAUGHS.” Tues. & Wed. Dec. 25 
& 26-—REGINALD DENNY” In 
Bird.” Thurs, & Fri. Dee. 27 & 28—“POWER™ & Marjorie Beebe in’ “The Farmer's Daughter.””   Sat. Dec. 29—“UNCLE TOM'S CABIN.” 

  

THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 

Ghosts for Christmas, 
and a Maternal Ape 

INCE the world 
at large is so 

foolishly absorbed in 
the business of buy- 
ing gifts rather than 
movie tickets, Holly- 
wood presents only 

two new films to the town this 
week, 

At the Paramount there is “The 
Haunted House,” adapted from a 
play by Owen Davis, and at the 
Colony, “The Circus Kid.” Both are 
rather entertaining. 

Fortunately, in the last year or two 
the claptrap and especial nonsense of 
mysteries and thrillers have received 
the approbation of assertive critics, and 
you don’t have to cower in a corner in 
shame if you happen to like these 
things. “The Haunted House” is 
stuffed full of the absurdities of its 
genre. There are sliding panels, spec- 
tral shadows, and clanking chains, and 
a ghostly white-clad maiden who 
roams about singing “Just a Song at 
Twilight” in a thoroughly sinister 
mezzo. 

A haunted house is meat for the me- 
chanics of the movies, and the Vita- 
phone, we must remark, has never 
been better adapted to anything than it 
is to the wailings of the winds at mid- 
night and to all the ghastly creaks and 
groans attendant upon such an estab- 
lishment. 

The cleverest part of the picture, 
though, is the casting of Chester 
Conklin as one of the adventuresome 
intruders. ‘Throughout all the absurdi- 
ties of the plot he resembles exactly one 
of those thousands of good little elderly 
gentlemen who start out for the office 
every morning, promptly at eight- 
thirty, equipped with an umbrella and 
a briefcase, and undoubtedly the real 
humor of the film is gained by the idea 
of such a person being flung suddenly 
into fantasy. 

   

  

A “The Haunted House” is made a 
little better than nonsense by the 

acting of Chester Conklin, so “The 
Circus Kid” is given an extra touch 
of charm by little Frankie Darro, who 
appears to be another of those amazing 
movie children of the Jackie Coogan 
model. 

This is a circus picture, but it is 

  

  

intoned the clever cinema cus- 
tomer, and all through the house 
not a creature was stirring — and 
why should they—they were 
transfixed by that thrilling enter- 
tainment 

7S 
where 
most appropriately 
is “what a night” 
with bebe daniels — 
this is a paramount 
picture not an ex- 
perience 

atthe paramount 

and 
on the stage is ‘just kids” a 
playfully young revue with 

nnnie krueger and the para- 
mount stage band 

and 
there’s jesse crawford just 
full of christmas cheer — or- 
ganically speaking, dearic, 
not spiritually 

eK 

at the rivoli— 
united artists 

  

where 

is united artists “re- 
venge” but not on 
the public, for it has 
dolores del rio and 
lots of action, 

ie 
_a 

atthe rialto 

  

  

where 

born again, this time 
ina hollywood man- 
ger is anne nichols? 
favorite child “abie’s 
irish rose,” a para- 
mount picture with 
sound and every- 
thing 

  

luxurious and comfortable, 

these are 

publix theatres    



64 

    quinze francs... BY craimentpas cher, 

   
   

are bartering 

in foreign lands— 
have a MULTI-VIDER 
You remember that fly in the tourist’s frank- 
incense—the EXCHANGE! It’s lire to francs 
to gulden to marken—and likely ’tisn’t the 
interesting foreign gentleman who loses... 

This time take a Multi-Vider Pencil with 
you. You set the bakelite scales—and at one 
glance you know any price you're quoted— 
in good Rotarian dollars. Give a Multi-Vider 
to your friend going abroad. 

The Multi-Vider is a remarkable scientific 
calculator and the finest automatic pencil 
combined. It instantly figures stock yields, 

percentages, production costs—a host of other 
things a man of affairs wants to know. 

A grand gift also for any professional or 
business type. The price is a conservative $6. 

Made of light, durable Bakelite, Outside metal parts all t= 
karat gold filled. It propels, repels and expels the leads. Large 
eraser and chamber for extra leads. Of lifetime durability. 
RUXTON MULTI-VIDER CORPORATION 

2452 GRAYBAR BLDG., NEW YORK CITY 
‘On sale at 

Abercrombie & Fitch Co. H.K.Brewer & Co. 
L.V.Klauberg Inc. John Ward & Son, Inc. 
Jaques & Co. Le Mouchoir Kiddie Corner 
EB, Meyrowitz Inc. Gaydoul Gold Pen Co. 

Children’s Book & Play Service 

The MULTI-VIDER 
Multiplies— Divides   

not by any means as lavishly photo- 
graphed as “Four Devils” nor as well 
acted as “The Barker.” ‘There is 
rather a hack plot about a lion tamer, 
his love for a lady acrobat, and his 
addiction to alcoholic stimulants, a 
dangerous quality in such a career as 
his. Then a little boy runs away 
from an orphanage and hides in the 
cage of the man-eating ape. Instead 
of cating him, the ape adopts him, 
as it were. However, the child is 
rescued from this uncanny protectorate 
and adopted again by the circus troupe, 
with whom he makes an immediate 
success as a performer. There is some 
drama in the story and quite a 
bit of suspense, and altogether it is a 
picture that can distract you for an 
hour from the ardors of the Yuletide 
spirit. 

AL the Fifty-fifth Strect Playhouse 
they have revived an old film— 

“old” in the movies means something 
like four years—and notwithstanding 
all the innovations in cinema art since 
its first appearance, this picture, “Anna 
Christie,” from Eugene O’Neill’s play, 
is still good drama of the waterfront 
and of the minds and passions of those 
whose lives are molded and governed 
by the sea. —J.c.M. 

DILEMMA 

Kittens, of course, are embarrassing... 
Yet, in the full o” the moon, 

Who would not wander, a sinuous 
wraith, 

Out of the door—away— 
‘Threading the area’s fragrant shades 

To a fence where gallants croon, 
Tiger, maltese, and tortoise, 

Many a lovelorn lay? 

There, where the pails gleam silver, 
What rapture to pose and yawn, 

Queening it over the envious swains, 
Preening, alluring, heart-harassing; 

Fanning to fury a duel-din 
Death to the drowsy dawn! 

Helen of Troy, in fur... 
—But kittens, alas, are embarrass- 

ing! 
—Harotp Wiiarp GLEason 

NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 

[From the Evening Telegram] 
He told interviewers that his relation- 

ship with his wife was also platonic. 
The Leigh-Manuells have three children, 
it is said, and expect another in January. 
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Curfew Shall Not Ring Tonight 

The Early Bird Catches the 

NEW YEAR'S EVE Table 
at 

New York’s 

Whoopee Center 

Phone NOW—Circle 2500 

TEXAS GUINAN 
(With Sound—and how!) 

At Her Showplace 
HOTEL HARDING 

  

‘TEXAS 
203 West 54th Street Adorable and her 
Opening Christmas Week Girls 

GANG A BIG SHOW 

DANCE TILL DAWN 
  

  

‘Thea, 52 St. W, of Brway. ALVIN EGY Wed asst, 230 

GERTRUDE LAWRENCE 
in The New Musical Play 

TREASURE GIRL 
GEORGE GERSHWIN MUSIC 

WALTER CLIFTON UL MaRY Carter Weas” enaweey WAY 
Alex. A, Aarons & Vinton Freedtey’s |—— PL Swie “arisieat “Ce imphs 

BROADHURST 22753, St 

HOLD Eter 
EVERYTHING! 

ONA MUNSON 

MUSICAL COMEDY KNOCKOUT 

  

  

  

-——[ GILBERT MILLER Presents ]|—, 
EMPIRE ity. 37,,d0th st. 

BMatitiees WED. and 

Katharine Cornell 
in a new play 

The Age of Innocence 
A dramattvation of Edith Wharton's Novel 

Distinguished Cast, Including 
ROLLO PETERS & ARNOLD KORFF 

Tn assoclation with B. Ray Gost 

MUSIC BOX , ("3 of B’ 
IRENE 

BORDONI ais’ 
MUSICOMEDY , hy Martin Brown vith Arvtng “Auronsen’s “THE COMMANDERS” 

  

  

  

   :30 
  

  

  

DAVID BELASCO Presents 

a7 LR ge 
¢ BELASCO x 
5 ‘"Thea., W. 44th St. A 

Eves. 8:20 Sharp 
“Mats, Thurs. & Sat, 2:20 Sharp 
  

  [| LEW CANTOR presents |. 

JANET BEECHER 

» “COURAGE"” 
with JUNIOR DURKIN 

Thea, W. 48th St, Brea, 8:30 RITZ Mihiees” well and Sue 2380 
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BON VOYAGE 
Y last day in France! Around 

M the corner of the Déme and 
the Rotonde, down Boule- 

vard Montparnasse, hurried but heavy 
steps took me. I could have cried as 
I turned into my favorite Coiffure 
pour Dames. My last Paris cut and 
wave! 

Such delightful solicitude attended 
it: “Madame va partir? Ah! But 
madame will return?” Even when 
I asked the price, mademoiselle seemed 
too overcome to answer. She con- 
ferred with the proprietor, who mur- 
mured twenty-seven francs. Ten 
francs more than I had ever paid be- 
fore? I turned and counted it up by 
the tarif modestly hanging in a distant 
corner. 

“Seventeen francs,” said monsieur, 
watching me. Smiling and bowing, 
they escorted me to the door. 

ACK to the hotel I hurried. Past 
the fascinating little Montparnasse 

shops, past ‘madeleine” and “yvonne” 
and “lucienne,” crowded even now 
with ladies speaking broken French, 
waiting their turn to be hatted; 
past the sidewalk restaurants, the 
American bars, the umbrella stores, 
and the parfumeries. Not even a 
moment for window-gazing. It was 
twelve-thirty and the boat train left 
at three. 

“Let’s ask for our bill now,” I said 
to my husband when I got back. 
“We can save time by looking at it 
during lunch.” 

Monsieur was aghast at the idea. 
“But it ees not nécessaire!” he said, 
bowing from the waist and waving his 
hands with the most charming grace 
and animation. 

Knowing how hard it is for us to 
read the delicately drawn French 
sevens and fives, I still held out my 
hand. He bowed again and handed 
us the bill. 

“Pardon, monsieur,? I said in my 
best Barnard French, “but I paid 
madame for the dress from Printemps 
and it is still on the bill.” 

“Ah oui, ah ouiy? he answered. 
“Madame has just told me!” He 
opened his book and showed me an 
entry. 

My husband paid the hotel bill and 
waited while the change was laid on 
the desk. Three hundred-franc bills, 
one fifty-franc, and some smaller 
coins. Monsieur waited. My hus- 
band hesitated to take the change and 
glanced at monsieur. Monsieur put 
down another hundred-franc bill. So-   

  

  

  

* 
tA. CCLAIMED the MOST CHARMING 

of SMART SUPPER CLUBS 

a 
    

CLUB 
PLAZA 

AT THE 

HOTEL PLAZA 

7 
Music By 

DIRECTION OF DICK GASPARRE 
h, scott paton ‘ond. hig 

PLAZA ORCHESTRA 

* 

TEA DANCES 
4:15 to 6:15 pm. 

SUPPER DANCES 
starting 10:30 pam. 

for RESERVATIONS 
TELEPHONE PLAZA 1740 
Membership Cards have 
been mailed to a selected 
list. They may also be 
secured pon application 
to the secretary of the 
Club Plaza. 

  

  

  

  

    

a 
FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 

THe New YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 

Please enter my subscription to THE New Yorker for— 

0 1 Year—$5.00 0 2 Years—$7.00 

(PostacE: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 

Name. 

Address... 

Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 

Caracas piling ita ite an lis es plans pobre ass 

  

 



  

  

  

      
            

  

      

He Knows What 
Men Appreciate 

Deven on Santa to warm the 
cockles of masculine hearts. This 
year his Christmas sack is heavy 
with bright and shining Krementz 
Wrist Watch Bands. 

Awkward prongs and buckles form 
no part of Krementz Wrist Watch 
Bands. In their stead are three thin 
expanding links that fold into a 
compact casing. Opened, band and 
watch make a loop that slips on or 
off—over the hand; or up on arm 
when washing hands. 
Link casings in Krementz Quality 
Rolled Gold Plate, with leather 
straps or flexible Milanaise mesh 
bands, $12.50 to $17.50. Also in 
14 kt. and 18 kt. solid gold and 
platinum. Phone our New York 
office, Lackawanna 3123 or New- 
ark office, Mulberry 0640, for 
names of dealers nearest yo 
KREMENTZ &CO., NEWARK,N. 

  

  

  

When completely ex: 
sided there is ample 

Sllowance for free oage over hand oF 
Epon forearm. 

kKrement; 
WRIST WATCH 

v BAND V 

  

  

licitously we and our eight pieces 
of luggage were helped into the taxi, 
and amid handshaking, and bon voy- 
ages, we were off. 

As peep at the adorable chil- 
dren in the Luxembourg Gar- 

dens. We could even see the black- 
robed, bearded priests refereeing a 
picturesque game for a group of lively 
school boys. Then on past St. Ger- 
main-des-Prés, over the Pont du 
Carrousel, and past the gardens in front 
of the Louvre. How simply stunning 
the reds and yellows of the autumn 
flowers, the perfection and intricacy of 
their arrangement! Oh why must 
we leav this loveliness? 

“Combien?” my husband asked the 
driver when we reached the entrance 
of the Gare du Nord. 

“Twenty-two francs fifty.” 
“Mais combien pour les bagages?” 

he asked again, looking at the meter 
to make sure it was not set at 2 for 
night fare. 

“Trois francs? 
“The meter registers seven-fifty. 

Here’s fourteen for your tip and every- 
thing.” 

With a good-natured nod the driver 
was off. While we, our hearts nearly 
bursting with grief, followed two 
heavily laden porters to the train. 

—Jzan Granam TownLey 

    

MERRY CHRISTMAS 

Warninc From Him 

Give me the chair 
Washington sat in, 
Or a pious prayer 
Embroidered in Latin, 
Or a bandbox square 
To keep my hat in, 
Or a lock of your hair, 
(What’ll I put that in?) 
Give me dill pickles in two-quart jars, 
But do not buy me a box of cigars. 

‘Warninc From HER 

Give me a stick 
OF peppermint candy, 
Or a real gold brick 
If you have one handy, 
Or a three-inch thick 
“Life of Tristram Shandy,” 
Or a new card-trick, 
Or a flask of brandy, 
Or a lovelorn sonnet complete with 

doves; 
But do not buy me a box of gloves. 

—GENova CHARLOT   

DECEMBER 22, 1928 
  

THE BRICK ROW 

BOOK SHOP, Inc. 
42 EAST 50th STREET 
Telephone: Regent 8442 

HERE is no better present 
than books. They are al- 

ways in good taste; and it is 
possible to get a really beautiful 
book for a surprisingly small 
sum. There are many modern 
books of great beauty and im- 
agination which would make 
perfect gifts. 

In first editions of notable books 
we have a rich stock; and wheth- 
er it’s a Shakespeare Folio or a 
first of Boswell’s Life, a Tom 
Jones, an Essays of Elia, or one 
of the world’s great books, we 
can in all probability supply it. 
Our new premises are spacious, 
and in many ways ours is the 
ideal place to buy your books. 
May we suggest early shopping 
means better service and un- 
ruffled dispositions.     
  

Established 
1863 

Plaza 
5453 

  

extends to its many 
Patrons and Friends 

the Season’s Greetings— 

fliexs: & Son 
INCORPORATED 
FIFTH AVENUE 
New Yorn 

Gup*[ SP 
435 FIFTH AVE. ,,, 23 0%, 

Tard Taylor's 
open daily 10 A, M.t08 B 

i 
679 
  

  

  

    = 
nd Fler 40 WEST 34th ST...p ostennetncontins 

open daily & Sunday 10 A. M. to. 8 P.M.   

  

     

   

    

    

A 
REAL 

FORTUNE 
READ GRATIS 
FROM YOUR 
TEACUP 

“Come In_ And 
Make A Wish” 

SANDWICHES 
CAKE & TEA 7 5C 

Don’t Mise Ajternoon Tea Todas! 

  

  

True 
Gypsy 

Atmosphere       
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RECENT BOOKS 
A Peacemaker and a War 

E found “The Tragedy of Ed- 
W ward VII” interesting, perhaps 

because it is so obviously and 
consistently partisan. The author, W. 
E. Edwards, says 
that he intends to 
make use of fresh 

material now avail- 
able to pierce the 
shadows surround- 
ing the King andto 
portray him as a 
human personality. 
‘The shadows were 
many: ancestors, 
tutors, marriage, 

the Constitution 
and its great de- 
fenders, society it- 
self — except in 
Paris. We did not feel that King Ed- 
ward emerged from them as anything 
but a rose-tinted shadow himself. He 
was vastly more human in his occas- 
ional appearances in Strachey’s “Victo- 
ria,” and in Sir Sidney Lee’s “Life.” 

Mr. Edwards dislikes all the re- 
straining influences of the young 
Prince’s life; Albert is presented as a 
harsh and unsympathetic father, sub- 
stituting for a normal childhood a most 
rigorous personal and intellectual dis- 
cipline, There is considerable justice in 
his attitude toward the defects in Al- 
bert’s early, and Victoria’s subsequent, 
policy with regard to their unruly heir. 
He grows bitter over the Prince’s adult 
years spent “seeking in vain for a field 
of activity... the political genius who 
had not been permitted to express him- 
self creatively until his physical powers 
were well-nigh exhausted,” for he re- 
gards Edward as a superman and 
super-diplomat, “the most gifted mem- 
ber of the English Royal house.” He 
is vague about the extra-regal activities 
of his hero, except as an escape from the 
prison of his youth. So he avoids or 
condones episodes which cannot be 
omitted from the story and assures us 
that “King Edward VII proved to his 
people . . . that one can have tasted all 
life’s pleasures without exhausting those 
forces which go to the making of a 
great and farsighted ruler.” 

Mr. Edwards writes with such wit 
and ardor and personal conviction that 
his portrait of a king, however biased it 
may be, is not easily put aside. 

  

HE simplicity of the plot of “The 
Case of Sergeant Grischa” serves   

to heighten the cumulative power of this 
great book. It is founded on fact and 
expanded and interpreted into an in- 
dictment of injustice and the whole 

militaristic system 
of Germany. 

Sergeant Gris- 
cha escapes from 
a German prison 
camp. He is a 

simple peasant, 
with a kind heart 
and a jest for ev- 
eryone, even for a 
lynx that stalks 
him in the forest. 
He transfers his 
body into the uni- 
form of a dead 
Russian soldier. At 

Mervinsk he is arrested as a spy and 
sentenced to death. Even when it is 
proved that he is not a spy he is shot, 
to point a moral and maintain disci- 
pline. 

Starting from the bare official record 
of this case, Arnold Zweig has made 
what seems to us one of the most im- 
pressive and stirring novels we have 
ever read. It is meticulously built up; 
detail upon detail; red tape unwinding 
endlessly in the military and political 
organization; minor characters rounded 
out into striking reality; the almost sym- 
bolical figures of Grischa, Babka 
(there’s a woman for you! ), “Daddy” 
Lychow, the General at Mervinsk, his 
nephew Winifried (who is to be the cen- 
tral character of the second of the 
proposed trilogy), Quartermaster Gen- 
eral Schieffenzahn, who stands for 
the Right of Might. The last 
days of the zestful, uncomprehend- 
ing Grischa in themselves would make 
the novel a psychological and human 
document of more than ephemeral 
importance. 

‘T Saw Ir Mysexr” is Henri Bar- 
busse’s new book of tales of a dis- 

ordered world. We recall “Under 
Fire” as the first of the war novels to 
give us a sense of the futile brutality of 
the whole junket. “I Saw It Myself” 
is a group of sketches of things the 
author has seen and heard and felt dur- 
ing the war—in the Balkans—and 
while the White Revolution was going 
on. Some of them are reminiscent of 
the Bryce Report and “Mother India.” 
Some are more poignant than the phy: 
cal horrors they chronicle. There is 
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the 
bookshop’ 
alumni / 

  

L: youare one of the old friends 
of the Doubleday Doran Book 
Shops, you have probably bought 
books from such notables as Mrs. 
Sherwood Anderson—Christo- 
pher Morley—Guy Holt of the 
John Day Co.—Clifford Orr,noted 
Crime Club author—A. A. Van 
Duyn, linguist and translator— 
LynnRiggs,playwrightandholder 
ofaGuggenheim fellowship. These 
are a few who have gone from the 
Doubleday Doran Book Shops to 
fame—and theiryoungerbrothers 
and sisters arein every Doubleday 
Doran Book Shop now, waiting 

to help you choose the books you 
want. 

_ fits aa 
OO 

BOOK SHOPS, INC. 
In NEW YORK at 
Lord & Taylor 

James McCreery & Co. 
Pennsylvania Terminal 
166 West 32nd Street 
848 Madison Avenue 
51 East 44th Street 

420, 526, 819 Lexington Ave. 
Grand Central Terminal 

38 Wall Street 
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TRAINING 

  

  

      
   

    

  

       

Last-Minute Shopping 
Turn to Raffy for inspiration. 
His Parfum Futuris is a de- 
lightful way out of your diffi. @ 
culties. 
Obtainable in four sizes at Bonwit Teller, Peeaktin Simone Stara Bree. Soke: acts? Gimbels, ‘Opperheim ‘Collins, "New “Yack. 
Oppenheim “Collins, Brooklyn, and the better shops. 

    
        
      
    

  

Learn to fly with a great pilot 

  

PRINCESS 
HOTEL 

BERMUDA 
Now Open, Same Management, 

Special Holiday Rates until Jan’y 15 
Cable Address: Princess, Bermuda 

New York Office, Bermuda Hotels (Associated) 
250 Park Avenue       

      

PRACTICAL FLIGHT 
A New Book by Lieut. 

Barrett Studley, U. S. N. 

ae years of experience as an aviation officer and 
instructor at the Naval Air Station in Pensacola are 

now available to the student flyer in this new, com- 
plete, practical flight manual by Lt. Studley. All the 
information the beginner may need in any situation is 
presented in text, diagrams and pictures. Rear Admiral 
J.J. Raby, Commandant of the Pensacola Station, rec- 
ommends Practical Flight Training as an “unparalleled 
text on the subject.” Rear Admiral W. A. Moffett, 
U.S. N., Chief Bureau of Aeronautics, says “it shows 
thorough study of the needs of the aviation student 
and pilot of limited experience.” 

Get this book today at your bookshop—$5.00 

The Macmillan Company « New York 

"Vuttton Trunks ee 

    

ARTHURGILMORE TNCORPORATED 
16 cast52™strEET, NY. 

"A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN” 
SPANISH DINNER #2°° 

pn, SOUTHERN DINNER #125 a. ora la carte 
DANCING TIL TWO 

WASHINGTON SQ. SOUTH on SULLIVAN ST. 

IT up tonight with 

ANGEL CHILD 
She has seen life! “The merriest 

  

     
success of this season.” —Philadel 

NO oars “Don’t miss it.” 
v $2.00 
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one frightful story, “Contaminated,” in 
which children, aping their elders, hang 
one of their playmates. “And We 
Were Celebrating Peace” is a hideous 
record of atrocities, and as for ““Ferdi- 
nand”—no Queen of Rumania would 
feel exactly regal after reading it. The 
book lacks the continuity of “Under 
Fire,” but is a series of hitherto muffled 
explosions. 

“ HE Lerrers or Sacco AND 
VanzETTI,” written during the 

years of their imprisonment, are not 
what one would expect from men con- 
victed of a brutal killing. Vanzetti’s 
reflect a mature, deliberative mind— 
obsessed, obviously, by 2 Cause. Sacco’s 
show a simple, rather sweet young for- 
eigner finding in newly acquired words 
a release which he can never hope to 
find in fact. Written in a tidy copy- 
book hand, Sacco’s letters are possibly 
the more heart-rending, because they 
show less understanding of what the Ro- 
man holiday was all about. “Really,” 
he writes, “I do not remember to have 
seen so big size and beautiful clove 
flowers .. . I remember very well that 
my father had several plant of clove 
flower—they perfume immensely, and 
if you could see the peasant when they 
come back home form the work at the 
night, you would be surprise to sce every 
one of them picking every kind of 
flower here and there along the road- 
side.” 

The letters of Vanzetti are the letters 
of a conscious, but naturally reluctant, 
martyr toa Cause. He was a middle- 
aged man with a walrus mustache who 
sold fish. He had a passion for learn- 
ing, and great bitterness toward those 
whose luck—not learning—had made 
them powerful. He was an anarchist 
and proud of it. He was puzzled by 
the catastrophe which had overwhelmed 
him; but having a single-track mind, 
attributed it to a prejudice of class. His 
last words to the Governor of Massa- 
chusetts show this: “Everything is 
against me, my race, my opinions and 
my humble occupation.” —R. L. L. 

e 

AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 

Fiction 

Tue Case or Serceanr Griscua, by Ar- 
nold Zweig (Viking Press). The case 
of an escaped soldier serves as the 
framework for this superb novel of 
wartime Germany. Don’t miss it. but 
allow yourself plenty of time to read 
it. 

How tHe Orv Woman Gor Home, by 
M. P. Shiel (Macy-Masius). Highly 
praised by the critics for its thrilling 
plot, imaginative qualities, and style. We
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found it very hard to read, much less 
to get excited over. 
NDINE, by Olive Schreiner (Harper). 

ovel about a “sensitive” by the author 
of “The Story of an African Farm” and 
“From Man to Man.” It will inter- 
est Olive Schreiner collectors more 
than Olive Schreiner_admirers. 

Tne Crue or Dr. Gartne, by Boris 
Sokoloff (Covici, Friede). A scientific 
mind has applied itself to the telling of 
some remarkably good short stories of 
disordered personalities. Russian in 
spirit and in horror. 

Some Men ann Women, by Marie Belloc 
Lowndes (Doubleday, Doran). Episodes 
in the lives of strange and interesting 
people. Restrained but dramatic. We 
liked it immensely. 

Josnua’s Vistox, by William J. Locke 
(Dodd, Mead). A retired boot-manu- 
facturer becomes a sculptor and finds 
the Pygmalion réle full of dramatic 
possibilities. In our opinion not up to 
the earlier Lockes. 

Tre Best Suorr Stortes or 1928 (Dodd, 
Mead). The magazine stories of the 
past year whose substance and artistic 
form Mr. O’Brien believes gives them a 
position in American literature—and Mr. 
O'Brien is a good judge. 

O. Henry MemorraL Awarp_ Prize 
Srorres or 1928 (Doubleday, Doran). 
Another annual collection of hand- 
picked short stories, including the three 
O. Henry prize-winners by Walter 
Duranty, Marjory Stoneman Douglas, 
and Zona Gale. 

Liy Caristixe, by Michael Arlen (Dou- 
bleday, Doran). Mr. Arlen departs, in 
mood at least, from his earlier and 
more flippant novels. The story of a 
good and loyal woman and the end_to 
which her goodness and loyalty bring 
her. 

Tue Wanverer, by Alain Fournier 
(Houghton, Mifflin). Adolescence is 
treated with a fine and delicate back- 
ground of rural life and a flavor which 
is at once subtle and pungent. 

Tue Jeatous Gons, by Gertrude Atherton 
(Liveright). A slightly ponderous novel 
about that gay dog, Alcibiades, and his 
lady friends. Mrs. Atherton knows her 
fifth-century Athens. 

Too Mucn Java, by Elinor Mordaunt 
(Payson & Clarke). Another variation 
of the East is East theme, “Too much 
Java” is South Pacific for miscegenation 
and allied activities. Good local color. 

Strance Frurr, by Phyllis Bottome 
(Houghton, Mifflin). Admirably written 
short stories on a variety of unusual 
themes. The undercurrent of tragedy is 
noticeable in most of them. 

Tue Farner, by Katharine Holland 
Brown (John Day). A skillful re-crea- 
tion of the decade before the Civil War, 
and an interesting study of the relation 
of a father and daughter. 

Boston, by Upton Sinclair (A. & C. 
Boni). The Sacco-Vanzetti case is the 
background of this almost overpowering 
novel. It’s pretty stiff reading, but it’s 
well worth the exertion. 

Penerore’s. Man, by John Erskine 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Mr. Erskine uses the 
return yoyage of Odysseus to show 
what sailors are. A collection of amus- 
ing episodes not up to “Helen of 
Troy.” 

U: 
   

    

GENERAL 
Tue Tracepy or Epwarp VII, by W. E. 

Edwards (Dodd, Mead). ‘A partisan 
study of a man and a politician “whose 
royal birth was the greatest obstacle to 
his development.” Interesting to read 
in connection with Strachey’s “Vic- 
toria.” 

Fasutous New Or:eans, by Lyle Saxon   
  

FoR Woman the “zero hour” of 
her charge into the battles of the 
larger world has just struck. She 
has climbed out beside her men. 
Only the history of the coming 
century will show how well she 
fares. Wherever one looks he finds 
‘Woman performing interestingly, 
often brilliantly in her new 
spheres. Sport, politics, art, busi- 
ness, the professions, even war, all 
boast of women who are provi 
that Woman can play skilfully at 
more games than the charming 
ones of love and home-making. 

The rise of the American Wo- 
man has been enthusiastically 
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recognized by the New York 
Evening Journal. This enthusiasm 
is backed up by the credo that not 
only should a family newspaper 
deal with Woman’s increased activi- 
ties, just as it deals with those of 
Man, but also that Woman should 
help create the paper itself. 

The Journal staff includes a 
large and notable group of women. 
writers, artists and specialists, 
among which are numbered some 
who are world-famous; and every 
day their work is sought out 
by the largest group of women 
who read any American evening 
newspaper. 

¢@n the Jourmnal’’, 
Nell Brinkley, artist . .   creator of a type which millions of girls emulate . . « 
Helen Rowland, contributor of “Meditations of a Wife”... author... wit 
- +» Elsie Robinson, writer of the pungent column, “Listen World!” . . . author 
of books, essays, stories . + Beatrice Burton, short story writer . . . one of the 
highest paid authors of newspaper serials in’ America . . Mary T. Dougherty, 
authority on news of interest to women .. . brilliant interviewer . . . Ruth 
Mason, writer on domestic science . 
« + « Elenore Meherin, newspaper serialist with few rivals . 

  radio broadcaster . . . cooking expert 
Margaret Santry,   

director of radio programmes . .. radio impresario . . . Maria Jeritza, writer 
on “Secrets of Beauty” . . « Prima Donna of the Metropolitan Opera Company 
; » + international beauty.» Mrs. Cornelius Beeckman, arbiter of “Correct 
Social Manners” . 
of beautiful wome: 
expert . . . artists’ model . 

  

  

  

society matron... Dorothy Flack, artist. . . portrayer 
+ « » creator of romance . . . Josephine Huddleston, beauty 

- hailed by artists as one of the most beautiful 
women in the world . . . Winifred Van Duzer, novelist of thrills and sophisticated 

adventure. 

  

“news with Life in it” 
One of the 28 Hearst newspapers read by more than 20 million people 
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© enc exotmens 

Useful Christmas Gifts for Men and Boys 
are listed alphabetically 

and priced in our Booklet “Christmas Suggestions” 
which will be sent on request 

BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT         

  

(, “Good to 
the last drop” 

o single coffee grown 

  

OE
R:
 

can yield 
; this blended richness   
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(Century). This series of impressions 
of New Orleans is as colorful as a 
Mardi Gras parade. Adimirably written 
and illustrated. 

Juenre Jiu: Tue Lire or Cot. Jawes 
Fisk, Jn, by Robert H. Fuller (Mac- 
millan). A fine, discursive, full-fla~ 
vored biography of the bad boy of his 
day. 

I Saw Ir Mysetr, by Henri Barbusse 
(Dutton). _ True, vivid, and nerve-shat- 
tering stories and sketches of the war 
and post-war in Ru: and the Balkans, 
by the author of “Under Fire.” 

Foou’s Erranp, by Alexander Laing 
(Doubleday, Doran). A slender collec- 
tion of poems, ranging from the period 
of Housman imitation to some distinc- 
tive sonnets. 

Tre Lerrers or Sacco anp Vanzerit 
(Viking Press). The prison letters of 
Sacco and Vanzetti, covering a period 
of seven years and remarkably illum- 
inating as to the thoughts of men con- 
demned to death. 

Moses, by Louis Untermeyer (Harcourt, 
Brace). Not an attempt to do the 
Erskine stunt with Moses, but a serious, 
albeit entertaining and human story 
of the man, his emotions, and his 
philosophy. 

Sonnets, by Edwin Arlington Robinson 
(Macmillan). Sonnets worthy of the 
author of “Tristram.” They have not 
only lyric beauty but some of them 
contain the core of drama, Really dis- 
tinguished work. 

Paris Satons, Carts, Srupros, by Sisley 
Huddleston (Lippincott). Observations 
and anecdotes of the Paris indicated by 
the title. Discursively written and full 
of literary and artistic gossip. 

Wesr-Runxtne Broox, by Robert Frost 
(Iolt). New and distinguished volume 
of verse full of beauty and tranquillity 
and self-revelation. 

Euizapern anv Essex, by Lytton Strachey 
(Harcourt, Brace). Magnificent study 
of Elizabeth and‘ her court, with em- 
phasis on Robert Devereux, Earl of 
Essex. 

Lire rm Lerrers or Wriuam Dray 
Howetts, edited by Mildred Howells 
(Doubleday, Doran). William Dean 
Howells’ enormous and illuminating cor- 
respondence has been excellently edited 
by his daughter. 

Tue Wort Dors Move, by Booth 
Tarkington (Doubleday, Doran). A 
semi-autobiographical survey of the last 
thirty years, in which the nineties don’t 
seem so very gay. 

My Lire Is iv Your Hanns, by Eddie 
Cantor (Harper). The making of a 
comedian is very well described by the 
comedian himself, with the assistance of 
David Freedman. 

Own Dore tHE Ricnr Turxe, by Albert 
Jay Nock (Harper). Essays on some 
aspects of civilization in America. Acid 
and stimulating. 

20,000 Lracurs Unper THE SEA or Davin 
Correrrtetp, by Robert Benchley (Holt). 
If it has never occurred to you to 
“thank God for a sense of humor” you 
can thank Henry Holt for this book 
of essays. 

Mipsummer Nicut, by John Masefield 
(Macmillan). A modern re-telling of 
the less-known Arthurian stories by a 
poet with a gift for narrative, and a 
sense of beauty and form. 

THE Terrie Sinex, by Emanie Sachs 
(Harper). *Racy biography of Victoria 
Woodhull, whose career in politics, pub- 
lishing, banking, and love made her one 
of the sensational figures of the seven- 
ties. 

THis Man Apams, by Samuel McCoy 
(Brentano). This new and very effec- 
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   tive kind of biogr 
Dreiser Looxs at Russia, by Theodore 

Dreiser (Liveright). A painstaking 
study of Communism at work. Pretty 
difficult reading. 

Isxocent Bystanpine, by Frank Sullivan 
(Liveright). Here are the absurdities, 
out of a clear sky and elsewhere, 
which you always meant to cut out 
and save after your husband—or 
wife—had finished his—or her—IVorld. 
The “Temptation of Anthony” among 
them! 

Ananxias, or THE Fatse Artist, by Wal- 
ter Pach (Harper). A frank discussion 
of misrepresentation in art—with local 
applications. You'll read a great deal 
about it in the press, and you'll find the 
book itself worth reading. 

Tue New Yorker Arsum (Doubleday, 
Doran). Cartoons and drawings from 
Tue New Yorker (local weekly). You 
shouldn't have missed seeing them in 
the first place; but if you did, here 
they are: The Tomato Surprise, Indus- 
trial Crises, the Whoops Sisters, and 
many others. 

Tue Tracic Exrress, by Maurice Paleo- 
logue (Harper), Napoleon III forbade 
Eugénie to write her memoirs. The 
distinguished diplomatist who was her 
friend and confidant has recorded the in- 
side story of the Second Empire as she 
told it to him 

Orr tHE Dre Exp, by Christopher Mor- 
ley (Doubleday, an). A collection of 
essays in the familiar and pleasant Mor- 
ley manner. We could have spared a 
number of them. 

Consrcratio Meptct, by Dr. Harvey 
Cushing (Little, Brown). Essays by a 
distinguished surgeon—some biograph- 
ical, some on medical problems. Interest- 
ing to the layman as well as to the 
profession, 

Evancriizep America, by Grover C. Loud 

hy has our vote. 

      

  

  (Dial Press). The story of. religious 
revivals in America: Edwards to—or 
through—John Roach Straton. We 
found the chapters on Aimée McPher- 
son and Billy Sunday particularly pun- 
gent. 

Mrer Geverat Grant, by W. E. Wood- 
An excellent biogra~ 

  

ward (Liveright). 
phy of an important though not ve 
glamorous American figure, by the d 
bunker of George Washington. 

Mary, Wire or Lixcotn, by Katharine 
Helm (Harper). The ‘story of Mary 
Todd Lincoln, making use of unpublished 
letters and diaries, and interesting be- 
cause it gives the in-laws’ slant on the 
Lincoln ménage. 

Tue Jars Gorpon Bexnerts, FaTier 
AND Son, by Don C. Seitz (Bohhs-Mer- 
rill). Both subjects at least made rich 
material for copy. 

Exprrortxc Your Mryp, by Albert Edward 
Wiggam (Bobbs-Merrill). In which 
the chapter “What Are You Afraid 
Of?” is alone worth the price of the 
bool 

Huncer Ficurers, by Paul de Kruif 
(Harcourt, Brace). An absorbing dis- 
course on men whose efforts have been 
mainly responsible for the feeding of 
mankind. 

  

  

ROME, Nov. 10. (ap)—The project to 
beautify the late Pope Pius X, the 
first step in the Catholic Church’s process 
of proclaiming one of its members a saint, 
is nearing completion—San Francisco 
Examiner, 

-ind another proofreader stole quiet- 
ly away.   
  

Go on~and give ’em something! 
[2 my, come upon you suddenly, or it 

may just keep creeping up—that un- 
accountable desire to give something away. 
Nor does it have to collide with wedding 
dates, Christmas, or birthdays. It may come 
along any old time. 

It has been known to happen after 
house-parties, when some not-so-bright but 
awfully nice hostess has admitted that she 
doesn’t read THe New Yorker. Its oc- currences have been noted at such varied times and places as a yachting trip to Nantucket, Mass, when the girl friend 
said she didn’t read “On and Of the Avenue”; and in the throne-toom of the 

palace at Jahore, India, what time Uncle 
Ned made the unexpected remark that he 
would swap all the wealth of the Indies for 
half an hour at Pierre's. 

Our research department, after a thor- 
ough-going investigation of more than 
6,956 possible gifts for such occasions, 
reports that a subscription to Tus New 
Yorker most strictly conforms to the 
regulations and standards of the Bureau 
of Incidental Presentations, and in con- 
formance with its recommendation, we 
have devised the following compact meth- 
od for instant response to such altruistic 
urgings as may come upon you. 

For Your Convenience— 
Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York 

12-22 

Please enter subscription to Tuk New Yorker as indicated: 

One Year, $5.00 

To be sent to: Name 

Address........ . 

  

for which I enclose check for &. 

Donor’s Name..... 

Address. 

  

  

(I Two Years, $7.00 

  

..as indicated above. 

    

(Postage: Canada, 50c. Foreign, $1.00 additional a year)
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As A SPUR to higher 
achievement for a man who 

has already made good, 
there’s nothing like a newly 
furnished office equipped 
with a truly distinctive suite. 

Here you will find many types 

of office furniture, some regal 

and some plain, but all de- 

signed to play their part in 
helping young men go for- 
ward, and big men reach 

the peaks. 

This view portrays the whole spirit of 
the Wholey Exhibition Offices: to show fur- 
niture as it will actually appear in use. 

The WILLIAM F. WHOLEY CO. Inc. 
1 East 36" Street «NEW YORK, + CALedonia 9810 

CO fequpment S specialists G) 

AS EXCLUSIVE NEW YORK DISTRIBUTORS FOR GLOBE-WERNICKE AND’ DOTEN-DUNTON, THE WILLIAM F. WHOLEY COMPANY ARE AT ALL TIMES PRE-. 
PARED TO SUPPLY FROM STOCK A COMPLETE RANGE OF FURNITURE AND EQUIPMENT FOR EVERY TYPE OF OFFICE. THEY ALSO CONTRIBUTE, 
WHEN DESIRED, AUTHORITATIVE COUNSEL UPON ALL MATTERS PERTAINING TO THE LAYOUT, DECORATION AND FURNISHING OF THE BUSINESS HOME. 
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@, Of course, it’s not the sporting thing to 

do—this leaving the family pride out all night. 
Still, there are times when there’s not much 

else to be done—one simply can’t check even 
a two-seater Rex. (, Here’s a bit of advice... 

Use the correct grade of Texaco Golden 
Motor Oil. Then, the instant you step on the 

starter, your motor oil flows freely to every 
bearing. You won’t notice much difference 

now, but you will next spring, in an engine 

that’s compression-sound and free of squeaks 

and scrapes. The reason? Texaco — clean, 

clear, golden —is pure, free of cold-sensi- 
tive impurities that slow down many motor 
oils. Atall temperatures, it is the same sturdy 

TEXAC 

FULL BODY 

IN ALL GRADES 

  
Gc 

  

    
&eoUuT ALL NIGHT 

free-flowing, heat-resisting motor oil. Texaco 
always lubricates—always protects. @, Seld to- 
day in every State. Stop at the Texaco Red Star 

with the Green T—there’s a station near you. 

Drain and refill with Texaco Golden Motor 

Oil. Full body in all grades. 
THE TEXAS COMPANY 
TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 

Make this Test 
Place a bottle of Texaco 
Golden Motor Oil in a 
mixture of crushed ice and 
salt. Inabout ten or fifteen 
minutes the temperature 
of the oil will be down to 
about zero. See how freely 
Texaco pours at that tem- 
perature. Try other oils 
the same way! 

O L D EN 
MOTOR OIL



          
BERMUD 

The World Well Lost 

EAVE the fretful city, let the Gulf Stream shield you from icy 
winter, turn time back to the days when there were no auto- 

mobiles or street railways. In forty hours from New York, you are 

in Bermuda’s flowered isles of endless summer, where you “count 

the world well lost”. 
Here is ideal rest and relaxation, and throughout the winter 

the best of all outdoor sports—golf. tennis, bathing, sailing, riding, 
driving, cycling—as well as a delightful social life. 

No passports are required in this British colony. Three splen- 
did steamships weekly. Booklet from The Royal Mail Steam 
Packet Company, 26 Broadway, New York; Furness Bermuda Line, 
34 Whitehall Street, New York; any travel agency, or 

THE BERMUDA TRADE DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
250 Park Avenue, New York 

(A Department of the Bermuda Goversment, which 
has authorized the publication of this advertisement.)   

         


